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1458.  To  Mann,  Oct  6. — Dissolntion  of  Parliament — London  in  a  ferment— New 

bOl  by  the  late  Mr.  GrenTiUe— Bxtraordinary  popnlarity  of  WOkes— In- 
soneetions  in  America— Elections— Anecdote  of  Lord  Oifinrd— Chmtiniied 
and  Tident  rains — ^Daring  highway  robberies  and  murders — ^The  Mlddle- 
aez  election — Anecdote— Lord  Cowpei's  marriage— Trinmph  of  Wilkes — 
Sir  W.  Duncan's  marriage — Bon-moi  at  George  Selwyn  •        •      128 

1459.  To  Cole^  Oct  11.— BleetioBS— His  nepheVs  mental  alienation  .    •      181 

1460.  To  Lady  Ossoty,  Oct  15.— Lady  Ossory  a  Ph»tens  in  petticoats— Saying  of 

the  Tosean  Bnvoy  on  Cromwell*s  death — Unlike  Lord  Holland,  he  does 

not  wish  to  die 181 

1461.  To  Conway,  Oct  16.— New   Bleotions— THIkes^s   popularity— Charles 

Fos— Ghaiaeter  of  M.  de  Maorepas  Beasons  lor  not  meeting  him  at 
Paris 188 

1462.  Te  Mann,  Oet  22.— Death  of  the  Pope— WUkes  and  the  Middlesez  election 

^-Wilkes  opposed  by  the  Duchess  of  Northumberland— Anecdote  of  a 
Qaaker— The  Duchess  of  Beaufcrt— Sb  Honoe  Mann,  jun.,  in  Parlia- 
1% 185 


<  OONTSNTS.  [1774. 

unn  no 

1468.  To  Ltdy  Onory,  Oti.  27.— The  DndiMi  of  Northnmboriaiid— Lord  OrfordPf 
boronghi— The  Qoeker  at  dinner  with  the  Comtes  de  FroraBee  tnd 
d'Artois— ThePopepoieonedbytbeJeeuti 1S7 

1464.— To  Conway,  Oct  29— On  the  Qenenl'i  being  deprived  of  a  eeat  in  the  new 
Parliament — Objects  to  be  aeen  at  Plurii — Chnzeh  of  the  OdeeiineB 
Richeliea*i  tomb  at  the  Sarbonne — H6tel  de  GemaTalet— YenaiHee— The 
Imzembonrg— Fietiues  at  the  Pakii  Boyal— Ohvzoh  of  the  iBvalide-* 
St  Bodi— The  Oarmelitee  The  Yal  de  QtM»— The  fiaiale  GhapeUe— 
Tomb  of  Ooodi;  and  of  Cardinal  Fleoxy         •••••.      1S8 

1465.  TotheCotmteeerf Aileib«fy,HoT.7.--l)omeilienewB— lUiriajii    WiXkmf§ 

popnlarity— Ifr.  Biiike*eaiioeeHa*BriatQl— "Wiiandagaav^— Com- 
ftrtsofoldage •       •       •       •      141 

1466.  To  Mann,  Nor.  11.— Deparinxe  of  the  govt— Gaming— WDkee  and  Oharlee 

F6x— The  Cng  of  Pn«ia— Anstria  and  Rwiiia-The  Tukirii war-~ 
Franee — ^Lord  Briatol — The  Doke  of  Kingiton— Bad  newi  from  AflMriea 
— Aiicide  of  Biadahaw,  Seeretaiy  of  Stale— Death  of  the  Doke  of  Athol— 
Lord  Berkeley— Bistrenedatate  of  the  kingdom 14S 

1467.  To  the  Barl  of  Straiford,  Hot.  ll.-4>nioert  a*  laleworth— Leoiii— The 

Ope»— TheDneheaiofKiagrton 144 

1468.  To  Conway,  Nor.  12.— Thanka  for  his  atteetiom  to  Madame  dn  Deffimd— 

Ameriean  distnrbanees— Geneial  Bugoyne's  <lfaid  of  the  Oaki^— The 
DnedelaYaUidie— Gheralier  deBoaillers— MadasM  de  Obnunan— MadasM 
de  Mir^oix— Abb^  Baynal— Mademoiselle  de  Banoonx— Le  Kain— Mol4 
—Prerille—M.  Boutin's  English  Garden 146 

1469.  To  Lady  OsBoty,  Hot.  14.— He  aUndes  with  alfiMted  graiity  to  the  state  of 

the  timeih^A  eoontezftit  speedh  eompoeed  by  George  Sdwyn— Lord 
Orford — ^The  anthor^s  employment— Mrs.  Abingdon's  oo(fW«— Lady 
Maiy  Somerset 149 

1470.  To  the  mme,  Hot.  28.— Death  of  his  friend  and  Depnty,  Mr.  Tallin- 

Death  of  Lord  GliTe— St.  Fslsye*s  'Histoiy  of  the  Troabodous*— 
Supposed  eanse  of  Lord  GliTe's  death — Lord  Holland's  illness  151 

1471.  To    Mann,  Hot.  24.— The  Dnehess  of  Kii^stoii— Lady  Orfoid- Bobert 

Maereth— Sadden  death  of  Lord  CliTe-43eiions  state  of  afiairs  in 
Amerifl»— Bestegation  of  the  old  Freneh  Pteliameni— Yoltaire— JTwtotrt 
de$  ifomrt— Degnen^  of  Bugland— The  Hew  World.  (Not,  29.)— 
Decision  against  the  Dnehess  of  Kingston — ^The  new  Lord  Holland — 
Opening  of  Parliameni— The  Bebellion  at  Massaehnsetta— Deaths  in  high 
lift 152 

1472.  To  Conway,  Hot.  27.— Death*— Distvbed  state  of  America— Dashess  of 

Kingston — ^French  despotism— Madame  dn  Deibad — Opera— Tlie  Bseter- 
deUa— Death  of  Lord  Holland 164 

1473.  To  the  ssme^  Dec  15.— Bemeasfcranees  from  Ameriea— Lord  Chatham  •    •      158 

1474.  To  the  mme,  Dec  26.— The  Prince  de  Conti- Pkoeeedings  of  the  Fmoli 

Parliament — Petitions  from  America— Buke's  speeches  Dnohesse  de 
Laosnn— St  Lambert       •••••••••      159 

1475.  To  the  mme,  Dec  81.— BibUothiqne  dn  Boi  Abb6-Barth41emi  Dm  de 

Choiseal— 'HistoiyofFanMasAbb^' 162 
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U7tt.  1V>l4bdj0n(H7,  Jan.  l.--Beoomplim«BteItfidyOMS7(mliflrktt«r(o^ 

— Hii  Twli  and  kov  ha  wtmld  look  in  it 164 

1477.  To  Jokn  Grawftud,  Jan.  2.— Thanki  for  a  kind  latter.    N.        ...      166 

1478.  Vo  Gole,  Jan.  9.~NeIl  Gwynn*!  Latter-Stnitt^a  'ICannon  and  Ooaloina' 

— DakaHamibi^aakvnaASk.  AIUm 166 

1479.  Toliann,  Jan.9.--Frediattedtof  tbegoiiii— BzeeUmeeoftkelKMti^^ 

JaoM^a  powda»— Kahmongva— Or  H.  Mana'a  Mpofifair-Oiilkal  alate 

of  tbe.eoaatay— Approaoking  maniaga  of  Loid  Linaoln  .167 

1480.  To  Lady  Oanfy.  Jan.  12.— Ha  enlogiaea  MIm  Yanoa'a  fiiUaa  and  ▼eraea 

MxB.  MflWa  htmpui  of  arlifioial  flowen- Wkai  ia  laft  to  caia  for— 
Cnmberland'a  comadiaa    Qarriek'i  epikgaea 168 

1481«  To  OoBwaj  and  Lady  Aikabuy,  Jan.  16.— Faity  man :  Lord  Qaorga 
G«niain%  Mr.  Barka,  Lord  OkalhaaB,  Marqoia  of  Bookingham— Opera- 
tknia  of  the  Boatoniana— Oenaral  Gaga— New  Famaaiaa  al  Batk-Baaton — 
Bowf-rMHi  'LmaaonaBatttaadMniBn*  IqrthaDnohaaBflf  yortkmnber- 
knd  — Lord  Fdaanrtoo^a  *F^mn  m  Baanty '  —  BalkiM'a  Bnldaa 
AModoloa 169 

1482.  To  Lady  Oaaoty,  Jan.  16.— Yvaea  aesi  lo  Urn  Iqr  Lady  OHory— Kiigrta^ 

kb  printer 174 

1488.  To  tiia  Baka  of  Qkraoeator,  Jan.  17.— Letter  of  adviee  reapaeting  any 

BMaanva  in  Ftefiaaent  for  pitwviag  a  pcovSaioa  for  tka  Dake^  .      176 

1484.  ToLady  Onory,  Jan.  21.- TkaBatk-Baaton  <MiioeIIany'— Lord  Pklmeraton'a 
and  the  Dnehen  of  Nortknmberland'i  oontrikationa— Notice  of  Br. 
Jokn8on*i  *  Toor  to  tka  Weatem  lalea*— The  Kin^i  opinion  of  it— Witty 
anawer  of  one  of  the  kidiea  of  the  Qaaen  of  Franee — And  of  IC  da 
Maarcpaa— And  of  tke  Qaaen  of  Ibagland 178 

1486.  To  Oooiray,  Jan.  22.  ^Debate  in  tke  Honae  of  Lords  on  Lord  Chatham'a 
notion  for  withdrawing  tke  troqpa  finom  Boston — ^Flan  for  eatting  off  all 
traiBe  finom  America— XUneaa  of  tke  Doke  of  Qloaceater — Committee  of 
oUiTion — ^Beatk  of  Dowdeswell — ^Beatk  of  Tom  Eamj   •        .        •    .      180 

1486.  To  Lady  Oiaory,  Jan.  24.— Tke  Bake  of  Gloneester  dying— Lord  Stanle/a 

maiden  speedi — Tke  Oopktki — ^Beatk  of  Tom  Barrtj  ....      182 

1487.  To  Xaan,  Jan  26.— teioos  illness  of  tke  Bnke  of  Gloneeater— Bispatck  of 

troqpa  to  America — Lord  Gkatkam's  motion  in  tke  Hooae  of  Lords — Tke 
Jeaoita— Bzeoae  for  not  aeading  mora  newa.  (Jan.  27.)*— FMgress  of  tke 
Bake  of  Gkmoester's  illneaa— Tke  Latlrella— Petition  for  wwr  witk 
America  fiiom  Birmingham 182 

1488.  To  Lady  Oaaory,  no  date^  Satorday  erening. — He  praiaes  Terses  by  Lord 

Oaaory— Lord  Ckatham  and  Br.  Franklin — ^War  witk  America  determined 
on— Mra.  Weea^s  academy— ^Mr.  ^ke  and  Jepkaon*a  tragedy  184 

1489.  To  tke  same,  Feb.  L— Ho  newa— Tke  Ladiea*  Qab— Tke   Dodieas  of 

Berooskire^s  opinion  of  Jepkson*s  tragedy — ^Tke  aatkor  to  write  an 
epilogoa— Barry  tke  painter — Lord  Gkatkam's  bill  for  pacifying  America 
— OlJMtiona  to  it  by  osoal  foara— Lord  Sbalbame— Lord  Mansfield— 
America  tke  sole  topio  •       .       •       .       •       ^       •        .    .      186 


1490.  To  Hum,  Feb.  10.— The  gout  and  the  booUkiiiv— PopiilM%  of  tlie  war 

with  America— Hottile  prepankioiui  in  England  and  ABerioa->Ckndon  of 
Brnaeells— The  Duke  and  Dnehen  of  Glonoester 188 

1491.  To  Mason,    Feb.  18.— Jephaon'a  *Bragania'  aeked  ket  nighi— At  iti 

leheannl — ^ICaeon'f  harpisoo-yiolin 190 

1492.  To  the  same,  Feb.  88. — Qatsa  of  Janna's  Temple  open  and  shut  ereiy  dsj 

— Pnrohase  of  the  rest  of  the  Digby  miniatures  •        •        •        .191 

1498.  To  the  same,  ICareh  7.—'  Gra/s  life  '-Jephson's  ^Bragaasa'     •       .    .      198 

1494.  To  Mann,  March  20. — State  of  America— Proftinon  and  eziraTagance  of 

people  of  fiwhion — ^The  new  Pope — ^The  Duke  of  Gloucester  and  his  fiunilj 
—The  month  of  Jnne — Death  of  Lord  Bristol -<- The  Dnehess  of 
Kingston 194 

1495.  To  Mason,  April  8.— Pnblication  of  Mason*s  *  Lift  of  Gray*— Graj*s  stodj 

of  phjsi<^-4}aeriesi|i 'Gray's  Life* — ^Bon-mot  of  Foote   .       .        •    •      198 

1496.  To  Gdle,  April  11.— Warm  approbatioii  of  Mam's  <  Life  of  Gray  *— YenMs 

by  Lord  Boehford,  Anne  Boleyn's  brother  •        •        •        •        .      198 

1497.  To  Mason,  April  14.--' Gray's  Life*— TwisiTs^MiB— TyrrwUtrsOhawMr-- 

*  Nngn  Antiqnn  '—The  Perreans  and  Mrs.  Badd— Mr.  Potingar,  Oolman, 
andLkyd 201 

1498.  To  Mann,  April  17.— *Politieians  and  Pkasorists'— The  American  eontest 

— WBWs  remonstrance  to  the  Throne— The  yoong  men  of  feshioii— M. 
de  Gnisnea— ShooUng  death  of  Lady  Gertmde  Hotham — ^Anecdote  of 
Lord  Chesterfield- OocnpatUms  at  Strawberry— Sr  H.  Mann's  nephew  •      208 

1499.  To  the  same^  April  22. — ^Acknowledgment  of  the  reoeipt  of  a  letter— 

Szhibition  of  pictures — Zoffimi— Sir  Jodraa  Beynolda— Lontherbooig — 
West— Adam  and  Wyatt,  the  seolptors— Splendoar  of  prirate  houses     •      204 

1500.  To  Odle,  April  25.— Mason's  *  Life  of  Gray'— Peep  into  the  gardens  at 

Twickenham— Whitakei^s  *  History  of  Manchester '— Bryanf  s  *  Ancient 
Mythology*  .-••......      205 

1501.  To  Mann,  May  7.— Dnilness  of  the  political  world— The  American  contest— 

Dispatch  of  Troops — ^Enmonrs  of  a  war  with  Spain--])eaths  in  hi^  life 
-»The  Dnehess  of  Northumberland — The  Jesuits— Madame  du  Bani— 
M.  de  Guisnea— Strawberry  Hill 208 

1502.  To  Mason,  May  7.— Criticisms  on  Mason's  'Memoirsof  Gray'— Sir  Joshua 

B^ynolds's  portnut  of  the  Primate  of  Ireland— The  Hotel  d'Haroourt      •      210 

1503.  To  Mann,  May  17. — Sir  H.  Mann's  nephew— Tumults  in  France— Quarrels 

between  the  French  King  and  Parliament— Lord  Temple — ^The  Duchess 
of  Northumberland — ^The  Pretender— Masquerades — Lrad  Daere — ^Beauty 
of 49trawlMfty  Hill — ^Befleotions  on  Life— The  Pntender's  happiness  in  not 
bebgKing.    (May  22nd.>— Death  of  the  Queen  of  Denmark    •        •    •      218 

1504.  To  Mason,  May  27.— With  Fox's  Terses  os  Mrs.  Crewe— Fitspatrick  a  more 

genuine  poet  than  Fox- Lord  Lyttelton's  printed  speech- Burke^s  second 
printed  speedi— Death  of  the  husband  of  Mrs.  Montagu  of  Shakespeare- 
ahirt-SelwyaandBniee^s^Iom'* 218 
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1005.  To  Mmui,  Jxom  5.— Or  H.  Miim'f  nepkew— Detel  of  «iw  Vta^u  knm  ii 
Amwiwi    Owaml  gaga    iMMWrtka  at  Hew  Tovk— ^Tho  SpMuali  flool 
— Aneodoleof  Ml  AmorkiaOoknol    Boptto  os  thoThamet— Low  i^iriti 
iml  of  fiuhioii--<Srowiiiiigof  th«  ]Qii|p  of  Fzaiioe--Iiiia^ 
— ^Aneodoie  of  Lord  FMerboroogh  • S18 

1509.  !Vo  Golfl^  JoM  6.--€foiiM]o|poal  iiiqiiiiie8--BloiiidMd^  •       *      ^^ 

1507.  To  Loid KvmImiii,  Jiim  U.— Bafllod:^  Mr.  liftipiftriek'i  «I>oniidft;  a 

Town  Belogiie.'    K. S8S 

1508.  To  Lady  Omaj^  Jwm  S8.— OaaoripliM  of  a  Tbaaaa  mgatta— Lord 

fli^Aa!— 223 

1500.  To  Maim,  July  6.— Tlia  AmoiioaB  eontcil  Qaarwloftlie  Uthj  of  Loodon 
witii  the  King— KipaeUUoa  of  rioti  Pgopond  Journey  to  PlHii— Tha 
Doka  of  qioocerter— Oompariaon  of  fonnar  timai  witli  tha  pnaoni     •    •      S28 

1510.  To  Lady  Oaaozy,  July  7. — H!a  propoaad  moremanta— Tha  '  Garraapondenti* 

— Gommenta  on  ita  paUioation 885 

1511.  To  Ooniray,  July  9. — ^Frqjeetad  trip  to  Faria— Amerioan  nawa— fitory  of 

Gaptein  Mawliood,  tba  taa-iiiaa*a  aon 880 

1518.  To  Mmob,  July  10.— Tha  war  to  ha  punaed— Thinking  of  a  tonr  to  Paria^ 
*Tha  Oonreapondanta ' — ^Wood's  *B>aay  on  Homer*— Third  rolnme  of 
the 'Arcfaaaologia* — AHar-piaea  for  Weatminater  Abhey  •        •      887 

1518.  To  Lord  Nnneham,  Jnly  18. — la  going  to  Paria,  hnt  not  inoog.^  aa  Lord 

Bnta.    K. 880 

1514.  To  Lady  Oaaory,  Jnly  88.-- Gonfaaaaa  hia  indolanaa— Mr.  Batamaa*a  auction 

— ^Hia  pvrehaaaa  there  Btoiy  of  Losd  Horth  about  Mr.  Gambridge  and 
Bmee  the  traTeDer — The  antho/a  indiiferenoe  aa  to  tha  piaaei  lallou  of 
hialettera 881 

1515.  To  the  aama,  Ang.  8. — '  The  Gorraq^ondenta* — Lady  Lnxboroogh  and  Mr. 

Bahoo— Lady  GraTai*a  Teraea  Mra.  I)aye*a  illneaa  Mr.  Crawford— 
Linea  in  the  window  of '  an  inn  at  Hnntingdonr— William  Whitehead— 
Waahingtnn  made  generaliaalmo  888 

1516.  To  Mann,  Ang.  8. — ^Trinmpha  in  America— IHapateh  of  mora  man  and 

ammnnition — Waahington — Tlie  Bpaniah  fleet— Jonrn^  to  Pteia— 
Madame  dn  Deffand— Sir  H.  Mann'a  brother— The  Daeheoa  of  Beaolbrt 
— ^Falae  newa— The  Dneheaa  of  Klngaton— Foole'a  daaira  to  lidienla  her 
—Bxpeotatlon  of  her  trial 885 

1517.  To  Maaon,  Ang.  7. — Charm  of  Madame  deSerign^a  lettera— The  American 

war— Monaieor  Watele^a  French  garden— General  Gage  reeaUed       .    .      287 

1518.  To  Conway,  Ang.  O.^Preparaticna  for  a  Jonmay  to  Paria— War  betwatti 

the  Lord  Chamberlain  and  Foote  for  reftiaing  to  licenaa  hia  play  289 

1519.  To  Lady  Oaaoty,  Ang.  10.— Spyal  pragnanoiaa— Attempt  to  rob  him  near 

Hanworth— Or  Biehard  lyttatton  and  Lord  Fitawalter— Mr.  GrawfcM, 

hia 'lady' and  <fhmily' 240 

1580.  To  tha  aama^  Ang.  11.— Mr.  and  Mra.  Crawftird— Selwyn*a  eaying  abont 

Mrai  Qrawfbrd .848 

1581.  Ta  the  Oeonteaa  of  Aileabnry,  Ang«  17.— -Jowaay  to  Paria    ....      848 
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1522.  fb  Lidy  OHory,  A«g.  18.— ffii  mcplta  In  Fmwe    Qia/t  Letten  .  243 

1528.  To  the  Oouten  of  Aikslmxj,  Aug.  20.— Arrina  a*  Parit— IfadMM  du 

Deffimd— IfadMM  Gbtfldi^f  wedding— M.  Tugot'f  oeonomy   .        .    •      244 

1524.  To  Lftdj  Onory,  Aug.  28.— Hii  reoeption  in  Fnmoe— Huie  Antoinette— 

TheFrenehGonrt 245 

1525.  To  Mmob,  Sept  6.— Mooneur  Watelet'g  French  garden— Foota^f  aaewer  to 

the  Daehen  of  Kingrton  a  ohef-d^cMiTre— Aaglo-Franoo  geidflOB       .    •      5M7 

1526.  To  Mann,  Sepl  7.— Walpole't  belief  in  the  good  intentlona  of  Sr  H.  Mann 

—The  Amerieana  and  the  AdirfniilBation  Qe—al  hiind  of  &^«h 
^jnumy— The  Dnke  and  Dncheee  of  Glonoeater— Their  travela  on  the 
OoBtlnent— Chaiaeter  of  the  DneheM— TheDneheae  of  Kingiton— Footo*a 
attempt  to  zidienle  her  prohibited—Her  letter  in  the  <B?eningPoit*— 
lUneai  of  Lord  Ghatham— The  Oppoaitioo— The  Gmina*a  pnyniae  to  aid 
Wpgltwl  againit  the  Amerioana— Sefledions  250 

1527.  To  Ooniray,  Sept.  8. — OnLadj  AUeabniy  being  orertvinedtn  her  carriage — 

Iff^iftiwf  (In  Deffind— Ladj  P^Tjiimro  Madame  de  Marohaia  Madamo 
deYiri— FrcDoh  opinion  of  oar  difpvte  with  America  258 

1528.  To  Lady  Omozy^Jept.  12.— Her  iint  liking  for  Lord  Oiaoiy— Hia  oom- 

apondenee wi^hiBr Ladyihip — Fkteofaeolleetionofletten  .  255 

1520.  To  the  aame,  Sept  16.— Mr.  Qrawford'a  arriTal  in  Fteia— The  charming 
Qoeen  out  of  fiwhion-'Stoiy  of  a  little  girl ;  her  prayera  and  La  Fontaine 
— Mariette'a  aale 256 

1580.  ToSelwyn,  Sept  16.— Madame  dii])dEHid  and  Parianewa—BngUBhriaitorB 

inParia 257 

1581.  To  Lady  Oaiory,  no  date. — ^Haa  been  three  weeka  in  Paiia— The  French  are 

Stralbraga  improved— Lcsd  Oaaory  would  not  know  Ptoia,  it  ii  ao 
improred  in  bnildinga  and  arehitectnre— Mr.  Grawfvxd  ezpeeted— 
Dnchem  of  Bndd-and-Bnttarileld 250 

1582.  To  the  aame,  Oct  8,— He  ii  letuning— Marieite'i  aale— Crawfbrd  and  the 

goat— Stoiy  from  Madame  du  Defiand— Pteia  theatrieala  •  •    •      261 

1588.  To  Oonway,  Get  6.— TBnem  of  Madaa^  da  DeiEnd— Economy  and  refor- 
mation tiie  6oi»-loii  of  Paria— Horae-raee  on  the  Plain  deSabhm — French 
poUticii  and  probable  ehangea     •        •       , 264 

1584.  To  Mann,  Get  10.— lOaerable  ritoaticn  of  Ibagland— Addnaaea  from  the 

trading  towna  againat  the  Amerifana— Miatakiai  polioy  of  the  Go?«n* 
ment— BsfiaUe  atate  of  the  French  nation— MemieBrB  de  Toigot  and 
Maleaherbea— Death  of  the  Mai^ohal  de  Moy^Meetingof  the  Ba^iah 
Pteliaaaeni— Ito  miaearriagea  and  tyranay^-The  Doke  and  Dncheaa  of 
Gloneeater •       •    •      266 

1585.  ToLady  Gaaoty,  Get  17— In  London— Pkeaente  for  Lady  Gaaoty— Mr. 

OnawAod'a  foot  and  the  qnaek    • 268 

1586.  To  the  mme,Got21.— Death  of  hiad8ter,MfB.Daye  .       •       •    .      260 

1587.  To  Mann,  Get  28. -Introdootion  of  Mr.  Pte%  a  painter,  to  Sr  H.  Mann  •      260 

1588.  To  MaaoB,  Get  25.— Betoned  from  Paria— 'Kingatoniana'  .    .      270 
1580.  To  the  lame^  Get  27.—'  Kingatoniana'-atene^a  *  LeUm '     •       •       .271 
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liMl  go lh> DO* oUrfcihiimi,  Qatar,    iMpwttog  bb  polMflil  poriliHi  tad 

lh>  ikte  ol  iWBthi    Pto  iy  tU  Dda*!  poiMeil  CMipalga     ...     S74 

IML  To  MttB,  Oek  88.-teli  of  aMn  iaAavktr-IU-MwoMiof  «lwKli«'i 
faeeilliefo    AW  ikon  Bimiio    ftJwalnmofa  plol  agidart  tbe  King 
■ad  PiMdiamwt    IVnoiaHligi    Ia  FtoUMMol— Fnaee  aad  flpoia  ■ 
])t9otMB  of  tho  B^^  CtofvnnMBfe^noviiUic  it^ 
•dviot  and  oeUih  ooMhMl  of  Ifiublora S76 

1541  To  Udj  OMoty.  Nor.  9.— SoAoeUoni  oo  tiio  wir  with  AaMriea— In  wImH 
wm  tbe  Bozi  war  nmh  f— Diniml  of  ikb  Dako  of  GiaftoA— Loid 
€teoty6tenaaiiio,8oeioU»yofatalo—TlhttwofliwI>okoofqtoaoarter  .      27S 

U4S.  To  MaoB,  Kor.  14.— Tllnwi  and  zooofvy  of  tlM  Dike  of  Qkmceiler  Blato 
of  Aaorioan  iffilri  Ttoiignatifini  and  altontioM  in  tin  ICniatar-— Oon* 
JoetaTM  ai  lo  tiie  intenliona  of  tho  AflMiieaaa— The  Dnchew  of 
Kjngalon*a  petition  finr  trial--(>rloff  in  Snglaad--8ir  H.  Xaan'a  nepbew 
—Mr.  Rtti^  the  paintei^Tlie  Fretondei^The  Dwoheei  of  CHoneeetei  880 

1541  To  Lady  Omotj,  Not.  18.— He  oom^inMBta  her  Ladjihip  on  Lord  Omarfg 

maiden  apeodh— Sloqnenoe  of  Charles  Vox 282 

1545.  To  the  aame^  Nor.  28. — ^Fopnlarity  of  Lord  George  Qermaine  Rnppcr  a4 
Monrieor  de  Chdneiira— WeaderftJ  powew  of  miMiery  of  Moaileiir  Tjmmt 
-Lady  Bbadfad'i  aeddenl 281 

1548.  To  Ibaon,  Hot.  27. — Gannot  read  Dean  Tiukor  nor  Newap^ww    Lady 

Lnzbomgli'a  *  Letlen  to  Shenalooe* •      284 

1547.  To  Lady  Oaaoty,  Dee.  4.— He  deieribee  the  monotony  of  Ua  life— Lord 

Macartney— Bxenaea  himaelf  far  leaTJng  off  imaginatiTe  writing  288 

1548.  To  Mann,  Den  8.— The  Dnke  and  Dnehe«  of  Glooeeeter^-8ir  H.  Mann'a 

brother— Want  of  new»— Martial  preparationa  againat  Ameiioa— The 
DneheoB  of  Bcanfari—Galirielli— Death  of  Sir  Ohariea  flanndera— lUneoa 
of  the  King  of  Fmaain— Stagnation  of  London 288 

1549.  To  Oole^  Dee.  la—Ingliah  Tiiaion  of  Qxa/a' Latin  Odea*       ...      288 

1550.  TotheGoontoaiof  AOeabuy^Deti  U.— Trial  of  tiie  Dnoheai  of  Kii^rton— 

Lo  Texiei'a  Franoh  readbigi 290 

155L  ToOole^  Dee.  4.— fioeietyof  Antiqnariea— Opening  of  Sdward  tiie  VixBtfa 

lomb— Frinti  from  pietorea  al  Bonghton 291 

1552.  To  Mann,  Dee.  17.— Bxaminatien  of  the  Dnoheai  of  KJj^rton— MtUoM- 
neaa  of  Lord  lortfeelton — Conjeetsrea  aa  to  the  reanlt  of  the  Dneheaa  of 
Xingii*on*a  trial— Mn.  Ma^uet  lUrid— Aneodotea  of  her— Inonaae  of 
erimea » 292 

1568.  To  Tbeaaa  Aatle^  Dee.  17.— On  the  attainder  of  Geome,  Dnke  of  Gbmee 

— WalpoVa'HiaterieDovhta' 294 

1554.  To  Lady  Onoiy,  Dee.  20.— 8b  Horaee  Mann'b  aeeearien  to  an  eatate— H!a 

puehaaia  at  Mariette'a  aale— Lord  lunham  and  Lady  Clennont— Lady 
Laxberoagh— Half  prMniaw  to  Tirit  Ub  eoraeapondent— Newa  from 
Oinada-  When  the  Dneheaa  of  Kingrton  ia  to  be  tried— Mra.  Endd  •    .      290 

1555.  To  Maaon,  Dee.  21.— Dodieni  of  Kingrton  and  ehriety— Oomberiand'a  Ode 

in  pndie  of  Gmy— Aatie^a  dieeofery— Lord  OhaneaMer  BatinoBt  and  hia 
lathtK^s  papara-^Jen-aM  ef  Mb 


1556.  Th>lhD,I>M).«S.-arH.l[Mi/iuoMdBtotlM  ballr-NBl-VdpilA 

wlih  br  Uau/i  eompn;— -Datet  of  Um  Ein^i  bo^  ia  *M>rini 
Wntchtd  (laM  of  DBi  ■ffiln    Thn  DmImm  of  Kla^lra'a  trul— Tha 
Fopa,  ud  Uw  DnahWi  j«vd>— Tb«  Dnka  and  DnckM  ol  QknaMter    . 

1557.  To  iMdr  Ottatj,  Das.  S7.— Arrival  of  Ct«D«mI  Btssojiie-^kin  Buitb  ud 

ll^w  n«alon— Imd  SnnbT't  naniagv — Tgnn  of  Soama  Jaaju  and 
of  Dean  flaniard  against  Dr.  Johnson — Lady  Diana  Beaaderk'a  litairingB. 

16S8,  To  Colt,  Jan.  IS.— Sntgeet  of  tbe  painting  at  the  Boss  Tarem  in  FlfEt-atnct 
— Attundir  of  Georgia  Dokt  of  Clannce 

1660.  ToHuin,  Jan.  2S. — Impatdenoefor^  Honce  Munn's  arrival  in  Bnglaad — 
Seieritj  of  th«  winlcr-^Attaek  of  the  goDt — Tbo  Fop«'i  conrt«;  to  tba 
Dnk«  and  ]>ndieu  of  Qloncwter— Cardinal  'Wolstj's  ht-t — Lady  Orford 
— The  Dnditaa  of  Kingston's  trial  —  Warlike  ptepantiona  agninst 
America^Anc^ot']  of  Omiali,  sn  Otahcitaa — Anticipation  of  a  nieeliog 
with  Mann 

16M.  ToBdwaidQibbon,  Fab.  — .— Ttianit  for  Um  flntToIuurf  tb«  'DteSat 
and  Fan  of  tb«  Boman  Kapirg ' 

len.  ToKaKm,  Feh.  II.— Inb«dwi(h thagovt 

IMS.  To Bdivd  QibboD,  Fab.  IL— hMgrriaoDlbeflnt  Tolunoof  tht'DMliw 
andFaU' 

IHS.  To  Kau,  Feb.  IS.— ICaun'a  dislike  to  wm  to  Kd^Md— Attaok  of  tha 
soul — Tba  DnebeH  of  Qlonoeatw  deliT«rad  of  a  aon— Aneria— BaoaU 
of  IL  de  Ousnea— Armameal  at  Toulon — The  Stock) — Lord  Stonncol — 
Iadjlbi7Cok« 

1M4,  Tol[afaii,?ob.l{l.— ChriitopherAniteT'apoema— lordHdsombe'a'Sidrila' 
— VUtehead*!  'Taria^'— Publication  of  ffibbcm'a  fint  Tolnme  of  lik 
•DwOina  and  Fall'— CUniek  and  Mondnr  L*  Teuter— Xillea  aad 
Haaton— Impnanpta  to  J^ij  CniTn 

USE.  ToUwMnw,  Feb.».— Brnn^a 'Elitoij  of  Hoiia'— Brao•^•■Tnval■'— 
B•hr7ll  and  Bneo       

ISM.  ToOak^Harshl.— Ontkeoldp^nUnsattlieBoael^TVniln  Fleet  SMrt 
— Antlquriaa  iwobih)' 

ISST.  ToHawNi,  Harsh  11.— ODmbarlaiid'a  'Odea'  — Kabop  EeaH  and  Sr 
Bobert  WaljKda'a  jMrtrab— ITfv  epignm  btm  Fiane*  Aadent  alabiad 
lUaa 

UM.  To  Mann,  Karah  SI, — Shaip  attoek  «f  the  gout— n«tmI«ioe  of  the  goat — 
Amcriea — Failoia  of  the  attempt  on  Qoebao — Onr  III  ■iiiiiiiaa — Inenaaa 
of  dWpatlMi— Opening  at  a  new  dnb— The  Doko  of  mitoaberi— Tb« 
Doka  of  Ohartraa— Tbo  D«ka  and  Pneheee  of  ffleaeeehs— Befntton  af 
tba  Oowpsa— Tk  DiAaa  of  Kinptoa'a  taiat— Ant^aMt  of  Wilkea  m 
Lord  QeoiB*  Qennida* 

1H9.  To  Dr.  Ctan,  April  4— Freaeb  poBUea-Berfitme*  of  Om  FwUtM*M  i. 
Um  retanutkM  of  KeMlmmd*  KileAerba*  and  T 
■pnAii  of  tba  ATeaat-a*B«iBl— Obt  di^wto  with  Ameriea  . 

1670.  Xo  Mtmm,  Afril  8.-0»dkr'a  •  Tranla  '-SK^^a  '  Aavdl '— Walpola'a 
Bwtaa  fbotma  and  Um  Doko  of  mrtMibHi-VnraltT'a  '  Haiibnw ' 
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15TL  foiliAMuiMb  no  dste^— DnflheM  of  KiBgHoaTt  trid— Dtnl^  ol  Iha  Ber. 

Jftmei  Qmgtr 8S4 

1573.  To  GoIa,  April  10.— Dwih  of  the  Bor.  Mr.  Graogtr— Trial  of  the  Dndieei 

ofXingrtoB.       ••.•••••...      8S5 
1578.  To  Haim,  April  17.— Ulnen  of  the  wife  of  Sir  H.  Ibnn,  jiuL— Aeoonai  of 
the  triAl  of  the  Dnehen  of  Eingfton— Her  nineei    The  Berl  of  Briitol— 
State  of  Amerloa— Xn.  Anne  TftI  el  Pl»— Walpole*i  strong  deeire  to 
aeeMeim         •        •        •       •  826 

1574.  To  MuMfn,  Aprfl20.~Ihieheii  of  KlBgstoii*!  trial 888 

1575.  To  the  nine,  April  21.— Same  inbject 829 

1578.  To  the  eame,  April  28.— Same  inbjeot  •    •      880 

1577.  To  liaim,  April  24.— Sequel  of  the  DnohMi  of  Kingitoa'a  trial— Conrie- 

tioii  of  higamy— The  Barl  of  Briatol— Amerioan  affidra— Hn.  ICiIlei'e 
'Letten  from  Italy' — Poetical  Academy  al  Bath-Baiton — ^Anecdote 
of  the  Dneheai  of  KlDgaton — Anecdote  of  her  mother^!  oonng^^ 
Jamaica   .        •        .        • 881 

1578.  To  Lady  Oaaoty,  April  26.— (Prom  the  Paehew  of  Kiagitoa)— A  letter  fttna 

Oalaia  in  French,  in  whieh  ihe  tdla  Lady  Oaaoty  thai  the /Men  will  not 
jnatify  her  nairiage  with  the  late  Doke^  and  thai  by  ao  doing  they 
hsfe  ^<A*<^«ww^  the  Beoleriaatioal  Oosri— Her  SnliBtieM— XeynMla  her 
hazdfiite 888 

1579.  ToMaaoB,  ]faj4.— llaeaa'a  peilnSi  of  aniy<--Hia  'Bagikh  Qudm*^ 

Boame  Jenynif  oonflnnatina  of  the  driatlan  religiea    •       •  884 

1580.  To  llaaoB,  Haj  14.p-aCaeoii*i  dmwlaii  from  Gsaj 180 

1681.  To  Maaa,  May  17.— Betreal  of  Ihe  Kiaife  amy  fttna  BmIm— Bamoon  of 
the  kaa  of  Qnebeo— Death  of  8irHQnceMaaa*iyoiingeetiiiter-ar«v 
Peen  and  Pcereieee  Qreat  nnmbera  of  fimignera  in  Baglaadr— Bxeaaea 
fiir  the  ihortneai  of  the  letter— Aaerieaa  afirin  froitftilofgrflalefentB. 
(May  18th.)— Lady  Jmbj  Mann— Sr  H.  Mann*e  pnoyhood— Berohition 
bi  the  French  ParUameni— Malaaherbee— Tnigot^M.  de  NoaiUee— I^dj 
Holdeznceee  •       •       •        •       •        •        •       •        •        •••      886 

1582.  To  Maaoo,  May  20.— Thanka  finr  Maaoa'e  drawii^  from  Qnj    and  Maaoa'e 

aeeond  book  of  the 'Bngliah  Garden '  •        • 888 

1588.  T6  Mann,  May  27.— Death  of  Ms.  Ghnle— Walpole'e  lore  tar  him— Plvtl- 
cokn  of  hia  laet  iUne»-Hia  oharaoter— Hie  abiUtiea  and  wit— Superiority 
of  old  friende  to  new— The  etooka— America— Wiadom  of  eheerfolneee 
and  eontentment  •       •        •       • 840 

1584.  To  Lord  Nnneham,  May --%— Inritation  to  Strawhviy  HilL    N,      •        .      844 

1585.  ^OoK  J«M  L— Mb.  Gmgei^a  pdnta  and  papera  pvehaaed  by  Lvd     844 

Monatirtaail    •       •       •       • 

1580.  To  Mann,  Jnne  5.— Bepoke  of  the  Aweriean  rehela— General  Howe  and 
Admiral  Hopkina— Total  change  in  the  Bqyal  Penetralia— Lord  and  Lady 
Bruce— Tenth  and  age— Ghangee  in  aociety  daring  a  long  life  •      840 

1587<  To  Cole^  Jime  11. — Yezationaanddieappointmflntiofthegoat     •       •    •      848 

1588.  ToLadyOaeofy,  Juie20.— HediadaimaahilifytoeeBttnaegaietteertohia 
eoneapondenl—Ganick—Barke— Gibbon— Linea  by  Monaienr  le  Teeiier 
— Lady  Diana'a  dsawiagi  •••••••••      848 
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589.  ^tfwnme,  JiBt)5.-— fienilifilMliitiiiftlflilf  Mawiite 

new  CknmteM  of  Wanribk^Miii  Yenioa— Iralaad  Amflriioa-iMid— Slory 
of  «1m  Diieli0M  of  QoMiitbeny— *^ltaB]iAm  Hill^'  a  poeoi— Udj 
Binghim'f  minialuw 

590.  to  GoowBj,  June  80.— Cykiyand  beftvtj-room  aI  Stewwbeny— Ladj  Diauft 

Beraderic — ^Hkowntelentetiidimxsiiiti---FSotareof]iiim]]id     • 

591.  To  Lady  Owny,  JvHtj  10.— Samoorad  wtr  with  Pnnot    He  aeki  wlm  MIm 

Yemon  ie  to  be  Banied 

59i.  To  the  nme,  Joly  18.— The  Ameriam  war— Hb  driaB— Hii  empl^jmentB 
— Heniy  Bvabu/e  printe— The  youg  prinee— Bon-MoCt  reported  of  him 
— Depredatei  hie  own  letien 

598.  To  Maaa,  July  16.^PftepaiatSoiifl  in  Fmee  for  war— The  Sari  of  Briitol 
aadhhi  wife— Iriih  Lords— Anecdote  of  Qeocfe  L— Lady  Laoy  Mann- 
Benefit  of  eea-breeeee— Paine  and  pleaenree  of  old  age— Death  of  the 
Dooheai  of  Newoaetle— Total  change  of  things  linee  Walpole'a  yonth— 
Qreat  inorease  of  the  iiie  of  London 855 

594.  ^  Lady  Oaaery,Jnly  17.— EbeodoaeeTenealqrYoUaire— Mondenr  Hubert 

and  Mr.  Hardinge— Dinner  with  FrinoeM  AmeUe— Hif  narrow  eaeape 
from  being  robbed  at  Twiokenham 859 

595.  ^Oolebnodalfc— ThaakaftrthepwaeBtofafMe    OeaihikBiw  on  the  iU 

state  of  his  health  860 

595.  To  the  lane,  Jnly  84.— BSMts  of  GeMnl  Cenway's  illMH  on  his  own 

mindr-OvtliTiag  one's  Mends— Ifr.  FtetieroeB 850 

597.  ToLady  Oasory^  Ang.  4.— Mr.  Oonwi^^Landrs  book  against  Fisher— 

Dr.  Kii^s  works— Litemy  and  pencsMlehacaeter  of  King       ...      86} 

598.  To  Mann,  Ang.  11.— Aieeessee  in  Aaeriea    General  Howe    State  of  the 

reroh  in  New  York — Qeneiml  Gonway^— Debts  of  his  son-in-law,  John 
Darner— The  late  Losd  Holland— Bneesive  extnmiganee  of  Lord  Foley's 
sens    Newspaper  lies 868 

599.  To  Lady  Ossoty,  Ang.  16.— Lady  Lvcan—- A  proposed  party  to  see  Hov^btoa 

— ^Mr.  Oonway — Snioide  of  Mr.  Darner  from  losses  at  play — Befleetions 
arising  o«t  of  that  stent — The  Dnke  of  Montagu's  tow  against  wearing 
moaning  fixr  his  wife 864 

600.  ToOole^  Ang.  19.— InqniriesallerDr.  Kenriek  Flreseot— Death  of  Mr.Damtr    867 

601.  To  Mann,  Ang.  20.— Debts  of  Mr.  Darner  and  his  two  brothers— Snioide  of 

Mr.  Damer— Lord  Milton's  harsh  eondnet  to  Mrs.  Damer— Omel  estra- 
TSfuibe  of  Lord  Oolemine  and  his  brothers.  (Ang.  82.)— Bepnlee  of  the 
Kings  troops  in  Ameriea •        .        •    •      867 

602.  To  Lady  Omory,  Ang  28.- Ireileal  eeosare  of  a  eonntry  liln-Means  to  be 

Prime  IGnister  to  Geoiie  Y.— What  he  will  then  do— The  Begatta  at 
Baehmond—Faihre  of  the  eaqpedltion  against  Ohariestown    ,        .       •      869 

608.  To  Gole,  Sept  9.— Alterations  at  Strawberry— Lord  Oaimarthen         •    .      871 

604.  To  Mason,  Sept.  17.— Is  glad  to  hear  that  he  is  aliT»-^ieneral  Howe  and 
monoeyUables— Sir  Hugh  Plat^a  Garden  of  Bden— Lady  DTs  tower— 
Shakespeare  and  Yoltaire— Mason's  epitaph  on  Gray— Pope's  eorre- 
epondent  Mr.  Digby 878 
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1606.  To  M&m,  B&glk.  90.— tete  ol  tlM  Aaidew  wtirt  tod  HgPl  gr 
WHikm  HMuttoB— Tbe  PvoheM  of  Kinfrton— Lord  Cowpor  tnd  hit  loii 
•--lAdj  I«flj  Iiia9---K«wi  of  Lord  How* 376 

1606.  To  Lady  OHO17,  Sopl  SS.-4fr.  Bms  and  kis  mv  tower— Coinqpoiidnot 

wUhMaMtiidliadaMdvIMbiid— DMMiBCtl^ti  of  the  Dofltai  of 
QMBMteiy— TMitenity^  tho  Hovt  Iwllx— Sir  WiUiom  Eaa&toii 
foing  to  Wonriek  GlMtlo 876 

1607.  Vo  Mmob,  Ooti.  8.— CIngr'f  eoMtapli— -FMbn  m  a  lite  Wtotalaotflr  Abl)^ 

to  Bioko  or  Pembfoko  CaMpol--<9oldfliiitli  wm  oa  idiot— Newi  from  New 
Yort-^OofOBt  qndan  and  Dnny  T<BO    Mtonn'f'OMriotio— *         •    .      876 

1608.  To  Ladj  Onory,  Oet.  6.— Antkony  Henloy  and  tke  proud  Duke  of  Somenot 

—New  tower  at  StrawlMfty  mi— QMen  KUnbelk'e  Jewell,  piale»  aad 
New  Teai^f  gifb 880 

1600.  To  Maan,  Oet  18. — SuoeiiMi  in  America— Xzeenenleoodaet  of  Lord  Howt 

— Duke  of  OitrogotUa— '  The  great  Journey* 888 

1610.  To  Lady  Oioory,  Oet  18.— Lord  Howe*e  laeooie    The  antkor'e  eommenti 

upon  it— Mondenr  Hiibert*e  letter— Bequoiti  Lady  Oiioiy  to  ghe  a  tne 
eharaeter  of  bim  to  tkaj  geallema^— HJiappredatJoa  of  menoftaleat 
Probable  eooieqaeBaea  of  the  wear  witk  Amttieap-Ckanee  men  pomi 
than  ftMJ^t-atory  of  tke  (tken)  kle  Dake  of  OmkMd  884 

1611.  To  Gonway,  Oet  81.— Polly  and  madaem  of  the  diepute  with  America— 

Opening  of  PMliament— Pjroipeet  of  a  war  wHk  Pnmee— Iteaaoaa  ftr  kla 
retirement  •       •  886 

1615.  To  Mann,  Nor.  1. — ^New  Toik — ^Warlike  prepaiatioDa— Bvmovra  of  a  war 

with  Praaoe^  and  of  Piaaee  aUing  the  Ookmiea— Pioeeedingi  in  PlMlia- 
meni— Monaiear  Neeker—  The  Pwieadar  and  the  0o«rt  of  Soma— La^y 
Lneylfaui— Ifr.  CKka.  (Kow.  i. )  BaeoiaMe  at  New  York— hemdiaifam 
—State  of  the  rebd  amy 888 

1618.  To  the  Sari  of  Straflbrd,  Nor.  2.— Betirement— Bfbeti  of  our  eUmale— 

Unhappy  difpnlee  with  Ameriea^Proepeet  of  war  witk  Fhmee        .    •      866 

1614.  To  Lady  Omory,  Nor.  18.  — Pniaea  hia  oorreepondflnt*!  wit— Batea*a 
'llbniing  Poet'  proeeoiioii— The  new  'Morning  Poet*— Gommenti  on 
the  proeemion  801 

1616.  To  J£ami,  Nor.  S4« — ^More  ■aoooiaee  in  Ameriea— Intentiooa  of  (General 

Howe— War  in  Buope— Wariike  preparationa  b  Bn^and  and  Pranee 
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1891    TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  OSSORT. 

ArUngUm  StrtH,  OeL  S6, 1778. 

The  Pope  gave  a  fellow,  who  pretended  to  know  the  art  of  making 
gold,  a  purse.  Your  ladjrahip  has  sent  one  to  me,  who,  I  assore 
you,  have  not  that  secret — anUf  I  only  know  how  to  dissolve  it, 
though  not  to  the  perfection  of  some  of  my  contemporaries.  I  thank 
you  for  it,  howeyer,  and  contrary  to  custom,  value  the  extrinsic, 
which  is  beautiful,  and  I  beUeve  copied  firom  some  pattern  of  Iris's. 
Thank  Heaven  it  is  complete,  and  did  not  remain  imperfect  like  a 
Watergatt:  I  don't  know  if  I  spell  welL  I  will  try  if  fortune  can 
be  dazzled  by  it,  though  they  say  she  is  blind,  the  first  time  I  play 
at  loo,  but  I  have  left  it  off:  the  ladies  are  all  Maccaronies,  and 
game  too  deep  forme.  The  last  time  I  was  in  town.  Lady  Hertford 
wanted  one,  and  I  sat  down  to  what  they  call  erowM.  I  lost  fifty- 
six  guineas  before  I  could  say  an  *  Ave  Maria.' 

I  swear  by  all  the  Saints,  that  I  have  not  the  glimpse  of  an  objec- 
tion to  Lord  Ossorjr's  going  to  Houghton,  but  an  insurmountable  one 
to  his  sojourning  at  the  inn.  Trust  me,  Madam,  he  will  be  almost 
as  poorly  accommodated  at  the  mansion-house,  except  in  beds ;  and 
unless  he  carries  his  baUerie  de  cuisine,  cook  and  camp  equipage,  I 
doubt  he  must  eat  the  game  raw.  The  PhiUstines  have  been  there 
before  him  and  devoured  everything.  I  shall  write  incontinently 
to  the  housekeeper  and  order  beds  to  be  aired.  It  is  well  I  did  not 
receive  your  opmmands  yesterday :  I  should  have  sent  an  excuse. 


VOfc  fl.  I    \r 
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In  short,  I  had  resigned  the  seals — and  did  not  shed  tears.  I  am 
plagued  out  of  my  senses ;  cheated,  thwarted,  betrayed — a  very 
minister  in  miniature.  I  plucked  up  spirit,  threw  up  my  office,  and 
hugged  myself  with  my  otium  sine  dignitate.  My  brother  has  been 
very  kind,  and  has  softened  me,  and  I  must  go  on ;  but  with  so 
little  prospect  of  doing  any  good,  that,  without  the  vanity  of  a  martyr, 
it  will  be  impossible  to  persevere.  I  now  conceiye  what  I  could 
scarce  believe,  that  there  were  men  capable  of  plundering  Lisbon 
while  it  lay  in  ruins  and  ashes.  I  am  almost  afraid  of  trusting  Lord 
Ossory, — 2a  he  calls  himself  Lord  Orford's  friend,  I  am  afruid  he 
should  steal  a  picture.  Apropos,  he  will  find  but  one  young  pointer 
there :  two  have  been  carried  o£F  in  spite  of  my  teeth,  though  I  have 
gnashed  them  horribly.  To  Lord  Ossory  I  am  obliged  for  the  first 
and  only  notice  I  have  received  yet  of  the  sale  of  my  horses.  I 
sent  down  the  lawyer  and  the  steward,  and  neither  of  them  have 
deigned  to  send  me  a  line.  They  mind  me  as  little  as  if  I  was 
really  Lord  Orford.  Seriously,  unless  there  is  an  act  of  Parliament 
to  make  all  first  ministers  absolute,  there  will  be  no  going  on.  Lord 
Mansfield  is  very  good,  and  I  am  sure  would  support  my  prero- 
gative, but  the  forms  of  law  are  tedious :  I  want  to  have  power 
of  hanging  and  beheading  everybody  that  contradicts  me  on 
the  spot 

Now  I  have  vented  my  own  cares,  I  can  attend  to  your  ladyship's. 
Yon  need  not  press  me  to  be  violent  against  the  Lrish  tax — ^follow 
you  to  the  Queen's  county  I  why,  I  must  cross  the  Channel,  if  I 
have  a  mind  to  see  a  friend  I  have  in  the  world,  and  I  must  carry 
them  clothes  too :  they  will  not  have  a  shirt  left  to  their  backs. 
Pray  write  me  all  Loord  Ossory  hears  thence.  I  shall  be  at  Straw- 
berry, and  know  nothing.  Oannot  you  raise  a  rebellion  P  There  is 
a  very  pretty  preoedeni  that  I  read  in  the  papers  this  morning  from 
Palermo.  They  make  nothing  in  l^ain  and  Sicily  of  shipping  off  a 
Viceroy  or  Secretary  of  State.  Cannot  you  order  a  band  of  O^Bloods 
to  tie  Lord  Haroourt  hand  and  foot,  md  send  him  directed  to  St 
James's  ?  I  will  be  ready  at  a  minute's  warning  to  put  on  King 
Francis's  armour,  and  make  a  diversion  in  your  favour. 

Where  are  Charles  Fox,  and  Mr.  Fitiq>atrick  with  the  forlorn 
hope  P  Come,  bustle,  bustle,  as  my  friend  King  Richard  says ;  never 
despair,  you  fight  for  your  household  gods — ^they  are  mercenary  f olks^ 
and  never  stay  where  there  is  no  house. 

As  to  Miss  Pelham,  she  will  have  neither  house  nor  Lares  left. 
The  latter  can  never  believe  a  syllable  she  says.    It  is  well  our 
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gods  are  only  made  of  breads  and  I  wish  she  may  have  a  manchet 
of  them  to  eat  I  Poor  soul,  I  heartily  pity  her,  for  she  is  quite 
madi 

I  do  not  knew  a  tea^spoonfol  of  news.  I  dined  and  passed  the 
eyening  of  Saturday  with  the  Hertford  party  at  Sion — not  at  the 
great  Sion  [the  Duke  of  Northumberland's],  but  at  Lady  Holder- 
nesse's.  I  could  tell  yon  what  was  trumps,  but  that  was  all  I  heard. 
In  truth,  I  know  nothing,  think  of  nothing  but  my  poor  nephew's 
affairs  and  Bosette.  I  left  her  this  morning  so  ill  and  weak,  that  I 
shall  not  be  surprised,  though  shocked,  if  I  find  her  dead.  Margaret 
sat  up  with  her  the  whole  night  before  last;  I  have  sat  up  half  the 
night  many  times,  and  raised  all  the  fBonily.  WeU  I  there  ends  the 
last  of  my  fSEiTourites  I  I  cannot  get  rid  of  nepotism,  but  at  least 
Pope  Horace  will  goyem  by  himself. 


IBM.    TO  LOBD  NUHEHAM.* 
Mr  wulm  Lobd:  SlrawUnyffiU,  Nov.  H,  177S. 

I  HAYB  once  or  twice  b^un  to  write  to  you,  and  commenced  my 
epistle  with.  May  it  please  your  (/Bayal  Sighneaa,  but  as  I  conclude 
you  are  as  weary  of  royalty,  by  this  time,  as  I  am  of  my  portion  of 
it,  I  will  use  the  freedom  you  haye  long  allowed  me,  and  only  tell 
you  how  happy  I  shall  be  to  hear  you  and  Lady  Nuneham  are  welL 
When  you  get  into  your  closet  and  haye  locked  your  door,  and  haye 
washed  off  pounds  of  snuff  that  you  haye  taken  against  eyerybody 
that  has  approached  you,  pray,  before  you  double  yourself  up,  take 
a  pen  and  write  me  a  Une ;  'tis  all  the  Tax  I  will  lay  on  your 
Absenteeship.  Mrs.  Cliye  has  long  threatened  to  write  before  me, 
but  the  Campaign  is  not  yet  finished,  nor  all  the  kings,  queens, 
and  knayes  retired  into  winter-^quarters ;  so,  at  most,  she  can  tell 
yon  but  of  a  miraculous  draught  of  fishes  that  she  took  in  a  vok 
MfM  prendre.  In  truth,  I  haye  no  better  materials.  London  is  a 
desert,  and  nobody  asks  but  if  there  is  a  mail  firom  Ireland  I  There 
is  not  a  new  book,  play,  wedding,  or  funeral.  Duchess  Heryey  is 
already  forgotten.  My  life  is  passed  alone  here,  or  in  going  to 
Londcm  to  talk  with  lawyers  and  stewards,  and  writing  letten  to 
Norfolk  about  farms;   so  that  your  Lorddiip  is  not  singular  in 

'  Kow  lint  pabliihed.    Lord  Nuneham  was  with  hit  iSiUiar  (flimon,  Eiri  Hiroowt), 
la  Ireland,  then  Loxd  Lieatenant  — Cuwiiiobam. 
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being  out  of  yonr  element  The  rest  of  my  time  has  been  employed 
in  nursing  Rosette — alas!  to  no  purpose.  After  suffering  dread- 
fully for  a  fortnight  from  the  time  she  was  seized  at  Nuneham, 
she  has  only  languished  till  about  ten  days  ago.  As  I  have  nothing 
to  fiU  my  letter,  I  will  send  you  her  epitaph ;  it  has  no  merit,  for 
it  is  an  imitation,  but  in  coming  from  the  heart,  if  ever  epitaph  did, 
and  therefore  your  dogmanity  will  not  dislike  it. 

Sweetast  rosM  of  tht  yetr, 

Strew  around  my  Rose's  bier. 

Calmly  may  the  dost  repose 

Of  my  pretty  fkithful  Rosel 

And  if  yon  cloud-topp'd  hill  *  behind. 

This  frame  dissolyed,  this  breath  resign'd. 

Some  happier  isle,  some  humbler  heaven 

Be  to  my  trembling  wishes  giTen, 

Admitted  to  that  equal  sky, 

May  tweet  Bote  beiur  me  oompany ! 

Lady  Nuneham  should  not  see  these  lines,  if  she  had  time  to 
write  any  herself;  but  Clio  hates  crowds  and  drawing-rooms,  and  I 
am  persuaded  took  leave  when  her  ladjrship  embarked.  I  hope 
they  will  meet  again  in  Wales,  and  that  we  shall  all  meet  again  in 
Leicester  Fields.    So  prays,  &o. 


1894.    TO  THB  EABL  OF  STEAFFOBD. 

AfUngUm  Street,  Nov.  U,  1773. 

I  AM  yery  sorry,  my  dear  lord,  that  you  are  coming  towards  us 
so  slowly  and  unwillingly.  I  cannot  quite  wonder  at  the  latter. 
The  world  is  an  old  acquaintance  that  does  not  improye  upon  one's 
hands :  howeyer,  one  must  not  giye  way  to  the  disgusts  it  creates. 
My  maxim,  and  practice,  too,  is  to  laugh,  because  I  do  not  like  to 
cry.  I  could  shed  a  pail-full  of  tears  oyer  all  I  haye  seen  and 
learnt  since  my  poor  nephew's  misfortune — ^the  more  one  has  to  do 
with  men  the  worse  one  finds  them.  But  can  one  mend  them  P 
No.  Shall  we  shut  ourselyes  up  from  themP  No.  We  should 
grow  humorists — and  of  all  animals  an  Englishman  is  least  made 
to  liye  alone.  For  my  part,  I  am  conscious  of  so  many  f&ults,  that 
I  think  I  grow  better  the  more  bad  I  see  in  my  neighbours ;  and 
there  are  so  many  I  would  not  resemble,  that  it  makes  me  watchful 

'  RIehmoad. — Wauouk 
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oyer  xnyBeUl  Youy  my  lord^  who  hare  forty  more  good  qualities 
than  I  have,  should  not  sedude  yourself.  I  do  not  wonder  you 
despise  knaves  and  fools ;  but  remember^  they  want  better  ezaoiples; 
ihey  will  never  grow  ashamed  by  conyersrog  with  one  another. 

I  came  to  settle  here  on  Friday^  being  drowned  out  of  Twicken- 
ham. I  find  the  town  desolate,  and  no  news  in  it,  but  that  the 
ministry  give  np  the  Irish  Tax — some  say,  beoanse  it  will  not  pass 
in  Ireland;  others,  because  the  City  of  London  would  have 
petitioned  against  it;  and  some,  because  there  were  fEustions  in 
the  council — ^which  is  not  the  most  incredible  of  all.  I  am  glad, 
for  the  sake  of  some  of  my  Mends  who  would  have  suffered  by  it, 
that  it  is  over.'  In  other  respects,  I  have  too  much  private 
businefls  of  my  own  to  think  about  the  public,  which  is  big  enou{^ 
to  take  care  of  itself. 

I  have  heard  of  some  of  Lady  Mary  Coke's  mortifications.  I  have 
regard  and  esteem  for  her  good  qualities,  which  are  many ;  but  I 
doubt  her  genius  will  never  suffer  her  to  be  quite  happy.  As  she 
will  not  take  the  Psalmist's  advice  of  not  putting  trust,  I  am  sure 
she  would  not  follow  mine ;  for,  with  all  her  piety,  King  David  is 
the  only  royal  person  she  will  not  listen  to,  and  therefore  I  forbear 
my  sweet  counsel.  When  she  and  Lord  Huntingdon  meet,  will  not 
they  put  you  in  mind  of  Count  Gtsge  and  Lady  Mary  Herbert,  who 
met  in  the  mines  of  Asturias,  after  they  had  failed  of  the  crown  of 
Poland  P' — Adieu,  my  dear  lord  I  Come  you  and  my  lady  among 
us.  Tou  have  some  Mends  that  are  not  odious,  and  who  will  be 
rejoiced  to  see  you  both — ^witness,  for  one. 

Yours  most  fSaithfiilly. 

>  A  tax  upon  abMnteei.  Mr.  Hardj,  in  bUi  Kemoin  of  Lord  ChArlemont»  ny^ 
tint  the  inflaenoe  of  the  Whig  leaden  predominated  bo  fiff  aa  to  oblige  the  miniBteia 
to  reUoqnish  the  measore. — ^Waianv. 

*  "  The  crown  of  Poland,  renal  twice  an  age, 
To  Jiut  three  milliona  itinted  modeat  Gage." 

Pope,  in  a  note  to  the  aboTe  couplet,  atatea  that  Mr.  Gage  and  Lady  Mary  Herbert, 
"  each  of  them,  in  the  Miniuipi  scheme,  despised  to  realise  abore  three  hundred 
thousand  pounds ;  the  gentleman  with  a  view  to  the  purchase  of  the  crown  of  Poland, 
the  lady  on  a  vision  of  the  like  royal  nature.  They  since  retired  into  Spidn,  where 
thej  aie  stiU  in  search  of  gold,  in  the  mines  of  the  Asturias."— WnioHc. 
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Arlington  Street,  Nov.  IS,  1778. 

I  DO  not  know.  Madam,  whether  my  satifl&ciion  has  not  over- 
flowed  a  little  too  soon.  The  &ie  of  the  Tax  is  tant  ioU  peu  more 
uncertain  than  I  thought  it»  though  still  not  expected  to  pass  in 
Ireland.  I  hate  to  send  yoa  fidse  news,  therefore  you  must  hear  my 
authority.  Lady  Hertford  told  me  on  Sunday  night,  with  great 
pleasure,  that  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  had  assured  her  it  was  given 
up ;  and  the  next  morning  I  heard  so  as  positiyely  £rom  others. 
It  is  still  believed  that  instructions  for  damping  it  have  been  sent 
to  Dublin.  Mr.  Fortescue  Clermont,  the  intended  mover,  declares 
he  finds  it  unpopular,  and  wiU  not  propose  it.  Commentators  say 
he  has  been  prevailed  on  to  drop  it.  However,  an  account  ia  come 
that  Colonel  Blaquiere,  who,  contrary  to  usage,  has  opened  the 
budget  instead  of  the  Attorney-General,  has  mentioned  a  Tax  on 
Absentees  among  the  possible  ways  aiid  means  of  replenishing  the 
National  Purse.'    This  is  not  imputed  to  that  first  Minister's  address. 

'  The  following  Leiien  to  Lord  OMory  giro  an  intensting  aoooont  of  the  etepe 
taken  to  prerent  the  imposition  of  a  tax  on  Abeenteei^  and  demonatrate  its 
abBorditiea. 

Mr  Lord  : 

Is  is  pnblicly  reported  thai  a  project  has  been  eommnnicated  to  the  King's 
Ministers  for  proposing  in  the  Parliament  of  Ireland  a  tax  of  regulation  which  is 
partially  and  ezclnsiyely  to  affect  the  property  of  those  of  his  Mi^ty's  subjects  who 
possess  lands  in  that  kingdom,  but  whose  ordinary  residence  is  in  this.  It  is  in  the 
same  manner  publicly  understood,  that  this  extraordinary  design  has  been  encouraged 
by  an  assurance  from  Administration  that  if  the  heads  of  a  bill  proposing  such  a  tax 
should  be  transmitted  from  Ireland,  they  would  be  returned  with  the  sanction  of  his 
Majesty's  Privy  Council  here  under  the  great  seal  of  England. 

My  lord,  we  find  onrselyes  comprehended  under  the  description  of  those  who  are 
to  be  objects  of  this  unprecedented  imposition.  We  possess  considerable  landed 
property  in  both  kingdoms.  Our  ordinary  residence  is  in  England.  We  have  not 
hitherto  considered  such  residence  as  an  act  of  delinquency  to  be  punished,  or  as  a 
political  evil  to  be  corrected  by  th^  penal  operation  of  a  partial  tax.  We  have  had, 
many  of  us,  our  birth  and  our  earliest  habits  in  this  kingdom ;  some  of  us  have  an 
indispemmble  duty,  and  all  of  us,  where  such  duty  does  not  require  such  restriction, 
have  the  right  of  free  subjects,  of  choosing  our  habitation  in  whatever  part  of  his 
M^je8ty's  dominions  we  shall  esteem  moat  convenient 

We  cannot  hear,  without  astonishment,  of  a  scheme  by  which  we  are  to  be  stigma- 
tized by  what  is  in  effect  ajine  for  our  abode  in  thii  country,  the  principal  member  of 
the  British  empire,  and  the  residence  of  our  oommon  sovereign. 

We  have  ever  shown  the  utmost  readiness  in  contributing,  with  the  rest  of  our 
fellow-subjects,  in  any  legal  and  equal  method  to  the  exigencies  of  the  pnhlic  serriee^ 
and  to  the  support  of  his  Mi^esty's  government. 

We  have  ever  borne  a  cordial,  though  not  an  exdoaive  regard,  to  the  true  interest 
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He  has  talked  of  a  Tcfotine,  too,  still  more  likely  to  be  obnozioiui 
than  the  tax,  as  it  must  be  proyided  for  by  a  permanent  rerenue,  a 
measure  that  would  annihilate  the  neoessity  of  Parliaments.  This 
is  the  totality  of  my  intelligence,  collected  solely  for  the  information 
of  your  Treasury.  I  hare  nothing  of  so  small  moment  as  the  public 
to  think  of :  nor  did  Irish  politics  ever  before  oome  under  the 

of  Irelsad,  tnd  to  aU  itt  righto  sad  liberties ;  to  none  of  whieh  we  think  onr  reeidenee 
in  Great  Britain  to  be  in  the  least  pr^udicial,  but  rather  the  means,  in  Tery  many 
eases^  of  affording  them  a  timely  and  eflbetoal  snppoil 

We  eannot  aToid  oonridering  this  seheme  as  in  the  highest  degree  fadorions  to  the 
wellkre  of  that  kingdom  as  weU  as  of  this.  Ito  manifest  tendency  is  to  lessen  the 
Talne  of  all  landed  property  there,  to  pnt  restrietions  npon  it  nnknown  in  any  part  of 
the  British  donUnions,  and  as  flw  as  we  eaa  find  without  parallel  in  any  ciTilised 
eonntry.  It  leads  directly  to  a  separation  of  these  kingdoms  in  interest  and  ailbetion, 
contrary  to  the  standing  poliqr  of  onr  ancestors,  which  has  been  at  cTery  period,  and 
particolariy  at  the  glorions  rerolntion,  inseparably  to  connect  them  by  every  tie  both 
of  affection  and  interest 

We  apply  to  yonr  loidship  in  particolar.  TUs  is  intended  as  a  mode  of  public 
supply,  and  as  we  conceiTe  the  Treasury  of  Ireland,  as  well  as  that  of  England,  is  ia 
a  great  measure  within  your  lordship's  particular  department,  we  flatter  ourselTcs  that 
we  shall  not  be  refused  authentic  information  concerning  a  matter  in  which  we  are  so 
nearly  concerned,  that  if  the  scheme  which  we  state  to  your  lordship  doth  ezirt  we 
may  be  enabled  to  pursue  every  legal  method  of  opposition  to  a  project  in  every  light 
10  tti\juat  and  impolitia 

Mt  DBim  Loan :  Cfroivenor  SgwMre,  threi  o'doek  pjn.  Od»  18, 1778. 

Upoh  the  bcitt  information  I  can  get,  I  am  more  and  more  confirmed  that  Lord 
Forth,  kc,  have  given  such  encouragement  to  the  measure  of  the  tax  on  Absentees 
from  Ireland,  that  it  undoubtedly  will  pass  there,  and  very  probably  wiU  be  rq'ected 
by  the  Privy  Council  here. 

It  occurred  to  every  one  of  us  here,  that  some  message  might  very  property  be 
carried  to  Lord  North :  in  the  first  pUce  to  know  whether  such  a  proposition  had  been 
made  to  his  lordship,  and  whether  he  had  encouraged  it  by  wying,  that  if  U  pat&ed 
in  Irdcmd  he  idiould  be  for  it  in  council,  ka.  The  wording  of  the  message  must  be 
well  considered,  and  the  persons  who  carry  it  riiould  have  weight  I  am  fhlly 
persuaded  that  if  your  lordship  would  be  one,  your  presence  would  be  of  real  conse- 
quence. In  this  matter  I  shall  wish  to  act  so  as  to  avoid  any  imputation  of  making 
this  matter  a  mere  engine  of  opposition.  The  concerns  of  so  many  are  interested,— of 
very  different  political  general  ideas, — ^that  I  think  the  only  rule  for  conduct  should 
be  what  is  equally  right  for  all. 

The  particular  view  I  have  in  wishing  a  message  to  be  respectably  carried  to  Lord 
Forth,  is  both  to  ascertain  vho  it  is  will  avow  the  advice,  and,  also,  that  Lord  North 
may  be  apprized  that  the  tax  wiU  be  opposed  by  every  legal  and  constitutional 
method. 

The  eariy  apprising  of  Lord  North  at  this  time  will  have  one  great  consequence,  as 
it  affords  him  the  opportunity  of  directing  the  King's  servanto  in  Irehmd,  that  they 
should  divide  this  tax  from  the  Qenend  Supply  Bill.  Tour  lordriiip  will  easily  foresee 
that  if  this  measure  comes  to  be  opposed  in  the  Privy  Council  here,  they  will  lay 
great  stress  on  the  confodon  which  wUl  arise  in  Ireland,  If  the  Qenend  Supply  Bill  U 
sent  back  to  Irehtnd  with  this  tax  reacted.  It  will  be  said  that  it  must  pass  without 
alteration,  as  otherwise  the  Irish  Parliament  will  not  pass  the  Qenend  Supply  BilL 

My  opinion  is  really  so  dear  in  this  matter,  that  though  I  ought  to  xnake  many 
apologise  to  your  loi^ip  for  writing  to  you  on  this  subject,  and  for  venturing  to 
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meridian  of  mine ;  but  I  have  been  such  a  harlequin,  and  changed 
my  habit  so  often  of  late,  that  it  would  scarce  be  wonderful,  if  I 
were  to  turn  Whiteboy. 

I  am  so  cowed  by  having  given  you  unauthentic  history,  that 
I  must  protest  devoutly  I  do  not  affirm  one  syllable  of  what  I  am 
going  to  tell  you.    I  know  nothing  of  the  following  legend,  but 

preM  your  lordship  to  oome  immediftiely  to  London,  yet  I  ouinoi  r«6»in  from 
troubling  yon  on  the  oocadon. 

I  hope  yon  wiU  reoeiTO  thie  ezpreie  this  erening,  tnd  I  shaU  be  hsppy  to  see  yonr 
brdihip  to-morrow,  and  to  diseoss  more  folly  all  the  argnments  which  may  ocenr. 

I  cannot  oondnde  withont  expressing  my  real  oonoem  that  the  Joy  and  happiness 
yon  lately  felt  was  of  so  short  duration.' 

I  haTe  the  henonr  to  be,  with  great  tmth  and  regard,  yonr  lordship's  most  obedient 
and  hnmble  serrant, 

To  Lord  Ossozy.  Rookiwohajl 

Kt  niAE  LoBD :  Qrotvmor  Squan,  near  fMM  o'tiotk,  OdL  14, 1778. 

I  HAD  the  honour  to  reeelTe  your  lordship's  obliging  letter  Just  as  I  was  sitting 
down  to  dinner,  and  as  I  wished  to  give  your  lordship  every  information  in  my 
power,  I  have  been  obliged  to  delay  writing  for  some  hours,  that  I  might  do  it  more 
ftiUy. 

Upon  fuller  consideration  yesterday  evening,  some  doubts  rose  whether  the  mode 
of  Kpenoncd  application  to  Lord  North  was  the  most  eligible.  The  opinion  seemed 
to  preponderate  that  the  safest  way  would  be  by  im^ti^  <>  letter,  because  no  mis- 
understanding or  misrepresentation  oould  ensue,  and  aobordingly  a  draft  of  a  letter 
has  been  drawn  up,  which  is  thought  would  answer  the  purposes.  A  doubt  still 
remains  whether  the  letter  should  be  signed  by  as  many  as  may  approve  it,  or  whether 
it  should  be  remodelled  into  a  letter  and  be  signed  by  one,  or  any  other  penon,  who 
is  concerned.  Lord  Hertford  confines  himself  to  declaring  that  he  shaU  oppose  the 
meoHure  in  the  Privy  Council ;  that  he  will  talk  to  Lord  North  on  the  subject,  but  he 
says  from  Aw  sifiiatum  it  would  be  improper  for  him  to  be  in  any  other  shape 
ooncemed. 

Lord  Shelbum  seems  to  prefer  an  immediate  representation  to  his  ICi^esty  in  hia 
doeet,  in  which  opinion  I  confess  I  do  not  Join,  as  I  rather  oonsider  that  measure  as 
the  cfsmter  not  the  primary  resort. 

The  letter  I  have  already  written  to  your  lordship  would  fUly  explain  the  object 
I  have  in  wishing  an  early  apprizing  of  Lord  North,  and  yonr  lordship  would  see  that 
the  liberty  I  took  in  pressing  you  to  come,  wa%  as  mueh  aa  possible^  to  avoid  in  the 
outset  the  impntation  of  party,  ftc. 

The  Duke  of  Devonshire,  Lord  Besborougii,  and  Lord  MUton  are  in  London. 
I  believe  Lord  Donegal  is  also  in  London.  At  this  time  very  few,  comparatively,  are 
here,  but  the  misfortune  is,  that  the  chief  olject  in  f«<n«g  or  writing  to  Lord  North 
is  tost,  if  many  days'  delay  occur. 

I  must  beg  leave  to  observe  to  your  lordship  that  I  write  to  you  with  the  fullest 
confidence  indeed  in  this  matter.  Where  it  is  necessary  to  give  yonr  lordship 
information,  not  only  of  my  own  thoughts,  but  of  that  of  others,  your  lordship  wiU 
feel  the  delicacy  of  the  business. 

I  enclose  to  your  lordship  the  sketch  of  a  general  letter.  If  it  tallies  in  mode  and 
in  matter  with  your  lordship's  sentiments,  I  am  fully  convinced  your  signing  it  along 
with  others  would  have  great  eflfect.    I  hope  Lady  Ossory  is  so  weU  that  yonr  lordsliip 


'  The  loss  of  an  inflMit  son.— JEL  Ynuoa  SmfH. 
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from  tJiat  old  maid^  Common  Fame,  who  oatlies  the  newspapers. 
You  have  read  in  Fielding's  Ghronide  the  tale  of  the  Hon.  Mrs. 
GiieTe ;  bat  conld  you  have  beHeyed  that  Oharles  Fox  conld  have 
been  in  the  list  of  her  dupes  ?    Well,  he  was.    She  promised  him 

inaj  be  able,  tt  all  eTenia^  te  eome  to  London  to^nonov  morning ;  I  ahall  be  happy 
to  haTO  the  opportonitj  ol  ftiUy  oonfenlng  with  yovr  lordahip  on  thia  Terj  important 
aoljed 

I  rely  ao  mneh  npon  the  pleaanre  of  seeing  your  lordahip,  that  I  eaa  hardly  bear  to 
anggeat,  that  if  yon  eannot  oome,  I  moat  beg  to  hare  the  encloead  sketch  retnmed  by 
amesaenger. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  with  great  truth  and  legardy  my  dear  lord,  yonr  lordship'a 
moat  obedient  and  moat  hnmUe  aenrant^ 

SoOKIVaBAM. 

Mr  nn^m  Loan :  Chrotvmor  Sttuart,  BaJtmrdaff  night,  OcL  23, 1778. 

An  eapiess  OTortook  me  this  morning  at  Ho^erill :  it  had  gone  to  Newmaiket  in 
the  night  Lord  North  has  now  sent  an  anawer,  which,  indeed,  osoios  the  meaanre  aa 
iniemded,  thon^  from  the  wording  of  hi»  letter,  he  gilda  the  pill  with  the  phmaible 
pretence  that  the  object  h&mg  to  reatore  (Ae  cttdU  of  the  llnanees,  kn^  in  Irdand,  he 
and  othera  had  expressed  their  readiness  to  adopt  and  concnr  in  itb 

Toni  lordship  aaw  h^  first  letter,  wherein  he  puts  it  off  penxmoMy  from  himself 
thoogh  from  )iSA  depcHmaU  he  is  most  particnlariy  coneemed.  His  second  letter  is 
better  coTored,  but  I  think  it  will  be  necessary  that  we  should  make  a  short  reply, 
and  that  we  should  then  proceed  to  send  information  of  all  that  haa  passed  to  erery 
person  in  Rngland  whose  property  or  interests  are  concerned. 

The  Duke  of  Deronshire  is  going  out  of  town  this  morning.  Lord  Milton  is  in  the 
country,  and  Lord  Bcsborou|^  is  at  Boehampton.  It  will  take  aome  time  to  get 
forward  in  this  business,  but  I  hope  in  the  course  of  the  week  the  matters  may  be  so 
hi  prepared  that,  if  approved,  they  may  be  carried  into  execution.  I  see  no 
difficnltiee  but  what  arise  from  the  distance  loe  are  all  atb 

I  shall  see  Lord  Besborough  to-morrow  or  early  on  Monday.  I  shall  trouble  your 
lordship  with  another  letter  early  next  week. 

I  am  ever,  my  dear  lord,  with  great  truth  and  regard,  your  lordship's  most 
obedient  and  moat  humble  serrant, 

BooxnroBAM. 

I  kmg  to  hear  whether  yon  have  received  any  answer  to  your  letter  from  Stafford- 
shire ;  I  mean  such  as  you  may  think  yourself  at  liberty  to  communicate. 

The  expression  in  Lord  KorUi*s  letter  bff  tkoee  <^hi»  Majegtife  enrvante  to  whom  thig 
eonnmunieaiion  vfoe  made,  confirms  me^  that  some  of  your  friends  were  totally 
nnaeqnaintcd  with  thia  transaction. 

Mr  DBAS  Loan :  Oroemnor  Squairt,  Tueadaif  evening,  October  26, 1773. 

Aftbb  ftilly  conaidering  what  would  now  be  right  to  do,  and  as  wears  all  at  present 
ao  dispersed,  I  found  that  if  another  letter  was  to  be  written  to  Lord  North,  it  would 
certainly  be  necessary  that  all  should  sign  it,  and  it  would  therefore  require  so  many 
expresses  backwards  and  forwards,  that  great  delay  must  necessarily  ensue.  The  same 
difficulty  occurred  In  regard  to  the  circular-letters,  which  would  be  necessary  to  send 
along  with  copies  of  wliat  has  passed  when  they  were  to  be  communicated  to  the 
various  perrons  concerned,  in  every  part  of  England.  Near  one  hundred  copies  must 
be  sent,  and  if  the  circular-letter  to  each  was  to  be  signed  hj  all  u»  JSve,  it  wonld 
naturally  occasion  many  delays.  I  therefore  now  enclose  to  your  lordship  a  letter 
which  I  would  propose  to  send  along  with  the  copies  of  the  letter  to  and  from  Ijord 
Morth.    If  year  lordship  and  the  other  lords  approve  it»  I  ahall  consider  it  as  being 
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a  Ififli  'PbippB,  a  West  Luduoi  fertane  of  150,0002.  Sometimes  she 
was  not  landed,  sometinies  had  the  small  pox.  In  the  nM>iMn<aTnA^ 
Miss  Fbqips  did  not  lika  a  Uack  man ;  CUadon  must  powder  his 
eydnowB.    He  did,  and  desned  Irimsdf   A  ftonsand  Jews  tiiioog^t 


tmmtkMj  nthorlMd,  nd  csch  ladhidMl  who  vaeeifw  it,  wffl  hsfe  no  doobi  that 
I  Ml  wtJioriied,  when  1  eq>w  Hin  my  letter.  I  bdleirethieinode  williaTeagrMft 
ded  of  tnmble.  I  mMj  be  ituked  aa  n  wtecUOer,  aSM/aeHaus,  kc^  hat  I  ahall  vetaln 
in  my  own  mind  n  fidl  defanee  of  mj  eondnet,  •■  I  am  fbli j  aatkfted  tliat  in  tliia 
miaiaie  I  am  acting  aa  beeomea  any  man  wIm  haa  either  a  fegaid  for  Knghnd,  or 
Ifdand,  and  aa  one,  wIm,  wliile  the  appeaianoe  of  a  free  eonetitntion  esiila  in  Uda 
oomtry,  will  fidily  and  openly  reeiei  ererj  attack  that  ia  made  iqion  it  I  liope  your 
lofdaiiip  will  approre  the  wording  of  the  «iicolai4ettar.  I  eend  tliia  erening  an 
e^ram  to  the  Dnko  of  Deronshire,  wIm  is  now  at  Wobnm,  and  one  to  Lord  Milton, 
in  Dofaetehiieu  I  tmst  I  aliaU  hare  their  anawen  and  i^ypiobaiion  by  Tharsday 
•rening,  eo  that  I  may  deepatch  the  hundred  lettere  by  Friday  mfj^  or  Saturday. 
I  may  then  eaU  at  Kewmaiket  on  Monday,  and  make aahori  eaenn&onto  Wentworth, 
and  be  back  in  London  liy  the  middle  of  Nofember. 

I  hear  the  pnhlie  begin  to  talk  i^on  tUa  meaanre,  and  I  am  weD  infoimed  thai  it 
meeta  with  moat  general  diaapprabatioo.  I  hear  alao  from  Irebnd,  that  many  there 
moch  diaapprore  it. 

I  am  erer,  my  dear  lord,  with  great  tnith  and  regard,  yonr  lordihip'a  moat 
obedient  and  affoetionata  hnmUe  eenrant, 


Mr  DKAE  LoKD :  MuUe^,  Na9. 19, 177a. 

I  LIFT  London  last  Snnday,  when  I  ondentood  from  all  quarters  that  the  Absentee 
Tax  waa  not  likely  to  paw  the  Hoose  of  Commons  of  Ireland,  and  most  probably 
would  not  now  be  proposed,  for  Fortescne,  Clement's  brother,  who  had  nndertakea  to 
propose  it^  grew  alarmed  aa  he  found  it  grew  unpopular,  and  was  drawing  in  hia 
horns. 

Since  I  came  hither,  I  haye  reoeired  several  letters  from  Dublin,  one  of  which 
enclosed  the  newspaper  1  sent  you,  and  referred  me  to  it  for  the  Secretaiy's  speech, 
which  my  correspondent  mys  contains  the  substance  of  what  he  said.  Ton  will 
therein  read  his  sentiments  on  the  Absentee  Tax.  Since  that  paper  waa  printed, 
they  have  had  a  long  debate,  till  midnight,  and  a  diyinon,  in  a  motion  made  by 
Fitcgibbon,  "  That  the  distresses  of  tide  country  require  that  a  great  Betrenchment 
should  be  made  in  the  expenses  of  this  KstabUshment"  It  waa  a  well-fought  debate : 
the  members  for  the  motion  88,  against  112 :  a  Tory  frll  house.  How  the  Castle  will 
manage  when  in  a  Committee  of  Supply  the  new  taxes  are  to  be  voted,  Qod  knows^ 

I  wish  I  had  been  half  an  hour  earUer  at  AmpthiU,  the  day  yon  left  it.  I  am  a 
great  enemy  to  the  Absentee  Tax,  because  it  affects  and  oppresses  individuals,  many 
of  whom  are  my  friends ;  but  I  think  I  could  have  shown  you,  that  an  Bngiish 
MinLiter  run  no  great  risk  in  giving  way  to  what  the  Parliament  of  Lreland  proposed 
for  the  benefit  of  their  own  country,  notwithstanding  the  blustering  of  a  few 
individuals  who  were  themselves  principally  concerned  in  the  consequences  attending 
such  a  measure. 

I  beg  my  compLments  to  Lady  Ossory,  who  I  hope  is  quite  recovered. 

I  am,  my  dear  lord,  your  very  fikithfnl  and  obedient  humble  servant^ 

BlOHAXn  RlOBT. 

Mr  niAE  LoBD :  OroBmnor  Square,  Tuesday  nighi,  Nov.  28, 1778. 

Tbi  accounts  I  received  from  London,  and  the  aceounta  I  received  from  Irehmd  HU 
the  middle  of  hat  week,  ahnoat  made  me  believe  that  the  prqieot  of  the  Tax  oa 
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he  was  gone  to  Eingsgate '  to  setile  the  payment  of  hu  debts.  Oh 
no  I  he  was  to  meet  Gelia  at  Margate.  To  confinn  the  truth,  the 
Hon.  Mrs.  Orieve  adyanoed  part  of  &e  fortone— some  anthers  say 
an  hnndred  and  sixty,  others  three  hnndred  pounds — but  how  was 

*  liord  HoDand**  leat  between  litigate  and  Samigate.— OunuaHAM. 


Abeenteet  was  neaily  laid  aiide,  or  that  there  was  a  diaaee  that  we  might  hare  no 
farther  troable  on  that  bnsineas.  I  am  not  now  of  that  opinion.  Mr.  Secretary 
Blaqaiere,  aeting  as  Seeretaiy  of  State  in  Ireland,  on  the  8th  of  this  month  took 
eeeaslon  on  opwiing  the  budget  to  wiftnium  the  Tax  on  Absentees,  and  one  of  the 
aeeoonts  I  reeeiyed  sayi^  that  he  dedared  it  was  the  tax  As  had  aprtdUeetion  for,  and 
that  he  hoped  it  would  meet  with  a  candid  discnarion.  Another  aoeonnt  sajs  merelj 
that  Mr.  Blaqoiere  mentioned  it  as  a  matter  to  be  disenased ;  bat  the  writer  adds^ 
Now  I  pUnnlff  #00  thai  OovemmeiU  umajk  to  svfpobc  feu  MiASvaa. 

Before  I  reoeiTed  this  information  at  Wentworth  I  had  prepared  a  sketch  of  a  letter 
to  oommonieate  to  yov  lordihip  and  theother  lords^  that  if  it  was  approved,  it  might 
be  sent  to  all  the  persons  who  in  our  former  eircular4eUer  we  had  informed  that  a 
meeting  might  potsiblj  be  neceisary  abont  the  middle  qf  this  tmrnth.  In  that  sketch 
I  had  said  that yrom  dreumetaneeB  an  immediate  meeting  did  not  seem  neoesisry,  bat 
that  if  anything  material  happened  they  might  depend  npon  oar  attention,  and  that 
we  would  immediately  apprize  them,  bat  at  present  would  not  giro  them  a  troable 
which  perliaps  might  be  anneoenary.  SometUng  of  the  kind,  at  all  eyents,  ought  to 
be  done,  or  otherwise  they  may  think  we  are  neglectfol,  but  whether  absolutely  to 
csU  a  meeting  directly  or  not,  is  matter  of  consideration.  I  hare  received  very  many 
answers  to  t^he  drcnlar-letter :  all  in  general,  except  two  or  three,  express  mudi 
approbation  of  what  we  have  done,  and  desire  me  so  to  inform  your  lordship,  kc 
They  express  a  desire  of  being  early  informed,  and  declare  their  readiness  to  eo-operate 
with  us  in  what  may  be  deemed  right  and  proper  on  the  occasion.  I  much  wish, 
therefore,  that  your  lordship  would  come  to  London  that  we  may  talk  over  this 
matter.  The  Duke  of  Devonshire  will  be  in  town  Wednesday  (i.0.  to  morrow),  or  on 
Thursday. 

I  was  in  hopes  to  have  heard  from  your  lordship.  Possibly  you  may  not  have  had 
the  opportunity  of  a  full  discourse  on  the  subject.  Blaquiere's  naming  this  tax  is  a 
ktep  beyond  Lord  North's  letter.  If  you  look  to  the  letter  you  will  see  Lord  North 
says,  a  plan  was  sent  over ;  and  then  adds,  that  at  the  same  time  it  was  suggested  that 
saeh  a  tax  would  be  proposed.  This  certainly  meant  to  convey  that  the  tax  would 
not  he  proposed  by  Qovemment  in  Ireland.  Nevertheless,  Government  in  Ireland, 
you  see,  at  least  now  appear  to  be  desirous  of  its  being  proposed,  and  Mr.  Blaquiere 
calls  for  it  Perhi^>s  I  am  too  suspicious ;  but  I  own  I  tJdnk,  that  there  is  a  private 
and  secret  determination  somewhere  aJt  home  that  this  project  shall  be  pressed 
forward. 

I  am  ever,  my  dear  lord,  your  lordship's  most  obedient  and  most  humble  servant^ 

BoOXDiaHAV. 

I  had  an  answer  from  Lord  Weymoath.  He  declares  strongly  against  the  tax,  but 
declines  coming  to  any  meeting;  and  says,  that  if  it  come  before  an  (uaembly  whore 
he  has  a  vote  he  shall  be  against  the  tax. 

Mt  nxAx  Loan :  Oroevenor  Square,  Wednesday  night,  Dec  1, 177S. 

Tan  eireular-letter  was  prqiared,  and  copies  made,  k^,  and  I  shaU  send  them, 
though  with  an  addition  of  a  posteript^  whicli  if  you  have  not  heard  the  news  will 
surprise  yon.  A  motion  was  made  in  the  House  qf  Oommums  in  IreUnd,  by  Mr. 
(XNeil,  thai  the  Committee  qf  Waifs  and  Means  dundd  be  diredsd  to  sU  offoim,  aasd 
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this  to  answer  to  the  matron  P — why  by  Mr.  Fox's  chariot  being 
seen  at  her  door.  Her  other  dupes  could  not  doubt  of  her  noblesse 
or  interest,  when  the  hopes  of  Britain  frequented  her  house.    In 

to  reconsider  the  Absentee  Tea,  The  hxmm  mm  thin ;  the  motion  Miented  to. 
Monday  last  wm  the  day  appointed,  lo  that  in  a  few  daya  we  ihaU  haTe  the  ereni. 

X  think  it  ii  impoBsible  that  the  Castle  in  Inland  ean  join  or  can  hare  been  the 
promoten  of  this  mearaie.  If  after  all  that  has  passed  the  Absentee  Tax  Bill  should 
come  oTer,  I  am  sore  it  will  behore  ns  to  be  alert  I  think  we  hare  gained  infinite 
adrantage  by  the/rs<  erent  of  the  motion  for  the  tax  being  r^ected  in  the  Committee 
of  Ways  and  Means,  and  being  known  here,  and  the  eonvereaHon*  that  haye 
happened  thereon.  The  general  satisfiietion  which  has  been  expressed  among  the 
Minv4er$,  will  make  it  awkward,  nay,  impossible  to  retract  Indeed,  I  tmst  and 
belieTe  that  the  reeerre  they  before  had  was  merely  discretion,  and  that  at  the  bottom 
their  resolutions  were  jfirn^y  taken  to  resist  the  measore  if  it  came  oyer. 

Bo  excnse  me  sending  yon  sndi  a  Uotted  letter,  bat  in  ftet  I  am  rather  hnrried 
with  Tarious  buiness^  and  neither  my  head,  nor  my  old  stomach  complaint^  are  quite 
well  to-night 

I  am,  erer,  my  dear  lord,  your  ,moat  obedient  and  most  aflbctionate  humble 
senrant^ 

BocxnroiiAM. 

Cfroevenor  Square,  Fridaiy  evening,  near  eight  o'clock,  Dec  8, 177S. 
Mt  dbae  Loan : 

I  HATi  received  an  account  that  the  attempt  to  reriye  the  conaideration  of  the 
Absentee  Tax  has  failed.  It  was  rejected,  and,  as  I  imagine,  from  the  aapHriiamentary 
mode  of  the  proceeding.  It  was  Faceted  without  a  diTiaion.  I  haTc  received  by  this 
mail  several  letters  ftom  Ireland.  If  you  had  been  in  town  I  could  much  have 
winhed  to  have  had  some  conversation  with  you  on  the  contents  of  those  letters.  Mr. 
Oliver,  1  hear,  declared  he  should  move  this  tax  again  in  a  future  aeasion. 

I  enclose  to  you  a  copy  of  the  circular-letter  which  I  am  sending  off  to-night 
I  wrote  to  you  on  Wednesday  night  on  the  news  of  the  freah  attempt — I  hope  you 
received  that  letter.  I  truat  everything  we  have  done  has  been  well  and  properly 
done,  and  that  you  are  perfectly  saUsfied  with  my  conduct 

I  am  ever,  my  dear  lord,  with  the  greateat  truth  and  regard,  your  lordship's  meet 
obedient  and  most  affectionate  humble  servant, 

BooxzxaBAiL 

The  aooooni  came  about  two  o'clock.  I  was  in  hopes  of  a  letter  firom  yon  by 
the  post 

ABSnAOt  VBOM  KOBS  VOBIB's  SBOOVn  LRTXBy  OOT.  21,  1778,  TO  TBI  DVKB  OF 

naroasHiai. 

la  the  course  of  the  summer  the  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland  sent  over  several 
propositions  for  restoring  the  credit^  providing  for  the  debts,  and  putting  upon  a 
proper  footing  the  finances  of  that  kingdom.  At  the  same  time  he  informed  his 
Migesty's  servants  here  that  he  had  reason  to  believe  that  among  other  modes  of 
supply  there  would  probably  be  proposed  a  tax  of  the  nature  mentioned  in  your 
Grace's  letter. 

The  answer  which  we  returned  to  his  Excellen<7  by  those  of  his  Majesty's  servants 
to  whom  this  communication  was  made  was  to  the  following  effect :  That  if  the  Irish 
Parliament  ahould  send  over  to  Bngland  such  a  plan  as  should  appear  well  calculated 
to  give  effectual  relief  to  Ireland  in  its  present  distress^  their  opinion  would  be  that  it 
ought  to  be  carried  into  execution,  although  the  Tsx  upon  Absentees  should  make  a 
part  of  it — &.  Yaasov  Smitb. 


ins.]  TO  THB  BIT.  lOL  M180F.  It 

short,  Mrs.  Grieve's  parts  are  in  muTeraal  admiratuni,  whatever 
Charles's  are.' 

I  went  last  night  to  see  Mrs.  Hartley.  She  is  heautifal  indeed, 
but  has  not  quite  so  much  sense  in  her  eountenanoe  as  Mrs.  Giieyey 
and  I  think  will  never  be  half  so  good  an  actress.  You  will  be  siok 
of  the  sight  of  my  letters.  I  will  not  even  tell  you  if  the  Tax  is 
thrown  out 

1890.    TO  THB  RBV.  WILLIAM  KA80K. 

ArUmgton  Slrtd,  No9, 19, 177S. 

I KKOW  nothing  of  you :  you  have  left  me  off.  I  know  you  are  alive, 
for  Lord  Strafford  has  seen  you  twice.  Yet  it  is  plain  I  am  not  out  of 
charity  with  you,  for  I  have  been  to  see  'ElMda'  [at  Covent  Garden] ; 
think  it  was  out  of  revenge,  though  it  is  wretchedly  acted,  and 
worse  set  to  music.  The  virgins  were  so  inarticulate,  that  I  diould 
have  understood  them  as  well  if  they  had  sung  choruses  of 
Sophodes.  Qrgar  had  a  broad  Irish  accent :  I  thought  the  First 
Virgin,  who  is  a  lusty  virago,  called  Miss  Miller,  would  have 
knoeked  him  down,  and  I  hoped  she  would.  Edgar  stared  at  his 
own  crown,  and  seemed  to  fear  it  would  tumble  off.  For  Miss 
Catley,  she  looked  so  impudent  and  was  so  big  with  child,  you 
would  have  imagined  she  had  been  singing  the  "  black  joke,''  only 
that  she  would  then  have  been  more  intelligible.  Smith  did  not 
play  Athelwold  ill ;  Mrs.  Hartley  is  made  for  the  part,  if  beauty 
and  figure  could  suffice  for  what  you  write,  but  die  has  no  one 
symptom  of  genius.  Still  it  was  very  affecting,  and  does  admirably 
for  tiie  stage  under  all  these  disadvantages.  The  tears  came  into  my 
eyes,  and  streamed  down  the  Duchess  of  Richmond's  lovely  cheeks. 

Mr.  Gturrick  has  been  wondrously  jealous  of  the  King's 
going  twice  together  to  Covent  Ghurden,  and  to  lure  him  back,  has 
crammed  the  town's  maw  with  shows  of  the  Portsmouth  Review, 
and  interlarded  every  play  with  the  most  fulsome  loyalties.  He  has 
new-written  the  'Fair  Quaker  of  Deal,'  and  made  it  ten  times 
worse  than  it  was  originally,  and  all  to  the  tune  of  Portsmouth  and 
Oeorge  finr  ever  I  not  to  mention  a  preface  in  which  the  Earl  of 

*  CompMe  Walpole  to  Onorj,  ISih  of  Fabnuucy,  1774 ;  to  JCaaon,  14ih  of  Febratry, 
1774;  Mr.  Ciokflr  ia  ' Qoarterly  Bartow '  for  Jime,  1848,  p.  121 ;  Sir  Walter  ScoU's 
Diary,  mider  9  May,  1888 ;  and  Walpolo'a  MS.  note  in '  Bnaeell's  Fox,'  toL  L  pp.  98, 
94.  "I  beliere  the  loan  firom  Mxa.  Qriere  to  be  a  fboliah  and  improbable  ttoiy.  I 
ItfiTe  beard  him  say  ahe  never  got  or  aaked  any  money  from  him.  The  atory,  with 
aome  Tariatkma,  ia  introdneed  in  one  of  Foote'a  fiHroaa.**  Lcrd  Holland,  in  MuaaeWM 
Foot,  L  94. — CramaoBAM . 
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Sandwiohy  by  namey  is  preferred  to  Drak^  Blake,  and  all  the 
admirals  that  ever  existed. 

Dr.  Hawkesworth  is  dead,  out  of  lock  not  to  have  died  a  twelve- 
month ago. 

Lady  Holdemesse  has  narrowly  escaped  with  her  life ;  she  fell 
on  ike  top  of  the  stairs  at  Sion,  against  the  edge  of  a  door,  which  cut 
such  a  gash  on  her  temple,  that  they  were  forced  to  sew  it  up ;  it 
was  within  half  an  inch  of  her  eye,  which  is  black  all  round,  but  not 
hurt,  and  her  knee  was  much  bruised. 

This  good  town  affords  no  other  news,  and  is  desolate ;  not  that 
I  make  you  any  apologies  for  being  so  brief.  I  have  ten  times  more 
business  than  you,  and  millions  of  letters  of  business,  and  sure  you 
might  always  find  as  much  to  say  as  I  had  now.* 

r 

1897.    TO  THB  BEY.  WILUAM  ILABON. 
jyMAM  Sim :  AHmfftm  Street,  Nq9.  27, 1778. 

Mr.  Stonhswer  has  sent  me,  and  I  have  read,  your  first  part  of 
Gray's  Life,  which  I  was  very  sorry  to  part  with  so  soon.  Like 
every  thing  of  yours,  I  like  it  ten  times  better  upon  reading  it 
again.  You  have  with  most  singular  art  displayed  the  talents  of  my 
two  departed  Mends  to  the  fullest  advantage ;  and  yet  there  is  a 
simplicity  in  your  manner,  which,  like  the  frame  of  a  fine  picture, 
seems  a  frame  only,  and  yet  is  gold.  I  should  say  much  more  in 
praise,  if,  as  I  have  told  Mr.  Stonhewer,  I  was  not  aware  that  I 
myself  must  be  fiur  more  interested  in  the  whole  of  the  narrative 

^  TO  THB  HOV.  H0B1<»  WALPOLB. 

DsAB  Sim :  At/Um,  Ncm,  28, 1778. 

I  WAS  Juft  going  to  mmke  mpologiea  to  yon  Ibr  my  Imto  tUence^  when  I  reoelyed  your 
lait,  md  to  teU  yon  that  I  had  tent  np  a  oopy  by  Mr.  Stonhewer  of  the  three  first 
Seeiiona  of  the  Kemoira  for  your  peraaal  as  to  the  matter,  and  for  that  of  another 
friend  as  to  the  exact  metre  and  Latinity  of  tiie  Latin  poema,  thai  any  page  may  be 
cancelled  if  neccMaiy.  I  flatter  myself  that  if  yon  Uke  what  la  sent,  yon  will  like  the 
two  foUowing  Sectiona  mnch  better.  I  haTe  only  two  letters  to  yon  yet  nninserted : 
if  yon  find  more  yon  will  fitronr  me  with  them.  I  think  in  one  of  yonr  letters  whidi 
I  returned,  there  were  some  marginal  notes  on  a  part  of  his  poem  on '  Sdncatlon  and 
Goremment.'  I  should  wish  to  hsTo  these,  if  yon  can  find  them,  as  soon  as  possible, 
and  before  yon  gire  me  yonr  opinion  of  these  Sections. 

Ton  are  veiy  good  to  giTe  '  Elfrida'  so  mnch  oonntenance,  yet  I  think  I  shoold 
hardly  go  to  see  her,  OTon  if  old  Macklin  was  to  play  Athelwold  I  If  I  did,  it  would 
be  for  the  sake  of  a  riot,  which  I  always  lofed  as  the  only  remaining  vestige  of 
En^h  liberty,  except  that  of  the  prsss,  abeut  whioh  th^  say  there  is  to  be  a  message 
to  ParUament  Pray  Is  there  any  grouids  for  tUs  reportt  I  askfor  a  yery  particular 
reason.  There  are  other  folks  besiidea  Qarrkk  who  hope  shortly  to  gire  the  Portsmouth 
BcTiew  due  honour,  and  pretend  that  th^  were  the  oeoasion  of  it.  I  long  to  see 
GaRiek*s  Pre&ee.  Hem :  any  paeqwet  how  laige  sosTcr,  will  be  sentmefirom  Frsser  at 
Lord  Suffolk's  office.    Mem :  also,  I  do  not  want  to  see  the  play.    I  remember  in  om 
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tiian  any  other  living  mortal,  and  therefore  may  suppoae  it  will 
please  the  world  still  more  than  it  will  ,     And  yet  if  wit, 

parts,  learning,  taste,  sense,  friendship,  information,  can  strike  or 
amuse  mankind,  mnst  not  this  work  have  that  effect  P — and  yet, 
though  me  it  may  affect  &r  more  strongly,  self-loYe  certainly  has 
no  share  in  my  affection  to  many  parts.  Of  my  two  firiends  and 
me,  I  only  make  a  most  indifferent  figmre.  I  do  not  mean  with 
regard  to  parts  or  talents — ^I  nerer  one  instant  of  my  life  had  the 
superlative  vanity  of  ranking  myself  with  them.  They  not  only 
possessed  genius,  which  I  have  not,  great  learning  which  is  to  he 
acquired,  and  which  I  never  acquired ;  hut  both  Gray  and  West 
had  abilities  marvellously  premature.  What  wretched  boyish  stuff 
would  my  contemporary  letters  to  them  appear,  if  ihey  existed; 
and  which  they  both  were  so  good-natured  as  to  destroy  I    What 

of  youi  letters  thai  joa  told  me  the  Berl  of  Bristol  add  he  would  looiier  md 
blasphemy  than  a  certain  poem.  Did  this  oome  to  your  hands  in  sach  a  manner  that 
it  might  be  ridiculed  safely  1 

I  had  heard  before  I  reoeiyed  yours,  thai  Lady  Holdemesse  had  broken  her  head, 
bat  I  am  yet  to  learn  when  Lord  Carmarthen  is  to  break  her  daughter's  head.^ 
I  wish  it  was  fairly  broken,  though  my  poor  liying  and  this  goodly  estate  are  to  pay 
for  it.  I  know  not  how  to  fin  ap  my  letter,  and  therefore  I  idll  tranaoribe  part  of  an 
Heroic  Postscript  addressed  to  the  poblio  on  their  fitTonrable  reception  oi,  ke,,  *  *  * 
bvt  yon  mnst  promise  to  bom  it  instantly. 

For  now,  my  Muse,  thy  fkme  is  fixt  as  fiite. 

Tremble,  ye  fools  I  soom,  ye  knaves  I  hate ; 

I  know  the  ftiU-fledg'd  Tigor  of  thy  wings, 

I  know  thy  voice  can  pierce  the  ear  of  Kings. 

Did  China's  monarch  here  in  Britain  dose,' 

And  was  like  western  King%  a  King  of  Fromg 

Thy  song  conld  core  his  Asiatic  spleen, 

And  make  him  wish  to  see,  and  to  be  seen. 

That  solemn  vein  of  irony*  so  fine. 

Which,  e'en  Beviewars  own,  adorn  eaeh  line, 

Would  make  him  soon  against  his  greatnees,  sin. 

Desert  his  sofi^  moont  his  palanqnin, 

And  post  whene'er  the  Ckn&ess  led  the  way. 

Perchance  to  proud  Spithead's  imperial  bay ;  ^ 

There  should  he  see,  as  others  may  have  seen, 

That  ships  have  an^ors,  and  that  seas  are  green. 

Should  own  the  tackling  trim,  the  stieamen  fine. 

With  S~d— h  prattle  and  with  B— d— w  dine. 

And  then  sail  back,  amid  the  eannons'  roar, 

Aa  salivMsage  as  when  he  left  the  shore. — W.  Masok. 


^  Ix>r(l  Carmarthen  (afterwards  fifth  Duke  of  Leeds)  married  Lady  EmUy  D'Aroy.— 

CuHSniOBAX. 

*  The  present  Emperor  of  Chinais  a  po«t;  Me  Toltaifs^  aad  Sir  W.  Chambers.— 


'  A  fine  vein  of  solemn  irony  through  this  pieee. — MonOdy  Review, — ^Mabov. 
^  The  Pfortsmouth]  Review  was  two  months  after  the  poblicaiion  of,  4c    Paoli 
are  stubborn  things. — Masov. 
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nnpoetio  things  were  mine  at  that  age,  some  of  which  unfortunately 
do  .^zist,  and  which  I  yet  could  never  surpass ;  but  it  is  not  in  that 
light  I  consider  my  own  position.  We  had  not  got  to  Calais  before 
Gh*ay  was  dissatisfied,  for  I  was  a  boy,  and  he,  though  infinitely 
more  a  man,  was  not  enough  so  to  make  allowances.  Hence  am  I 
never  mentioned  once  with  kindness  in  his  letters  to  West  This 
hurts  me  for  him,  as  well  as  mysell  For  the  oblique  censures  on 
my  want  of  curiosity,  I  have  nothing  to  say.  The  fact  was  true ; 
my  eyes  were  not  purely  dassio;  and  though  I  am  now  a  dull 
antiquary,  my  age  then  made  me  taste  pleasures  and  diversions 
merely  modem :  I  say  this  to  you,  and  to  you  only,  in  confidence. 
I  do  not  object  to  a  syllable.  I  know  how  trifling,  how  useless,  how 
blameable  I  have  been,  and  submit  to  hear  my  &ults,  both  because 
I  have  had  faults,  and  because  I  hope  I  have  corrected  some  of 
them ;  and  though  Ghray  hints  at  my  unwillingness  to  be  told  them, 
I  can  say  truly  that  to  the  end  of  his  life  he  neither  spared  the 
reprimand  nor  mollified  the  terms,  as  you  and  others  know,  and  I 
believe  have  felt 

These  reflections  naturally  arose  on  reading  his  letters  again,  and 
arose  in  spite  of  the  pleasure  they  gave  me,  tor  self  will  intrude, 
even  where  self  is  not  so  much  concerned.  I  am  sorry  to  find  I 
disobliged  Gray  so  very  early.  I  am  sorry  for  him  that  it  so  totally 
obliterated  all  my  Mendship  for  him ;  a  remark  the  world  probably, 
and  I  hope,  will  not  make,  but  which  it  is  natural  for  me,  dear  Sir, 
to  say  to  you.  I  am  so  sincerely  zealous  that  all  possible  honour 
should  be  done  to  my  two  Mends,  that  I  care  not  a  straw  for  serving 
as  a  foil  to  thenu  And  as  confession  of  faults  is  the  only  amend- 
ment I  can  now  make  to  the  one  disobliged,  I  am  pleased  with 
myself  for  having  consented  and  for  consenting  as  I  do,  to  that 
public  reparation.  I  thank  you  for  having  revived  West  and  his, 
alas  I  stifled  genius,  and  for  having  extended  Qtmfs  reputation.  If 
the  world  admires  them  both  as  much  as  they  deserved,  I  shall 
enjoy  their  fame ;  if  it  does  not,  I  shall  comfort  myself  for  standing 
so  prodigiously  below  them,  as  I  do  even  without  comparison. 

There  are  a  few  false  printings  I  could  have  corrected,  but  of  no 
consequence,  as  Grotto  del  Oane,  for  Grotta,  and  a  few  notesi  could 
have  added,  but  also  of  little  consequence.  Dodsley  [James],  who  is 
printing  Lord  Chesterfield's  Letters,  will  hate  you  for  i^  pub- 
lication. I  was  asked  to  write  a  Preface — 8ie  notua  UJyasM  f  I 
knew  Ulysses  too  welL  Besides,  I  have  enough  to  bum  without 
adding  to  the  mass.    Forgive  me,  if  I  differ  with  you,  but  I  cannot 
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Chink  Qmfs  Latin  Poemfi  inferior  even  to  his  English,  at  least 
as  I  am  not  a  Boman.  I  wish  too  that  in  a  note  you  had  deferred 
to  West's  Ode  on  the  Queen '  in  '  Dodslejr's  Miscellanies/  Adieu  I 
go  on  and  prosper.  My  poor  friends  haye  an  historian  worthy  di 
them,  and  who  satisfies  their  and  your  friend 

Hob.  Walpole. 

P.S.  Since  I  wrote  my  letter,  which  is  not  to  go  till  to-morrow, 
I  have  received  your  letter,  and  most  delightful  lines  :  you  are  sure 
I  think  them  so,  and  should  if  they  were  not  yours.  The  subject 
prejudices  me  enough,  without  my  affection  for  your  writings.  I 
cannot  recollect  now  (for  I  lose  my  memory  by  having  it  over-stuffed 
with  business)  who  told  me  the  story  of  ihe  blasphemy,  and  I  will 
never  a£Bnn  to  yon  any  thing  where  I  cannot  quote  my  evidence. 
Perhaps  I  shall  remember ;  the  story  however  ought  not  to  be  lost^ 
and  may  be  reserved  for  even  a  twentieth  edition ;  no,  I  don't  know 
whether  tiiere  will  be  a  twentieth.  If  what  you  tell  me  of  a 
message  be  true,  there  will  not  be  one.  I  had  not  heard  it,  but 
can  easQy  believe  it,  and  I  could  tell  you  exactly  what  it  would 
cost,  and  will  by  word  of  mouth,  if  I  ever  see  you  again :  for  though 
I  shall  get  some  courtier  to  direct  this,  that  it  may  pass  safe,  I 
cannot  name  my  authority  in  writing.  The  £act  is  a  secret  yet,  but 
will  not  be  so  long* 

I  will  send  for  the  life  [of  Gray]  again  to  Mr.  Stonhewer,  since 
the  impression  is  not  perfect,  and  will  add  two  or  three  corrections 
and  perhaps  a  note  or  two,  which  you  may  reject  if  you  please.  I 
do  not  recollect  the  notes  on  *  Eduoatioui'  but  will  look  for  them« 
if  I  can  get  to  Strawberry  Hill  next  week,  but  I  am  diemolished 
both  in  health  and  spirits  by  my  poor  nephew's  a£Gedrs.  I  have 
neither  strength  nor  understaiiding  to  go  tiirongh  them.  I  some« 
times  think  of  throwing  them  up  and  going  to  lay  my  bones  in  some 
free  land,  while  there  is  such  a  country.  This  does  not  deserve  to 
be  so,  but  Qui  vuU  tyranmmri  tyraumketurl 

I  did  not  know  the  Pre&oe  to  the  new  Shakespeare  was  Garrick's, 
which  I  suppose  is  what  you  mean.  He  is  as  fit  to  write  it,  as  a 
country  curate  to  compote  an  excellent  sennon  from  having  preached 

1  A  Konody  <m  the  deith  6i  Q«e€ii  CmoIIh^  printad  in  Vol.  iL  Walpole  wtatod 
the  reference  to  be  made  to  a  quatrain  in  the  Monody,  which  Gray  probably  had  in 
mind  when  writing  hia' Elegy  in  n  Conntiy  Chnrehyard.'  See  foI.  i.  p.  1.  and 
compare  next  Ix;iter.  — Cuhhihorak. 

TOU  Ti.  C 
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one  of  Tfllotson's.    I  will  send  you  the  volnmey  and  yon  will  retam 
it  when  you  have  done  with  it. 

I  don't  know  when  the  yonng  lady's  head  will  be  broken,  they 
say  next  week.  If  her  heart  is  not  tough  and  Dutch,*  that  may  be 
broken  too. 

I  cannot  possibly  recollect  who  told  me  the  story  above,  but  I  am 
certain  it  was  related  as  an  undoubted  fisust,  nor  does  it  sound  at  all 
like  invention. 


1898.    TO  THB  COUKTESS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Wb  are  told  that  he  that  runs  may  read.  It  would  not  do  me, 
who  cannot  run,  much  good,  if  it  were  said  that  he  that  runs  may 
write — and  yet,  unless  I  could  write  so  little  at  my  ease,  it  would 
be  difficult  to  find  time,  as  our  lord  will  tell  your  Ladyship,  who 
found  me  up  to  the  chin  in  papers.  Ton,  perhaps,  think  I  find 
too  much  time  to  write  to  you,  especially  when  it  is  so  unnecessary, 
as  he  is  in  town,  and  I  have  told  biwi  all  the  news  I  know,  and  he 
may  have  picked  up  ten  times  more.  I  write  for  that  very  reason. 
It  at  least  shows  I  think  of  you,  when  you  are  thinking  of  another, 
and  when  I  know  another's  letters  will  be  more  welcome  than  mine. 
There  is,  besides,  more  merit  in  writing  when  one  has  nothing  to 
say,  which  everybody  else  makes  an  excuse  for  not  writing.  There 
18  again  more  merit  in  writing  when  one  has  other  business ;  other 
folks  pretend  it,  when  they  have  none :  in  short,  if  I  must  write 
twenty  letters  on  disagreeable  aflGEors,  I  will  write  one  for  pleasure, 
and  about  nothing. 

I  have  talked  Lord  Ossory  to  deafli,  for  my  mind  runs  over,  and 
I  have  not  a  drawer  in  my  head  that  will  hold  any  more.  I  have 
lost  my  memory  too,  for  being  obliged  to  empty  my  brain  and  new 
furnish  it,  I  have  mislaid  the  inventory,  my  recollection,  and  know 
not  where  to  look  for  anything.  My  soul  is  a  perfect  chaos ;  and 
Oovemor  Pownall,  who  came  this  morning  to  tone  my  spheres, 
snapped  several  of  the  wires,  and  I  write  to  beg  that  you  would  send 
mo  some  notes  to  restore  me  to  harmony  with  myself. 

Our  lord  [Ossory]  will  tell  you  about  the  Opera,  and  the  Absentee 

'  H€r  mother,  Lidy  Holdemetia^  was  of  Datdi  dflieeni — CnmMHAii. 
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Tax,  and  Charles  Fox's  debts,  and  Lord  Holland,  and  Lady  Bridget's 
match  with  Mr.  Tall-Match,  and  tihie  Bake  of  Leinster's  will,  and  Peter 
Oliver's  miraculous  picture,  Ac.  Ac.  I  only  mention  these  articles 
to  help  your  Ladyship  to  catechise  him.  Ton  are  to  adore  a  bon  mot 
of  Madame  de  Sevign^,  and  you  are  to  know  that  because  I  have 
a  great  deal  of  idle  time,  I  have  undertaken  to  carry  an  election 
at  Cambridge  for  Lord  SandwicL  Nothing  comes  amiss  to  my 
universal  capacity.  Li  trufli,  I  am  in  the  mean  time  worn  to  a 
mere  skeleton,  as  if  a  witch  had  rid  me  to  the  sabbat ;  I  am  nervous 
firom  head  to  foot ;  and  shall  be  dead  like  harlequin's  horse,  when 
I  am  just  arrived  at  the  point  of  perfection.  I  will  take  care  to 
let  you  know  the  moment  I  am  dead,  that  you  may  not  expect  a 
letter,  and  may  find  a  new  gazetteer  forthwith.  I  grudge  nobody 
my  places  when  I  can  enjoy  them  no  longer ;  but  Mr.  Martin,'  who 
was  a  Uttle  too  impatient  last  year.  Now  I  think  of  him,  I  will 
take  more  care  of  myself. 

I  have  not  wished  you  joy.  Madam,  of  Lady  Mary  Fox's  son : ' 
I  told  Lord  Ossory  I  call  it  a  Messiah  come  to  foretel  the  ruin  and 
dispersion  of  the  Jews;  but  I  doubt  they  will  continue  to  drive  the 
same  trade  they  have  done  ever  since  tiiey  were  chased  out  of  the 
Temple;  and  that  Charles  Fox  will  not,  like  Titus,  though  the 
delight  of  mankind  too,  put  them  to  the  sword  as  they  deserve. 
Pray  take  notice.  Madam,  that  if  my  letters  are  very  frequent^  they 
are  at  least  not  long. 


1899.    TO  SIB  HORACE  tfAKK. 

AHingUm  Shred,  Nov.  28, 1778. 

Don't  commend  me  yet»  my  dear  Sir ;  I  will  be  a  good  man 
before  I  die,  if  it  is  possible ;  but  at  present  I  am  only  learning 
virtues  at  the  expense  of  all  the  world.  For  some  time  I  had 
wrapped  myself  up  in  my  indifference  and  integrity ;  and  hoped 
the  former,  like  cedar-chips,  would  preserve  the  latter,  as  it  lay 
useless  by  me  in  tdlJ  drawer.  The  swanns  of  rogues  that  my 
nephew's  affidrs  have  let  loose  upon  me,  oblige  me  to  produce  all  my 
little  stock  of  honesty ;  and  all  the  service  I  intend  to  do  myself  by 
my  endless  flEitigue,  shall  be  to  make  myself  better.     The  possession 

1  Smiiel  Jfiriio.     H«  kad  the  lerenkm   of  one  of   Walpok's  dnaevrM.— 
CvmmiaHAx. 
'  Tke  lato  Loid  HoIIuid.— R.  Tnsov  Shr a. 
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of  one  vice,  pride,  and  the  want  of  two  more,  ambition  and  self- 
interest,  have  preserved  me  £rom  many  fiftults ;  but  into  how  many 
more  haye  I  fallen  I  The  fruit  is  past ;  but  the  soil  shall  be  im- 
proved. I  do  not  talk  with  a  lawyer,  that,  at  the  same  time,  I  sjn 
not  looking  into  him  as  a  glass,  and  setting  my  mind  into  a  hand- 
somer attitude.  When  he  gives  me  advice,  I  often  say,  silently, 
*'  This  I  will  be  sure  not  to  follow ; ''  for,  if  many  try  to  cheat  me» 
some  are  as  zealous  to  make  me  defraud  far  my  feunily ;  which, 
though  more  likely  to  tempt  me  than  if  it  were  for  myself,  shall  not 
make  me  swerve  from  that  narrow  middle  path,  that  does  exist,  but 
is  seldom  perceptible,  especially  as  we  rarely  look  for  it  but  through 
spectacles  that  we  take  care  should  hot  ma^nfy. 

Oh,  my  dear  Sir,  we  are  wretched  and  contemptible  creatures  I 
Have  I  not  been  writing  a  pan^yric  here,  when  I  meant  a  satire 
on  myself,  and  did  not  dare  to  finish  itP  I  am  not  mercenary,  and 
therefore  lash  those  that  are.  I  pick  out  a  single  negative  quality, 
which  I  happened  to  be  bom  without,  and  think  that,  like  charity, 
it  is  to  cover  a  multitude  of  siiis  I  I  am  a  Pharisee,  and  affect  the 
modest  humility  of  the  publican  I  Well !  I  give  up  all  pretensions; 
but  I  will  try  to  have  some  positive  merit  I  never  thought  of  it 
while  I  was  idle — my  life  is  now  a  scene  of  incessant  business. 
I  shall  never  leani  my  business ;  but,  thank  God  I  virtue  is  not  so 
intricate  as  law  and  fanning.  My  pride, — no,  pray  let  me  keep 
that :  if  I  expel  it,  seven  worse  devils  will  enter  in ;  and  I  should 
sell  another  passion,  a  very  predominant  one,  the  love  of  liberty. 
While  all  the  world  is  selling  the  thing,  pray  let  me,  if  but  as  a 
virtuoso,  preserve  the  affection,  which  is  already  a  curiosity,  and  will 
soon,  I  believe,  be  an  unique. 

Luckily  for  you,  I  have  not  time  to  talk  any  longer  about  myself, 
which  you  see  one  loves  to  do,  even  though  it  be  to  rail  at  one's 
self:  indeed,  like  Montaigne,  one  contrives  to  specify  no  failings 
without  giving  them  a  foil  that  makes  them  look  like  virtues.  For 
my  part,  I  forswear  any  good  qualities ;  I  am  mortified  at  knowing 
I  have  none ;  or  if  I  have  had,  and  Virtue  fathered  them,  Pride 
was  their  mother,  and,  whoever  she  laid  them  to.  Hypocrisy  was 
her  ffolani.  Still,  if  she  be  not  past  child-bearing,  her  husband  shall 
yet  have  some  lawful  issue. 

News  there  is  none ;  and  if  there  wete,  have  I  time  to  near  or 
remember  it  P  There  are  scarce  three  themes.  The  great  one  is 
the  Irish  absents  tax,  which  the  Ministers  first  espoused,  then  tried 
to  avoid,  and  is  now  likely  to  be  saddled  on  them  by  mismanage- 
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meat  at  DubliiL  Thqr  have  got  too  great  a  mi^orify  there,  who 
vill  cany  it  for  iliem  in  spite  of  England's  and  Ireland's  teeth  too. 

Lord  Holland  is  dying,  is  paying  Charles  Fox's  debts,  or  most  of 
fliem,  for  they  amount  to  one  hundred  and  thirty  ihonsand  pomids  I 
ay,  ay ;  and  has  got  a  grandson  and  heir,  I  thought  this  child  a 
prophet,  who  oame  to  fiuretel  the  ruin  and  dispersion  of  the  Jew  ; 
bat  while  there  is  a  broker  or  a  gamester  upoti  the  &oe  of  the  earth, 
Charles  will  not  be  out  of  debt  Fray,  do  your  orews  of  English  at 
florenoe  emulate  their  oountrymen  P  I  saw  a  letter  the  other 
day  from  Aix,  which  said  that  a  young  Wngh'shman  there  had  lost 
twenty-two  thousand  pounds  at  one  sitting.  Madness  and  perdition 
are  gone  forth  I    Is  it  possible  that  we  should  not  be  undone  P 

I  can  tell  you  of  two  English  abore  the  common  standard  coming 
to  you.  The  great  Indian  Yerres,  or  Alexander,  if  you  please,  Lord 
Clive,  is  one :  the  other.  Lady  Mary  Coke.  She  was  much  a  Mend 
of  mine,  but  a  late  mamage,*  which  ihe  particularly  disapproved, 
having  flattered  herself  with  the  hopes  of  one'  just  a  step  higher, 
has  a  Utile  cooled  our  friendship.  In  shorty  though  she  is  so  greatly 
bom,  she  has  a  phremsy  for  Boyalty,  and  will  foil  in  loTe  with,  and 
at  the  feet  o(  the  Great  Duke  and  Duchess,  especially  the  former, 
fer  next  to  being  an  Empress  herself,  she  adores  the  Empress-Queen, 
or  did — ^for  perhaps  that  passion,  not  being  quite  reciprocal,  may 
have  waned.  However,  bating  every  English  person's  madness,  for 
every  English  person  must  have  their  madness.  Lady  Mary  has  a 
thousand  virtues  and  good  qualities.  She  is  noble,  generous,  high- 
spirited,  undauntable;  is  most  friendly,  sincere,  affectionate,  and 
above  any  mean  action.  She  loves  attention,  and  I  wish  you  to  pay 
it,  even  for  my  sake,  for  I  would  do  anything  to  serve  her.  I  have 
oftien  tried  to  laugh  her  out  of  her  weakness ;  but,  as  she  is  very 
serious,  she  was  so  in  that,  and  if  all  the  sovereigns  in  Europe 
combined  to  slight  her,  she  still  would  put  her  trust  in  the  next 
generation  of  princes.  Her  heart  is  excellent,  and  deserves  and 
would  become  a  Crown,  and  that  is  the  best  of  all  excuses  fur 
desiring  one.  I  am  glad  you  will  have  so  little  trouble  with  those' 
that  are  nearer. 

Thank  you  a  thousand  times  for  your  anecdotes  of  the  Jesuits. 

'  Of  tbe  Duke  of  Qlonoesier  and  Lady  WaldegraTe.~WALPOLi. 
'  She  hftd  flattered  henelf  that  Edward,  Duke  of  York,  elder  brother  of  the  Duk* 
of  Gloucester,  would  many  her.— Walvoul     Compare  Letter  1412  at  p.  8S.-* 

CirVHlHOHAlC. 

*  The  Duke  aad  Dnelieaa  of  Ciimberhuid,  then  in  lialj^— ^Waltou. 
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It  is  oomfortaUe  to  see  the  world  ever  open  its  eyes.  If  it  had  all 
Ar^'s,  it  would  hare  need  to  Btsre  with  every  pair ;  bat  I  think  it 
was  said  of  them,  that  aome  watched  while  oUiers  slept.  Just  so 
would  Uie  woiid's,  and  would  say  with  the  alnggard  in  ihe  ProTerbs, 
**  A  little  more  alomber,  a  little  more  deep,  a  little  more  folding  of 
the  hands  to  sleep."  The  Jesuits  hsre  many  oollaterals,  beaides 
other  monlu.    Adtea  I 

P.S.  We  hare  just  heard  that  the  tax  on  Irish  aberatto  haa 
been  thrown  ont  even  at  Dublin. 


1400.    TO  THI  EIT.  WILUAH  HA80N. 

Arlimglim  SIrtd,  Dte.  1, 1T7& 

I  UAVB  again  perused  your  Sediona  very  carefully,  dear  Sir,  and 
have  made  aome  sligbt  bnt  neoeesary  ooirections,  and  have  added 
a  few  still  mora  inoonstderable  notes.  Bnt  fliere  are  two  errors  in 
point  of  dates  of  more  conaequenoe.  They  relate  to  Orebillon's 
Works  and  the  '  Chorohyard,'  and  I  think  yon  will  alter  them. 
GrebiUon's  '  Ecomoire '  was  his  first,  and  ia  peiiiaps  his  most  known 
woik,  and  is  also  the  most  indeoenb 

The  'Chnrchyard'  was,  I  am  persuaded,  posterior  to  Wesfs  death 
at  least  three  or  fbar  years,  as  )iou  will  see  by  my  note.  At  least  I 
am  sure  that  I  bad  the  twelve  or  more  first  lines  from  himself  above 
three  years  after  that  period,  and  it  was  long  before  he  finished  it. 
As  your  work  is  to  be  a  classic,  I  wish  therefore  that  yon  wonld 
give  me  leave  to  see  the  rest  before  it  is  published.  A  dnll  Imt 
accurate  ccmmientator  may  be  useUd  before  publication,  however 
contemptible  afterwards ;  and  I  am  so  anxious  for  the  &me  of  your 
book,  that  I  wish  you  not  to  hurry  it.  It  may  have  &nlta  from 
precipitation,  which  it  could  hare  no  other  way. 

I  think  yon  determined  not  to  reprint  the  lines  {hj  Qray]  on  Lord 
H[olland].  I  bq>e  it  is  now  a  resolution.  He  is  in  so  deplorable 
a  state,  that  they  would  a^ravate  the  misery  of  his  last  hours,  and 
you  yourself  would  be  censured.  I  do  not  o£  all  things  suspect  yon  of 
want  of  feeling,  and  know  it  is  sufBcient  to  give  your  heart  a  hint  As 
Oray  too  seems  to  have  condemned  all  his  own  satirical  works,  that 
single  one  would  not  give  a  ia^  idea  of  his  powers  thon^  they 
were  great  in  that  walk : — you  and  I  know  they  were  not  inferior  to 
his  other  styles ;  and  I  know,  though  perhaps  yon  do  no^  that  there 
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never  was  bat  one  pen  as  acute  as  liis  witb  moxe  deiioaqr  and  superior 
irony. 

I  haye  read  to-day  a  pretty  litOe  Drama  ealled  'Palladins  and 
Irene,' written  by  I  know  not  whom.  The  beginning  imitates  Qra/s 
Bonio  firagmentSy  the  rest  Shakespeare. 

F J3.  Lady  Emily  was  married  last  Monday.' 

1401«    TO  LOBD  KXIKIHAM.* 

Strawberry  ffiU,  Dee.  6, 1778. 

I  WAinxD  an  ezcose  for  writing  to  you,  my  dear  Lord,  and  your 
letter  gives  me  an  opportunity  of  thanking  you ;  yet  that  is  not  all  I 
wanted  to  say.  I  would,  if  I  had  dared,  have  addressed  myself  to 
Lady  Nuneham,  but  I  had  not  confidence  enough,  especially  on  so 
unworthy  a  subject  as  myself.  Lady  Temple,  my  Mend,  as  well  as 
that  of  Human  Nature,  has  shown  me  some  verses ;  but  alas  I  how 
came  such  charming  poetry  to  be  thrown  away  on  so  unmeritoriousa 
topic  P  I  don't  know  whether  I  ought  to  praise  the  lines  most,  or 
censure  the  object  most  Yoltaire  makes  the  excellence  of  French 
poetry  consist  in  the  niunber  of  difficulties  it  vanquishes.    Pope,  who 

'  TO  ma  HOV.  HOSAOI  WALIOU. 

DiiJi  Sn :  AeUm,  Dee.  8, 1778. 

This  is  not  an  answer  to  your  last :  it  only  oomes  to  tell  yon  (in  order  to  stop 
sending  the  book)  that  what  I  want  is  the  tidng,  whaterer  it  is»  in  whieh  Garrick 
eompares  Lord  S[andwich]  to  Blake,  Drake,  Ac,  which  yon  said  in  yonr  Ibrmer  letter 
he  had  done.  When  I  am  helping  yonr  memory,  let  me  also  correct  my  own,  whidi 
ought  long  ago  to  hare  told  yon  that  my  friend  Mr.  PalgraTe  wonld  think  himself 
highly  obliged  by  a  copy  of '  Qrammont'  I  think  he  said  yon  once  gave  him  hopes  of 
haling  one :  howerer  this  be,  yon  cannot  bestow  this  fsTonr  better  than  on  Pal^Tc,' 
whose  peenliar  taste  for  writhigs  of  that  kind  wonld  make  him  infinitely  obliged  to 
yon  for  snch  a  present  I  mean  to  write  a  longer  letter  ?eiy  soon;  in  the  mean  time 
belicTe  me,  dear  Sir, 

Most  sincerely  yoors, 

W.  Masov. 

The  story  snail  not  be  lost,  I  assore  yon.  I  was  only  afraid  it  had  been  said  to 
yonrsdf,  but  I  find  to  my  comfort,  'tis  pnbliei  Jnris. 

<  Now  first  published ;  and  one  of  the  veiy  best  of  Walpole's  newly  published 
letters. — CinivnioHAX. 


'  Mr.  PalgraTe,  an  intimate  friend  of  Qny,  and  of  Mason.  His  name  often  oeenra 
in  Gray's  Correspondence.  He  was  a  person,  as  a  gentleman  informs  me  who 
remembers  him  risiting  at  Mason's,  of  hnmorons,  agreeable,  and  Urely  conTcrsation. 
He  was  small  in  person,  and  in  Lord  Haroonrt's  MS.  correspondence,  is  generallj 
adled  "  Le  peUt  PalgraTe."— Mnfoan. 
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celebrated  IxKr4  BoluigbrokQ,  <x)iild  not  h»ye  soooeeded,  did  nQt 
succeed,  better ;  and  yet  I  hope  that,  though  a  meaner  subject,  I  am  not 
80  bad  an  oniel  Weill  with  all  myhunulity»  I  cannot  but  be  greatly 
flattered.  Madame  de  Seyjgn^  spread  W  leaf-gold  ove?  all  her 
acquaintance,  and  made  them  shine;  I  should  not  dwbt  of  Uie  same 
glory,  when  Lady  Nuneham's  poetry  shall  come  to  light,  if  my  own 
works  were  but  burnt  at  the  same  tuoe;  but  als^l  Ck^ulanges' 
verses  were  preserved,  and  so  may  my  writings  too.  Apropos,  my 
Lord,  I  have  got  a  new  volume  of  tihiat  divine  woman's  letters.  Two 
are  entertaining;  the  rest,  not  very  divme.  But»  there  is  an 
application,  the  happiest,  flie  most  exquisite,  that  even  she  herself 
ever  made  I  She  is  joking  with  a  President  de  Provence,  who  was 
hurt  at  becoming  a  grand&ther.  She  assures  him  there  is  no  such 
great  misfortune  in  it ;  '^  I  have  experienced  the  case,'*  says  she, 
'^  and,  believe  me.  Pate,  non  doki"  If  you  are  not  both  transported 
with  this,  ye  are  not  the  Lord  and  Lady  Nuneham  I  take  ye  to  be. 
There  are  besides  some  twenty  letters  of  Madame  de  Simiane,  who 
shows  she  would  not  have  degenerated  totally,  if  she  had  not  lived 
in  the  country,  or  had  anything  to  say.  At  the  end  are  reprinted 
Madame  de  Sevign^'s  letters  on  Fouquefs  Trial,  which  are  very 
interesting. 

I  do  not  know  how  you  like  your  new  subjects,  but  I  hear  they 
are  extremely  content  with  their  Prince  and  Princess.  I  ought  to 
wish  your  Lordship  joy  of  all  your  prosperities,  and  of  Mr.  Fludd's 
baptism  into  the  GathoUc  or  Universal  Faith ;  but  I  reserve  public 
felicities  for  your  old  Drawing^Boom  in  Leicester  Fields.  Private 
news  we  have  little  but  Lord  Carmarthen's  and  Lord  Granbome's 
marriages,  and  the  approaching  one  of  Lady  Bridget  Lane  and  Mr. 
Tall-Match.  Lord  Holland  has  given  Gharies  Fox  a  draught  of  an 
hundred  thousand  pounds,  and  it  pays  all  his  debts,  but  a  trifle  of 
thirty  thousand  pounds,  and  those  of  Lord  Carlisle,  Crewe,  and  Foley, 
who  being  only  friends,  not  Jews,  may  wait.  So  now  any  younger  son 
may  justify  losing  his  father's  and  elder  brother's  estate  on  precedent. 

Neither  Lord  nor  Lady  Temple  are  well,  and  yet  they  are  both 
gone  to  Lord  Glare's,  in  Essex,  for  a  week.  Lord  Temple  had  a  very 
bad  fall  in  the  Park,  and  lost  his  senses  for  an  hour.  Yet»  though 
the  horse  is  a  vicious  one,  he  has  been  upon  it  again.  Li  short,  there 
are  no  right-headed  people  but  the  Lish  I 

As  it  is  ancient  good  breeding  not  to  conclude  a  lett^  without 
troubling  the  reader  with  compliments,  and  as  I  have  none  to  send, 
I  must  beg  your  Lordship  not  to  forget  to  present  my  respects  to  the 
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CoonteBses  of  Sarrymore  and  Massareene,  my  dear  Siaten  in  Loa 
You  may  be  sore  I  am  ohaiged  with  a  large  parcel  from  Cliyeden, 
where  I  was  last  night.  Exoept  being  extremely  ill,  Mrs.  Clive  is 
extremely  well ;  but  the  Tax-gatherer  is  gone  off,  and  she  must  pay 
lier  window-lights  over  again ;  and  the  road  before  her  door  is  very 
bad,  and  the  parish  won't  mend  it»  and  there  is  some  suspicion  that 
Gurrick  is  at  the  bottom  of  it ;  so  if  you  please  to  send  a  shipload  of 
the  Gianf  s  Causey  by  next  Monday,  we  shall  be  able  to  go  to  Mr. 
Bofe/s  rout  at  Kingston.  The  Papers  said  she  was  to  act  at  Oovent 
Cbrdeui  and  she  has  printed  a  very  proper  answer  in  the  *  Evening 
Post'  Mr.  Baftor  told  me,  that  formerly,  when  he  played  Luna  in 
*  The  Behearsal,'  he  never  could  leam  to  dance  the  Hays,  and  at  last 
he  went  to  the  Man  that  teaches  grown  gentlemen. 

Miss  Davis*  is  the  admiration  of  all  London,  but  of  me,  who  do 
not  love  the  perfection  of  what  anybody  can  do,  and  wish  she  had 
less  top  to  her  voice  and  more  bottom.  However,  she  will  break 
MUlico's  heart,  which  will  not  break  mine.  Fierville  has  sprained 
his  leg,  and  there  is  another  man  who  sprains  his  mouth  with  smiling 
on  himself — as  I  have  heard,  for  I  have  not  seen  him  jet,  nor  a  fat 
old  woman  and  her  lean  daughter,  who  dance  with  him.  London  is 
very  dull,  so  pray  come  back  as  soon  as  you  can.  Mason  is  up  to  the 
ears  in  '  (Cray's  Life ; '  you  will  like  it  exceedingly,  which  is  more 
than  you  will  do  this  long  letter.  Well  1  you  have  but  to  go  into 
Lady  Nuneham's  dressing-room,  and  you  may  read  something  ten 
thousand  times  more  pleasing.  No,  no  I  you  are  not  the  most  to  be 
pitied  of  any  human  bemg,  though  in  the  midst  of  Dublin  Oasfle. 
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ArUngUm  Stnbt,  Dee.  S,  177S. 

I  HAVE  been  to  Strawberry  Hill,  but  cannot  find  the  notes  you 
mention  on  '  Education,'  and  which  I  do  not  remember  ever  to  have 
seen.  By  Mr.  Eraser's  assistance  I  send  you  four  more  of  Gray's 
letters ;  all  I  can  select  that  are  printable  yet — I  mean  that  would 
not  be  too  obscure  without  many  notes,  or  that  contain  criticisms  on 
living  authors,  very  just,  but  therefore  offensive%    Your  book  will 

1  OedUA  Dttfia,  known  in  Itely  by  the  name  of  LlnglMint,  eoiiiidtred  on  the 
Contineot  at  leoond  only  to  Qabrieli,  and  in  England  is  aaid  io  haTO  been  sorpoased 
only  by  Mrs.  BiUlngton.  She  was  a  pupil  of  the  celebrated  Hasse ;  and,  after  haring 
taught  sereral  crowned  beads,  died  at  an  advanoed  age^  and  in  ?eiy  distiessea 
circBQulaiioei^  in  1830.-**WBMBf. 
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liave  lutare  editions  enough,  and  then  they  may  appear.  I  have 
added  an  epitaph  on  West,  that  he  well  merited,  and  nine  of  his 
letters  to  me,  that  yon  may  nse  if  yon  have  room,  reject  if  yon  please, 
or  if  yon  please,  reserve. 

The  passage  yon  desire  to  see,  is  in  the  Prefooe  to  the  new  'Fair 
Quaker  of  Deal,*  or,  as  for  the  pappet-shoVs  sake,  it  is  now  called, 
'  The  Fair  Quaker  of  PortsmonilL.'  Take  notice  that  yon  are  not  to 
suppose  the  corrections  Oarrick%  for  they  are  dedicated  to  him,  and 
he,  you  know,  never  flatters  himself.  You  will  not  find  Brake  and 
Blake  and  Baleigh  totidem  verbis,  but  what  you  will  find  is  a  new 
mode  of  reasoning,  viz.,  that  a  man,  not  bred  to  the  sea,  may  draw 
a  marine  character  in  perfection,  because  Lord  S[andwich],  who  was 
not  bred  there  nmther,  is  an  excellent  First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty ; 
ergo,  anybody  that  is  dead,  might  have  written  the  ghost  in  Hamlet 
as  well  as  Shakespeare.  But  here  is  the  passage  itself:  ''  perhaps 
some  may  say  that  none  but  a  sailor  could  have  made  these  altera- 
tions; the  answer  to  that  is  simple  and  apposite;  that  many 
dramatic  writers  have  drawn  strong  characters  of  professional  men, 
without  serving  an  apprenticeship  to  the  trade.  At  present  we  have 
a  strong  instance  to  the  contrary  in  the  £.  of  S.  who,  not  bred  a 
sailor,  yet  governs  the  department  in  every  minute  sense  of  it^  as 
well  as  any  sailor  that  ever  presided  at  the  board  I " 

There  is  another  little  misfortune  in  this  passage,  which  is,  that 
nobody  could  have  made  these  alterations  but  a  man  who  had  picked 
up  some  sea-phrases,  and  had  not  the  least  idea  of  character  at  alL 
lliere  is  a  rough  sailor  and  a  delicate  one,  which,  bating  the  terms, 
are  Ghmick's  own  'Flash'  and  'Fribble'  over  again :  I  leave  you  to 
judge  who  was  the  author. 

Mr.  Palgrave  shall  certainly  have  a  '  Ghummont,'  but  I  told  you 
that  I  forgot  everjrthing, — ^my  mind  is  a  chaos,  and  my  life  a  scene 
of  drudgery.  I  must  now  quit  you  to  write  letters  on  farming  and 
game.  I  have  quarrels  with  country  gentlemen  about  manors.  Mr. 
Ghranger  teazos  me  to  correct  catalogues  of  prints,  Dodsley  [James]  for 
titles  of  Lord  Chesterfield's  Works,  and  for  a  new  edition  of  the  Noble 
Authors ;  at  least  I  may  take  the  liberty  to  refuse  myself.  My 
printer  [Kirgate]  is  turned  into  a  secretary,  and  I  myself  into  a 
packhorse.  I  have  elections  of  all  sorts  to  manage,  and  might  as 
well  be  an  acting  justice  of  the  peace ;  I  could  not  know  less  of  the 
matter.  All  my  own  business  stands  still ;  all  my  own  amusements 
are  at  an  end.  Yet  I  have  made  one  discovery  Ihat  gives  me  great 
consolation,  for  the  sake  of  the  species.    I  see  one  may  be  a  man  of 
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bosinefis  and  yet  an  honest  man.  1  liave  cheated  nobody  yet; 
indeed,  by  the  help  of  a  kwyer,  I  was  on  the  point  of  doing  an 
nnjnst  thing.  I  spend  my  own  money,  and  there  is  no  probability 
of  my  ever  being  ilie  better  for  aU  my  trouble.  My  fiEonily  will,  but 
they  shall  have  no  reason  to  be  ashamed  of  their  benefisKstor ;  thatis, 
my  vanity  hopes  that  when  tne  ses:ton  shows  my  grave  in  the  parish 
church  at  Houghton,  he  will  say,  ''Here  lies  old  Mr.  Walpole,  who 
was  steward  to  my  Lord's  great  undo.''  Well ;  that  is  better  than 
having  played  the  fool  all  the  rest  of  one's  li&y  as  I  have  done. 


liOS.    TO  THE  HOK.  MB&  OBIT. 
Dbas  Madam  :  Doe.  9, 177S. 

As  I  hear  Lady  Blandford  has  a  return  of  the  gout»  as  I  foretold 
last  night  from  the  red  spot  being  not  gone,  I  beg  you  will  be  so 
good  as  to  tell  her,  that  if  she  does  not  encourage  the  swelling  by 
keeping  her  foot  wrapped  up  as  hot  as  possible  in  flannel,  she  will 
torment  herself  and  bring  more  pain.  I  will  answer  that  if  she  will 
let  it  swell,  and  suffer  the  swelling  to  go  off  of  itself,  she  will  have 
no  more  pain ;  and  she  must  remember,  that  the  gout  will  bear  con- 
tradiction no  more  than  she  herself.  Pray  read  this  to  her,  and 
what  I  say  farther — ^that  though  I  know  she  will  not  bear  pain  for 
herself,  I  am  sure  she  will  for  her  friends.  Her  misfortune  has 
produced  the  greatest  satisfaction  that  a  good  mind  can  receive,  the 
sxperience  that  that  goodness  has  given  her  a  great  many  sincere 
friends,  who  have  shown  as  much  concern  as  ever  was  known,  and 
the  most  disinterested;  as  we  know  her  generosity  has  left  her 
nothing  to  give.  We  wish  to  preserve  her  for  her  own  sake  and 
OUTS,  and  the  poor  beseech  her  to  bear  a  little  pain  for  them. 

I  am  going  out  of  town  till  Monday,  or  would  bring  my  pre- 
scription myseli  She  wants  no  virtue  but  patience ;  and  patience 
takes  it  very  ill  to  be  left  out  of  such  good  company.    I  am,  dear 

Madam, 

Your  obedient  servant, 

Dr.  Walfolb. 

1404.    TO  SIR  DAVID  DALBTMPLR. 
Sift :  AHinffUm  Stred,  Dec.  14, 1778. 

I  HAVE  received  frt)m  Mr.  Dodsley,  and  read  with  pleasure,  your 
*  Bemarks  on  the  History  of  Scotland,'  though  I  am  not  competently 
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yeised  in  some  of  the  sabjeots.  Indeed,  snoh  a  load  o{  difBcolt 
and  vexations  business  is  fallen  upon  me  by  the  nnhappy  situation  of 
my  nephew,  Lord  Orferd,  of  whose  afijBiirs  I  have  been  forced  to 
undertake  the  management,  though  greatiy  unfit  for  it,  that  I  am 
obliged  to  bid  adieu  to  all  literary  amusement  and  pursuits ;  and 
must  dedicate  the  rest  of  a  life  almost  worn  out,  and  of  late  wasted 
and  broken  by  a  long  iUness,  to  the  duties  I  owe  to  my  fsunily.  I 
hope  you.  Sir,  will  have  no  such  disagreeable  ayooation,  and  am  your 
obliged  servant 


140ff.    TO  THB  COUNTESS  OF  OSSOBY. 

AHingUm  Street^  Dec  U,  1778. 

Pbat,  Madam,  where  is  the  difference  between  London  and  the 
country,  when  every  body  is  in  the  country  and  nobody  in  town  P 
The  houses  do  not  marry,  intrigue,  talk  politics,  game,  or  fling 
themselves  out  of  window.  The  sheets  do  not  all  run  to  the  AUey, 
nor  the  squares  mortgage  themselves  over  head  and  ears.  The  play- 
houses do  not  pull  themselves  down ;  and  all  summer  long,  when 
nobody  gets  about  them,  they  behave  soberly  and  decentiy  as  any 
Christian  in  the  parish  of  Marylebone.  The  English  of  this  preface 
is,  that  I  have  not  the  Lsraelitish  art  of  making  bricks  without  straw. 
I  cannot  invent  news  when  nobody  commits  it. 

We  have  been  at  short  allowance,  and  lived  three  weeks  upon 
Charles  Fox's  debts,  two  marriages,  and  Lady  Bridget's  coupling. 
We  are  now  picking  a  duel  between  a  Mr.  Temple  and  a  Mr. 
Whately,  the  latter  of  whom  has  been  drilled  with  as  many  holes 
as  Julius  CsBsar  or  a  cullender,  and  of  which  I  know  no  more  than 
the  newspapers,  who  tell  every  thing  I  have  told  you.  His  Majesty, 
who  though  as  talkative,  is  not  quite  so  communicative,  will  not  tell 
a  soul,  but  Ms  Jriends,  who  is  to  have  the  vacant  Garters  and 
Bishopric ;  and  all  hia  friends  will  tell  is,  that  Lord  North's  friend, 
Dr.  Dampier,  is  not  to  have  the  latter ;  nay,  nor  Lord  Mansfield's 
Dr.  Hurd.  For  my  part,  I  guess  that  Lord  Barrington  will  have 
the  Riband,  and  General  Harvey  the  Mitre,  or  tice  versd^  for  I  take 
it  for  an  Opposition  lie,  that  Madame  Schwellenberg  is  to  have  a 
garter,  and  be  declared  Prime  Minister,  Lord  Bute's  panic  after  such 
a  fedse  step  not  being  yet  forgotten. 

Tell  me,  of  all  loves,  who  is  Mr.  Hanbury  and  his  play,  and 
whether  at  Mr.  Hanbury's  play  they  have  always  two  prologues  to 
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an  epQogae,  as  Miss  Ohndleigh  had  two  husbands.  Oh  I  I  mistake, 
I  see  it  is  two  epilogues  to  a  prologue,  like  my  friend  Mr.  Surlton. 
I  like  the  prologue ;  Mr.  Oumberland's  '  Epilogue '  is  a  very  long 
riddle,  which  I  guessed  from  the  two  first  lines ;  the  short  wife  is 
much  prettier  bom  not  being  so  gossiping.  There  is  an  antique 
statue  of  Saturn  going  to  eat  Jupiter,  which  Ghiido  imitated  divinely 
in  the  '  Simeon  and  Child,'  at  Houghton,  which  I  have  mentioned 
in  the  '.Sides  Walpolianss,'  and  which  I  suppose  the  bard  con- 
founded. I  will  return  these  pieces,  and  send  you  my  '  Sevign^,*  a 
new  poem  by  Yoltaire,  in  which  there  is  an  admirable  description  of 
an  army,  and  some  very  pretty  lines  by  M.  de  lisle,  who  was  here 
with  the  Chatelets ;  but  I  must,  yes,  mmt  have  my  Serign^  Bgain, 
and  La  Tactique,  or  I  will  neyer  lend  you  a  tittle  again. 

Poor  Miss  P.  outgoes  her  usual  outgoings.  She  sits  up  all  night  at 
the  dub  without  a  woman,  loses  hundreds  eyery  night  and  her 
temper,  beats  her  head,  and  exposes  herself  before  all  the  young 
men  and  the  waiters ;  in  short,  is  such  an  object  that  one  cannot 
but  be  heartily  sorry  for.  I  am  sorry  too  to  say  that  the  sSbii  of 
Lord  Carlisle's  debt  makes  still  more  noise. 

I  diued  and  passed  Saturday  at  BeauderVs,  with  the  Edgecumbes, 
the  Gturricks,  and  Dr.  Gk)ldsmith,  and  was  most  thoroughly  tired,  as 
I  knew  I  should  be,  I  who  hate  ihe  playing  off  a  butt.  Goldsmith 
is  a  fool,  the  more  wearing  for  having  some  sense.  It  was  the 
night  of  a  new  comedy,  called  '  The  School  for  Wives,' '  which  was 
exceedingly  applauded,  and  which  Charles  Fox  says  is  execrable. 
Oarrick  has  at  least  the  chief  hand  in  it.  I  never  saw  anybody  in 
a  greater  fidget,  nor  more  vain  when  he  returned,  for  he  went  to 
the  play-house  at  half-an-hour  after  five,  and  we  sat  waiting  for  him 
till  ten,  when  he  was  to  act  a  speech  in  '  Cato '  with  Gk)ldsmith  t 
that  is,  the  latter  sat  in  f  other's  lap,  covered  with  a  doak,  and 
while  Goldsmith  spoke,  Garrick's  arms  that  embraced  him,  made 
foolish  actions.  How  could  one  laugh  when  one  had  expected  this 
for  four  hours  P 

Mrs.  Fitzroy  has  got  a  seventh  boy.  Between  her  and  the  Queen, 
Tiondon  wUl  be  like  the  senate  of  old  Rome,  an  assembly  of  princes. 
In  a  few  generations,  there  will  be  no  joke  in  saying.  Their 
Highnesses  the  Mob, 

>  A  comedy  by  Hngb  KeUy.-  CmmvonAii. 
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1406.    TO  THE  REV.  WILLIAM  MASON. 

Afiington  Street,  Dec  14, 1778. 

If  your  aphorism  and  fhe  inference  you  draw  firom  it  did  not 
seem  to  include  a  compliment^  I  would  thank  you,  dear  Sir,  for  your 
letter  as  the  kindest  possible,  for  you  reprove  me  like  a  friend,  and 
nothing  comes  so  welcome  to  me  as  to  be  told  of  my  faults ;  the 
great  business  of  my  Hfe  being  to  mend  as  many,  at  least  as  much 
of  them  as  I  can.  It  is  for  this  reason  that  though  I  have  lived 
many  useless  years,  yet  I  shall  never  think  I  have  lived  too  long, 
since,  if  I  do  not  flatter  myself,  I  have  fewer  faults  than  I  had. 
The  consciousness  of  the  number  stiU  humbles  me,  and  causes  the 
self-dissatisfaction  you  have  perceived ;  and  which  I  hope  you  will 
no  longer  call  self-love,  but  a  great  desire  of  meriting  my  own 
esteem.  When  I  have  acquired  that»  I  will  eagerly  claim  the 
friendship  you  are  so  good  as  to  offer  me.  At  present  I  am  in  the 
predicament  of  devout  persons,  who  sincerely  reject  all  praise,  and 
sigh  if  they  are  commended. 

With  the  same  spirit  of  verity  I  allow  the  force  of  all  your 
arguments,  nay  I  go  feurther.  Whatever  I  feel  on  my  own  account, 
I  had  rather  be  mortified  than  subtract  a  little  from  the  honour  your 
pen  is  conferring  on  my  two  dead  friends.*  It  would  be  base  to  rob 
their  graves,  to  save  my  own  vanity ;  and  give  me  leave  to  say,  that 
were  I  capable  of  asking  it»  you  would  be  scarce  less  culpable  in 
granting  ii  I  communicated  to  you  the  reflections  that  naturally 
arose  to  my  mind  on  reading  your  Work — ^but  I  prefer  truth  and 
justice  to  myself,  and  for  a  selfish  reason  too.  I  mean,  I  had  rather 
exercise  those  virtues,  than  have  my  vanity  gratified ;  for  I  doubt 
whether  even  you  and  la  Rochefoucault  will  not  find  that  the  love 
of  virtue  itself  is  founded  on  self-love— at  least  I  can  say  with  the 
strictest  veracity,  that  I  nevei  envied  Gh-ay  or  West  their  talents. 
I  admired  Ghray's  poetry  as  much  as  man  ever  did  or  will ;  I  do 
wish  that  I  had  no  more  faults  than  they  had  I  I  must  say  too,  that 
though  I  allow  he  loved  me  sincerely  in  the  beginning  of  our  friend- 
ship, I  wish  he  had  felt  a  little  more  patience  for  errors  that  were 
not  meant  to  hurt  him,  and  for  that  want  of  reflection  in  me  which 
I  regret  as  much  as  he  condenmed.    I  have  now  done  with  thai 

'  Gray  and  West — Cuhhtvorav. 
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sabjeot  and  will  say  no  more  on  ii  As  I  mean  to  be  dooile  to  your 
adyicOy  whenever  I  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you,  we  will  read 
over  the  remainder  of  the  letters  together,  and  bum  such  as  you 
disapprove  of  my  keeping.  Several  of  them  I  own  I  think  worth 
preserving.  They  have  infinite  humour  and  wit»  are  the  best  proofr 
of  his  early  and  genuine  parts,  before  he  arrived  at  that  perfection 
at  which  he  aimed,  and  which  thence  appear  to  me  the  more  naturaL 
I  have  kept  them  long  with  pleasure,  may  have  little  time  to  enjoy 
them  longer,  but  hereafter  they  may  appear  with  less  impropriety 
than  they  would  in  your  work,  which  is  to  establish  the  rank  of  his 
reputation*  At  least  I  admire  them  so  very  much,  that  I  should 
trust  to  the  good  taste  of  some  few  (were  ihey  mine)  and  despise 
any  cntiGisms. 

The  note  on  OrebiUon  is  certainly  of  no  importance,  if  you,  like 
me  in  what  I  have  just  said,  repose  on  taste  and  laugh  at  tasteless 
criticisms.  Your  account  of  the  'Elegy'  puts  an  end  to  my  other 
criticism. 

I  have  sent  you  in  the  manner,  and  by  the  hand  you  pointed  out, 

a  few  more  of  Ghray's  and  Wesfs  letters,  and  the  extract  finom  the 

Dedication  you  wot  of.    I  hope  all  is  arrived  in  safety — and  you 

may  swear,  I  pray  as  fervently  for  what  you  tell  me.    Adieu  I  I 

must  answer  three  more  letters,  and  in  fad  have  nothing  to  tell  you 

that  deserves  another  paragraph. 

Your  much  obliged. 

Hob.  Walfolb. 

P.S.  I  have  reason  to  think  all  letters  to  and  from  me,  are 
opened  since  my  relation  to  Royalty.  I  know  not  what  they  will 
find  that  will  answer  but  the  blunders  I  make  in  letting  fiEums.' 


'  TO  TBI  HOY.  HOSAOI  WALPOIA 

I>iAm  Sin:  AtUm,  Jan,  4, 1774. 

I  HATi  tX  last  Ibund  oat  ui  opportimitj  of  fending  yon  uh\j,  what  I  h»Te  for  tome 
time  wiihed  joa  to  eee.  I  Bhall  now  wiih  for  your  opinion  of  it,  which  yon  may  aend 
me  too  lafely  enong^  if  franked  by  lome  oonrtier,  and  directed  to  me  at  the  Rer.  Mr. 
PalgraTe'i,  at  PalgraTO  near  Diie»  Korfolk,  for  I  am  going  to  Oambridge  to-morrow 
and  ahall  from  thence  make  him  a  Tidl  I  liaTC  led  lo  eedentaiy  a  life  of  late,  that 
I  think  it  neeenary  to  Jnmble  inyielf  a  little  in  a  poet-chaiae  before  I  go  to  York, 
where  I  Bhall  be  more  ledentaiy  still ;  if  yon  know  a  dirtier  and  less  considerable  man 
than  J[enkinson]  *  whose  name  consists  of  three  syllables,  yon  will  do  me  a  &Toar  to 
mention  him ;  nay,  I  wiU  not  stand  with  yon  for  a  syllable.    I  have  laid  my  scheme 


'  Referring  to  the  Postscript  to  the  Heroic  Episile.— CcmnvoBAii. 
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1407.    TO  THS  COUKTlfiSS  TBMPLfi. 

20ih  Dtc,  1778 

I  HAD  a  person  with  me  that  prevented  my  answering  your  Lady- 
ship's  kind  letter  immediatelyy  which  I  wished  to  do»  and  to  thank 
you  for  having  relieyed  my  mind  firom  the  greatest  anxiety  ima^ 
ginable.  The  enormous  sum  of  800iL  compared  with  300/.,  which 
I  had  thought  a  very  great  prioOi  makes  me  apprehensive  that  I 
should  seem  to  have  offered  far  below  the  value  of  the  pictures,  the 
plain  English  of  which  could  only  be  that  I  would  have  defrauded 
orphans  for  my  own  advantage,  an  idea  that  would  make  me  shudder. 
If  a  lady  in  the  country  is  so  amazingly  deceived  as  to  expect  to  get 
half  the  sum  of  800/.  I  doubt  she  will  keep  them  till  tihiey  are  of 
no  value  at  all,  which  must  be  the  case  in  miniatures,  that  must  lose 
their  beauty  by  time,  and  which  makes  them  so  greatly  less  valuable 
than  enamels. 

■0  that  the  thing  will  ooom  out  looii  after  the  meeting  of  Parliament^  niti  tu  DocU 
dtMentiB, 

And  now  to  aniwer  your  two  hMl  obliging  letters  Tour  packet  eame  to  me  jnst 
in  good  time  to  insert  the  letter  on '  the  Cat/  and  that  on  Polimetis ;  had  I  hid  Mr. 
West'i  letters  looner,  they  wonld  have  enriched  mj  former  sectionB,  but  at  present 
they  moit  rest.  The  epitaph  on  West  I  had  before  in  Mr.  Gray's  hand.  Bat  I  did 
not  think  proper  to  pnUish  it  on  aoeount  of  the  anthor,  and  because,  as  yon  will  find 
I  have  intentionally  avoided  mention  of  that  person,  except  on  one  occasion,  viz.  yonr 
verses  to  him,  abont  which  verses  I  should  have  said  more  had  they  not  been  addressed 
to  him.  As  I  know  yon  think  very  much  the  same  concerning  him  that  Mr.  Gray 
did,  I  think  yon  will  believe  my  silemoe  on  his  subject  to  be  right 

As  to  your  preserring  Mr.  Gray's  letters  I  have  only  to  say  that  I  wish  when  yon 
look  them  over  again»  you  would  only  erase  some  passages,  as  for  instance  the  in&ntine 
beginntngs  and  condudons  of  some  of  them,  which  are  hardly  fit  for  schoolboys,  and 
yet  wiU  not  be  considered  as  written  by  a  schoolboy ;  this  was  a  liberty  I  once  thou^t 
of  taking  myself^  before  I  returned  theuL 

I  must  now  return  to  the  thing  yon  receive  with  thii.  You  must  know  I  have 
expunged  a  ftdl  third  of  it^  about  tiie  liberty  of  the  press.  I  mean  to  make  that  a 
separate  piece  Ibr  hereafter,  if  there  be  occasion.  It  destroyed  the  unity  of  this,  and 
it  was  in  that  reacted  part  thai  t  meant  to  take  notice  of  Garrick's  admirak. 
I  mention  this  because  you  will  perhaps  wonder  at  the  omission,  after  what  you  writ 
oonceming  it ;  I  think  as  it  stands  at  present  there  is  a  proper  mixture  of  the  comic 
and  serious;  I  do  not  expeet  itwiU  please  so  much  as  the  former,  but  I  believe  it  will 
ftighten  some  folks  much  more,  and  you'll  own  there  is  merit  in  doing  that 
However,  as  I  said  before,  I  shall  depend  entirely  on  your  opinion  as  to  publication, 
only  give  me  your  assent  or  dissent  soon.  I  have  many  more  letters  to  write,  so  must 
excuse  myself,  not  only  ftom  writing  tonger,  but  for  the  haste  in  which  this  is 
written*    Believe  me  to  be,  dear  Sir, 

Tours  most  sincerely. 

Pray  remember  '  Grammont  *  for  Mr.  Palgrave.  W.  Misow. 

'  Now  first  collected.— OumtiROHA It. 


ANNE  CHAMBKR       COUNTESS  TEMPLE. 
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I77S.1  TO  SIR  HOIUCI  UAMM.  tf 

Mybehayiourio  Miss  Stapleton,'  Ihope^has  beenperfeoily  respectful 
and.allow  xne  to  repeat^  Madam,  that  my  great  esteem  for  her  oha- 
racter,  and  gratitude  for  having  made  me  the  ofibr  of  purdhasing  the 
pictures,  carried  me  beyond  my  judgment,  and  made  me  desirous  of 
pleasing  her  by  the  handsomeness  of  the  ofTer.  I  heartily  beg  her 
pardon,  if  regard  for  my  own  honour  has  carried  me  too  feur  in 
disculpating  myself 

The  more  esteem  I  had  for  her,  the  more  shocked  I  was  at 
seeming  to  have  acted  in  an  unworthy  manner ;  and  I  own  I  should 
still  wish  that  she  should  show  the  pictures  to  some  good  judge,  and 
see  what  such  a  person  would  say  of  800L  for  them.  I  shall  always 
be  Miss  Stapleton's  obliged  humble  servant,  if  she  justifies  me,  and 
I  shall  be,  if  possible,  more  than  ever  Lady  Temple's  most  devoted 
humUa  servant,  who  I  am  sure  will  forgive  my  not  being  aUe  to 
bear  the  thought  of  being  lowered  in  her  esteenu 

P.S.  I  am  prevented  to-day,  but  will  have  the  honour  of  calling 
on  your  I^yship  to-morrow. 


1408.    TO  BIB  HORACX  MAKF. 

ArUiigUm  Btrtd,  D§c  SI,  1778. 

It  is  an  age  since  I  have  written  to  you*  my  dear  Sir,  but  I  have 
had  nothing  to  say,  and  too  much  to  do.  Not  that  my  business 
would  have  prevented  my  hearing  common  events ;  the  calm  of  the 
times  and  the  emptiness  of  the  town  have  given  birth  to  nothing 
flingnlar ;  the  newspapers  are  my  witnesses,  which,  though  always 
full  of  lies,  seldom  fail  to  reach  the  outlines  at  least  of  incidents. 
To  talk  of  the  manners  of  the  age,  is  the  occupation  of  a  morose 
old  man.  That  they  augment,  I  must  not  say  improve,  in  extrava* 
gance,  is  not  the  symptom  of  my  growing  old  (thouj^  I  do),  but  of 
our  country's  growing  so — and  what  is  the  old  age  of  a  countryP 
Is  it  not  its  approaching  to  dotage  and  caducity  P  If  the  definition 
is  true,  we  grow  eveiy  day  more  blind^  iait,  tottering^  and  dia- 
tempered. 

Examples  are  better  than  doctrines,  especially  in  a  letter,  fiom 
tiieir  brevity.  Charles  Fox,  the  type,  the  archetype  of  the  century, 
is  just  relaxed  by  his  &ther  from  part  of  his  debts.    Lord  Holland 

>  fiMond  dMg^ier  of  Sir  James  RniiBell  Stepleton,  bj  Penelope,  eldeei  dMii^bier  of 
Sir  Jolm  Conway.    She  died  anmarried  in  18]5.~rCvvviiroBA«. 

Toil.  fi.  * 
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has  paid  an  hundred  thousand  pbtinds  more  for  him,  and  not  above 
half  as  much  remains  unpaid.  How  one  should  detest  Lord  Holland 
if  one  were  a  father,  wh^  he  sets  such  a  precedent  before  the  eyes 
of  younger  sons  I  Nay,  elder  sons  mnsthate  him  too :  they  used  to 
think  profusion  was  to  descend  only  like  titles  in  the  right  line. 
My  thoughts  naturally  revert  to  that  right  line.  My  poor  nephew, 
I  hope,  is  sinking  into  imbeGility,  but  the  passage  is  dreadful. 

My  business  occupies  my  whole  time.  I  have  none  for  politics, 
public  or  private.  My  health  declines,  and  so  do  my  animal  spirits, 
as  I  am  sensible  my  kClers  show  you.  My  amusements  are  at  an 
end,  for  I  have  no  kisore  for  them;  and  therefore  whatever  curiosity 
intercepts  our  correspondence,  it  will  be  gratified  with  no  enter- 
tainment. I  am  sorry  for  your  sake  that  it  is  grown  so  dull, — ^I  will 
not  say  munteresting,  finr  whatever  touches  mo  so  nearly  is  not 
indifferent  to  you.  When  I  revive,  or  the  world  is  more  animated, 
you  will  know  it,  for  the  lifelessness  is  not  all  my  own :  I  am  apt 
enough  to  be  infected  with  the  temper  of  the  times,  though  but  a 
distant  spectator ;  but  I  will  have  done  accounting  for  having  nothing 
to  say,  which  the  account  itself  proves.  Ton  have  seen  me  a  Proteus 
in  temper ;  you  now  find  that  Proteus's  decline  is  like  that  of  the 
other  dd  folks. 

P.S.  Andrew  Stone'  is  dead  suddenly,  who,  I  remember,  made 
vou  pay  very  dearly  for  the  no-protection  he  gave  you. 


U09.    TO  THS  COUNTESS  OF  0S80BT. 

ArcnsSeny  jETtB;  OMMMCf  fi^piH  1778. 

YoTT  must  not  expect.  Madam,  not  to  be  scolded,  when  you  excuse 
yoiErself  so  wdl.  Tou  and  the  King  of  Prussia,  and  Major-General 
Xeno|^on,  shine  more  by  retreats  after  a  defeat  occasioned  by  your 
oWn  feults,  than  otiiers  by  victories.  I  am  now  doubly  obliged  to 
rate  you,  for  you  have  made  me  your  ghostiy  father,  and  confessed 
your  sins  of  omission ;  indeed,  we  old  directors  are  more  tickled  with 
details  of  those  committed,  and  are  so  afraid  the  penitent  should 
forget  the  minutest  curcumsttoce  I  This  part  of  my  office,  you  tell 
me,  is  to  be  a  smecore  for  the  future ;  it  is  well  I  have  so  good  an 
opinion  of  you,  Madam,  or  don't  you  think  my  imagination  would 

'  f  omei^  SeentAiy  to  ili«  Dike  of  Vtwtm^t,  aftennurdB  Treuorer  to  tlio 
PrinoMf  Dowager  of  WalM.— Waupoli. 


ITTILJ  TO  THI  COUKTUS  Of  0680BT.  95 

help  me  a  little,  as  wdl  as  yoa  suppdae  it  does  in  filling  up  yomr 
aentenoesP 

Tour  refleotioii  on  Madame  de  Ghrignan^s  letter  after  her  mother's 
deaih  is  just,  tender,  and  admirable,  and  like  the  painter's '  hiding 
Agamemnon's  face,  nrhen  he  despaired  of  expressing  the  agony  of  a 
parent  No,  Madame  de  Serign^  conld  not  have  written  a  letter  of 
grie^  if  her  daughter  had  died  first  Suoh  delicacy  in  sentiment 
women  only  can  feeL  We  can  nerer  attain  iliat  sensibility,  which 
is  at  once  refined  and  yet  natoral  and  easy,  and  which  makes 
your  sex  write  letters  so  mnch  better  than  men  ever  did  or 
can;  and  whidi  if  you  will  allow  me  to  pnn  in  Latin,  though  it 
seems  yonr  ladyship  does  not  understand  fliat  language,  I  could  lay 
down  as  an  in&Ilible  truth  in  the  words  of  my  godMhet, 

"  Pennii  non  lioinlnl  ditif," 

the  English  of  which  is,  '4t  was  not  given  to  man  to  write  letters." 
For  example,  how  tiresome  ore  Oorbinelli's  letters,  and  how  he  wears 
out  the  scekrai  and  the  jealousy  I 

The  President  Moulceau,  I  doubt,  was  not  de  PexMmement  bonne 
mmipagme^  and  only  senred  as  a  /ms  oiler  de  Province^  or,  as  I  rather 
g^ness,  by  Madame  de  Bimiane,  was  a  man  whose  interest  and  credit 
they  made  use  o£  The  dates  do  not  contradict  one  another,  but  the 
editors,  firom  an  unpardonable  laeiness,  have  not  taken  the  pains  to 
range  them  in  order. 

The  address  to  Eings  Is  not  Voltaire's.  I  thought  I  had  said  it  was 
written  by  M.  de  Lisle,  who  was  here  with  the  Ohatelets. 

As  I  am  here,  and  do  not  know  when  this  letter  will  have  got  its 
cargo  I  will  not  tell  you,  all  I  have  yet  to  tell  you,  Miss  Leveson's  seyeral 
l^aeies.  It  would,  indeed,  be  sending  coals  to  Newcastle,  to  acquaint 
you  with  the  wills  and  testaments  of  your  own  relations.  I  only  men- 
tion the  erent  to  wish  you  joy  of  Miss  Yemen  haying  a  remembrance. 

Crawfurd  I  have  not  yet  seen ;  he  called  one  day  at  past  four 
o'clock.  I  am  rejoiced  he  is  better,  and,  indeed,  concluded  so;  he 
oftenest  calls  on  me  when  it  is  low  water. 

I  hare  not  a  word  more  to  say ;  and  this  beiog  but  a  parcel  of 
answers  to  questions,  no  matter  when  it  sets  oui  As  your  confessor, 
I  dispense  with,  nay,  enjoin  your  breaking  your  last  rash  tow,  of 
writbg  no  more  long  letters ;  nay,  you  have  not  written  a  long  one 
yei  The  god  of  letter-writing  does  not,  like  the  god  of  CSianeery 
Lan^  count  by  sheets  of  paper  or  parchmeni    If  your  Ladyship's 

'  TimanUiei — Walpou. 


49  HORAOB  WALPOLE^  LBTTRB&  [177& 

pen  straddles,  like  the  gianf  s  boots,  over  seyen  leagaes  or  pages  at 
onoe,  the  packet  is  the  heayier,  but  the  letter  has  not  a  word  the 
more  in  it.  I  am  grateful  for  eyery  syllable  you  do  write,  nay,  am 
reasonable,  and  do  not  expect  volumes  firom  the  country ;  but  I 
cannot  allow  that  a  sheet  and  a  half  are  longer  than  one  sheet,  when 
they  hold  no  more.  I  speak  from  self-interest ;  I  write  so  dose  that 
these  two  pages  and  a  bit  would  make  three  sheets  in  your  Lady- 
ship's hand ;  and  then  what  apologies  and  promises  I  diould  have 
to  make  for  the  enormity  of  my  letters.  Well,  this  is  not  a  reproof, 
but  a  mark  of  my  attention  to  all  you  say  and  do ;  and  how  deter- 
mined I  am  to  bate  nothing  of  the  intrinsic.  This  has  been  a  yery 
barren  half  year.  The  next,  I  hope,  will  reinstate  my  letters  in 
their  proper  character  of  newspapers. 


1410.    TO  THS  00IJNTES8  Of  0S80BT. 

ArUngUm  StrtO,  S7ih  [Dee.,  1778]. 

I  HAVB  seen  Crawfurd^  who  positiyely  denies  the  accusation  of 
being  in  health  and  spirits,  which  he  protests  he  neyer  was  guilty  of 
in  his  bom  days.  He  goes  to-morrow  to  Althorp,  and  will  call  on 
you  again  as  he  goes  or  comes  to  or  firom  Winterslow.  I  know 
nothing  of  any  sort  If  the  town  will  not  commit  news,  it  is  no 
fault  of  mine,  nor  can  I  help  my  letters  beiiig  as  barren  as  the 
Gazette. 


lilL   TO  THB  COUKTXSS  OF  OSSOBT. 

AHwgUm  Sired,  Dee.  80, 1778. 

I  HAVE  twenty  letters  to  write,  Madam,  but  the  first  shall  be  to 
you,  as  it  would  haye  been,  though  I  had  not  just  receiyed  yours  and 
the  packet  firom  the  Duke  of  Dorset.  "  Don't  expect  I  should  talk  of 
plays ;  my  heart  ia  open  to  nothing  but  my  own  happiness  and  de- 
liyeranoe.  I  shall  haye  time  enough  now  soon  to  think  of  anything 
but  myself;  in  short,  by  the  most  wonderful  of  all  changes,  my  Lord 
Orford  has  come  to  his  senses  firom  the  lowest  ebb  of  misery  and 
desperation.  Now  think  what  physicians — ^nay,  what  experience  is  I 
Dr.  Battie  and  Dr.  Jebb  haye  been  with  me  this  morning,  and,  to 
their  honour,  firankly  declare  that  firom  total  persuasion  of  his  irre* 
coyerability,  they  see  great  prospect  of  his  being  quite  welL    He 
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talks  and  writes  perfect  sense.  They  hare  opened  his  past  situation 
to  him,  and  told  him  if  he  will  keep  himself  cool  and  quiet  for  some 
time,  not  write,  do  business,  nor  see  company,  they  think  there  is  the 
fiurest  prospect  of  not  fidling  back.  He  has  promised  alL  Oh ! 
Madam,  what  a  burthen  does  this  take  off  my  mind  I  I  sbaU  have 
no  care  but  dread  of  a  relapse ;  and  may  be  so  happy  as  once  more 
to  be  the  idlest  and  freest  of  human  beings.  All  ^e  world  shall  be 
rogues  if  they  will,  and  it  will  be  no  business  of  mine  to  reform  them. 
If  an  empire  were  laid  at  my  feet,  I  should  toss  its  sceptre  out 
of  the  window,  and  Lord  Weymouth  or  Lord  Rockingham  might 
pick  it  up  if  they  pleased,  or  my  senior  Lord  Guilford,  who  is  a 
more  rising  man,  and  is  just  made  Treasurer  to  the  Queen.  The 
town  laughs,  and  says  the  reyersion  of  that  place  is  promised  to 
Lord  Bathurst' 

I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  the  play  at  Winterslow  is  put  off,  not  for 
want  of  young  or  old  comedians,  but  on  the  dangerous  state  of  both 
Lord  and  Lady  Holland.  The  former  would  be  happy  for  him,  the 
latter  a  sensible  loss  to  all  who  know  her.  One  of  the  actresses  at 
Caahiobury,  Lady  Elizabeth  Oapel,  they  say,  is  to  marry  the  new 
Lord  Cbimston.  Garrick  has  brought  out  what  he  calls  a  *  Christmas 
Tale,'  adorned  with  the  most  beautiful  scenes,  next  to  those  in  the 
opera  at  Paradise,  designed  by  Loutherbourg.  They  have  much  ado 
to  save  the  piece  from  being  sent  to  the  deviL  It  is  belieyed  to  be 
Garrick's  own,  and  a  new  proof  that  it  is  possible  to  be  the  best  actor 
and  worst  author  in  the  world,  as  Shakspeare  was  just  the  contrary. 

Haye  you  read  the  character  of  Lord  Chatham  by  Dr.  Robertson 
in  to-day's  'Public  Advertiser P"  It  is  finely,  Tery  finely  written. 
I  do  not  quite  subscribe  to  the  solidity  of  his  Lordship's  sense,  or  to 
the  propriety  of  his  means.  He  was  a  proper  Prime  Minister  to 
Queen  Fortune,  who  loves  the  bold^  and  favours  those  most  who  are 
for  stretching  her  prerogative.  Dr.  Robertson,  I  should  think,  would 
not  be  appointed  historiographer-royal  soon. 

The  three  Graces'  leaving  you  I    Bless  me,  Madam,  what  will 

1  Pope's  Lord  B«thiiiit»  then  IMiig,  md  th«  &ther  of  the  then  Lord  Chincellor 
BftUmnt.— OmnmitfHAM. 

*  It  WM  written  by  Mr.  Or»ttan.  "  It  fint  tppeued  in  a  ooUeetion  of  Jeox  d'eipril 
againit  Lord  Townshend'i  adminlBtration  in  Ireland,  called  '  Baritariana/  (p.  240) 
the  editor  of  which,  for  the  porpoee  of  mystificaUon,  stated  it  to  be  an  extract  from 
Bobertion'B  forthooming  '  History  of  America ; '  and  this  led  to  Walpole*B  momentary 
mistake." — Oroker,    Quarterly  Review  far  Jyne,  1848,  p.  118.— CumriaoBAM. 

'  The  three  Miaa  Vemons,  npon  whom  he  had  written  a  poem  so  entitled.— 
R.  Yaa^oa  Shith. 
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Deoome  of  you  I  What  an  awkward  dowdy  will  yoagrcyw  I  What 
would  Juno  do  without  her  peacock  I  What  a  fine  figure  wiQ  yon 
make  in  your  diaise  and  pair  of  turUee^  without  the  hody-coach  and 
Maids  of  Honour  following !  Lady  Spencer  could  as  coon  Veep  up 
her  drawing-room  without  Mrs.  Howe  and  Mias  Lloyd.  You  are 
hiring  the  Y irtueSy  I  perceiYey  to  replace  your  loss :  you  have  taken 
MiflB  Beognation,  Miss  Friendship,  and  Miss  Their-own^good,  to 
repair  the  gap  in  your  circle :  to  he  sure  they  are  fliree  pretty  whole- 
some girls,  and  when  they  are  a  little  fiishimied,  will  do  pretty  wdl 
on  your  puhlic  days;  hut  you  can  neyer  produce  sudi  ungain 
country  creatures  in  town.  They  will  come  with  their  CSiristian 
names  emhroidered  in  their  anns  in  gunpowder,  and  ask  hleesing  of 
you  as  their  godmother  when  they  are  going  to  hed.  Lord  March 
win  whisper  them  at  the  first  puhlic  place,  and  G^ige  Selwyn  will 
swear  a  child  to  him  by  the  prettiest  It  will  not  do.  Madam,  it  wiU 
not  do :  keep  the  Ghraces  and  the  Duke  of  Dorset  at  AmpthiU ;  as- 
semhle  everything  that  is  agreeaUe  round  you,  shine  at  the  head  of 
them,  and  do  not  imagine  that  your  sisters  will  improve  by  being 
educated  in  London.  Where,  what  will  they  see  iliat  are  better 
modelsP 

1412.    TO  LADT  MABT  COKE.^ 

[17731] 

Your  Ladyship's  illustrious  exploits  are  the  constant  theme  of  my 
meditations.  Your  expeditions  are  so  rapid,  and  to  such  distant 
regions,  that  I  cannot  help  thinking  you  are  possessed  of  the  giant's 
boots  that  stepped  seven  leagues  at  a  stride,  as  we  are  assured  by 
that  accurate  historian  Mother  Gbose.  You  are,  I  know.  Madam, 
an  excellent  walker,  yet  methinks  seven  leagues  at  once  are  a  pro- 
digious straddle  for  a  £air  lady.  But  whatever  is  your  manner  of 
travelling,  few  heroines  ancient  or  modem  can  be  compared  to  you 
for  length  of  journeys.  Thalestris,  Queen  of  the  Ama2sons,  and 
M.  M.  or  N.  N.  Queen  of  Sheba,  went  each  of  them  the  Lord  knows 
how  tar  to  meet  Alexander  the  Ghreat  and  Solomon  the  Wise ;  the 
one  to  beg  the  favour  of  having  a  daughter  (I  suppose)  and  heiress 
by  him ;  and  the  other,  says  scandal,  to  grant  a  like  £a.vour  to  the 
Hebrew  monarch.  Your  Ladyship,  who  has  more  real  Amazonian 
principles,  never    makes  visits  but   to   empresses,    queens,    and 

>  In  ihU  letter  Wtlpole  tries  to  Uagh  Lady  Mary  oot  of  what  he  caUs  (p,  SI)  her 
**  phreiuj  for  royalty."— CuaanaHAii. 
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prinoesseB;  and  your  oonntay  is  enridied  wifk  die  maxhns  of 
wisdom  and  virtoe  which  you  ooUeol  in  your  tra;rel8.  For  saoh 
great  ends  did  Herodotus,  PjrfliagoraSy  and  other  sages,  make 
Toyages  to  Egyp^  and  erery  distant  kingdcnn ;  and  it  is  amaring 
how  much  their  own  countries  were  ben^ted  by  what  those  philo- 
sophers learned  in  their  peregrinations.  Were  it  not  that  your 
Ladyship  is  actuated  by  such  public  spirit,  I  could  put  you  in  mind, 
Madam,  of  an  old  story  that  might  sa^e  ]rou  a  great  deal  of  fiitigne 
and  dangeiv— and  now  I  ihink  of  it,  as  I  have  nothing  better  to  fill 
my  letter  with,  I  will  relate  it  to  yon. 

Fyrrfaus,  the  martial  and  moffnanimam  King  of  Epirus  (as  my 
Lord  Lyttelton  would  call  him),  being,  as  I  have  heard  or  seen 
Goodman  Plutarch  say,  intent  on  his  preparations  for  invading  Italy, 
Cineas,  one  of  the  grooms  of  his  bedchamber,  took  liie  liberty  of 
asking  his  Mcjeety  what  benefit  he  eipected  to  reap  if  he  diould  be 
successful  in  conquering  the  Bomans  P— Jesus  1  said  the  King, 
peevishly ;  wbj  the  question  answers  itself.  When  we  have  oveiv 
come  the  Bomans,  no  province,  no  town,  whether  Ghreek  or  barbarian, 
wiU  be  aUe  to  resist  us :  we  shall  at  once  be  masteis  of  all  Italy. 
Cineas  after  a  short  pause  replied.  And  having  subdued  Italy,  what 
shall  we  do  nextP — ^Do  nextP  answered  Pyrrhus;  why,  seize 
(Sicily.  Very  likely,  quoth  Cineas ;  but  will  that  put  an  end  to  the 
war  P — ^The  gods  forbid  I  cried  his  Majesty :  when  Sicily  is  reduced, 
libya  and  Carthage  will  be  within  our  readi.  And  ilien,  without 
giving  Cineas  time  to  put  in  a  word,  the  heroic  Prince  ran  over 
Afiica,  Greece,  Asia,  Persia,  and  every  other  country  he  had  ever 
heard  of  upon  the  &ce  of  Gh>d's  earth ;  not  one  of  which  he  intended 
ehould  esd^  his  victorious  sword.  At  last,  when  he  was  at  the 
end  of  his  geography,  and  a  little  out  of  breath,  Cineas  watched  his 
opportunity,  and  said  quietly.  Well,  Sire,  and  when  we  have  con- 
quered all  the  world,  what  are  we  to  do  thenP — ^Why,  then,  said 
his  Majesty,  extremely  satisfied  wilii  his  own  prowess,  we  will  live 
at  our  ease ;  we  will  spend  whole  days  in  banqueting  and  carousing^ 
and  will  think  of  nothing  but  our  pleasures. 

Now,  Madam,  tor  liie  application.  Had  I  had  the  honour  a  few 
years  ago  of  being  your  ccmfidential  Abigail,  when  you  meditated  a 
visit  to  Princess  Esterhazy,  I  would  have  ventured  to  ask  your 
Ladyship  of  what  advantage  her  acquaintance  would  be  to  you  f 
Probably  you  would  have  told  me,  that  she  would  introduce  you  to 
several  Electresses  and  Margravines,  whose  courts  you  would  visit. 
That  having  conquered  all  their  hearts,  as  I  am  persuaded  you 
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would,  your  next  jaunt  Bhoald  be  to  Hesse ;  from  whenoe  it  would 
be  but  a  trip  to  Aix,  where  Madame  de  Boohonart  liyes.  Soaring 
from  ihenoe  you  would  repair  to  the  Imperial  court  at  Yiennay  where 
resides  the  most  august,  most  virtuous,  and  most  plump  of  empresses 
and  queens — ^no,  I  mistake — ^I  should  only  have  said,  of  empresses; 
for  her  Majesty  of  Denmark,  Gbd  bless  her  I  is  reported  to  be  full  as 
virtuous,  and  three  stone  heavier.  Shall  not  you  call  at  Oopenhagen, 
Madam  P  If  you  do,  you  are  next  door  to  the  Czarina,  who  is  the 
quintessenoe  of  friendship,  as  the  Princess  Daskioff  says,  whom,  next 
to  the  late  O^ar,  her  Muscovite  Majesty  loves  above  all  the  woiUL 
Asia,  I  suppose,  would  not  enter  into  your  Ladyship's  system  of  con- 
quest ;  for,  though  it  contains  a  sight  of  queens  and  sultanas,  the 
poor  ladies  are  locked  up  in  abominable  places,  into  which  I  am  sure 
your  ladyship's  amity  would  never  carry  you — ^I  think  they  call  them 
seraglios.  Africa  has  nothing  but  empresses  stark-naked;  and  of 
complexions  directly  the  reverse  of  your  alabaster.  They  do  not 
reign  in  their  own  right ;  and  what  is  worse,  the  emperors  of  those 
barbarous  r^ons  wear  no  more  robes  than  the  sovereigns  of  their 
hearts. — ^And  what  are  princes  ah.1  princesses  without  velvet  and 
ermine  P  As  I  am  not  a  jot  a  better  geographer  than  King 
Pyrrhus,  I  can  at  present  recollect  but  one  lady  more  who  reigns 
alone,  and  that  is  her  Majesty  of  Otaheite,  lately  discovered  by 
Mr.  Banks  and  Dr.  Solander ;  and  for  whom  your  Ladyship's  com- 
passionate breast  must  feel  the  tenderest  emotions,  she  having  been 
cruelly  deprived  of  her  faithful  minister  and  lover  Tobiu,  sinoe  dead 
at  Batavia. 

Well,  Madam,  after  you  should  have  given  me  the  plan  of  your 
intended  expeditions,  and  not  left  a  queen  regent  on  the  &ee  of  the 
globe  unvisited,  I  would  ask  what  we  were  to  do  nextP — ^Why  then, 
dear  Abigail,  you  would  have  said,  we  will  retire  to  Netting  Hill,' 
we  will  plant  shrubs  all  the  morning,  read  Anderson's  Royal 
(Genealogies  all  the  evening ;  and  once  or  twice  a  week  I  will  go  to 
Ounnersbury  and  drink  a  bottle  with  Princess  Amelia. — ^Alas,  dear 
lady !  and  cannot  you  do  all  that  without  skutUing  from  one  end  of 
the  world  to  the  other  P — ^This  was  the  upshot  of  all  Cineas's  inqui- 
sitiveness :  and  this  is  the  pith  of  this  tedious  letter  from.  Madam, 
your  ladyship's  most  fEuithfiil  Aulio  Oounsellor  and  humble  admirer* 

*  Whsra  Lady  Maiy  Coke  ftt  this  time  liTedr-OuimsoaAM. 
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Ult.    TO  BIB  HOBAOE  MANN. 

ArUngtom  Skreet,  Dee.  80^  1778. 

Oh  !  my  dear  Six,  you  need  not  make  any  apologies  about  the 
iady,'  who  is  so  angry  with  your  tribunals,  and  a  little  with  you.  If 
you  haye  yet  received  the  letter  I  wrote  to  you  concerning  her  some 
timeagOy  you  will  have  seen  that  I  cannot  be  surprised  at  what  has 
happened.  It  is  a  very  good  heart,  with  a  head  singularly  awry ;  in 
short,  an  extraordinary  character  even  in  this  soil  of  phenomena. 
Though  a  great  lady,  die  has  a  rage  for  great  personages,  and  for 
being  one  of  them  herself;  and  with  these  pretensions,  and  profound 
gravity,  has  made  herself  ridiculous  at  home,  and  delighted  depro* 
mener  BafoUepar  touU  FJEurqpe.  Her  perseverance  and  courage  are 
insurmountable,  as  she  showed  in  her  conduct  with  her  husband '  and 
his  father,  in  which  contest  she  got  the  better.  Her  virtue  is  un- 
impeachable, her  friendship  violent,  her  anger  deaf  to  remonstrances. 
She  has  cried  for  forty  people,  and  quarrelled  with  four  hundred. 
As  her  understanding  is  not  so  perfect  as  her  good  qualities,  she  is 
not  always  in  the  right)  nor  skilfdl  in  making  a  retreat.  I  endea- 
voured to  joke  her  out  of  her  heroine-errantry,  but  it  was  not  well 
taken.'  As  she  does  the  strangest  things  upon  the  most  serious  con- 
sideration, she  had  no  notion  that  her  measures  were  not  prudent 
and  important ;  and,  therefore,  common  sense,  not  delivered  as  an 
oracle,  only  struck  her  as  ludicrous.  This  offence,  and  the  success 
of  my  niece  in  a  step  equally  indiscreet,  has  a  little  cooled  our  inti- 
macy ;  but,  as  I  know  her  intrinsic  worth,  and  value  it,  I  beg  you 
will  only  smile  at  her  pouting,  and  assist  her  as  much  as  you  can. 
She  might  be  happy  and  respected,  but  will  always  be  miserable, 
from  the  vanity  of  her  views,  and  her  passion  for  the  extraordinary. 
She  idolized  the  Empress-Queen,  who  did  not  correspond  with  equal 
sentiments.  The  Emg  of  Prussia,  with  more  feminine  malice,  would 
not  indulge  her  even  with  a  sight  of  him ;  her  non-reception  at 
Parma  is  of  the  same  stuff;  and  I  am  amazed  that  the  littleness  she 
has  seen  in  so  many  sovereigns  has  not  cured  her  of  Boyal  admira- 

'  Ladj  K«7  Coke.— Walpolb. 

'  Lord  Coka  was  half  mad.  Hia  fiiAher  and  ha  confined  her.  She  swore  the  peace 
againat  her  hnaband,  and  the  King'a  Bench  ordered  her  own  fiunilj  to  hare  acceae  to 
her;  aoon  after  which  Lord  Leioeater  and  Lord  Coke  conaented  to  her  liring  al 
findbrook,  the  rilla  of  her  mother. — Walfoli. 

*  See  the  Letter,  ante,  p.  8S.— CimanionAiK. 
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fions.  These  Solomons  delight  to  sit  to  a  maker  of  wax-work,  and 
to  have  their  effigies  exhibited  round  Europe,  and  yet  lock  themselyes 
up  in  their  closets  when  a  Queen  of  ESieba  comes  to  stare  at  their 
wisdom! 

I  am  glad  you  are  not  likely  to  be  embarrassed  with  our 
Oourt-ambulant.  How  you  must  dread  your  oountiTmen  and 
women,  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest  I  Such  a  fund  of  follies,  for 
which  you  must  seem  answerable  without  any  power  of  control  I 

Thank  you  for  the  Gazette  on  the  'Gnnpowder  Plot.'*  How 
amaring  that  the  Jesuits  should  have  preserred  that  paper,  after  so 
long  warning  of  their  &te  I  Did  they  think  it  a  monument  that 
would  redound  to  their  honour  ? 

My  nephew  [Lord  Orford],  after  being  for  nine  weeks  at  the 
lowest  pitch  of  deplorable  frenzy,  has  suddenly  emerged  to  a  strange 
degree  of  reason,  and  has  written  three  letters  with  more  coolness 
and  deamess  than  he  did  almost  when  he  was,  what  was  called,  in 
his  senses.  I  am  afraid  to  flatter  myself  with  the  thought  of  this 
being  a  recoyery ;  and  as  much  alarmed  lest  he  should  avail  himself 
of  this  interval  to  deceive  his  attendants,  and  do  himself  some  harm. 

DecZl9L 

Doctors  Battie  and  Jebb  have  confirmed  the  wonderful  recovery 
of  Lord  Orford,  and  though  so  contradictory  to  the  sentence  they 
had  pronounced  upon  him  three  weeks  ago,  have  the  fairness  to  own 
their  mistake  and  surprise.  He  is  in  fact  come  to  his  senses  so 
much,  that  they  have  opened  his  whole  case  to  him,  and  told  him 
that  they  expect  he  will  be  quite  well  if  he  keeps  himself  cool  and 
quiet  for  some  time,  neither  writing  letters  nor  seeing  company, 
which  he  has  promised.  Dr.  Jebb  is,  I  think,  rather  less  sanguine 
than  Battle. 

Don't  imagine  that  my  mind  is  so  occupied  with  these  affairs,  that 
I  neglect  talking  to  you  of  anything  else.  The  times  are  favourable 
to  indulging  one's  own  reveries.  The  Parliament  is  met,  but  the 
Opposition  is  so  quiet,  that  even  their  general,  Lord  Bockingham,  is 
not  come  to  town ;  nor  does  anybody  foresee  one  hostile  debate.  The 
Duke  of  Richmond  alone  maintains  the  war,  but  in  that  distent 
quarter  the  Lidia-House,  where  he  has  given  the  Ministerial  forces 
a  great  defeat.  It  is  not  a  season  more  fruitful  of  foreign  news, 
unless  a  cloud  in  Russia  increases  to  a  storm.  An  impostor'  there, 
who  calls  himself  Peter  III.,  daims  the  crown  for  his  pretended  son, 

*  The  plan  of  which  wm  foand  in  the  JoniiW  CoUoge  il  BoiM.— Walto&b. 
'  Uis  name  was  Pngatacheff. — Walpolx. 
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and  has  beaten  the  troops  sent  against  hmu  I  diall  not  wander  if 
this  attempt  costs  him,  and  the  great  Bake  himself,  their  lives : 
nor  shall  I  be  smprised  if  France  or  Plrusia  has  conjured  up  this 
phantom. 

Methinks,  I  wish  Lady  Mary  had  left  yon.  Her  disposition  will 
always  raise  stormsy  and  yon  may  be  inrolTed  in  them  as  innocently 
as  you  have  been.  I  expected  to  hear  of  her  in  some  strange  fracas 
at  Bcmie ;  and  as  there  is  another  Archdochess  at  Naples,  whatever 
vision  she  is  disappointed  in,  will  be  laid  to  the  implacability  of  Juno.^ 
For  yourself  however,  you  may  be  easy,  for  nobody  here  sees  Lady 
Mary's  disasters  in  a  serious  lighi 

What  can  I  tell  you  else  P  The  Opera  is  a  kind  of  Italian  news: 
Miss  Davis  has  great  success.  I  cannot  say  she  dianns  me.  Her 
knowledge  of  music  seems  greater  flian  her  taste ;  or  perhaps  it 
is  that  I  do  not  like  the  new  tsste.  Milioo  is  jealous  of  her,  and 
they  make  something  like  parties ;  but  operas  are  not  upon  the  foot- 
ing now  of  creating  much  discard.  They  are  ill  attended ;  and  the 
burlettas  are  so  bad,  and  the  dancers  so  execrable,  that  the  managers 
are  afraid  of  not  being  able  to  go  on.  What  shall  I  tell  you  has 
succeeded  to  politics  and  pleasures  P  nothing.  Nothing  has  beaten 
out  everything.  The  Maccaronis,  amongst  whom  exists  the  only 
symptom  of  vivacity,  are  all  undone:  and  candistingnish  themselves 
1^  insensibility  alone.  They  neither  feel  for  their  fkmilies  nor  them- 
selves. How  long  this  general  lethargy  will  last  I  do  not  know.  I 
remember  when  it  would  have  grieved  me.    Adieu! 
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AHingUm  Sftnei,  Jan.  5, 1774. 

Thb  physicians  continue  to  flatter  us  with  the  fidrest  hopes  of 
Lord  Orfoid's  recovery,  yet  I  am  £Eur  from  seeing  any  sdid  ground  to 
build  on.  He  persists  in  only  whispering,  is  impatient  of  aU  con- 
tradiction, cannot  without  authority  be  kept  from  wine,  thinks  of 
nothing  but  his  dogs  and  horses,  and  the  physicians  themselves  are 
afraid  of  telling  him  they  are  gone.  My  anxiety,  instead  of  being 
lessened,  is  doubled.  I  dare  not  contradict  the  faculty,  who,  I  fear, 
have  been  rasL  I  dread  a  relapse ;  I  dread  still  more  fixe  conse- 
quences of  a  sudden  release.    The  physudans  havesaid  he  is  so  welL 

< 

>  Th»  Brnpiti^QneeiL-^WALrou. 
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that  all  his  aoquaintanoe  are  pouring  in  npon  him,  and  yet  I  am 
told  I  must  keep  him  quiet  and  admit  nobody.  My  whole  time  is 
employed  in  sending  messages  to  his  house ;  while  ereryone  gives  mo 
different  advice,  and  expects  I  dhould  attend  to  every  contrariety; 
but  though  you  are  so  very  kind.  Madam,  as  to  interest  yourself  in 
my  perplexed  and  grievous  situation,  ought  I  to  weary  you  with  the 
circumstances P  Any  other  subject  is  preferable;  but  I  have  no 
news,  and  if  I  spin  out  of  my  own  bowels^  what  can  I  find  there  but 
the  poison  I  have  been  swallowing  these  eight  months  P 

The  character  of  Lord  Chatham  was  written  by  the  Irish  Mr. 
Flood,'  and  published  in  Dublin  a  year  ago  in  a  book  called  'Bara- 
tariana/  Indeed  there  was  little  probability  of  its  being  the  work 
of  Dr.  Bobertson :   could  so  much  truth  come  out  of  Nazarefli  P 

The  play  at  Cashiobury  is  much  vaunted,  both  for  acting  and 
magnificence.  Mr.  Cradock,'  author  of  a  bad  tragedy  called  *  Zobeide,' 
was  introdueed  between  the  acts  to  repeat  Ghu/s  Eton  *  Ode.'  It 
is  a  pity  Sir  Balph  Pain  was  not  here  to  pronounce  an  oration  of 
Demosthenes  or  Hurlothrumbo.  I  have  seen  the  *  Christmas  Tale : ' 
it  is  a  due  mixture  of  opera,  tragedy,  comedy,  and  pantomime, 
with  beautiful  scenes.  This  effort  of  genius  is,  among  others,  given 
to  me :— one  of  the  penalties  one  pays  for  having  played  the  fool,  is 
to  be  suspected  of  bmg  a  greater  fool,  and  oftener  than  one  is.  Not 
that  I  complain,  for  I  am  a  considerable  gainer  on  the  balance  of 
fEdse  reputation.  If  the  *  School  for  Wives,'  and  the  *  Christmas 
Tale,'  were  laid  to  me,  so  was  *  The  Heroic  Epistle.'  I  could  cer- 
tainly have  written  the  two  former,  but  not  the  latter.  Both  show 
for  what  judges  men  become  authors.  I  dare  say  the  Heroic  bard  is 
as  much  offended  at  being  confounded  with  me,  as  I  am  with  the 
others,  and  with  more  reason.  Mediocrity  is  much  nearer  to  the 
bottom  than  to  the  top ;  but  here  am  I  talking  of  common  writers, 
when  I  can  tell  you  of  a  noble  one  to  be  enrolled  in  my  'Catalogue.' 
The  present  Loid  Granby  is  an  author,  and  has  written  a  poem  on 
'Charity ;'  and  in  prose  a  '  Modest  Apology  for  Adultery.'  I  am 
even  assured  they  have  been  printed  and  published ;  I  much  doubt 
the  latter,  but  have  employed  emissaries  to  find  out  the  truth.  They 
say  his  lordship  writes  in  concert  with  a  very  clever  young  mai^ 
whose  name  I  have  forgotten. 

I  condole  for  your  loss  of  the  Graces,  and  the  breaking  up  of  your 


>  Vo,    By  Mr.  OnitaiL    Sm  p.  87.— Gunnii«BAM. 
'  Tbe  friend  of  Goldtmitli  And  Johnson.— CvininttBAH. 
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Academy.'  Meihinks  I  wish  Lord  Ossory  would  employ  Sir  Joshua 
on  a  large  piotore  like  Bubens  in  the  Luxembourg.  Lady  Anne's 
education  will  certainly  turn  out  better  than  that  of  Mary  de'  Medici. 
Yon  must  hold  her  in  your  lap :  our  lord,  like  Mercury,  introduces 
the  three  YemonSy  and  with  so  much  truth,  you  would  not  want 
allegory,  which  I  do  not  love.  You  will  stare  at  a  strange  notion  of 
mine:  if  it  appears  eyen  a  mad  one  do  not  wonder.  HadI  children, 
my  utmost  endeavours  should  be  to  breed  them  musicians.  Oon- 
fiidering  I  have  no  ear,  nor  ever  thought  of  music,  the  preference 
seems  odd ;  and  yet  it  is  embraced  on  frequent  reflection.  Li  short, 
Madam,  as  my  aim  would  be  to  make  them  happy,  I  think  it  the 
most  probable  method.  It  is  a  resource  will  last  flxeir  Uves,  unless 
they  grow  deaf:  it  depends  on  themsdres,  not  on  others;  always 
amuses  and  soothes,  if  not  consoles ;  and  of  all  fashionable  pleasures 
is  the  cheapest.  It  is  capable  of  &me,  without  the  danger  of 
criticism ;  is  susceptible  of  enthusiasm,  without  being  priest-ridden ; 
and  unlike  other  mortal  passions,  is  sure  of  being  gratified  even  in 
Heayen." 

UlS.    TO  THB  BIT.  WILUAM  MASON. 
Di^  Bo,  /on.  14, 1774 

Whom  I  respect  and  admire  more  and  more,  do  not  be  surprised 
at  my  sending  an  express :  the  subject  of  your  letter  is  of  too  much 
consequence  to  venture  the  answer  by  the  post,  and  I  do  not  mind 
the  expense,  when  it  is  to  show  my  zeal  for  you  and  the  cause,  and 
enables  me  to  speak  more  plainly. 

Never  was  a  man  less  fit  to  give  advice  than  I,  who  want  it 
myself  to  the  highest  degree.  I  am  in  all  lights  in  the  most  difficult 
and  delicate  situation  upon  earth,  and  have  half  lost  my  senses 
myself  with  iktigue,  plagues,  anxieiy  and  dread,  for  my  nephew,  my 
{ieunily,  and  my  character.  In  short,  Lord  Orford  is  at  once  amaz- 
ingly come  to  his  senses,  iliat  is,  to  those  he  had  or  had  not,  before 
this  time  twelvemonth.  The  physicians,  who  must  act  by  rules, 
declare  they  shall  leave  him  this  day  month,  because  they  dare  not 
do  otherwise  by  law.    Hu  will  relapse,  and  perhaps  kill  himself,  and 

>  TliiB  aDodes,  I  think,  io  Um  picture  of  the  'Infiml  Aeademj/  by  Sir  Jodina 
BejmoldB,  now  (1S67)  in  the  pOMeiilon  of  Lord  Pkdmenton. — OvmnroHAiL 
*  So  Waller.^— 

For  aU  we  know 
Of  what  the  blened  do  aboTo, 
It  that  they  ling  and  that  ihiij  lore. 

— CmninroBAiL 
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I  dare  not  stop  them  or  hinu  My  character  is  at  stake  and  wili 
suffer,  whether  I  release  or  restrain  him ;  indeed  I  cannot  restrain 
him.  Judge  of  my  situation  without  my  tiring  yon  with  it  I  Judge 
too  of  my  perplexity  about  what  you  have  sent  me.'  It  is  glorious — 
it  is  truth ;  has  the  noblest  dignity  of  authoritatiye  poetry, — ^must  do 
good, — ^is  wanted.  Your  country  wants  an  ayenger ;  you  can  do 
what  a  whole  dirty  nation  will  not  do.  Then  what  am  I  that  would 
check  your  career  a  moment ;  yet  hear  me.  Dr.  ■  [Wharton  P] 
delivered  it  to  me  with  great  marks  of  apprehension,  and  protested 
he  knew  not  what  it  contained ;  iliat  he  was  ordered  to  deliver  it  to 
a  person  who  was  to  call  for  ii  This  struck  me  extremely ;  the 
person  I  conclude  is  Almon  [flie  bookseller],  whom  I  know  and 
have  fbund  to  be  a  rogue.  He  has  abeady  bragged,  such  a  poem 
was  coming  out,  and  remembw  if  he  guesses  the  author,  liiat  you 
must  manage  hisL  Money  will  be  offered  him  to  tell,  and  he 
will  take  it  and  telL  Hence  arises  my  first  difi&culty,  and  on  your 
account)  who  I  am  sure  would  not  for  the  world  hurt  Dr.  — <^— 
whom  Almon  will  name.     My  next  difficulty  is  relating  to  wysetL 

If  Dr. f  whom  I  cannot  know,  should  name  me,  it  would  fsdl 

on  one  whom  I  am  as  tender  of  as  myself,  the  Duchess  of  Oloucester. 

Do  not  imagine  my  paltry  connection  with  royalty  has  dianged 
me.  I  despise  it,  lament  it,-— <lid  my  utmost  to  prevent  it,  and  am 
hated  both  by  those  who  are  angry  a^  it^  and  by  JEKm  whom  I  would 
not  humour  in  ii  I  have  braved  the  king's  resentment^  and  am 
iU-used  by  the  Duke,  whom  I  would  not  encourage.  It  is  not  tot 
him  I  fear,  but  for  my  poor  niece.  If  her  undo  could  be  proved 
to  be  privy  to  your  piece,  Ae  would  be  still  more  undone  than  she 
is ;  nay,  what  could  I  say,  if  the  Dr.  should  name  me  P  I  never 
could  tell  a  lie  without  colouring,  and  I  trust  you  know  that  my 
heart  is  set  on  acting  iqnrightly ;  that  I  lament  my  faults,  and  study 
to  correct  myself;  in  shorty  I  would  give  the  world  the  poem  had 
gone  to  the  press  withoi^  coming  to  me  in  the  manner  it  did.  Do 
not  imagine  that  a  man  who  thinks  and  teUs  you  he  should  colour  if 
he  lied,  would  betray  you  to  save  his  life.  I  give  you  my  honour 
that  I  have  not  to  the  dearest  friend  I  have^  named  you  for  author 
of  the  other,  nor  would  for  this.  I  can  answer  for  myself;  I 
cannot  for  the  Dr.,  and  I  dare  not  hasard  the  Duoh6B& 

The  result^  therefore,  of  all  is  that  I  wish  you  could  contrive 
to  convey  the  poem  to  Almon  without  the  intervention  of  Dr. 

1  The '  Posiflcript  to  the  Heroic  Epi8t]e.*--^Ci7XiriaoHAV. 
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,  whom  I  may  mistakoy  but  wlio  seemed  tmeasy ;  and  as  he 

did  not  yentoreio  trust  me  with  his  knowledge  of  ilie  oontents,  I 
am  not  in  the  wrong  to  be  unwilling  to  trust  I  will  keep  it 
till  I  get  your  answer ;  and  shall  enjoy  reading  it  over  and  oyer. 
If  it  is  more  serious  than  the  former,  though  it  has  infinite 
humour  too,  the  majesty  of  the  bard,  equal  to  that  of  the  Welsh 
bards,  more  flian  compensates.  If  it  appears,  as  I  hop^  I  will 
write  to  you  upon  ity  as  a  new  poem,  m  w/Ueh  I  am  much  dia" 
(^ppointed^  and  think  U  very  unequal  iQ  theftrsL  (This  is  theoommon 
style  of  little  critics,  who  I  remember  said  just  so  of  the  three  last 
parts  of  the  *  Essay  on  Man.')  It  will  be  hard  if  my  letter  is  not 
opened  at  the  post,  when  we  wish  it  should. « I  am  alone  disappointed 
iu  not  finding  a  hecatomb  offered  to  Algernon  Sydney, — ^that  worst 
deed  of  the  worst  plan ;  for  what  is  so  criminal  as  a  settled  plot  to 
depreciate  virtue  ?  1  hope  it  is  in  the  part  on  the  press.  I  can  gire 
fifty  additional  motives  and  proo&  to  whet  your  anger. 

How  I  wish  I  could  see  you  but  f(Hr  a  day :  I  am  chained  here 
by  the  foot  to  a  madman ;  but  can  I  avoid  wishing  you  could  steal 
to  town  for  a  day.  It  might  be  a  secret ;  I  would  come  to  you 
wherever  you  would  appoint  At  least  acquit  me  of  royalty  or 
court-serving.  I  am  not  a  traitor — ^I  am  not  corrupted:  I  am 
hated  at  Oourt,  and  detest  it  Sleep  my  letter  and  pnnt  it  in  the 
^  Qazette'  either  before  or  after  my  death,  if  I  deceive  you.  TeU, 
show  here^  under  my  hand,  that  I  exhorted  you  to  publish  both 
the  'Heroic  Epistle'  and  the  'Postscript' 

I  glory  in  having  done  so,  but  I  own  I  would  not  have  you 
risk  hurting  Dr» ^  nor  would  I  have  my  niece,  who  is  igno- 
rant and  innocent^  suffer  for  the  particq>atian  of  her  undo  and  your 
friend,  Hon.  Walpolb.' 

*  90  tn  Bov.  Bomica  walpoul 
DiAK  Sib,  Pdlgrave,  Jcul  16, 1774. 

Tov  ftre  under  nmeh  greftker  appraheiudoiis  thia  70a  need  to  be  on  tliU  rabJoeL 
Hear  a  plain  nairatlTe.  I  lent  up  the  paeqnei  to  tlie  Dr.  by  Mr.  Yarelai'a  lerfin^ 
desired  him,  the  Dr.,  to  lend  it  to  yon  by  eome  nft  hand,  and  when  he  had  reeeiTed 
it  back,  to  keep  it  till  called  for.  The  perMn  who  waa  to  eaU  for  it  waa  not  by  any 
means  him  whom  yon  inspeet^  bnt  the  yonng  man  who  reoeired  the  ten  golden 
gaineas  '  for  the  last  He  cannot  come  to  town  theee  tea  dayi,  and  when  he  doei^ 
I  meant  that  he  ahonld  negotiate  thia  matter  aa  he  did  the  former.  On  his  pmdenoe 
and  good  management  I  can  fally  rely.  Aa  to  the  Dr.  yon  may  be  quite  aa  easy  on 
his  Bubjeeti  and  hare  nothing  to  do  bnt  to  leal  the  paoqnet  np,  and  lend  it  to  him  by 
yonr  aenrant  with  charge  to  deUyer  it  into  hia  own  lumd.    U  after  all  yon  have  any 


>  "Ten guttering orbt."   See  Mr.  Oroker^ln'Quurtedy  Beriew'  for  Jwm^  1861, 
f,  151. — CranvGRAX. 
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1416.    TO  THE  COUlirrESS  OF  OSSOBT. 

AriingUm  Sk^et,  Jtm.  19, 1774. 

I  WAS  disappointed,  Madami  in  not  seeing  Lord  Ossory,  who  was 
promised  to  ns  on  the  birth-day.  I  hope  there  was  no  graver  reason 
for  his  not  coming,  than  not  having  a  ooat  trimmed  with  Brussels- 
point,  or  buttons  to  his  clothes,  edged  with  fur,  which  our  English 
travellers,  who  never  see  good  company  at  Paris,  are  made  to  believe 
by  their  tailors,  are  French  fashions,  and  which  1,  who  did  live  in 
good  company,  never  beheld  there ;  nor,  indeed,  anything  in  dress 
that  was  very  absurd.  Singularities  grow  here,  and  are  not  exotic. 
If  French  dragoons  kill  themselves,  it  is  to  be  ^  FAnghise.  The 
most  singular  thing  at  present  is,  there  being  no  news;  not  an 
event  since  the  destruction  at  Winterslow,*  where,  I  hear,  that  next 
day  they  drank  to  Ste.  Fox's  fire-8tde.  Oh !  yes,  there  is  a  bit  of 
news;  General  Gfrseme  has  resigned  his  places  about  the  Queen, 
and  old  Hermes  of  Salisbury,  father  of  Harris  at  Beriin,'  is  made 
Her  Majesty's  Secretary  d  la  Ghiilford.  I  am  glad  to  find  that 
at  my  age,  one  may  still  be  a  rising  young  man,  and  succeed  one's 
ancestors. 

In  Russia  there  is  laid  a  great  political  ^;g — if  it  does  but  hatch. 
Nothing  less  than  a  revolt.  An  impostor  has  declared  himself 
Peter  nL,  and  demands  the  crown  for  the  Qreat  Duke,  his  pre- 
tended son,  who,  he  says,  is  kept  down  by  an  in&mous  regency. 

fam  M  being  made  pri-rj  to  it»  I  gire  jon  fbll  liberty  io  born  it  instantlj ;  and  aa 
tkere  ia  no  other  copj  extant^  yon  may  be  aaanred  it  will  periah  completely.  A[lmon] 
knowa  noUiing  about  the  matter  yet^  and  waa  it  now  in  Ua  handa  would  make  no  use 
of  it»  tin  the  beginning  of  a  new  month,  for  hia  own  peenniaiy  reaaona.  And  the 
apparent  ICaroellna  will  Taniah  aa  aoon  aa  the  intenriew  ia  orer,  that  ia,  if  I  permit  the 
inteniew ;  bat  thia  I  ahall  not  do  tiU  I  hear  from  yon  again,  whioh  I  wiah  to  do  at  my 
xetnm  to  Cambridge,  whither  I  mean  to  go  from  hence  on  Monday  the  84th ;  bnt  for 
God'a  aake  no  more  expreaeea.  I  hare  been  at  my  wita'end  to  account  for  thia  to  my 
pieaent  boat  [Mr.  PalgraTc],  but  hare  made  a  tolerable  ezeoae.  In  yonr  letter  votf* 
need  only  aay  whether  or  no  yon  permit  me  to  pnbliah  thoae  letteia  of  Mr.  Gray'a, 
whioh  yon  lately  aent  me,  and  I  ahall  nnderatand  yoo.  Waa  I  to  come  to  town  in  the 
preient  criaia,  an4  be  leen  by  any  penon,  it  wonld  canae  more  anapidon  than 
any  thing  elac;  indeed  in  my  own  opinion  it  would  be  the  only  dangerona  atep  that 
could  be  taken  in  the  whole  tnuuaetion.  I  cannot  write  more  at  preaent,  except  that 
I  Mn  Sxtiemely  youa, 

W.  MAaov. 

*  Winterilow  Houae,  the  naaaion  of  Lord  HoDand,  waa  burned  to  the  ground.-^ 
R.  Yaiirov  Sxitb. 

*  Hairia  of  Berlin  waa  the   iirrt  Lord   Malmeabury,    whoae    'Diaiy*   is  m 
encertaioing.    See  WalpoWa  'Memoira  of  Qeorge  IIL/  Vol  |.,  p.  225.— CuirirtHOHAn. 
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man  may  be  flie  Great  Duke^s  hiket,  but  the  Czarina  took  due 
care  that  he  sbonld  not  be  ^er  huaband.  Howetef  ,  he  haa  defeated 
some  of  lier  troops^  is  marobing  to  Moeoow,  and  she  dares  not  send 
away  the  recruits  to  the  anoiy.  I  heartQy  widi  the  Pretmder  svo- 
oessy  and  I  should  be  glad  to  see  iBVcdutionSy  not  only  in  Bussiay  but 
in  Sweden,  Prussia,  and  Austria. 

My  nephewoontinues  mending,  but  I  doubt  his  rsoovery  cannot 
be  depended  upon.  I  would  compound  Ibr  his  femaining  as 
weU  as  the  Duchess  of  Queensbeny,  and  such  ou^peniionen  of 
Bedlam. 

I  am  ashamed  to  send  this  scrap  by  itself  but  what  can  t  doP 
Ihe  secret  of  making  ermniB  is  lost  Nobody  makes  even  a  debate 
but  the  I>uke  of  Bibhrnond^  and  I  know  no  more  ti  Indian  politics 
than  I  did  'of  fiuming,  a  year  ago.  All  the  BMrriageaUe  Royal 
Family  is  married,  and  ^  next  generatioli  of  prineei  is  not  ripe. 
Pactolus  is  diy  both  in  Bengal  and  at  Ahuack's :  and  even  Juno, 
the  OoddesB  t^  match-makings  forbids  the  baus^  instead  of  tying 
fliem.  Pray  iherefore,  Madam,  excuse  my  not  knowing  nothing. 
My  pen  has  been  listening  all  day  for  your  service,  but  can  tell  you 
nodang  newer  than  how  much  I  am,  Ac 


1417.    TO  THE  JOY.  WILLIAX  KAflOK. 
DiubBa:  /m.  21, 1774 

I HAYB  returned  those  letters  of  Gtay '  to  youf  Mend,  and  earnestly 
beg  as  well  as  consent  myself,  that  they  should  be  printed.  I  should 
never  foigive  myself  their  being  suppressed,  as  they  will  do  him  so 
much  honour,  and  you  have  perfectly  satisfied  me  that  ihe  lady*  in 
question  cannot  be  affected  by  them,  which  was  my  whole  ooncem. 
I  beg  you  will  excuse  all  the  larouble  I  have  given  you,  but  my  mind 
was  in  such  violent  agitation  about  my  nephew,  ihat  every  object 
came  magnified  to  my  eyes ;  and  my  dread  of  doing  wrong,  when  it 
is  so  difficult  to  do  right  in  the  variety  of  relations  in  which  I  stand, 
made  me  fearful  that  even  so  innocent  a  thing  as  Qta/s  letters 
might  hurt  a  person  of  whom  I  have  no  cause  to  complain ;  but  I 
will  say  no  more,  than  that  I  approve  your  reasons*  for  omitting  the 
Epitaph  on  West,  and  the  Author  of  i^  and  that  I  wish  it  may  not 

>  Keaning,  of  coane,  the  Pofltaeript  to  tJid  'Heroic  HpicUe.*— OinmiaHAM. 
*  The  Duchess  of  Qloacester. — CvnmaBAM 
fWb  VI.  ■ 
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be  too  late  to  desire  yotir  ailenoe  on  my  Epistle  to  the  same  person. 
Neither  he  nor  my  lines  deserve  notice  in  snoh  a  book.  I  no  longer 
care  about  &anQ :  I  have  done  being  an  author,  and»  above  all,  I 
should  blush  to  have  you  stamp  memory  on  anything  that  is  not 
worthy  of  it  It  is  a  sad  place  to  offer  you,  especially  considering 
that  it  has  been  self-filled,  but  you  rise  in  my  opinion  as  fast  as  I 
sink  in  my  own.  The  spot,  however,  will  be  digmfied  by  gratitude, 
of  which  I  never  can  feel  enough,  considering  the  sacrifice  you  so 
generously  offered  to  make,  and  which  nobody  could  make,  but  one 
that  can  do  what  he  pleases.  What  a  beast  diould  I  be,  had  I  been 
capable  of  accepting  iti 

What  can  I  tell  you,  I  who  for  fifteen  months  have  felt  nothing 
but  anguish  in  body  and  mind  P  Before  I  was  delivered  from  the 
gout  in  every  limb,  my  nephew's  madness  fell  on  me;  since  that» 
the  burthen  of  his  affairs ;  and  for  these  last  three  weeks  an  anxious 
suspense  between  his  recovery  and  fears  of  his  relapse,  all  now 
heightened  by  the  probability  that  the  physicians  will  quit  him  in 
three  weeks  more,  when  he  must  be  at  fall  liberty — ^to  destroy  him- 
self if  he  pleases  I  I  neither  dare  restrain  him,  nor  can  approve  his 
release,  and  shall  probably  be  to  answer  for  oonsequences  that  I 
foresee,  without  having  power  to  prevent  I  In  short,  my  mind  is 
broken,  and  where  I  am  firee  enough  to  own  it,  sunk.  I  have  spirits 
enough  left  to  conceal  my  serious  thoughts  from  the  world,  but  I 
own  them  to  you  my  confessor.  I  have  found  I  have  sense  enough 
to  learn  many  common  thiugs  that  I  never  believed  myself  capable 
of  comprehending.  I  have  found  that  better  sense  of  acting  as  I 
ought,  when  it  was  necessary ;  for  till  this  year  I  never  really  had 
anything  to  do.  I  shall  be  rejoiced  to  resume  that  happy  idleness : 
I  know  not  whether  it  will  be  my  lot  I  think  I  should  taste  my 
old  amusements  again  of  books  and  virtii,  yet  wiiii  much  less  eager- 
ness, for  I  feel  that  even  absolute  idleness  would  be  an  enjoyment^ 
though  till  eight  months  ago  I  never  knew  what  it  was  to  be  unem- 
ployed for  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  My  ghostly  &ther,  tell  me  if  you 
can  fit)m  this  confession,  what  I  really  think,  for  I  protest  I  do  not 
know  P  or  if  you  will,  laugh  at  me,  and  tell  me  anything  of  yourseli^ 
a  much  more  interesting  subject  I  know  nothing,  but  that  PoliticB 
are  dead.  Literature  obsolete,  the  Stage  lower  than  in  the  days  of 
Mysteries,  the  Actors  as  bad  as  the  Plays,  the  Maccaronis  as  poor  as 
the  Nabobs  are  rich,  and  nothing  new  upon  earth,  but  ooats  and 
waistcoats ;  as  for  the  women,  they  think  almost  as  little  of  their 
petticoats  as  the  men  do.    We  are  to  have  my  Lord  Chesterfield's 
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Works,  and  my  Lord  Lyttdton's  Works,  which  will  not  much 
reanimate  the  age,  the  Satumia  regno.  Adieu  I  when  Gray  can 
spare  you,  pray  let  me  have  a  line. 

Yours  most  entirely^ 

H.W. 

P.S.  Gten.  Grsome  has  resigned,  and  old  Hermes  of  Salisbury  is 
made  Seeretary  to  the  Queen ;  which  I  tell  you,  not  as  politics,  which 
you  do  notcare  about,  but  as  an  event  in  a  title-page.' 
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Dbab  Sn,  Ad(m,  JU.  1, 1774 

I  BMiiTiD,  wblle  it  Oimbridgie,  your  penniMlon  to  print  thoM  letten  of  Mr.  Oimj, 
and  hare  Uki&a  mj  moMniM  aeeordin^j.  I  hare  nothings  ^ksnion,  to  mj  at 
praient  on  that  nbjeet,  onlj  to  repeat  mj  firm  belief  thai  ihitfj  eaimot  do  anj  ham 
to  the  penon  yon  mentioiied. 

I  ihoiild,  if  I  liad  fonnd  time  for  it»  hare  expressed  my  tme  eoneem  for  your 
preient  critieal  and  aflfiMting  liliiation,  in  my  last  letter ;  bat  I  was  much  hurried  and 
writ  in  company.  Permit  me  now  to  tell  yon  that  I  linoerely  qrmpathiee  with  yon  in 
all  your  ehagrinSi 

I  know  by  experience  how  impoeiible  it  ia  to  do  any  efAetnal  eenrioe  in  eases 
similar  to  that  in  whieh  yon  haTo  been  of  late  so  meritorionsly  employed.  The  poor 
man  whom  some  years  ago  yon  so  much  befriended  by  printing  his  little  Poems  at 
yoor  press,  has  beoi  on  my  hands  erer  sinee,  and  by  the  oontribatlons  I  then  raised, 
added  to  a  small  liring  whieh  Mr.  Stonhewer  procured  for  liim,  he  and  his  wife  and 
four  diildren  hare  been  kept  from  starring ;  and  this  withoat  much  HiminUhing  the 
little  principal  wliich  I  haye  kept  in  my  hands.  Daring  all  his  time,  he  has  been  in 
aneh  a  state  between  madness  and  reason,  that  he  is  only  capable  at  times  of  doing 
the  oommon  duties  of  his  charch,  bat  nerer  of  taking  care  of  his  own  aflhirs ;  and  now 
he  has  taken  it  into  his  head  to  send  his  children  to  York  for  edacation,  which  will  of 
netessity  mn  away  presently  with  that  money,  which  I  intended  to  have  employed  in 
setting  np  his  wifo  and  eldest  daughter  in  some  decent  tnMie,  in  case  of  his  death, 
wtdch,  from  his  apparently  bad  constitation,  was  long  ago  to  be  expected.  I  mention 
this  merely  to  show  how  fruitless  it  is  to  hope  to  do  real  good  in  cases  so  deplorable  as 
these.  Tet  I  think  at  the  same  time  it  is  oar  dnty  to  act  CTcn  without^  and  against 
hope  in  soch  cases;  bat  for  oar  own  esse  we  should  always  aToid  laying  any  pre- 
concerted scheme  for  our  conduct,  and  only  act  as  circumstances  arise,  otherwise  we 
are  sure  of  being  disippointed. 

Ton  kindly  pressed  me  to  come  to  London  in  your  former  letter,  and  you  may  assure 
joorself  I  would  readily  haTc  done  so,  could  I  haye  done  it  either  with  conTcnience  or 
propriety.  Bat  f  am  obliged  to  begin  my  residence  at  YoA  next  week,  and  to  stay 
there  UXi  the  middle  of  May.  My  only  hope  of  seeing  you,  therefore,  is  at  my  Lord 
Strafford's  in  the  summer,  and  to  wait  on  you  at  Aston  both  going  and  coming.  But 
if  you  are  resolTcd  not  to  set  your  Ihoe  northwards,  I  will  contriye  if  possible  to  come 
•oathwarda.  ProTided  always,  that  I  can  do  this  without  being  necessitated  to  pay 
my  compliments  to  a  certain  penon  '  in  your  Stnwbeny  neighbourhood,  whose  foce 
(to  ten  you  the  truth)  I  wish  ncTcr  to  see  again ;  for  he  has  of  late  behaTcd  more 
ohabbily  than  erer. 

Soon  after  I  am  settled  at  York,  I  mean  to  send  yon  that  fine  Lyriosl  Fr^^ment  of 


His  patron,  Lord  Holdemessc— CoaviaoHAM. 
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Thb  most  proper  maA  of  leepect  Uiat  I  caa  show  to  the  Bnke 
or  to  yoor  Bo^  Highneas  on  a  subject  of  socli  momeDtouB  import- 
aaoe,  is  to  Tise  as  fev  words  as  possible.  I  am  not  wise  enoogh  to 
adyise,  much  less  to  decide  apon  it ;  nor  do  I  kncrw  a  man  in 
lEln^and  who  I  think  oould  advise  the  Buke  upon  it  wit^  good 
effect.  All  I  can  do  is  to  suggest  what  comes  into  my  mind  on 
the  most  intense  thon^t  and  coolest  reflection,  submitting  my 
Bentiments,  with  ^  atmost  de&renoe,  to  his  Boyal  Hii^mces's 
judgment. 

Ko  man  Hnng  has  a  h^ier  opinion  of  Qie  Duke  of  Biohmond's 
meqnalled  honour  and  int^pity  tixan  I  have.  I  respect  his  spirit 
and  abilities,  and  am  as  snre  as  I  can  be  of  anylliiiig  that  be  is 
ino^iable  of  aa  nnvorthj  action.  Still  I  should  not  recommend 
him  for  the  mover,  if  the  qnes^Mi  is  resolved  npon.  The  D.  of 
K[  ]  is  particularly  unwelcome  to  lus  Majesty ;  and 

(be  measqre  will  be  thought  the  more  hostile  if  [noposed  by  his 
Qraoe. 

The  question  itsdf  seems  to  me  most  unlikely  of  success.  The 
Ministers  will  plead  that  when  the  King,  however  neoessitoiis,  does 
not  ask  for  an  increase  of  income,  {h)m  the  present  distressed 
sitoation  of  the  ooontry,  it  cannot  be  reaaonaUa  to  angmeot  the 
revwme  ot  his  brothers.  An  increase  of  the  Sing's  own  revenoe 
might  be  aappoeed  to  include  the  oba^  of  bis  own  cbildwi  i  bat 

Mr.  QnyV  vUdt  I  b«Te  Ijid  tlit  htrdlMto  la  complete  by  the  kddilion  of  tiro  or 
tliTM  ataiLBt.  I  amn  to  print  It  unDng  some  addillonal  notoa  al  the  eod  of  Ui 
Poenu.  ir  it  wrrai,  m  I  tUnk  It  will,  lo  clacidatc  hU  design,  I  iball  not  nre  how 
mndi  It  pniTM  mj  ijrleal  Infertorlty ;  bat  upre  or  this,  when  I  Bcod  ;oii  Ibe  Me,  of 
which  I  BWUl  to  print  k  fow  coplm,  for  the  take  of  oblnining  jour  judgment  and 
thtt  of  B  few  Other  IHendi,  before  I  deteimlnc  whether  lo  inivn  il  in  the  hook  or  not. 
I  )1mU  kopelo  heir  from  jon  eoon.  mnd  let  me  )"■?  yn  t"  nrnfmlMr  tn  illrert.  lo  nfl 
at  Toi^  br  7an  WM  rIwaji  brgetfitl  In  point'  ••!  iln-  -'Vi  I'lin  lUnn  \iii  Inti  n.u«o 
good,  or  nttlier  »o  bad  a  auM  to  be  forgetfal.  I  hope  I  need  not  mit  hov  tarHaOS 
I  with  jonr  mind  to  be  more  at  eue,  nor  with  what  linccrity  !  un,  dear  Sir, 
Tour  most  obliged  and  Eiullifal  ferran^ 

W.  Huoa. 
'  Walpole'i  own  nima,  tbe  Udj  Waldegrai*  of  preeedloc  letten.— OirnrnaHUf . 

'  Called  hy  Haion  'Ode  on  Vldaaitnde,'  and  eomplotod  bj  him.— ConnoKix. 
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an  addifion  (o  thdt  of  his  brothers'  wotild  not  lessen  the  bnrthen  of 
his  own  issue ;  and  it  would  infallibly  be  urged  that  so  numerous 
at  progeny  as  his  Majesty's,  makes  it  imprudent  to  establish  a 
precedent  of  such  large  revenues  for  each  Prince  of  the  Royal 
Family. 

In  any  case,  io  great  is  the  poirer  of  the  Oto^m,  and  so  infamous 
{he  servility  of  Parliament,  that  there  cannot  be  the  diadow  of  hope 
that  an  increase  oould  be  obtained  for  the' two  ^yal  Dukes  against 
the  King's  rndinatioii. 

But  a  question  moved  and  lost,  as  tmdoubtedly  this  Would  be, 
oould  only  make  His  Royal  Highnesses  case  worse,  if  possible,  than 
it  is  at  present  His  Royal  Highnesses  fkflier  [Frederick,  Prince  oi 
Wales],  thougb  lieir-apparent  to  an  old  King,  oould  not  obtain  an 
increase  of  income  when  parties  ran  high,  and  were  almost  equally 
divided.  His  Royal  Highness,  the  Bidce  of  Gloucester,  can  hold 
out  neither  hopes  nor  rewards,  and,  in  the  veiy  low  ebb  of  opposition, 
would  obtain  scarce  any  support.  When  so  few  pay  common 
respect  by  waiting  on  him,  though  not  discountenanced  for  it,  would 
they  vote  for  him  t  no,  not  all  that  now  pay  their  duty  to  him. 

The  question  moved  and  lost,  would  change  the  state  of  the  case 
to  His  Royal  Highness's  disadvantage.  His  treatment  may  now  be 
thought  hard.  When  he  should  have  had  recourse  to  opposition, 
which  a  parliamentary  application  would  be  called,  the  oourtiers 
would  term  it  an  hostile  measure,  and  thus  claim  a  sanction  for  their 
servility,  by  affecting  to  support  offsnded  majesty. 

The  "Sing  himi^  would  then  too  plead  that  he  only  acted  by  the 
opinion  of  Parliament,  who  did  not  tiiink  it  reasonable  to  increase 
the  income  of  Hie  two  Princes.  And  the  most  moderate  Mimsters, 
if  any  such  fliere  are,  who  may  have  wished  a  reconciliation  between 
the  Emg  and  his  biDthen^  inll  then  oppose  it,  as  concluding  that, 
by  voting  against  them,  they  have  made  the  two  Royal  Dukes  their 
personal  enemies. 

Thus  every  door  to  a  reconciliation  in  the  Royal  Faikiily  would  be 
shut,  and  no  advantage  gained.  On  the  contrary.  His  Royal 
Highness  would  only  let  Hie  world  know  how  fbw  fiiends  stand  by 
him.  When  so  few  even  of  the  Opposition  Wait  on  him,  I  doubt 
whether  they  would  be  heartier  friends  to  his  interest. 

These  seem  to  me  instulnountable  difficulties.  It  is  still  more 
arduous  fdr  me  td  chalk  out  an  alternative. 

I  presumed  to  teU  your  Royal  Highness,  Madam,  when  you  first 
mentioned  this  great  point  to  me,  that  I  thought  the  first  step  in 
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wisdom  to  be  taken,  was  to  engage  the  fitTOur  of  mankind  to  the 
Doke's  cause  by  showing  he  had  done  eyerything  rather  than  act  in 
what  might  be  called  a  hostile  manner.  "Hia  Royal  TTighness  wiU, 
I  flatter  myself,  forgive  me  if  I  use  eyen  an'  improper  term.  Will 
it  be  too  fireoHspoken  in  so  important  a  moment  to  say,  that  preyions 
to  an  application  to  Parliament,  which  shonld  in  prudence  be  the 
last  resort,  I  would  recommend  eyen  that  application,  if  the  Buke 
could  show  he  had  tried  every  method  of  softening  his  Majesty's 
displeasure  P  Nobody  knows  so  weU  as  His  Royal  Highness  how 
to  mix  dignity  with  propriety.  Could  not  His  Royal  Highness, 
Madam,  blend  those  two  in  a  representation  of  his  youthful  error, 
of  his  concern  fbr  haying  afflicted  an  affectionate  brother  and  king, 
of  tenderness  for  a  wife,  and  a  sweet  little  innocent  princess,  calling 
on  his  Majesty's  piety  for  forgiveness,  and  by  touching  his  heart  on 
his  own  conjugal  and  parental  affections ;  and,  above  all,  by  stating 
his  own  anxious  cares  on  the  incertitude  of  the  &te  of  persons  so 
dear  to  him  as  your  Royal  HighnesB  and  the  infant  princess,  his 
daughter?  These,  Madam,  are  noble  motives,  and  would  justify 
a  tender  and  fraternal  application  to  his  Majesty's  heart,  and  would 
distress  it  far  differently  from  a  question  in  Parliament.  They  would 
engage  the  compassion  of  the  disinterested  world,  and  in  the  last 
resort  would  corroborate  in  the  strongest  manner  all  arguments  in 
Parliament,  where  it  would  certainly  be  asked  if  his  Royal  Highness 
had  used  any  intercession  with  the  King,  his  brother.  When  the 
Duke  had  tried  all  other  methods  in  vain,  such  application  could 
not  be  condemned ;  and  the  preference  of  all  softer  methods  first 
would  redound  to  His  Royal  Highness's  honour. 

Having  said  thus  much.  Madam,  I  think  my  conscience  and  duty 
oblige  me  to  add,  that  I  think  it  indispensably  incumbent  on  those 
who  have  the  honour  to  be  related  to  your  Royal  Highness,  to 
give  you  no  advice  but  such  as  may  tend  to  repair  the  breaches 
which  the  Duke's  tenderness  for  you  has  occasioned  in  the  Royal 
Family.  The  good  of  his  Royal  Highness  caUs  on  you  and  on  us 
to  consult  his  welfare  in  the  first  instance.  You  have  always  told 
me  how  desirous  you  are  of  sacrificing  yourself  for  him.  I  know 
the  uprightness  of  your  heart,  Madam,  and  I  know  you  spoke  truth. 
Advise  him  to  whatever  is  most  for  his  benefit  and  credit.  Do  your 
duty  by  him,  and  trust  to  a  just  God  for  your  reward.  In  the 
presence  of  that  God  I  have  given  you  the  best  advice  in  my  power. 
I  am  sure  I  have  not  disobliged  you  by  my  freedom :  I  hope  I  have 
not  offended  his  Royal  Highness,  but  I  declare  on  my  conscieuce 
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and  honour,  that  I  know  not  what  better  adyioe  to  giye,  and  sign 
it  with  my  name,  as  the  firm  opinion  oi^  Madarrii  yonr  Royal 
Higfaness's 

Most  fidthfol  and  devoted  humble  servant 
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Jan.  29, 1774. 

You  mnst  ezcose  my  sQenoOy  Madami  which  is  not,  nor  can  be 
foigetfcdnesB.  While  Lord  Ossory  was  in  town,  I  knew  yon  conld 
not  want  letters.  Since  he  went,  I  have  not  had  an  instanfs  time ; 
and  though  I  write  now,  instead  of  dining,  I  have  not  a  tittle  to  teU 
you  that  can  entertain  you,  miless  you  will  allow  yourself  to  be 
diverted  with  the  confusion  of  a  methodist,  as  I  am,  who  hate  those 
knaves.  So  does  King  George,  who  has  ordered  the  pure,  precise 
Br.  Dodd  to  be  struck  off  the  list  of  his  chaplains,  not  for  gallantry 
with  a  magdftlen,'  as  you  would  expect,  but  for  offering  a  thumping 
bribe  to  my  Lord  Chancellor  [Ba&urst]  for  the  fat  living  of  St. 
George's  [Hanover  Square].  It  is  droll  that  a  young  comely  divine 
should  have  £Edlen  into  the  sin,  not  of  Mary  the  Penitent,  nor  of  her 
host,  Simon  the  Pharisee,  but  of  Simon  Magus,  the  founder  of  Simony. 
Perhaps,  as  the  Doctor  married  Lord  Sandwich's  mistress,  he  had 
had  enough  of  desfiUes  repenUes. 

A  parcel  of  Warwickshire  colliers  alarmed  the  Oourt  yesterday, 
and  drew  a  great  crowd  round  St  James's,  but  it  was  only  a  tribute 
to  their  Sovereign  from  their  mines.  I  hope  no  wicked  ballad- 
monger  will  ridicule  the  loyalty  of  those  poor  men,  and  paraphrase 
the  ancient  soug  of  '  Old  King  Oole,'  who  called  for  his  fiddlers 
three,  and  there  was  fiddle  faddle  and  twice  fiddle  faddle,  &c. 

I  ought  to  be  in  great  spirits  to-day,  if  I  knew  where  to  find 
them ;  but  they  have  been  so  long  sunk  under  troubles,  I  have  so 
many  still,  and  my  nerves  are  so  shattered,  that  I  do  not  know  how 
to  be  so  happy  as  I  ought  to  be,  when  I  can  say  wiih  truth,  that 
I  do  believe  my  nephew  perfectly  in  his  senses.  He  owns  he  ihinks 
his  disorder  the  greatest  blessing  of  his  life ;  that  he  is  convinced  all 
that  has  been  done  is  right ;  that  it  is  what  he  wished  done,  but 
oould  not  undertake ;  and  that  he  is  determined  to  pursue  the  plan 
I  have  chalked  out  for  him.    You  may  judge.  Madam,  how  very 

>  Dr.  Dodd  was  Chaplain  to  ilie  Magdalen  Hospital,  in  London.— CDiimanAM. 
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kiad  I  think  fhi3  treaimeiiV  and  how  much  I  Ibel  mjffielf  obtigcd  to 
him.  I  am  to  see  him  to^moriowy,  a&d  hsrm  su/ah.  it  ooRAiaioa  of 
sensations  that  I  dread  the  moment,  though  it  is  so  delicioQa^  Naj^ 
I  tremble  more  than  ever  li^st  hei  ahoiUd  i^eUpse ;  for  now  my 
tenderness  is  interested  in  his  health,  which  is  still  wanner  than 
compassion.  Nor  am  I  yet  out  of  this,  or  twenty  other  labyrinths  I 
— but  I  must  hold  my  tongue  and  djdnk  tfaa  onp  in*  silence. 

Our  lord  and  I  talked  much  on  a  subject,  that  is  much  at  my 
heart,  lliough  my  heart  is  so  fnlL  The  outward  and  visible  signs 
9i^  very  promising :  other  prognostux^ arO' not eotgumanhle*  A d^p 
gilenoe:  is  observed  even  can  what  etorybody  else  talks  of— 4ie  late 
iri^tiire.  I  sounded  Lady  P.,  who  had  not  heard-  even  of  that^ 
which;  confirms  what  I  have  told  yoo,  that  two  permmB  will  not  sa 
much  as  maition  anything  that  can  lead  to  the  subject.  It  was  & 
curious  scene  on  Wednesday  nig^  when  all  file  parties  met  at 
Lady  Ghaiiotte's ;  the  vejeoted  lover  pliEiyed  at  quinze  witii  the 
Duchess ;,  but  what  had  happened  and  what  I  hope  wfll  happen, 
was  not  so  well  disgused  by  tlie  rest  of  tile  young  actors  and 
actresses.  I  do  not  think  any  public  dedsion  will  be  token  soon ; 
and  I  do  not  doubt  but  the  interval  will  be  employed  to  defeat 
it  Still  I  have  nothing  to  judge  by,  but  these  observations ;  for  if 
eveiything  was  settled,  not  a  word  tiie  more  would  be  saidi.  For 
you  know.  Madam,  discretion  iS'  like  the  bird'  tihat  hides  its  head, 
and  fancies  it  is  not  seen ;  a  remark  that  comforts  us,  the  indiscreet, 
prodigiously.  The  language  of  ait  is  jtst  as  well'  understood'  as.  that 
of  frankness :  nay,  even  its  silence  is  talkative,  that  is,  intelligible. 
Gunning  does  not  make  dupes  half  so  often  as  it  is  itself  the  dlipe 
oC  good-breeding.  It  would  be  ill-bred  to  tell  people  that  one  sees 
through  them ;  and  therefore  they  flatter  themselves  that  they  are 
not  seen  through :  but  all  this  is  common-place,  and  I  had  better  bid 
you  adieu^  Madam,  en  cUtendani  notreparenU. 


liaXk    TO  SIB  HORACE  MAKK. 

JU.  %  1774. 

I  KNOW  little  of  public  affairs,  nor  idrouble  myself  with  them  but 
as  news;  and  the  only  article  in  my  letters  which  could  exdto 
particular  curiosity,  is  very  rarely  there,  and  of  which  I  believe  I 
know  less  than  anybody.  I  never  was  a  fiivourite  in  a  certain  place,' 

'  GlonQOfiier  IlOaae.— Walpolb. 
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and  amr  now  partioolariy  ill  thore  fir  having  spoken  my  mind  with 
more  freedom  than  was  ipeleome ;  hot  I  shall  die  wkh  the  best 
l^acy  my  Mket  left  me,  his  Ibri  gwB  mstiat — <in  impertment 
motto,  when  the^Sirt  is  mmeeessasy. 

Your  Scotch  Prineess,'  I  donht,  is  leally  mad.  Does  not  she  put 
you  in  msad  ef  your  friend  Lord  Fane,*  who  kept  his  bed  six  weeks, 
beeanseihe  Bake  of  Newcastle^  in  one  ef  his  letters,  forgot  to  sign 
himself  yonr  very  humble  servant,  as  usual,  and  only  put  ^your 
humUe  servants ''  Iheee  follies  would  have  done  very  weU,  when 
£^k»  foncied  theit  stanr  did  everything^  and  had  good  and  bad 
demeos ;  but  ^911^  cbmon  as  the  Empress-Qneen  is,  and  womanish 
too,  I  don't  believe  that,,  like  Juno,  she  persecutes  ihe  pious  Mnesa 
in  every  voyage  and  peregrination.  Then,  what  an  impertinent 
quarrel  that  with  Lord  Huntingdon !  *  One  sees  indeed  how  peeviA 
and  persecuting  her  Ladyship  would  be,  if  she  were  Empress  or 
Queen ;  but  it  is  more  ridiculous  to  presorihe  Prinaes  and  Princesses, 
when  one  is  nobody  one's  selt  When  the  Sophi  of  Persia  has  dined, 
a  herald  gives  leave  to  all  other  monarohs  to  go  to  dinner ;  but  if  a 
merchant's  widow  at  Ispahan  was  to  give  the  same  permission  to  her 
Sovereign,  she  would  be  shut  up  in  a  madhouse,  though  she  were  to 
insist  she  had  been  married  to  KouU  Khan.  I  really  wish  you  were 
well  rid  of  her :  cannot  you  persuade  her  to  go  to  Borne,  where 
there  is  a  mock  court  that  has  nothing^  better  to  do  than  to  quarrel 
about  a  mock  etiquette  P 

We  have  no  news  public  or  privatlB ;  but  there  &  an  ostrich-egg 
laid  in  America,  where*  the  Bostonians^hove  canted  three  hundred, 
chests  of  tea  into  the' ocean,  for  they  wiU  not  drink  fea  with  our 
Parliament.  Ify  understtocfing  ir  so  narrow,  and  was  oonfihed'  so 
long  to  the  little  meridian  of  England,  that  at  this  late  hour  of  life 
it  cannot  extend  itself  to' such  huge  objects  as  Ekst  and  West  Indies, 
though  everybody  else  is- acquainted  with  those  continents  as  well  as 
with  the  map  of  Great  Britain.  Lord  Chatham  tSedked  of  conquering 
America  in  Germany ;  I  believe  England*  will  be  conquered  some 
day  or  other  in  Ifew  England  or  BtogaL  I  think  I  hare  heard  of 
such  a  form  in  law,  as  such  an  one  of  the  parish  of  St  l£artin'ib-ih- 


>  Lady  Kaiy  C6ke.— WIlpoul 

'  Charley  lasiYiicaaiiinDiB,  MinUtor  ai  Florenoe^— Walposk 
'  Franci%  Barl.of  Hantiogdon.    Ladj  Maiy  Coke  qnannelledtwlUiiliimifor^PBHing 
in  the  Duchess  of  Comberlaad  in  Italy.    Lady  Mary  Coke  tried  to  persuade  people 
thai  she  had  been  oontraeted  to  the  Doke  of  Toik,  and  signed  her  letters,  ''  Mjaiye,** 
pari  of  Uie  2f  signifying  0  or  not^  as  was  neceaiaiy.— Walpoul 
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fhe-Fidds  in  Asia :  St  Martin's  pariah  literally  reaohes  now  to  the 
ether  end  of  the  globe,  and  we  may  be  undone  a  twelyemonth  before 
we  hear  a  word  of  the  matter — ^which  is  not  eonyenienty  and  a  Uttle 
drawback  on  being  masters  of.  dominions  a  thousand  times  bigger 
than  onrselves.  Well  I  I  sappose,  some  time  or  other,  some  learned 
Jesuit  Needham  will  find  out  that  Indostan  was  peopled  by  a  oolony 
from  Crippl^;ate  or  St  Mary  Axe,  which  will  compensate  for  a 
thousand  misfortunes. 

You  see,  my  dear  Sir,  I  forget  my  troubles  the  moment  they  are 
at  an  end.  Every  year's  erents  are  stale  by  the  next.  One's  cares, 
once  at  an  end,  are  but  old  accidents,  and  to  be  flung  by,  like  an 
old  almanac.  Politicians  live  by  the  fdture;  I  care  only  about 
the  present ;  and  the  present  being  veiy  calm,  is  worth  enjoying. 
Adieu! 

14SL    TO  THE  COUNTSSS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Feb.  12, 1774. 

I  MUST  seem  extremely  culpable  to  your  Ladyship  for  not  answer- 
ing your  very  kind  letter  the  instant  I  received  it ;  but  it  has  been 
absolutely  impossible.  Though  I  have  given  up  my  trust  [for  his 
nephew],  I  have  had  many  things  to  settle  before  I  was  quite  quit 
of  it.  I  have  been  in  arrears  for  visits,  had  neglected  my  own 
affiairs,  and  have  so  many  other  duties  and  avocations  that  I  have 
not  a  moment's  leisure.  I  stayed  at  home  this  morning  on  purpose 
to  write  this  and  two  other  letters,  but  so  many  people  have  come 
in,  that  it  is  almost  three,  and  I  have  only  begun,  as  you  see. 
Madam.  I  am  quite  well  again,  and  think  myself  the  happiest 
being  alive,  with  having  got  so  fortunately,  in  spite  of  all  my 
ignorance  and  incapacity,  through  my  dismal  business,  and  with 
seeing  it  at  an  end.  I  should,  as  I  told  you  before,  be  in  great 
spirits,  if  I  knew  where  to  find  them;  but  my  mind  has  been 
tormented  and  oppressed,  my  nerves  are  affected,  and  the  impres* 
sions  remain,  though  the  cause  is  removed.  I  feel  what  is  passed, 
and  tremble  lest  it  should  return.  In  short,  I  sometimes  think  of 
going  abroad,  to  vary  the  scene,  recover  my  health,  and  avoid  a 
relapse,  for  so  Lord  Orford's  would  be  to  me,  unless  I  can  decline 
the  charge,  as  I  am  determined  to  do  if  I  possibly  can.  I  should 
not  say  so  much  on  myself  were  it  not  an  excuse  to  Lady  Anne 
[Fitzpatriok],  as  well  as  to  your  Ladyship ;  but  how  write  a  proper 
letter  to  her,  or  defend  myself  fit>m  the  accusation  of  wit,  unless 
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by  pFOYing  how  Tery  dull  I  am  I    Oh  I  would  I  were  oapaUe  of 
inyenting  storieB  of  owla  I 

I  am  lejoioed  Lord  Oflsoiy  is  ooming,  and  oyeijoyed  that  there  is 
a  prospect  of  your  both  passiiig  some  time  here.  As  he  will  not  be 
with  you  when  you  receiye  this,  I  shall  take  the  liberty  of  hinting 
at  a  UtUe  selfishness,  that  appears  in  your  pnrloining  hin$  from  the 
world,  beoanse  you  are  determined  to  quarrel  with  it 

His  acquiescence  gives  the  paa  to  his  yirtaes  oyer  yonrs,  and  you 
wiU  not  be  the  perfect  wi£dy  in  my  eyes,  till  yon  give  up  those  of  a 
shepherdess. 

The  acconnts  of  Lady  Holland  are  most  cruel  and  melancholy. 
I  have  not  yet  been  able  to  go  to  Holland  House ;  partly  fit)m  my 
disorder  and  business ;  still  more  from  not  haying  spirits  to  bear  the 
sight  But  I  will  gather  resolution,  and  perhaps  she  will  not 
see  me. 

I  know  not  a  syllable  of  news.  There  is  some  political,  but  I 
care  not  about  it,  nor  would  it  entertain  your  Ladyship.  It  relates 
to  a  quarrel  between  the  Speaker  and  the  Printer;  and  about 
Mr.  Grenyille's  bill  for  elections.'  One  must  be  deep  in  poUtics  to 
be  amused  with  such  points. 

The  History  of  Charles  Fox  and  Mrs.  Grieye  is  published  in  yery 
wretched  verse,  but  curious  for  being  authentic  There  is  a  'Post- 
script' too  to  the  'Heroic  Epistle,'  wiih  some  excellent  lines,  but 
inferior  to  the  first,  as  second  parts  generally  are. 

I  have  again  been  interrupted ;  it  is  four  o'clock,  and  I  am  not 
dressed ;  but  I  need  not  apologise  for  concluding  such  a  letter.  I 
am  worn  out;  and,  next  to  beinga  man  ofbusiness,  Ifind  the  worst 
thing  in  the  world  is  to  be  a  decayed  one. 


1421    TO  THB  BSy.  WILUAM  MASON. 

Afti  14, 1774. 

I  AM  most  impatient  for  your  Lyric  section  and  the  completion  of 
the  Ode.  Nay,  I  am  glad  to  have  lost  so  much  of  school-boy  and 
school-master,  as  to  be  charmed  with  the  Fragment,  though  Dr. 
Barnard  frowns  on  it    Pray  remember,  however,  that  when  you 

*  The  GrenTUle  Aet  wm  mtde  perpetual  in  Uiie  Seiiion  by  250  to  122.  The 
dispoeHion  of  the  nation  was  lo  strong  in  &Toar  of  this  UU,  that  toij  few  who  Toted 
against  it  conld  Tentnre  to  show  themselTes  at  a  general  election.  It  has  been  repealed 
ia  our  own  times  with  almost  as  general  approbation.— B.  YmaMom  Smxtb. 


•0  HOfiiCir  VfALVOLBfS^  IMnBO.  pm. 

liay»  80  mudy  pieify  lor  Mr.  €hra/ff  remaixier,  yon  im  unpflrfonabfo 
in  leaving  yonr  own  works  imperfect  1  trofit,  as  yoti  will  now 
enjoy  your  own  garden  in  summer,  and  will  hate  finished  the*  life 
by  your  return'  from  Tork»  that  yoa  will  perfect  your  '  Eissay  on 
Modem  Gturdening : '  peu  have  given  a  whole  year  to  yonr  Mend  and 
are  in  debt  to  the  public 

My  troubles  are  at  an  end,  my  nephew  is  as  weD  as  ever  Ss  was, 
and  is  gone  into  the  oeimiry  either  to  complete  his  own  rum  and  his 
family^  or  to*  rdapse.  I  shall  feel  the  former,  I  dread  the  ktter ; 
but  I  must  decline  the  charge  a  second  time.  It  half  killed  me,  and 
would  entffelly  have  ruined'  my  health.  Indeed  it  has  hurt  me  so 
much,  that  i^ough  my  mmd  has  recovered  its  tranquillity  I  caunot 
yet  shake  off  the  impressions  and  recall  my  spirits.  Six  months  of 
gout  and  nine  of  stewardship  and  fears  were  too  much  fer  my  time 
of  life  and  want  of  strengtL  The  villany  too  that  I  have  seen  has 
shooked  im;  and  memory  predbminateis  o^et  eheerftdness.  My 
tndinal&n  will  certainly  carry  me  this  summer  into  Yorkshire,  if 
dvead  of  my  biemodal  gout  does  not  restrain  me;  Sometimes,  I  have 
amind  te  go  to  a  warmer  elimate ;  but  either  at  Aston  or  at  Straw- 
berry will  insist  on  our  meeting  before  winter.  What  signifies  a 
neighbour  *"  you  do  not  wish  to  see  P"  Are  our  en^nies  to  deprive  us 
of  our  best  satisibction-Hseeittg  our  fiiends  P  I  will  presume  to  say 
y&Q.  eaamot  have  a  warmer  or  more  sincere  one  than  myself^  who 
never  call  myself  so  when  I  do  not  feel  myself  so,  and  who  have 
few  pleasures  left  but  that  of  saying  what  I  think.  You  are  too 
wise  and  too  good  not  to  despise  tiie  dirtiness  of  fools,  or  to  regret 
a^man,  who  came  to  years  of  discretion  before  he  was  past  his  child- 
hood, and  is  superannuated  before  he  is  come  to  his  understanding. 
He  is  decaying  fast,  and  will  soon  exist  but  in  his  epitaph,  Uke  those 
poor  Ejiights  of  Windsor  who  are  recorded  on  their  gravestones  for 
their  loyalty  to  Charles  I. 

The  House  of  Lords  is  busy  on  the  question  of  Literary  Property, 
a  question  that  Ues  between  the  integrity  of  Scotch  authors  and 
English  booksellers.  The  other  House  has  got  into  a  new  scrape  with 
<iie  City  and  printers,  which  I  suppose  will  end  to  the  detriment  of 
Hie  press.  The  Ministers  have  a  much  tougher  business  on  their 
hand,  in  which  even  their  factotum  the  Parliament  may  not  be  able 
to  ensure  success — ^I  mean  the  rupture  with  America.  If  all  the 
black  slaves  were  in  rebellion,  I  should  have  no  doubt  in  choosing 

1  lUtiding  to  LoM  noldomeB8e.^CvHxnr6iilic. 
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lay  siiot  but  I  soaice  wish  perfect  freedom  to  merohants  who  are  the 
bloodiest  of  all  tyrants.  I  should  think  the  souls  of  the  Afrioans 
would  sit  heayy  on  the  swords  of  the  Americans. 

We  are  stiU  expecting  the  Works  of  Lord  Chesterfield  and  Lord 
Lyttelton*-<m  my  part  with  no  manner  of  impatience ;  one  was  an 
ape  of  the  French,  the  other  of  the  Chneeks,  and  I  like  neither 
secondhand  pertness  nor  solenmity.  There  is  published  a  *  Postscript' 
to  the  *  Heroic  Epistle '  certainly  by  the  same  author,  as  is  evident 
by  some  charming  lines,  but  ioferior  to  the  former  as  second  parts 
are  apt  to  be.  The  History  of  Charles  Fox  and  Mrs.  Ghrieve  is  come 
out  too  in  rhyme,  wretchedly  done  but  minutely  true.  I  think  I 
haye  told  you  all  I  know,  and  more  than  you  will  care  whether  you 
know  or  not  It  is  an  insipid  age.  Even  the  Maccaronis  d^ene- 
late :  they  have  }ost  all  their  monepr  and  credit  and  ruin  nobody 
but  their  tailors.    Adieu.* 

>  TO  TEM  BOV.  HOEAOI  W^LPOUL 

DiAm  Sib,  York,  Marek  Z,  177i. 

I  ooi7u>  sot  iritli  eMBLTiniaiiQB  «et  the  Ode  I  aeBtiimed  to  jon  piintod  bofoto,  •• 
I  was  not  come  to  the  pUoe  in  the  Memoiiv  There  the  fragment  ia  inaertod.  When 
that  sheet  was  worked  off  I  gare  the  printer  my  additions  to  print  a  doien  eopies 
before  the  Boman  types  were  broken  up.  One  oC  these  copies  I  send  jon,  and  if  700 
and  a  few  other  friends  think  that  what  I  have  added  may  sene  to  dveldate  hia 
general  idea»  I  shall  reprint  it  and  pnblish  it,  not  among  his  Odes,  po  not  eren  In  the 
Memoin,  bot  only  among  some  additional  notes  whi<^  I  mean  to  pat  at  the  end  <^ 
ms  Po^pKk  79irown  in  each  a  plaee,  perhaps,  I  may  escape  censors  for  having  had  the 
ranity  to  meke  such  an  attemptb 

We  see  nothing  here  bat  newspapers.  If  I  send  for  a  new  pamphlet  it  is  aboye  a 
Jbrtnight  before  it  artlTes.  This  was  the  case  with  the  Heroic  Postscript  whidi  yon 
mentioned  in  year  last  Bat  yon  did  not  tell  me  that  I  had  the  hononr  of  bdng 
placed  in  the  same  line  with  Dr.  Goldsmith :  if  yon  had,  I  should  hardly  hare  sent  for 
it.  Howerer,  I  am  more  contented  with  my  company,  than  Garrick  will  be  with  his. 
I  think  mach  the  si^ne  i^boat  the  piece  itself  as  yon  do,  and  as  there  is  certainly  less 
comic  hamoi^r  in  it  than  in  the  former,  I  should  think  neither  its  repatation  nor  ite 
sale  woold  be  so  great ;  bat  here  I  find  from  the  last  paper,  Kinistry  steps  in  as  asaaL 
and  by  the  Toice  of  OoL  Onalow  stamps  the  vqwitation  it  might  want  upon  it^  and 
hereby  enhances  Almon's  profit.  Were  it  not  for  this»  1*11  be  bound  to  say  not  three 
persons  in  York  would  have  read  it ;  now  it  wiU  spread  through  the  county. 

Ton  gaTc  me  in  your  last  (ezpreased  in  a  line  and  a  half)  all  the  sense  that  has  or 
can  be  spoken  on  the  subject  of  literary  Property.  But  mudi  more  may  be  said,  and 
I  hope  you  will  say  it  on  the  result  of  the  debate.  I  think  Lord  Mansfield  has  finessed 
the  matter  hi  beyond  all  his  former  finesses.  His  silence — ^the  pallnodia  of  my  Lord 
Chancellor-Hm,  all  are  equally  admirable.  I  must  insist  on  another  parsgn^h  from 
you  on  this  interesting  subject 

I  heartily  r^oice  that  your  fiunHy  ooncemi  are  at  leaat  aetlTely  at  an  end,  passirely 
your  heart  wlU  ne?er  snfi^  them  to  be,  and  perhaps  it  ought  not  But  I  beg  and 
entreat  that  same  heart  not  to  be  too  solicitous  in  future,  for  the  sake  of  itself  and  for 
the  sake  of  its  friends,  amongst  which  number  (as  it  lately  permitted  me  to  do)  I  hafC 
both  the  pleasure  and  the  h<«our  to  rank,  dear  Sir, 

Tour  fidthftd  sertant^ 

W.  MiFow. 
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FA.  19, 1774. 

I  WILL  say  no  more.  Madam,  on  fhe  subject  of  onr  lastletters,  for 
one  reason  that  is  woriih  all  others.  In  one  word,  I  leaye  that  sub- 
ject to  your  own  reason,  and  I  cannot  trust  it  in  better  hands.  You 
will  do  whateyer  is  most  proper,  I  am  sure;  all  I  presumed  was  to 
represent  to  you  what  I  feared  your  own  feelings  might  yery 
naturally  inteuroept;  the  only  excuse  for  oyer  presuming  to  giye 
adyioe. 

Sensible  people  know  all  that  can  be  said  to  them ;  at  least,  as 
well  as  their  counsellors ;  but  it  is  not  always  that  they  admit  their 
own  reason  into  the  Cabinet  It  is  only  a  disgraced  minister  to  a 
dead  long,  that  plagues  the  successor  with  repeated  remonstrances. 
I  haye  no  such  opinion  of  my  own  wisdom,  and  am  always  glad  to 
giye  up  my  place,  and  relapse  into  my  own  idleness.  At  present,  I 
could  tell  you  nothing  but  what  Lord  Ossory  has  brought  you. 

I  saw  him  but  one  minute,  which  is  not  extraordinary,  as  the 
litde  time  he  passes  in  town  cannot  allow  him  leisure  to  sit  with  one 
that  is  out  of  the  round  of  pleasure,  and  whose  amusements  eyen  do 
not  extend  to  politics  or  diyersions.  I  am  a  little  a&aid  that  I  shall 
not  be  here  when  you  come  yourself.  I  am  to  go  either  to-morrow 
se'nnight  or  to-morrow  fortnight,  with  Lord  Orford,  to  Houghton,  a 
yery  unpleasant  journey, — ^but  I  cannot  decline  it;  nor  would  it 
become  one  that^preaches  to  others  to  dispense  with  his  own  duty, 
which  I  haye  unluckily,  though  late,  made  my  rule.  You  wiU 
smile.  Madam,  at  the  word  unluckily ^  but  it  is  peculiarly  so  to  me. 
I  came  into  the  world  when  all  my  contemporaries  were  wise  young 
men  and  hopeful  senators.  They  had  been  bred  at  Leyden  and 
Geneya,  and  it  was  a  charm  to  behold  such  a  promisLog  generation ! 
I  only  was  a  reprobate,  and  used  to  say  and  do  whateyer  came  into 
my  head ;  I  used  to  shock  my  Lord  Hartington,  and  Lord  Coke,  and 
Lord  Hillsborough,  and  Lord  Banington,  and  had  more  pleasure  in 
Oeorge  Selwyn's  company,  than  in  sucking  wisdom  at  the  feet  of 
those  GbmalielB,  Mr.  Pelham  and  the  sage  Duke  of  Newcastle.  In 
my  latter  days  I  haye  changed  my  system,  and  haye  taken  into 
keeping,  that  old  battered  abandoned  haradan,  Conmion  Sense — and 
still  am  in  the  wrong,  and  out  of  the  fashion.  If  I  went  to  Almack's 
and  decked  out  my  wrinkles  in  pink  and  green,  like  Lord  Har^ 
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nngton,  I  might  still  be  in  Togue ;  or  if  I  paid  nobody,  and  went 
drunk  to  bed  every  morning  at  six,  I  might  expect  to  be  called  out 
of  bed  by  two  in  tiie  afternoon  to  save  the  naiioni  and  govern  the 
Honae  (i  Lords  by  two  or  three  sentences  as  profonnd  and  short  as 
the  FroYorbs  of  Solomon.  Well  I  I  must  db^ess  and  dine  and  go  to 
the  comedy  of  *  The  Man  of  Business.'' '  As  a  proof  of  my  inca- 
pacity,  I  read  it  this  mornings  and  it  is  so  full  of  modem  lore,  of 
rencounters  and  I  know  not  wha^  that  I  scarce  comprehended  a 
syllable.  No,  I  shall  never  be  fit  for  anything  as  long  as  I  live. 
A  miscarriage  I  was  bom  and  shall  die»  without  any  mer^  but  that 
of  being 

Your  Ladyship's  most  attached. 
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AfUngkm  Sktet,  FA.  28, 1774. 

I  HAVB  taken  care  not  to  be  too  sanguine  about  the  con- 
tinuation of  my  nephew's  recovery.  I  have  convinced  him  that  I 
can  greatly  raise  his  estate,  and  he  has  sent  for  me  to  go  with  him 
to  Houghton.  I  shall  add  this  codicil  to  all  I  have  done,  and  then 
shall  desire  to  depart  in  peace.  I  again  see  that  my  family  might 
be  saved ;  but  this  is  a  vision  which  the  first  warm  weather  may 
disperse  I  and  though  visions  are  amusing,  I  know  their  texture 
too  well  to  sigh  at  their  evanition.  With  what  joy  I  went  to  Straw- 
berry Hill  the  other  day  alone,  where  I  had  not  been  in  two  months  I 
How  my  pictures  and  books  and  I  embraced  after  so  long  a  separa- 
tion I  What  a  knave  or  fool  must  Charles  Y.  have  been  to  repent 
of  having  done  with  knaves  and  fools!  I  have  reigned  eight 
months,  and  have  had  the  gout  as  he  had,  but  know  a  little  better 
than  he  did  how  to  value  health  and  Uberiy.  But,  though  so  much 
wiser  than  Charles  V.,  I  have  not  quite  the  sagacity  of  Solomon,  who 
pronounced  everjrthing  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit.  I  have 
finished  my  temple,  and  enjoy  it.  I  delight  in  my  trees  and  shrubs, 
though  I  don't  know  why  some  are  tall,  and  some  short;  and 
learned  doctors  divert  me,  though  they  cannot  solve  my  doubts.  Our 
Sanhedrim  entertained  me  last  week,  as  I  am  no  longer  a  member. 
They  were  grievously  affix)nted  in  the  person  of  their  prolocutor ;  and, 
no  doubt,  by  the  instigation  of  the  wicked  one — at  least  it  is  certain 

1  A  Oomedj,  l^  Colmsiv  pxodaeed  al  Oorent  Qarden,  Slsi  Jaaaaiy,  1774. — 
CunmioHAM. 
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thai  the  agenfe  ivere  dMZi.  In  diorty  Hie  Brefis,  whidieKoeedB  erren 
the  Day  of  Judgment^  for  it  brings  to  light  •ecverybody'fl  fisoltSy  and  a 
gooddeiJ  more,  fell  upon  the  Speaker  of  the  HonM  of  OoHimoDB :  he 
eomplained :  the  printer  was  teken  up,  and  aoonsed  flie  Beverend 
Parson  Home  as  tiie  author.  Tbe  Hioase  osododed  fhat  the  divine 
would  shelter  himself  in  theOity,  and  that  the  magistrates  there 
would  protect  him-Hio  eiidh  thing;  he  eame  to  the  bar,  acted 
respect,  denied  tike  charge— nay,  artfully  xeduoed  them  to  this 
dilemma:  Was  the  printer's  deposition  the  accusation  or  the 
evidence  P  whichever  it  was,  the  oounteipaii  would  be  wanted.  The 
janissaries  of  the  law,  who  can  tie  knots  more  easily  than  loosen 
them,  were  at  a  nonjdus,  though  &ey  said  a  great  deaL  Home 
burst  out  into  a  laugh.  They  were  forced  to  yote  they  would  get 
more  evidence ;  and  sent  fi>r  the  printer's  devils,  who  appeared  the 
next  day,  but  still  to  no  purpose.  None  of  them  knew  a  syllable,  as 
they  hoped  to  be  saved*  of  Home  being  the  author.  Well  I  what  to 
do  P  Why,  nothing.  Home  was  dismissed,  and  the  printer  remains 
in  custody.    The  majesty  of  the  Senate  is  a  little  singed. 

Well ;  but  I  must  do  justice :  the  press  bas  done  som^  justice. 
There  is  just  published  a  very  good  dialogue  between  three  persons 
of  some  note— namely,  the  partitioners  of  Poland.  There  is  a  great 
deal  of  wit  and  just  satire  in  this  piece ;  but  though  the  press  can 
pass  sentence,  I  doubt  it  cannot  see  it  executed.  I  do  not  know  but 
part  of  it  may  be  put  in  force.  The  rebellion  in  Russia  still  exists, 
which  looks  a  little  serious.  How  the  Poles  must  pray  that  it  may 
prosper!  The  King  of  Prussia  is  so  thorough-paced  a  villain,  that 
I  should  not  be  surprised  if  he  had  set  it  on  foot  I  am  sure  he  will 
support  it,  if  he  can  see  his  interest  in  it  How  happy  would  it  be 
to  have  those  three  monsters  punished  by  each  other  I 

I  am  heartily  glad  you  are  rid  of  the  posthumous  Duchess  [Lady 
Mary  Coke],  who  thinks  herself  the  object  at  which  all  the  darts  of 
one  of  those  furies  are  aimed.  She  is  got  to  Turin,  and  vrill  be  at 
home  in  about  two  months.  Seriously,  I  apprehend  that  she  is 
literally  mad.  Her  late  visions  pass  pride  and  folly.  The  world 
here  is  exceedingly  disposed  to  laugh  at  her ;  and  by  a  letter  that  is 
already  come  from  her  to  Princess  Amelia,  ske  does  not  at  all  mean 
to  keep  her  imaginary  persecutions  secret  Indeed,  indeed,  my  dear 
Sir,  I  have  long  told  you  that  we  are  all  mad,  and  everything  one 
hears  proves  it  Nay,  don't  you  find  every  English  man  or  woman 
who  arrives  at  Florence  out  of  their  senses  P  I  am  persuaded  that 
if  you  were  not  discretion  itself,  your  letters  would  be  as  fiill  of 
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extravagant  events  as  mine  are.  What  think  you  of  that  pompova 
piece  of  effrontery  and  impostarOy  the  Duchess  of  Kingston  ?  la 
there  common  sense  in  her  ostentation  and  grie^  and  train  of  black 
crape  and  band  of  music  P  I  beg  you  would  not  be  silent  on  that 
chapter ;  it  is  as  oomio  a  scene  as  that  of  the  Clountess  TriMdine  in 
Don  Quixote ;  and  thou^  she  is  the  high  and  mighty  Princess,  at 
least  she  does  not  yet  pretend  to  be  a  Boyal  one. 

I  have  had  mighty  civil  despatches  from  my  sister-in-law  [the 
Countess  of  Orford].  She  desires  the  continuation  of  our  corre- 
spondence, which  I  shall  now  and  then  obey.  I  may  be  obliged  to 
renew  it ;  and,  therefore,  it  is  best  to  keep  it  up.  I  have  no  resent- 
ment to  her.  I  wish  to  keep  her  and  her  son  on  good  terms.  I 
have  done  all  I  can  to  persuade  him  to  write  to  her,  and  he  pro* 
mises  it    Adieu  I 

P.S. — 24{h.  The  fiunous  Charles  Fox  was  this  morning  turned 
out  of  his  place  of  First  Lord  of  the  Treasury  for  great  flippancies  in 
the  House  towards  Lord  North.  His  parts  will  now  have  a  fall 
opportunity  of  showiug  whether  they  can  balance  his  character,  or 
whether  patriotism  can  whitewash  it'  The  Queen  was  brought  to 
bed  this  evening  of  another  prince.' 

Lady  Bute  desires  me  to  tell  you  that  Mrs.  Anne  Pitt  is  going  to 
Pisa,  and  that  I  would  recommend  her  to  yon.  I  should  do  that  on 
my  own  account,  as  I  am  very  intimate  with  her.  You  know  she 
is  Lord  Chatham's  sister,  as  well  as  his  very  ioiage ;  but  you  must 
take  care  not  to  make  your  court  to  her  on  that  head,  as  they  are 
no  dear  friends.  She  has  excellent  parts,  a  great  deal  of  wit 
and  not  so  sweet  a  temper  as  to  contradict  the  likeness  of  her 
features.  She  has  at  times  been  absolutely  JBngUsh^*  but  not  in  the 
present  style  of  the  feishion,  and  has  much  too  good  sense  to  exhibit 
any  extraordinary  scenes.  She  is  extremely  well-bred,  and  knows 
the  world  perfectly.  Li  short,  she  will  be  much  pleased  with  your 
attentions,  and  will  please  you  in  a  very  different  way  from  the 
generality  of  our  exports.  I  dread  sending  you  any  body  that  I 
have  not  known  long,  and  some  that  I  do ;  but  there  is  no  danger 
from  Mrs.  Pitt,  who  has  always  Kved  in  the  great  world,  and  is  not 

*  He  !•  tldnkiiig  of  bii  frther'sbappj  daieription  of  Sb  WUIUm  Yonge :— "  IToUiiiig 
bat  Tonge's  character  ocmld  keep  down  his  parte,  and  nothing  but  his  parte  npport 
hie  diaiaeter." — CmrvnaHAiL 

*  H.  K.  H.  the  Dnke  of  Cambridge. — dmiriHOHAV. 

'  Out  of  her  lenaea.    She  died  so  some  yean  after  [1780]. — Walpoul 
VOL.  VI.  r 
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of  ail  age  to  play  the  fool — especially  on  a  small  theatre.  She  has 
not  suooeeded  so  well  as  she  intended  on  a  very  large  one ;  *  but  yon 
may  depend  upon  it,  Tuscany  will  not  tempt  her.  I  will  not 
answer  but  she  may  take  liberties  with  aome*  that  have  been 
tempted  by  great  duicMes ;  but  you  will  haye  the  prudence  not  to 
seem  to  hear  what  it  is  better  not  to  answer. 


1426.    TO  THE  BEY.  WILLIAM  MASON. 

I  ARRIVED  here  but  four  hours  ago  from  Houghton,  where  I  have 
been  this  fortnight  with  my  nephew.  I  find  your  letter,  your 
printed  Ode,  and  messages  from  Mr.  Stonhewer,  to  whom  I  have 
not  yet  had  an  instant's  time  to  send,  nor  have,  but  to  say  one 
syllable  to  you,  as  I  approye  your  additions  exceedingly,  and  would 
not  delay  saying  so ;  that,  if  my  taste  or  judgment  can  have  any 
weight,  you  may  be  determined  to  print  what  Gray  might  envy.  I 
am  fond  of  modesty  even  in  the  flower  of  authors,  but  not  carried 
too  &r,  as  you  do  now,  by  degrading  Gray  to  an  Appendix,  because 
you,  though  unworthy,  will  not  sit  by  him  in  his  Works.  You  have 
imshed  him  as  well  as  he  >>iTingAlf,  with  all  his  love  of  polishing, 
could  have  done,  and  I  think  truly  that  yours  have  more  harmony 
than  some  of  his  lines.  I  wonder  at  i^  for  I  dislike  the  metres 
which  in  the  fourth  line  has  a  sudden  sink,  like  a  man  with  one 
leg  shorter  than  the  other ;  but  I  have  not  time  for  a  word  mora 
You  shall  haye  a  longer  letter  in  a  post  or  two.    Adieu. 

Yours  most  deyotedly, 

HoR.  Walpolb. 

1420.    TO  THE  REV.  WILLIAM  MASON. 

I>i^8iB,  Arai060rry  ZTta,  JTon^A  28, 1774. 

I  WROTE  my  last  in  a  great  hurry,  and  not  much  knowing  what  I 
being 


Houghton  with  my  nephew ;  where  my  head  was  filled  with  business, 
and  my  heart  with  anxiety  and  grief  and  twenty  other  passions,  for 
(not  to  return  to  the  subject)  if  he  is  reooyered  I  doubt  it  will  not  be 

^  She  wia  PriTj  Pane  to  the  Prinoen  Dowiger,  OTer  whom  iIm  luul  expected  mucb 
inflvenee,  but  meddling  too  moeh,  was  di^sraoed.  — Walpou. 
'  DttcfaeeB  of  CamberUnd.— Walpou. 
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for  a  long  season.  He  is  neither  temperate  in  his  regimen  nor  con- 
duct, and  if  I  have  ohaaed  away  seven  evil  spirits,  as  many  are  ready 
to  enter.  In  short,  the  rest  of  my  life,  I  find,  and  they  will  shorten 
it,  is  to  be  spent  in  contests  with  lawyers,  the  worst  sort  of  lawyers, 
attomiee,  stewards,  farmers,  mortgagees,  and  toad-eaters.  I  do  not 
advBnoe  and  cannot  retreat  I  wished  to  live  only  for  my  friends  and 
myself;  I  mnst  now,  I  find,  live  for  my  relationcK-or  die  for  them. 
Ton  are  very  kind  in  pitying,  and  advising  me  to  consult  my  ease 
and  health ;  but  if  you  knew  my  whole  story,  and  it  was  not  too 
long,  even  for  a  series  of  letters  like  Clarissa's,  you  would  enconrage 
me  to  proceed.  For  I  flatter  myself  that  my  duty  is  the  incentive  to 
my  conduct,  and  you,  whose  Hfe  is  blameless,  would,  I  am  sure, 
advise  your  friend  to  sacrifice  his  happiness  at  last  to  his  family,  and 
to  the  memory  of  a  fiftther  to  whom  he  owes  everything.  But  no 
more  on  this,  though  it  has,  and  does  occupy  my  mind  so  much, 
that  I  am  absolutely  ignorant  of  the  affairs  of  the  world,  and  of  all 
political  and  literary  news,  though  the  latter  are  the  only  comforts 
of  the  few  moments  I  have  to  myself. 

I  began  Mr.  Bryanfs — ^what  shall  I  call  itP — pr»-existent 
*  History  of  the  World,'  but  had  not  time  to  finish  the  first  volume. 
It  put  me  in  mind  of  Prior's  Madam,  who 

To  eat  tliingB  came  down  to  Adam. 

There  are  two  pages  under  the  Badical  Macar  that  will  divert  you ; 
an  absolute  account  of  Mafcapa>yes,  though  I  dare  to  swear  the  good 
man  never  dreamt  that  he  was  writing  the  history  of  Almack's.  I 
have  just  got  Mr.  Warton's  *  Life  of  Poetry,'  and  it  seems  delight- 
fully full  of  things  I  love,  but  not  a  minute  to  begin  it;  nor 
Campbell's  long-expected  work  on  Conmierce,  which  he  told  me, 
twenty  years  ago,  should  be  the  basis  on  which  he  meant  to  build 
his  reputation.  Lord  Lyttelton  and  Lord  Chesterfield  are  coming 
forth,  and  one  must  run  them  over  in  self-defence.   Still  I  say  to  you, 

0  quando  ego  U  aspiciam — yes,  Te,  both  you  and  your  Ghray  I  I  am 
impatient  for  the  remainder,  though  I  would  not  have  it  hurried. 

Mr.  Stonhewer  will  have  told  you  what  I  said  on  the  print  [of 
Gray]  ;  butif  he  could  make  sense  of  it  I  shall  wonder,  for  I  was  on 
both  sides:  for  your  print,  as  the  more  agreeable;  for  Wilson's 
picture  as  extremely  like,  though  a  likeness  that  shocks  one.  There 
are  marks,  evident  marks,  of  its  being  painted  after  Ghray's  death. 

1  would  not  hang  it  up  in  my  house  for  the  world.  I  think  I  am 
now  come  to  know  my  own  mind:  it  is  to  have  prints  of  both ;  from 
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yours  at  the  beginmng  to  front  his  Juvenilia ;  from  Wilson's,  at  or 
towards  the  end,  as  the  exact  representation  of  him  in  his  last  years 
of  life.  The  delay  will  not  sign%,  as  your  book  is  a  lasting  one — no 
matter  if  it  comes  out  in  the  middle  of  summer.  It  does  not  depend 
for  its  sale  on  a  fall  London :  it  will  be  sent  for  into  the  country,  and 
win  always  continue  to  be  sold.  Were  I  to  write  any  thing  that  I 
could  hope  to  haye  minded,  I  would  publish  in  summer.  The  first 
ball,  due^  divorce,  new  prologue  of  Garrick,  or  debate  in  the  House 
of  Commons,  makes  everything  forgotten  in  a  minute  in  winter. 
Wedderbum's  philippic  on  Franklin,  that  was  cried  up  to  the  skies, 
Ohief  Justice  de  Grey's  on  Literary  Property,  Lord  Sandwich's 
honourable  behaviour  to  Miller  the  printer,  are  already  at  the 
bottom  of  Lethe.  Mademoiselle  Heinel  dances  to-morrow,  and 
Wedderbum  and  Lord  Sandwich  will  catch  their  deaths,  if  they  wait 
in  either  of  the  Temples  of  Fame  or  In&jnj  in  expectation  of 
admirers. 

I  know  not  a  word  more  than  I  told  you,  or  you  have  heard,  of 
the  afiEiEur  of  Literary  Property.  Lord  Mansfield's  finesse,  as  you  Call 
it,  was  dhristoned  by  its  true  names — pitifrd  and  paltry.  Poor  Mrs. 
Macaulay  has  written  a  very  bad  pamphlet  on  the  subject  Itmarks 
dejection  and  sickness.  Li  truth,  any  body  that  has  principles  must 
feeL  Half  of  the  Song's  Opposition  at  least  are  hurrying  to  Court 
Sir  WiUiam  Meredith  has  ridden  thither  on  a  white  stick ;  Colonel 
Barr^  on  the  necks  of  the  Bostonians,  his  old  friends ;  Mr.  Burke, 
who  has  a  tolerable  stake  in  St  Vincents,  seems  to  think  it  worth  all 
the  rest  of  America.  Still,  I  do  not  know  how,  an  amawng  bill  of 
an  amazing  parent,  has  slipped  through  the  ten  thousand  fingers  of 
venality,  and  gives  the  Oonstitution  some  chance  of  rousing  itself — ^I 
mean  Grenville's  bill  for  trying  Elections.  It  passed  as  rapidly  as  if 
it  had  been  for  a  repeal  of  Magna  Charta,  brought  in  by  Mr.  CoSerer 
Dyson.  Well  I  it  is  one  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  I  must  go  to 
bed.  I  have  passed  one  calm  evening  here  alone,  and  have  con- 
duded  it  most  agreeably  by  chatting  with  you.  To-morrow  I  must 
retipn  into  the  bustle ;  but  I  carry  every  where  with  me  the  melan- 
choly impression  of  my  life's  tranquillity  being  at  an  end.  I  see  no 
prospect  of  peace  for  me,  whether  my  nephew  lives,  dies,  relapses,  or 
remains  as  he  is  at  present  I  love  to  be  occupied,  but  in  my  own 
way,  unobserved  and  unconnected.  My  joy  is  to  read  or  write  what 
I  please :  not  letters  of  business,  accounfa  or  applications.  But  good 
nisht ;  I  have  tired  you  and  myself:  my  sole  excuse  is,  if  you  will 
tsiie  it  for  one,  that  I  had  other  things  to  do  thai  I  should  have 
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liked  domg;  but  writiiig  to  you  was  the  greatest  pleasure,  and 

fjeoQTding  to  my  former  habits  I  preferred  what  amused  me  best 

Yours  ever, 

H.  W. 


14S7.    TO  SIB  HOBAOB  XAHir. 

AHmgUm  abrtti,  Mmdi  28, 1774. 

I  HAYB  just  gone  flirough  a  fortnight's  e(q>erienoe  of  most  of  my 
nephew's  chara<JeristLos.  I  haye  be^  with  him  at  Houghton,  and 
am  returned  full  of  sorrow,  conyinced,  on  one  hand,  that  if  he 
remains  in  what  are  called  his  senses,  his  conduct  will  not  be  more 
reasonable  than  formerly;  and,  on  the  other,  expeoting  a  relapse. 

Your  correspondent  at  Turin '  has  found  so  flattering  a  reception 
at  that  Court,  that  it  has  smoothed  all  the  loyalty  of  her  brow,  and 
suspended  hostilities  against  Vienna  so  &r,  that  she  has  proclaimed 
an  armistice,  and  sent  orders  to  her  ministers  at  home  to  observe  a 
strict  silence  on  her  former  despatches.  I  am  glad  you  will  be 
relieved  from  all  our  wandering  Oourts,  except  her  Grace  of 
Kingston's,  which  is  so  contemptible,  that,  were  I  in  your  place,  I 
should  be  extremely  determined  to  let  it  give  me  no  trouble. 

We  are  in  profound  tranquillity  here.  Even  America  gives 
us  no  pain — at  least  it  makes  litUe  sensation,  for  the  Opposition 
have  not  taken  up  the  cause ;  in  the  first  place,  because  the  Oppo- 
sition is  very  feeble ;  and,  secondly,  because  it  has  a  great  mind  to 
be  less ;  that  is,  they  are,  many  of  the  few,  endeavouring  to  wriggle 
into  Court  by  different  doors.  The  general  tone  against  the  Bosto- 
nians  is  threats.  It  remains  to  be  seen  whether  America  will  be  as 
pliant  as  we  say  they  must  be.  I  don't  pretend  to  guess,  for  I 
seldom  guess  right;  but  we  could  even  afford  to  lose  America. 
Every  day  gives  us  more  East  Indies.  Advice  has  just  come  that 
we  have  taken  Tanjore,  and  a  General  Smith  has  got  150,000/.  for 
his  own  share.  Spaniards  are  forced  to  dig  in  mines  <fore  they  are 
the  better  for  the  gold  of  Potosi ;  we  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
break  a  truce,  and  plunder  a  city,  and  we  find  the  Tetty  metal 
ready  coined  and  brilliants  ready  cut  and  mounted.  Nay,  don't 
frown ;  depredation  is  tothorised  by  act  of  Parliament,  at  least  by 
the  vote  of  the  House  of  Commons  that  acquitted  and  applauded 

>  Lady  Mary  Ooko.— WALPOUk 
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Lord  dive.  How  much  more  just  would  that  flentence  of  a 
barbarian  ambassador  he,  if  applied  to  our  Parliament  than  to  the 
Senate  of  Home,  that  he  thought  he  saw  an  assembly  of  kings :  we 
sanctify  such  violences  and  iniquities,  that  one  should  think  the 
House  of  Commons  were  composed  of  three  hundred  and  sixty-five 
Empresses  and  Kings  of  Prussia. 

The  Duke  of  Devonshire  marries  Lady  Georgiana  Spencer ;  she  is 
a  lovely  girl,  natural,  and  full  of  grace ;  he,  the  first  match  in 
England.*  Your  old  friend.  Lord  Pelham,  is  made  Justice  in  Eyre. 
There  are  some  other  promotions  of  no  moment  to  you,  that  you  will 
read  in  the  newspapers. 

I  donH  know  what  to  do  with  the  letter  you  sent  me.  I  have 
sent  a  servant  all  round  the  town  and  to  the  Opera  House,  but  can 
get  no  tidings  of  a  Scultore  Oapezzuoli,'  you  must  send  me  a  direction^ 
or  I  shall  never  find  him.  Do  his  correspondents  think  that  London 
would  stand  in  the  pahn  of  one's  hand,  like  MorenoeP 


142S.    TO  THE  COUyTESS  OF  OSSOBT. 

8traiioberryH<a,AprU6,H7L 

I  LiKB  to  obey  your  ladyship  in  nothing  so  little  as  in  talking  of 
myself;  and  yet  I  must,  as  you  inquire  after  U;  and  gratitude 
obliges  me  to  thank  you  for  so  much  goodness.  I  have  been  here 
these  four  days,  have  slept  well,  and  have  less  pain  in  my  breast, 
and  fewer  nerves.  I  am  advised  to  go  to  Bath,  which  I  will  not  do 
for  the  very  reason  I  am  advised  to  it,  as  I  would  do  anything  to 
avoid  the  gout  or  put  it  ofi*,  rather  than  seek  it.  Li  short,  I  shall 
try  a  good  deal  of  this  air,  as  long  as  it  suits  me ;  and  if  it  does  not, 
go  somewhere  to  the  sea-side,  which  has  always  been  more  serviceable 
than  any  remedy,  and  as  it  is  my  year  for  the  gout,  I  wish  to  get  a 
little  strength  to  support  ii  By  Lord  Orford  succeeding  to  the  last 
long  fit,  I  have  never  recovered  it.  There,  Madam,  if  you  was  my 
apothecary,  I  could  not  have  been  more  circumstantiaL  Look  in  the 
glass,  and  see  if  you  deserve  to  be  treated  like  a  nurse ;  but  you  are 
so  very  kind  to  me,  that  I  write  to  your  heart,  not  to  your  &ce  and 

>  The  DacheMy  "  naned  in  pomp  and  pleasure,"  whose  beantj  has  been  preserved 
to  us  by  both  Reynolds  and  Galnsboroi^^  Coleridge  in  Tene  has  oommemorated 
her  skill  in  song. — Cuvvihoham. 

*  An  Italian,  who  modelled  and  cast  the  bas-relief  of  General  Wolfe's  monument  in 
Westminster  Abbey.— CimrniosAX. 
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petBOiL  If  yoa  were  not  to  be  in  London,  the  spring  advances  so 
Ghanning^y,  I  think  I  shonld  scarce  go  thither.  One  is  frightened 
with  the  innndation  of  break&sts  and  balls  that  are  coming  on. 
Everybody  is  engaged  to  everybedy  for  the  next  three  weeks,  and  if 
one  mnst  hunt  for  a  needle,  I  had  rather  look  for  it  in  a  bottle  of  hay 
in  the  conntry  than  in  a  crowd.  I  donH  want  company  here ;  Lord 
and  Lady  Strafford  are  at  Twickenham,  and  the  Meynells  at  your  old 
residence.  If  I  want  literature  or  news,  yonder  is  Mr.  Oambridge ; 
politics  or  places  I  do  not  want,  or  Lord  and  Lady  North  are  at 
Bushy.  At  present  I  am  immersed  in  Warton's  '  History  of  Poetry,' 
and  can  listen  to  no  news  that  don't  begin  thus : —    • 

Herkenelli  now,  both  old  and  i^g; 
Ffor  ICario  lo?e»  that  twete  thjii& 

FloT  a  mm  bigm 
mtweeno  a  god  eriatene  kyng. 
And  an  hethene  heik  loidyng^ 

OfDamastheSondaa. 

If  the  Cbsarina  takes  Oonstantinople,  I  shall  think  it  is  the 
proper  condnsion  of  the  story,  and  only  correct  the  MS.  to  **  god 
criUene  Queen** 

Dr.  Oddsmith  is  dead,  and  my  consin  Mrs.  Harris.'  The  owl 
hooted  last  night  on  the  Bound  Tower,  and  I  thooght  was  going  to 
tell  me  a  story  for  Lady  Anne,  but  had  been  reading  Warton  too, 
and  only  repeated  these  lines : — 

Than  dial  jon,  dooghter,  aske  the  wyne. 
With  spiMs  that  be  gode  and  fyne : 
Gontyll  pottea  with  genger  grene 
With  dates  and  deyntiee  yon  betweene. 
Fortie  torches,  bienjnge  bright. 
At  yonr  bfjdget  to  bring  yon  lygth. 
Into  yonre  chambre  they  shall  yon  bryngi 
Wyth  much  myrthe  and  more  lykynge. 
Toor  blankettes  shalbe  of  fnstyane, 
Tour  shetes  shalbe  of  cloths  of  rayne. 
Tour  head  shete  shalbe  of  pery  pyght» 
With  dyamonds  set  and  mbys  bxyghtb 
When  yon  are  layd  in  bed  so  softOy 
A  cige  of  gold  shal  hange  alofte^ 
With  longe  peper  fkyre  baming. 
And  doTcs  that  be  swete  smeUyng, 
Frankincense  and  olibanam, 
That  whan  ye  slepe,  the  taste  may  oome, 
And  if  ye  no  rest  can  take, 
All  ny^t  mynstrels  for  yon  shall  vakei* 


^  Anne  Conway.    See  toL  iL  p.  415,  and  yol  ill.  p.  831. — OumruianAa. 

t  He  is  not  so  H»t  as  Chatterton,  of  whom  he  thooght  so  littlc—GuvmaBAiL 


ta  HORACB  WlLPOLffB  LITTKSa  nTTi. 

Well,  Madam,  if  Lady  Anne  [Fitzpatriok]  does  not  like  this  pro- 
mise as  well  as  an  Arabian  tale,  I  will  bom  my  books  and  give  over 
fairie.  What  Inxury  to  tepose  on  fustian  blankets  and  sheets  made 
of  the  skins  of  reindeer  I  Bnde  and  sayage  as  we  think  our 
ancestors,  yon  see  they  indulged  in  more  delioaoies  than  the  Maocaxo- 
nies  do.  The  fdtore  Duchess  of  Devonshire  will  haye  nothing  bat 
tea  and  saok-whey,  not  gentle  pots  of  ginger  green ;  nor  will  her 
head  lie  soft  on  a  bolster  set  witii  diamonds  and  rabies^  unless  Miss 
Loyd  and  Mrs.  Howe  hear  of  this  somptooas  description,  and  insist 
on  Lady  (Jeorgiana's  having  a  still  richer  bolster,— -or  the  tasU  will 
never  come.  Adieu  I  my  goddess  of  health ;  I  eannot  be  ill  (m:  low 
spirited  when  I  am  writing  to  you. 


14S9.   TO  THX  BSY.  WILLUM  MASOK. 

Stiuwbmy  ffiO,  April  7, 1774. 

Well,  I  have  readMr.  Wartcm's  book ;  and  shall  I  tell  you  what 
Ithinkof  itP  Ineversawso  many  entertaining  particulars  crowded 
together  with  so  little  entertainment  and  vivacity.  The  facts  are 
overwhelmed  by  one  another,  as  Johnson's  sense  is  by  words :  *  they 
are  all  equally  strong.  Mr.  Warton  has  amassed  sJl  the  parts  and 
learning  of  four  centuries,  and  all  the  impression  that  remains  is, 
that  those  four  ages  had  no  parts  or  learning  at  alL  There  is  not  a 
gleam  of  poetry  in  their  compositions  between  the  Scalds  and 
Chaucer :  nay  I  question  whether  they  took  their  metres  for  anything 
more  than  rules  for  writing  prose.  Inshort,  itmay  be  the  genealogy 
of  versification  with  all  its  intermarriages  and  anecdotes  of  the  &mily; 
but  Gray's  and  your  plan  might  still  be  executed.  I  am  sorry 
Mr.  Warton  has  contracted  such  an  affection  for  his  materials,  that 
he  seems  almost  to  think  that  not  only  Pope,  but  Dryden  himself 
have  added  few  beauties  to  Chaucer. 

The  republic  of  Parnassus  has  lost  a  member ;  Dr.  Gbldsmith  is 
dead  of  a  purple  fever,  and  I  think  mig^t  have  been  saved  if  he  had 
continued  James's  powder,  which  had  had  much  effect,  but  his 
physician  interposed.  His  numerous  friends  neglected  him  shame- 
fully at  last,  as  if  they  had  no  business  with  him  when  it  was  too 

1 M  Oh  for  a  tbovMuid  tongues,  and  erwj  tongiio 

Like  JohDaiou*B,  armed  with  wordi  of  six  feet  long." 

Modon,  SpiHU  IQ  Shehbeart. 
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iGiioiis  to  laug^  Hehadlately  written  Epitaphs  for  fhem  all»'  aome 
of  which  hurty  and  perhaps  made  them  not  sony  that  his  own  was 
the  first  necessary.  The  poor  sonl  had  sometimes  parti,  thonj^nerer 
common  sense. 

I  shall  go  to  town  to-morrow  and  send  for  my  Lord  Ghesterfield's 
Letters,  thongh  I  know  all  I  wished  to  see  is  sappressed.  The 
Stanhopes  applied  to  the  Ohanoellor  for  an  injunction^  and  it  was 
granted.  Atlasthis  Lordship  permitted  the  publication  on  two  con- 
ditionsy  that  I  own  were  reasonable,  thongh  I  am  sorry  for  them* 
^le  first,  that  the  fiBunily  might  ezpnnge  what  passages  they  pleased: 
the  second,  thai  Mrs.  Stanhope  idionld  give  np  to  them,  without 
reserving  a  copy.  Lord  Ghesterfield^s  Portraits  [Oharaoters]  of 
his  contemporaries,  which  he  had  lent  to  his  son,  and  re-demanded 
of  the  widow,  who  gave  them  up,  but  had  copied  them.  He  burnt 
the  originals  himseli^'  just  before  he  died,  on  disgust  with  Sir  John 
Dalrymple's  book,  a  new  crime  in  that  sycophant's  libeL 

Campbell's  book  I  hayenot  looked  into,  and  am  told  is  very  heavy. 
Thus  I  have  given  you  an  account  of  my  reading  as  my  confessor 
in  literature.  I  know  nothing  else,  and  am  happy  to  have  time  for 
thinking  of  my  amusement 

Your  old  friend  [Lord  Holdemesse]  passes  by  here  yery  often 
airing;  and  I  am  told  looks  ghastiy '  and  going.  It  has  been  so  much 
erpecied,  that  his  post  of  Gbvemor  was  destined,  I  hear,  to  Lord 
Bristol,  and  his  Ginque  Ports  I  know  were  ofiiared  to  Lord  Germaine, 
for  there  seems  to  be  a  general  comprehension,  and  nobody 
is  to  remain  discontented,  but  those  who  see  their  reversions 
promised. 

I  don't  ask  about  your  own  books,  for  I  wish  you  to  have  a  whole 
summer  of  readers  to  yourself,  as  I  told  you  in  my  last  I  do 
inquire  when  I  shall  see  you,  and  hope  it  will  be  in  the  summertoo, 
fiir  in  autumn  I  expect  the  gout,  my  biennial  tyrant  If  he  is  as 
severe  as  last  time,  he  vnll  be  soon  like  the  woman  who  killed  her 
hen  that  laid  golden  eggs. 

I  forgot  in  my  confession  to  say  that  I  have  gone  through  half  of 
Mr.  Bryant's  first  volume.  Lord  John  has  read  both,  and  likes  them, 
and  thinks  there  is  a  great  deal  made  out    I  got  far  enough  to  see 

'  Mining 'Betalifttion.' — Cuvvivobail 

*  Some  are  in  print  The  ftdlest  ooUeeiion  ie  in  Lend  Malion'i  edition  of  '  Lord 
Cherterfleki's  LeUevi,'  6  rok.  Sto. — OuvirnoHAiL 

'  So  Qmj,  iareMUcal]y  altering  Maaon'a '  Dedicatory  Sonnet  to  Lord  Hoidemeiie,' 
tamed  "wonted  imile"  into  "ghaatlj  uniIe."-*GuvMuioHAii. 
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that  the  Tower  of  Babel  might  have  been  finished,  if  70a  would 
allow  the  workmen  to  begin  at  the  top  and  bottom  at  once ;  bat  this 
was  not  my  reason  for  mentioning  the  book.  If  yon  have  it  or  it  is 
in  yonr  neighbonrhood,  pray  in  the  radicals  read  the  article  of  Macar. 
You  will  find  that  there  was  a  happy  people,  a  fEkVonrite  name,  who 
lived  in  an  island  and  were  called  Maicap»y€9.  Mr.  Bryant  is  no 
joker,  and  I  dare  to  swear  never  thought  on  our  Maooaronies,  when 
he  was  talking  of  Cnshites  and  Ammonians.  But  I  forgot  that  you 
are  not  as  idle  as  I  am,  nor  are  bound  to  hear  of  every  book  I  read. 
I  can  only  say  in  excuse  that  when  one  is  alone,  one  is  apt  to  think 
of  those  one  loves,  and  wishes  to  converse  with  them  on  oonmion 
pursuits.  Is  not  it  natural  too,  to  wish  to  engage  them  in  a  little  con- 
versation P  One  tells  them  news,  and  wants  them  to  care  for  it,  in 
hopes  of  an  answer.  In  short,  you  have  won  my  affection,  and 
must  sometimes  be  troubled  with  it ;  but  you  are  at  liberty  to  treat 
it  cooUy  or  kindly,  as  you  please.  The  mass  will  remain,  though 
you  should  not  encourage  me  to  send  you  papers  fiiU  of  it  at  a  time. 
Adieu  I 

MApriL 
I  was  too  late  foi  the  post  on  Thursday,  and  have  since  got  Lord 
Chesterfield's  Letters,  which,  without  being  well  entertained,  I  sat 
up  reading  last  night  till  between  one  and  two,  and  devoured  above 
140.  To  my  great  surprise  they  seem  really  written  from  the  heart, 
not  for  the  honour  of  his  head,  and  in  truth  do  no  great  honour  to 
the  last,  nor  show  much  feeling  in  the  first,  except  in  wishing  for  his 
son's  fine  gentlemanhood.  He  was  sensible  what  a  cub  he  had  to 
work  on,  and  whom  two  quartos  of  licking  could  not  mould,  for  cub 
he  remained  to  his  deatL  The  repetitions  are  endless  and  tiresome. 
The  next  volume,  I  see,  promises  more  amusement,  for  in  turning  it 
over,  I  spied  many  political  names.  The  more  curious  part  of  all  is 
that  one  perceives  by  what  infinite  assiduity  and  attention  his  lord- 
ship's own  great  character  was  raised  and  supported ;  and  yet  in  all 
that  great  character  what  was  there  worth  remembering  but  his  bon 
mots  P  His  few  fugitive  pieces  that  remain  show  his  genteel  turn  for 
songs  and  his  wit :  from  politics  he  rather  escaped  *well,  than 
succeeded  by  them.  In  short,  the  diamond  owed  more  to  being 
brillianted  and  polished,  and  well  set,  than  to  any  intrinsic  worth  or 
solidity.' 

^  1774.  Wrote  an  Introdnetion  to,  and  a  Parody  of,  Lord  Oheaterfidd'a  throe  flnl 
heiten,—WalpoUf  Short  NoUs,  I  IzxriL  For  Walpole'a  opinion  of  Lord  Cheater- 
field,  see  his '  Works,'  yol.  L,  p.  686.    This  chaxacter  la  not  in  Paik'a  Sditloa  of  Um 

lioyaX  and  Noble  Authors. — Cuvvmobam . 
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1430.    TO  THS  BEY.  WILUAM  MASOK. 

AprQ  17, 1774. 

You  may  say  what  you  please,  my  dear  Sir,  but,  yes  you  will  be 
tired  with  the  sight  of  my  letters ;  and  this  perhaps  will  be  still  loss- 
welcome  than  any  of  its  predecessors.  They,  poor  souls,  had  no 
excuse  for  their  gossiping.  This  is  written  more  seriously,  and  from 
good  will  prepense.  In  one  word,  my  admiration  has  been  ripened 
into  warm  friendship ;  and  I  do  not  see  why  friendship  should  be 
debarred  of  the  priyilege  of  telling  one's  friend  his  merits,  when  ill- 
nature  may  so  cheaply  borrow  its  mask  to  reproTe  him  for  his  faults. 
Mr.  Stonhewer  brought  me  your  Section  yesterday,  before  I  receiTed 
your  letter ;  and  do  you  know,  I  am  exceedingly  discontent  with  it  / 
not  for  its  faults,  for  there  is  not  a  single  blemish,  but  for  your 
honesty  and  rashness.  What  can  proToke  you  to  be  so  imprudent  P 
or  do  you  think  I  lore  you  so  little,  as  to  enjoy  your  fi'ee  spirit,  and 
not  tell  you  what  a  nest  of  hornets,  nay  of  hyssnas  you  are  incensing  I 
I  do  beseech  you  to  repress  your  indignation  and  cancel  the  papers 
in  question.  They  will  enrage,  and  you  will  haye  a  life  of  wai&re 
to  lead  to  your  dying  day.  Martyrdom  itself  might  be  delightfril, 
if  good  could  spring  from  the  drops  of  blood.  In  the  present  case 
what  benefit  could  arise  P — ^to  yourself  endless  disquiet  must  be  the 
consequence.  Well,  but  if  I  cannot  touch  your  own  intrepidity,  I 
know  I  can  stagger  it,  when  your  friend's  memory  is  at  stake.  In 
(Cray's  own  letters  there  is  enough  to  offend :  your  notes  added  wiU 
involve  him  in  the  quarrel ;  every  silly  story  will  be  revived,  and  his 
ashes  will  be  disturbed  to  vex  you.  You  know  my  idea  was  that 
your  work  should  consecrate  his  name.  To  ensure  that  end,  nothing 
should  be  blended  with  it  that  might  make  your  work  a  book  of  party 
and  controversy.  By  raising  enemies  to  it,  you  will  defeat  in  part 
your  own  benevolent  purpose  of  a  charitable  fond.  When  so  numerous 
a  host  are  banded  against  it,  the  sale  will  be  clogged :  reflect  how 
many  buyers  you  will  exclude.  At  least  as  there  is  no  loving  kind- 
ness in  my  mercy,  reserve  the  objectionable  letters  and  your  own 
notes  to  a  fixture  edition ;  nay,  it  will  be  policy.  If  the  book  appears 
without  its  sting,  Gray's  character  will  be  established,  and  unim- 
peached.  Hereafter  let  them  decry  him  if  they  can.  I  will  dwell 
no  longer  on  the  subject ;  your  letter  tells  me  you  are  not  in  haste. 
Our  Mr.  Stonhewer  will  write,  and  tell  you  ihat  the  neighbouring 
ijMoncenience  will  soon  be  removed  one  way,  and  my  last  that  it  is 
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hkd J  to  be  lemored  enoy  wqr.    I  hope  to  aee  yon  at  StimwLciiy 

Hill  on  the  Itrii  ii^gln<lgwyt^^  fm^  f^ify^  i^^  fiiaTl  lia^a  taniA  in  atp^KKlA 

on  the  aerenl  attidm  I  object  to. 

I  hare  a  few  odier  diflSeoItieSy  not  of  mndi  eonseqoenoe.  Iwoold 
omit  erery  paange  fliat  hmts  at  tibe  eanae  of  his  lemoral  firom  Peter- 
honae.    IXm't  yon,  or  do  yon,  know  that  fliat  and  o&er  idle  stoiieB 

as  wary  as  the  Chudli  of  Borne  is  before  they  canoniae  a  aaini.  They 
wait  till  he  has  been  dead  an  hundred  yean,  that  no  old  woman  may 
exist  to  tell  a  tale  of  flie  frailty  of  his  youfli,  as  a  bddame  did  when 
Charles  Borromfe  was  to  be  sainted.  Now  I  descend  to  yerbal 
eritiosuL  In  p.  234,  line  17  of  flie  note,  thero  is  an  JXf  that  is 
obscore.  It  means  G^y,  bat  by  flie  oonstmction  refers  to  Aken- 
side.  **  He  woold  tire  of  tt  as  soon  as  he  did."  The  second  he  shonld 
be  Mr.  Oraif.  In  p.  241,  note  1,  G^y  was  not  mistaken.  Bdbie  the 
Doe  de  Choiseal  was  disgraced,  I  was  priyy  to  many  abject  solicita- 
tions made  by  Yoltaire  to  both  flie  Duke  md  Dadiess  for  leave  to  go 
to  Paris ;  but  flie  Doke  did  not  think  it  worth  his  while  to  quarrel 
with  the  clergy  and  parliament  npon  his  account.  The  moment  the 
Duke  was  out,  Yoltdre  renewed  the  battery  of  flattery  to  the  breast 
of  the  Doc  d'Aigoillon,  bat  as  the  first  part  of  the  transaction  was 
eommonicated  to  me  in  confidence,  I  would  not  hare  it  made  public 
while  the  parties  are  living.  BSs  letters  on  that  occasion  are  extant, 
and  some  time  or  other  I  suppose  will  appear. 

In  Algarotti's  letter  are  two  felse  printings :  for  quan  to  parso  it 
should  be  quanto  toparrdf  or  rather  I  hdieye  pairo;  and  for  BoUescri- 
vam,  read  BoUoicrivermL 

In  defiance  of  my  Lord  Chesterfield,  who  holds  it  vulgar  to  laugh, 
and  who  says  wit  never  makes  one  laugh,  I  declare  I  laughed  aloud, 
though  alone,  when  I  read  of  the  professor  who  died  of  turbot  and 
made  a  good  end.  li  this  is  not  wit,  I  do  not  know  what  is.  I  am 
much  more  in  doubt  of  his  Lordship's  wit,  since  I  have  finished  his 
Letters.  Half  of  the  last  volume  has  many  pretty  or  prettyish  ones, 
but  sure  no  professor  of  wit  ever  sowed  so  little  in  two  such  ample 
fields  I  He  seems  to  have  been  detenmned  to  indemnify  himself  for 
the  felsehood  and  constraint  of  his  whole  life  by  owning  what  an 
impostor  he  had  been.  The  work  is  a  most  proper  book  of  laws  for 
the  generation  in  which  it  is  published,  and  has  reduced  the  folly  and 

>  No;  bat  in  s  work  bj  Um  nme  writer  (Arehibtld  OftmpbeU),  entitled  'The  Sale 
of  Avthon,  ft  DiAlogne  in  imitotion  of  Loelan/  1767.  *  TieTiphknee '  was  wxitten  ia 
ridicule  of  Dr.  Johnson.— Cuvvivoham. 
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worthlessiiess  of  the  age  to  a  regular  flystem,  in  whidi  nothing  but 
the  outside  of  the  body  and  the  saperfides  of  the  mind  are  considered. 
If  a  semblance  of  morality  is  recommended,  it  is  to  be  painted  and 

curled,  and  Hippolytos  himself  may  keep  a  w ^  provided  she  is 

married  and  a  woman  of  quality.  In  short  if  the  idea  were  not  an 
»ld  one,  I  wonld  write  on  ttie  back  of  tiiis  code,  The  tchokdufyo/man, 
gdapted  to  the  meanest  oapaeitiee. 

If  you  like  my  telling  yon  literary  news,  I  wQl  whenerer  I  have 
any.  I  now  have  time  to  read  and  enjoy  myselfl  Yonr  observation 
on  Mr.  TVarton's  civility  to  Maopherson  is  very  just  It  is  like  pro- 
testants  who  in  catholic  conntries  bow  to  the  sacrament,  but  do  not 
kneel ;  and  I  do  not  doubt  bat  both  the  priests  and  the  Scot  wonld 
bum  the  heretics  if  they  conld.  I  wish  I  conld  satisfy  you  about  the 
parliament's  intention  on  literary  Property,  but  as  a  Bill  is  ordered 
in,  you  will  know  more  of  the  event  before  you  think  of  publishing. 
I  scarce  know  more  of  the  parliament's  transactions  than  what  I  read 
in  the  papers.  When  I  was  at  Rome,  I  never  pryed  into  the  actions 
of  the  Senatore  di  Boma.  AU  I  know  of  our  senate  is,  that  it  ib 
held  in  the  Temple  of  Concord. 

I  enquire  so  little  after  their  transactions,  thati  did  not  hear  your 
name  had  been  mentioned  on  that  BilL  I  was  told  that  a  name  of 
much  less  consequence,  my  own,  was  quoted  by  Mr.  Wedderbum ;  I 
protest  I  did  not  ask  whether  in  approbation  or  disUke,  or  to  what 
end.  Apropos,  I  did  hear  that  the  other  day  Lord  North  declaiming 
against  the  Opposition  (I  don't  guess  where  he  found  them),  and 
saying  they  meant  nothing  but  pensions  and  places,  turned  to  his 
right,  and  there  sat  Cornwall  blushing  up  to  the  eyes ;  turning  short 
from  a  crimson  conscience,  on  the  right  sat  "Wedderbum,  pale  as  death; 
come,  there  is  some  merit  in  crimson. 

You  ask  about  answers  to  books :  in  good  sooth  I  never  read  such 
matters,  nor  can  tell  who  does  but  their  authors.  At  least  I  never 
heard  of  the  one  you  mention,  nor  disturb  the  departed.  I  must 
now  say  a  word  about  that  insignificant  personage  myself.  I  wiU 
not  quarrel  with  you  about  what  you  say  of  my  wit  Whether  I 
have  it,  or  have  had  it,  I  neither  kiow  nor  care.  It  was  none  of 
my  doing ;  and  even  if  I  had  it,  I  am  guilty  of  never  having 
improved  it,  and  of  putting  it  to  very  trifling  uses.  Whatever  it  was, 
it  is  gone  with  my  spirits,  or  passed  off  with  my  youth,  which  I  bear 
the  loss  of  too  with  patience,  though  a  better  possession.  But  I  am 
seriously  hurt  with  those  two  words  at  the  conclusion  of  your  letter, 
perfect  reepeet.    Jesus  I  my  dear  Sir,  to  me,  and  from  you,  perfect 


T8  HOBACE  WALPOLB'S  LBTTEK8.  [1774. 

rtssped !  on  what  grounds,  on  what  title  P  What  is  there  in  me 
respectable  P  To  have  flung  away  so  many  advantages  in  so  foolish 
a  manner  as  I  hare  done,  is  that  respectable  P  to  have  done  nothing 
in  my  life  that  is  praiseworthy,  not  to  have  done  as  much  good  as  I 
might ;  does  this  desenre  respect  from  so  good  a  man  as  you  are  P 
Have  I  turned  even  my  ruling  passion,  that  presenratiTe  I  call  it, 
pride  to  account  P  No ;  yet  hear  my  smcere  confession ;  I  had  rather 
be  unknown,  and  have  the  pride  of  virtue,  than  be  Shake^)eare, 
which  is  all  I  can  say  of  mortal  wit  Na]^,  I  would  rather  accept 
that  pride  of  virtue  preferably  to  all  earthly  blessings,  for  its  own 
comfortable  insolence,  though  I  were  sure  to  be  annihilated  the 
moment  I  die ;  so  £eur  am  I  frt)m  thinking  with  the  saint,  that 
suffering  virtue  without  a  future  reward,  would  of  all  conditions  be 
the  most  miserable.  There  are  none,  or  few  real  evils,  but  pain  and 
guilt :  the  dignity  of  virtue  makes  everyfliing  else  a  trifle,  or  very 
tolerable.  Penury  itself  may  flatter  one,  for  it  may  be  inflicted  on 
a  man  for  his  virtue,  by  that  paltry  thing  ermine  and  velvety  a  king. 
Pray,  therefore,  never  respect  me  any  more,  tiU  my  virtues  have  made 
me  a  beggar.  I  am  not  melancholy,  nor  going  to  write  dMnepoems^ 
I  have  a  more  manly  resolution,  which  i9  to  mend  myself  as  much  as 
I  can,  and  not  let  my  age  be  as  absurd  as  my  youtL  I  want  to 
respect  myself  the  person  in  the  world  whose  aj^robation  I  desire 
most  The  next  title  I  aspire  to,  but  not  tQl  that  person  is  content 
with  mCi  is  that  of  being  your 

Smcere  friend, 

H.W. 

P.S.  You  will  be  diverted  to  hear  that  a  man  who  thought  of 
nothing  so  much  as  the  purity  of  his  language,  I  mean  Lord  Chester- 
field, says,  **  you  and  me  shall  i^iot  be  well  together,''  and  this  not 
once,  but  on  every  such  occasion.  A  friend  of  mine  says,  it  was 
certainly  to  avoid  fliat  female  inaccuracy  of  ihey  dorii  mind  you  and 
/,  and  yet  the  latter  ]&  the  least  bad  of  the  two.  He  says  too.  Lord 
Chesterfield  does,  that  for  forty  years  of  his  life  he  never  used  a 
word  without  stopping  a  moment  to  think  if  he  could  not  find  a 
better.    How  agreeably  he  passed  his  time  I ' 

1  AiinHini^  to  Walltf'i  empbymtnt  wb«i  veiy  old. — OuiazsoBiM. 

*  «0  «HI  BOH.  BOKAOI  WALPOLB. 

DBA!  Bn,  Torh,  April  28, 1 774 

I  BATB  cried  peceam  In  to  muiy  and  long  periphrues  to  Sionhewcr  and  Dr.  Hnxdf 
tkat  I  lia?e  no  more  worda  left  to  ezpreei  my  oonlriiion.     I  will,  therefore,  only  my 
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Strawberry  HiU,  May  1^  1774. 

Thb  period  of  tiine,  rather  than  anything  I  hare  to  say,  brings 
you  my  letter.  Political  eyents  are  so  mooh  the  materials  of  a 
distant  oorreBpondenoe,  that  I  don't  know  how  ours  would  have 

to  jon,  tk«t  only  hkit  p«tl<aee  with  me  and  I  will  eanoel  emy  ijllible  thai  can 
oflinid  flithar  Mr.  ManphnTion,  or  tlM  most  iichj  Highlander  that  erer  eame  to  a 
regiatar  oAee  in  learoh  of  per/atrmenL  I  now  know  and  feel  my  own  old  En^^uh 
iiothing;neHy  and  I  nerer  apeak  to  my  Seoteh  printer^!  Sootdi  deril  without  ridng 
from  my  wxiting^deak  and  dealring  him  to  he  seated.  But  aa  I  have  laid  hefore,  yon 
mnit  hare  patioioe  with  me^  and  haTing  stopped  the  preM  yon  mnit  nSu  me  to  let 
it  remain  quiet  for  some  months,  before  I  open  it  again  with  my  fifth  Seetion.  In  the 
meanwhile  be  aasnred  I  will  not  be  idle,  bat  will  try  to  improre  myself  under  the 
tQiti<m  of  that  great  master  of  vbanity,  my  Lord  Ohesteifieldy  who  being  dead  yet 
speaketh.  I  will  prore  by  my  own  example  that  his  woi^  whieh  Mrs.  Eugenia 
[Stanhope]  says  wiU  improre  the  yonth,  shall  also  improre  the  grown  gentlemen  of 
these  kingdoma.  I  hare  already  nnder  hia  tnition  began  to  treat  my  conscience  aa 
Jade  and  Martin,  in  the  'Tale  of  a  Tab/  did  their  old  ooaia.  The  first  plack  I  gare 
was  at  the  tag  of  my  sincerity.  I  polled  hard  and  found  the  operation  painfol ;  nay, 
h  still  hangs  Ivy  two  or  three  strong  thready  but  I  hope  in  time  to  getfoirly  quit  of  it. 
I  will  next  hare  a  bout  with  my  d[mplicity.  This  tag  I  know  will  occasion  a  great 
rent^  but  I  wUl  piece  it  up  with  any  French  frippeiy  that  comes  to  hand.  When  this 
Is  over,  there  will  remain  only  a  little  religion  and  morality,  which  will  drop  of 
thonaelTea;  indeed  thej  are  so  sewed  to  the  fint  tag  that  if  one  comes  foirly  off,  the 
two  others  will  come  wuh  it ;  and  so  when  all  of  them  are  detached,  I  will  deroutly 
eonaome  them  in  one  great  sacrifice  to  the  Gracea.  If  I  succeed  in  this  operation, 
iHiat  hare  you  not  to  ezpeet  from  me,  when  I  come  in  my  regenerated  state  to  risit 
you  in  yov  gothie  castle  of  Strawbeny.  I  on  my  part  expect  you  will  think  of  no 
penonagea  of  less  monde  fit  to  intite  to  tmrpartie  guatri  than  Ix>rd  Carlisle  and  Mr. 
JameSb*  The  former  we  would  hope  cannot  oifond  me  by  laughing,  eren  if  the  latter 
dioald  be  guilty  of  a  bon  mot  Take  eaie,  howerer,  that  I  nerer  see  anythhig  like 
mamxgm  Aonle,  for  I  die  at  the  sight  of  it  Apropos  to  maniwMim  kotUe,  pray  does  not 
the  laat  page  of  your  last  letter  imell  terribly  of  its  asafostidat  You  seem  ashamed 
that  I  ahoidd  reqwet  you,  and  gire  thia  fine  reason  for  it,  that  you  do  not  deserre 
reject  Bcmme  mmtfoage  H  vidgaire  I  who  erer  had  respect  that  deserred  it,  who 
ever  waa  without  it  that  did  not  deaenre  itt  Waa  I  writing  in  my  old  ehanoter 
I  ahonld  say  that  a  penitent  of  all  other  persona  deserred  the  most  respect,  but 
peniteiKie  Is  not  now  in  my  catechism.  Besides  this  I  hare  another  quarrel  with  you. 
Yoa  eaU  me  somewhere  or  other  "  so  good  a  man."  Mai^DUul  BonI  the  phrase  is 
barbarous^  it  Is  now  nerer  applied  except  in  the  fominine  to  a  gaynoemanU,  In  your 
next  I  suppose  you  will  call  me  ma  6oime,  and  make  a  Mademoiselle  Kromm  of  me. 
Theee  strictures,  my  dear  Sir,  I  hope  will  hare  a  good  effect  upon  you,  and  make  the 
style  of  your  next  a  littie  more  dSeroUi,  In  the  meanwhile  you  must  own  that  the 
friend  of  Madame  du  Deilhnd  has  lired  to  a  fine  time,  when  he  sees  himself  the  pupil 
(in  point  of  polUe$9e)  of  a  Yorkshire  parson.  One  word  of  serious  and  I  hare  done. 
I  am  much  more  aorry  to  find  you  object  to  the  manner  I  hare  treated  Gray's  remoral 
fo  Pembroke,  than  fn  other  miatten  whidi  yon  think  of  more  conaequenoot    I  had 

>  Haaghton  James^  a  West  India  proprietor  and  a  man  of  ^shlon;  formed  two 
Hbraries;  sold  the  first  to  Robert  Heathcote,  Esq.,  and  the  second  to  Mr.  Thomas 
Payne  tlM  jookseller. — ^Mitpobd. 
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crept  on  for  so  many  years,  if  the  last  thirty  had  been  as  barren  as 
the  present  one.  There  is  indeed  a  great  business  in  agitation,  as.d 
has  been  for  some  time ;  but,  without  the  thorongb-bass  of  Opposition, 
it  makes  no  echo  out  of  Parliament.  Its  parliamentary  name  is 
RegulatioM  for  Boston.  Its  essence,  the  question  of  soyereignty  oyer 
America.  Shall  I  tell  you  in  one  word  my  opinion?  If  the 
Bostonians  resist,  the  diiq)ute  will  possibly  be  determined  in  &your 
of  the  Crown  by  force.  If  they  temporise  or  submit,  waiting  for  a 
more  &yourabIe  moment,  and  preparing  &r  it,  the  wound,  skinned 
oyer,  will  break  out  hereafter  with  more  yiolenoe — ^not  that  I  lay  any 
stress  on  my  own  conjectures.  People  collect  their  guesses  from  what 
they  haye  read,  heazd^  or  seen ;  but  times  are  unlike ;  and  a  single 
man '  can  sometimes  giye  a  new  colour  to  an  age. 

Would  not  one  think  that  people  die  or  marry  only  out  of  opposi- 
tion too  P  There  is  not  anything  more  new  in  priyate  than  in  public 
life.  One  would  think  the  summer  began  two  months  sooner  than 
it  used  to  do ;  yet  the  Parliament  will  probably  ait  late,  in  eiq)ecta- 
tion  of  bearing  how  the  rigour  exercised  on  the  Bostonians  is  receiyed 
by  them  and  the  other  colonies. 

Lady  Mary  Coke  is  not  yet  arriyed,  nor  was  eyen  got  to  Paris ;  at 
least,  a  letter  I  receiyed  thence  yesterday  does  not  mention  her. 
She  is  expected  at  home  some  time  in  this  month. 

I  haye  not  yet  been  able  to  discoyer  Oappezzuoli  the  sculptor,  for 
whom  you  sent  me  a  letter  long  ago.  I  haye  inquired  at  eyery 
statuary's  in  town  to  no  purpose.  Mr.  Chute's  senrant,  Martelli,  is 
now  upon  the  hunt  for  him ;  but  his  correspondent  ougbt  to  know 
that  London  ia  a  little  bigger  tiban  Florenoe.  It  was  directed  to 
Capezzuoli,  Scultore,  &  LondriL  One  cannot  find  a  needle  in  such  a 
bottle  c£  streets.    London  increases  eyery  day ;  I  belieye  there  wiU 

x«td  'LoipliaaM'initoUfiB^tee;  U  hM  been  dtid  long;  aad  I  havdl j  tbink  iHlai 
I nj will reriTtt it  Inalife  lOToidof  ef«iiti,kowliiiiKMiibl«toomittkitt  wmildiioi 
tlM  ominionmalD0tlie  world  bdiereUm  mora  wTODg  than  he  reftUy  was  1  I  think  they 
would  mpplj  the  omiMioii  ftom  '  LeiiphaiMiy'  whieh  would  be  the  meane  of  hie 
raeuadtattMi.  B«t  tUe  and  ereiyihlag  elee  iImII  be  altered  to  aU  your  minda  if  yom 
giTO  me  time  for  it,  b«t  indeed  and  indeed  I  am  at  prsMnt  heartily  tirad  of  the  work 
iteeli^  and  if  yon  knew  the  peine  and  the  thought  it  hai  teken  me  to  arrange  the 
letteniy  in  order  to  form  that  variety  whidi  I  aimed  at  to  make  it  read  pleaeantly,  yon 
woold  not  wonder  I  wae  tired.  I  beliere  I  have  eddom  written  a  eprigliily  note,  bnt 
with  a  Tiew  of  enliToaing  a  leai  iprightly  letter.  All  theae,  theref ore,  I  can  eaaily 
giro  vp,  for  I  woald  mmdi  eooner  be  goiltj  of  peUiihing  oren  a  dnll  book,  than  by  m 
Urely  one  hurt  any  deeenring  friend,  or  eraate  him  an  enemy.  I  ImTO  filled  my 
paper  lo  fall  that  I  hare  now  no  room  for  retpeet  eren  if  I  dwet  nee  fl 

W.  IL 
*  Thia  proTed  the  case  in  Dr.  Franklin.— Walpolb. 
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soon  be  no  other  town  left  in  England,  for  migrations  inorease  a^  ta^ 
MS  boildings.  All  the  Scotch  and  Irish  that  don't  come  to  Londoi^ 
go  to  America.  If  yon  erer  return,  as  I  deroutly  wish,  yoa  will 
find  a  laq;er  ei<y  than  Florence,  of  whidi  you  never  saw  a  street ; 
without  indudiog  half  the  adjacent  villages,  whicli  Hie  town  has 
sorronnded  or  joined.  Perhaps  it  will  be  at  last  like  Palmyra,  in 
the  midst  of  a  vast  desert  I 

Next  to  gaming,  which  subsides  a  little  from  want  of  materii^,  the 
predominant  folly  is  pictures ;  I  b^  their  pardon  for  associatmg  them 
with  gaming.  Sir  Georgia  Obllnroke,  a  dtoen,  and  martyr  to  what  is 
caUed9>eefi£iM9f»,hadhisi»ctuTe8soldby  ai^  Aview 

of  Nimeguen,  by  Ouyp,  not  large,  and  which  he  had  bought  very 
dearly  for  seventy  guineas^  sold  for  two  hundred  and  ninety  I '  If 
ihey  could  be  sold  in  proportion,  the  collection  at  Houghtcm  would 
fetdi  two  hundred  thousand.  A  Mr.  Pearson,  too,  who  married  the 
GiacomaaoBi,  brought  over  a  few,  particularly  from  Venice.  He  sold 
one  Ghiido  £>r  two  thousand  pounds  to  Mr.  Duncombe.'  The 
'  Doctors '  at  Houghton,  the  first  picture  in  England,  and  equal  ta 
any  in  Italy  but  Baphael^oost  buta  little  above  six  hundred  pounds. 
Weill  we  are  veiy  rich,  and  very  quiet  I  hope  it  will  lastf 
Adieu  I 

PJ3.  Miss  Davis,  flie  Inglesina^  is  more  admired  than  anything  I 
remember  of  late  years  in  operas ;  but  though  music  is  so  much  in 
fashion,  that  some  of  our  fine  gentlemen  learn  to  sing,  it  holds  no 
proportion  with  hazard  and  Newmarket  The  Ouzzoni  and  Faustina 
would  not  be  paid  higher  than  a  raoe-horse. 
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nmuL  Sn:  AHmgUm  8ktH,  Ma^  4, 1774. 

Wb  have  dropped  one  another,  as  if  we  were  not  antiquaries, 
but  people  of  tihjs  world— or  do  you  disolaim  me,  because  I  have 
quitted  the  Sodeiy  P  I  could  give  you  but  two  sad  reasons  for  my 
silenoe.    The  gout  kept  entire  possession  of  me  for  six  months ;  and, 

1  f^ffimnA  !■  mp9titJQj  ridi  in  Oayp^aad  this  in  1774  wai  oertainly  a  higli  piiee  for 
a  fine  ipedmen  of  tlie  mailer.  A  few  yeeri  later  (1794),  Angentein  gare  2042. 16»,, 
ml  Sir  Lenrenee  Dundae'a  laie,  for  the  fine  Ouyp  now  hi  the  National  Gallery.  — 
CmnmioHAM. 

*  The  Gnido  now  (1S57)  at  Doncombe  Pu^  in  Yoikahlre. — Cuvvihobam. 
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before  it  released  me,  Lord  Orford's  illness  and  afEedrs  engrossed  me 
totally.  I  have  been  twioe  in  Norfolk  since  you  beard  from  me.  I 
am  now  at  liberty  again.  Wbat  i9  yonr  acoonnt  of  yourself  P  To 
ask  you  to  oome  above  ground,  even  so  for  as  to  see  me,  I  know 
is  in  yain— or  I  oertainly  wonld  ask  it.  Yon  impose  Carthnsian 
sbanklew  on  yourself,  will  not  quit  your  cell,  nor  will  speak  above 
once  a  weeL  I  am  glad  even  to  bear  of  you,  and  to  see  your  band, 
tbougb  you  make  tbat  as  mucb  like  print  as  you  can.  If  you  were 
to  be  tconpted  abroad,  it  would  be  a  pilgrimage ;  and  I  can  lure 
you  even  with  tbat  My  Gbapel  is  finished,  and  the  shrine  will 
actually  be  placed  in  less  than  a  fortnight  My  father  ia  said  to 
have  said,  that  every  man  had  his  price.  Yot  are  a  Beaius,  indeed, 
if  you  resist  a  shrine.  Why  should  not  you  add  to  your  daustral 
virtues  that  of  a  peregrination  to  Strawberry  P  You  will  find  me 
quite  alone  in  July.  Consider,  Strawberry  is  almost  the  last 
monastery  left,  at  least  in  England.  Poor  Mr.  Bateman's'  ia 
despoiled.  Lord  Bateman  has  stripped  and  plundered  it:  has 
sequestered  the  best  things,  has  advertised  Hie  site,  and  is  dirtily 
selling  by  auction  what  he  neither  would  keep,  nor  sell  for  a  sum 
that  is  worth  while.  I  was  hurt  to  see  half  the  ornaments  of  the 
chapel,  and  the  reliquaries,  and  in  short  a  thousand  trifles,  exposed 
to  sneers.  I  am  buying  a  few  to  keep  for  the  founder's  sake. 
6urely  it  is  very  indecent  for  a  fovourite  relation,  who  ib  rich,  to 
show  so  little  remembrance  and  affection.  I  suppose  Strawberry 
will  have  the  same  fote  I  It  has  already  happened  to  two  of  my 
friends.  Lord  Bristol  got  his  mother's*  house  from  his  brother 
[Augustus],  by  persuading  her  he  was  in  love  with  it  He  let  it 
in  a  month  after  she  was  dead — and  all  her  fovourite  pictures  and 
ornaments,  which  she  had  ordered  not  to  be  removed,  are  mouldering 
in  a  garret  I 

You  are  in  the  right  to  care  so  little  for  a  world  where  there  is 
no  measure  but  avoirdupois.    Adieu  I    Yours  sincerely. 

>  See  ToL  iiL  p.  429,  tad  toI.  It.  p.  24  and  p.  880. — CummiciHAM. 

*  Lady  Heirey's  in  Bt  Jftmes'i  Place,  overlooking  the  Qreen  Park.  See  AngnBtns 
Hiirey*!  Letter  to  Qeoi^e  GienTUle  on  hia  mother^!  deatli, '  Qrenrille  Papen,'  toL  ir. 
p.  866. — CovviveBAM« 
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Orawlwry  HiO,  Mag  15, 1774. 

This  is  a  great  moTsel  of  news,  indeed — ^nay,  not  that  we  know 
actually  yet  that  Louis  Quinze  is  dead ;  but  we  condnde  so.  Lord 
Stormonf  s  courier  arrived  on  Wednesday,  and  had  left  Paris  on 
Simday  night  at  eleven,  when  the  hiccup  was  b^;un.  He  said  he 
might  not  be  able  to  write  again  soon,  as  all  horses  would  be  stopped. 
Some  pretend  to  say  that  the  King  died  on  Tuesday,  others  conclude 
he  is  reooTered — but  horses  would  not  be  stopped  on  that  account — 
on  the  contrary.  Many  foretell  war — not  on  knowledge.  The 
Dauphin  is  little  known — ^the  first  acts  of  a  new  Ejng  are  seldom 
the  expression  of  his  meaning.  There  is  a  notion  he  likes  the 
Chancellor.  If  Monsieur  de  Choiseul  returns  to  power,  it  will 
want  no  prophet  to  announce  war.  Two  of  the  King's  daughtei*s, 
though  &ey  never  had  the  small-pox,  attended  him,  and  it  is  said 
the  Dauphin  saw  him  since  the  eruption,  which  was  not  very 
prudent.  Madame  du  Barri  was  retired  to  the  Duo  d'Aiguillon's 
at  BueL  This  is  all  I  have  heard  that  I  believe.  One  never 
attains  the  last  and  first  accounts  of  a  reign  truly,  till  half  a  century 
is  past  What  is  first  said  is  generally  the  least  to  be  credited. 
Those  reports  are  coined  by  vanity  of  knowing,  by  credulity,  and 
eonjectore.'  We  believed  firmly  for  two  days  that  Sutton  the 
moculist  was  at  Paris,  and  that  Lord  Stormont  ha4  been  desired  to 
carry  him  to  flie  King.    Sutton  was  actually  in  London. 

Weill  this  is  an  event  that  will  have  great  consequences  in 
Europe,  or  in  France.  Will  the  new  King  go  to  war,  or  restore 
the  Jesuits P  Will  the  Dauphiness  have  any  weight?  Will  the 
Emperor  P — Oh  I  but  they  say  the  King  of  Prussia  is  dying  too. 
That  would  make  a  greater  change.  The  Czarina  pretends  to  have 
beaten  Pugatscheff— but  I  don't  think  the  story  has  much  the  air  of 
truth.  A  rebel  so  often  beaten,  and  that  still  makes  a  stand,  is  a 
new  kind  of  rebeL    They  are  not  apt  to  have  so  many  resources. 

The  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Cumberland  have  been  landed  ^tiiA 
week.  I  can  believe  easQy  what  you  tell  me  of  his  confidence  to 
Mr.  G.  The  honey-moon  was  waned  to  less  than  a  half-moon  before 
he  left  England. 

Walpole  test  hii  own  historical '  H emoin'  by  ihia  Jadgment  )--OinnnvciaAM. 
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Pray  be  Tory  oiroainspect  with  your  lodger.'  There  is  great  art, 
and  no  sweet  temper.  I  hare  reoeiyed  a  bushel  of  thanks  for  your 
oiyilitiee,  which  I  i^lp^ted  to  your  own  j;o(]4  nature  and  good 
breedings  as  you  deserve. 

My  late  ward  [Lord  Qrford]  has  fairly  washed  his  hands  of  me 
on  some  yery  necessary  remonstrances  on  his  health  and  affidrsy 
which  I  could  not  in  conscience  avoid  making.  I  have  not  had 
proper  returns  where  I  deserved  them,  if  possible,  more ;  but  one 
must  do  what  is  right  without  reward ;  nor  am  I  of  an  age  to  take 
disappointments  to  h^arb  To  do  right  and  be  at  peace  is  enough ; 
nay,  is  not  doing  right  being  at  peace  P  King9  may  die,  and  men 
may  be  mad:  can  one  save  them,  or  cure  themP  Shall  one  not 
enjoy  one's  own  little  lot  because  inevitable  eveiits  come  to  pass  P 
Indeed  for  the  loss  of  their  Majesties  it  is  not  necessary  to  preach 
patience  to  anybody.  The  smiles  that  waited  on  their  every  word 
are  at  the  service  of  their  successor. 

Apropos,  the  other  day  the  Chapter  of  Westminster  opened  the 
grave  of  Edward  I.,  and  found  his  body,  crown,  velvet  and  tissue 
perfect  The  flesh  of  his  lips  and  cheeks  was  sound,  and  his  hands 
perfect,  except  that  one  had  lost  its  nails.  There  was  a  gauze  on 
the  fEtce  which  had  grown  i^io  the  grain,  and  they  could  not  lift 
it  up.  His  measT^e  was  six  feet  two.  They  had  foimd  in  'Rymer,' 
that  they  were  obliged  to  bestow  a  new  ceredoth  on  the  corpse 
every  year.  That  poor  service  was  forgotten  after  two  reigns,  and 
curiosity  alone  recalled  it  now  after  five  hundred  years.  The  most 
extraordinary  part  is,  that  it  should  have  been  kept  up  even  for  two 
reigns.  The  Church  is  seldom  a  more  grateful  coiirtier  than  a  Lord 
of  the  Bedchaniber*  If  they  cry  up  a  benefEtctor,  it  is  to.iaculcate 
imitation  of  his  Air^wMM.  I  pity  Kings ;  they  have  more  Mae 
friends  than  anybody ;  and  those  they  love  most  are  certainly  the 
falsest,  for  they  have  flattered  them  most  Louis  le  Bien-aim^  was 
stabbedf  and  HcAry  lY.,  who  deserved  that  title,  was  murdered. 
Every  actipn  of  a  King's  life  is  watched  and  recorded :  what  private 
man  could  stand  such  ascrutiny P  The  greater  their  power  tiie  less 
they  can  content,  fer  every  man  measures  his  wishes  by  their  power, 
not  by  his  own  merit;  and,  as  Louis  Quatorze  said,  ''^Wlien  I 
give  ^  place,  I  qoake  twenty  discontented  and  one  ungrateful.*' 
\Vlio  almost  that  ever  reigned  would  not  be  shocked  to  read  his 
own  history  P 

*  Hn.  Anne  Pitt—  CuuinroHAii. 
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The  I>ake  of  Olerdatid  id  dead :  the  greAt&t  part  of  his  estate 
oolnes  to  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  and  I  believe  eitber  the  title  of 
deyeland  or  Sonthampton.  The  refit  of  his  fertnne  goes  to  his 
nephew,  Lord  Darlington. 

Lord  Ilchestei^ '  has  had  a  stroke  of  palsy,  and  it  is  not  ihe  first. 
How  thick  calamities  &11  on  that  £eunily !  Lord  Holland  drags  on 
a  wretched  life,  and  Lady  Holland  is  dyilig  df  i  etaebr^  Their 
youngest  and  only  good  son'  is  just  gone  Vith  his  regiment  to 
America. 

Wdl  I  {he  King  of  Frante  m  dead;  but  nothing  fiEurther  is  yet 
known.  The  ne#  King  was  not  to  itee  the  Mihistcirs  for  nine  da^s, 
to  to-morroir  will  be  a  bustling  day  i^  that  Oour^  and  of  some 
importance  to  this !    Adieu  I 

Utl    TO  TfiE  BEY.  WILLIAM  COlJS. 

Stmmobenry  HiU,  May  28, 1774 

NoTHiNo  wiU  be  more  agreeable  to  me,  dear  Sir,  than  a  yisit  from 
you  in  July.  I  will  try  and  persuade  Mr.  Ghranger  to  meet  y6il ; 
and  if  you  had  any  such  thing  as  summer  in  the  fens,  I  Would  desire 
you  to  bring  a  bag  with  you.  We  are  almost  freezing  here  in  the 
midst  of  beautiful  rerdure,  with  a  profrision  of  blossoms  and  flowers; 
but  I  keep  good  fires,  and  seem  to  feel  warm  weather  while  I  look 
through  the  window;  for  the  way  to  ensure  summer  in  England,  is 
to  haye  it  framed  and  glazed  in  a  comfortable  room. 

I  shall  be  still  more  glad  to  hear  you  are  settled  in  your  living. 
Bumham  is  almost  in  my  neighbourhood ;  ^d  its  being  in  that 
of  Eton  and  Windsor,  will  more  than  console  you,  I  hope,  for 
leaving  Ely  and  Oambridge.  Praty  let  me  know  the  moment  you 
are  certain.  It  would  now  be  a  disappointment  to  mfe  as  well  as 
you.  You  shall  be  inaugurated  in  my  Chapel,  which  is  much  m<»re 
venerable  than  your  parish  church,  and  has  the  genuine  air  of 
antiquity.  I  bought  very  little  of  poor  Mr.  Bateman'd.  His 
nephew  disposed  of  little  that  was  worth  house-room,  and  yot  pulled 
the  whole  to  pieces. 

Mr.  Pennant  has  published  a  new  Tour  to  Scotland  and  the 
Hebrides :  and,  though  he  has  endeavoured  to  paint  their  dismal 

^  Stephen  Fox,  first  Earl  of  llchester,  and  elder  brother  of  Henxy  Lord  HoUaad.— 
WiLPOLn. 
'  General  Henry  Foz.~CuHHiaaHA]f. 
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isles  and  rocks  in  glowing  coIonrSy  ihey  will  not  be  satisfied ;  for  he 
seems  no  bigot  about  Ossian,  at  least  in  some  passages ;  and  is  fne 
in  others,  whioh  their  intolerating  spirit  will  resent  I  cannot  say 
the  book  is  very  entertaining  to  me,  as  it  is  more  a  book  of  rates 
than  of  antiquities.  The  most  j^nmBiitg  part  was  oommnnicated 
to  him  by  Mr.  Banks,  who  found  whole  islands  that  bear  nothing 
but  colnmnsi  as  other  places  do  grass  and  barley.  There  is  a 
beautiful  cave  called  P^ngal's;  which  proyes  that  natore  loyes 
Gothic  architecture. 

Mr.  Pennant  has  giyen  a  new  edition  of  his  former  Tour  with 
more  cuts.  Among  others,  is  the  vulgar  head,  called  the  Oountess 
of  Desmond.  I  told  him  I  had  discoyered,  and  proved  past  con- 
tradiction, that  it  is  Bembrandf  s  mother.  He  owned  it,  and  said, 
he  would  correct  it  by  a  note — ^but  he  has  not  This  is  a  brave  way 
of  being  an  antiquary  I  as  if  there  could  be  any  merit  in  giving  for 
genuine  what  one  knows  to  be  spurious.  He  is,  indeed,  a  super- 
ficial man,  and  knows  littie  of  history  or  antiquity ;  but  he  has  a 
violent  rage  for  being  an  author.  He  set  out  with  Ornithology, 
and  a  littie  Natural  History,  and  picks  up  his  knowledge  as  he  rides. 
I  have  a  still  lower  idea  of  Mr.  Gough ;  for  Mr.  Pennant,  at  least, 
is  very  civil :  the  other  ia  a  hog.  Mr.  Fenn,'  anotiier  smatterer  in 
antiquity,  but  a  very  good  sort  of  man,  told  me,  Mr.  Gh)ugh  desired 
to  be  iutroduced  to  me — ^but  as  he  has  been  such  a  bear  to  you,*  he 
shall  not  come.  The  Society  of  Antiquaries  put  me  in  mind  of  what 
the  old  Lord  Pembroke  said  to  Anstis  the  herald:*  ''Thou  silly 
fellow  I  thou  dost  not  know  thy  own  silly  business.''  If  they  went 
beyond  taste,  by  poking  into  barbarous  ages,  when  there  was  no 
taste,  one  could  forgive  them — ^but  they  catch  at  the  first  ugly 
thing  they  see,  and  take  it  for  old,  because  it  is  new  to  them,  and 
then  usher  it  pompously  into  the  world,  as  if  they  had  made  a 
discovery ;  though  they  have  not  yet  cleared  up  a  single  point  that 
is  of  the  least  importance,  or  that  tends  to  settie  any  obscure  passage 
in  History. 

I  will  not  condole  with  you  on  having  had  the  gout,  since  you 
find  it  has  removed  other  complaints.  Besides,  as  it  begins  late, 
you  are  never  likely  to  have  it  severely.    I  shall  be  in  terrors  in 

^  Bdiior  of  the '  Pasion  Letters.*    He  died  in  l794.~Cv]ninieHA]f. 

'  Alluding  to  hii  not  hftTing  answered  a  letter  from  Mr.  Oole  for  neurlj  %  tweWe- 
Bonth. — CviiHnraHAif. 

s  Lord  Dover  (ante,  toL  ii.  p.  184)  givos  the  saying  to  Lord  Chesterfield. — 
CimvijioBAii 
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two  or  three  monfhs,  haying  had  fhe  four  last  fits  periodically  and 
biennially.  Indeed,  the  two  last  were  so  long  and  seyere,  that  my 
remaining  and  shattered  strength  conid  ill  support  snoh. 

I  most  repeat  how  glad  I  shall  be  to  have  you  at  Bnmham. 
When  people  grow  old,  as  yon  and  I  do,  they  should  get  together. 
Others  do  not  oare  for  us :  but  we  seem  wiser  to  one  another  by 
finding  fiftult  with  them.  Not  that  I  am  apt  to  dislike  young  folks, 
whom  I  think  everything  beoomes ;  but  it  is  a  kind  of  self-defenoe 
to  lire  in  a  body.  I  dare  to  say,  that  monks  never  find  out  that 
they  grow  old  fools.  Their  age  gives  them  authority,  and  nobody 
contradicts  them.  In  the  world,  one  cannot  help  perceiving  one 
is  out  of  £Edbion.  Women  play  at  cards  with  women  of  their  own 
standing,  and  censure  others  between  the  deals,  and  thence  conclude 
themselves  Ghonaliels.  /,  who  see  many  young  men  with  better 
parts  than  myself  submit  with  a  good  grace,  or  retreat  hither  to  my 
castle,  where  I  am  satisfied  with  what  I  have  done,  and  am  always 
in  good  humour.  But  I  like  to  have  one  or  two  oid  friends  with 
me.  I  do  not  much  invite  the  juvenile,  who  think  my  castle  and 
me  of  equal  antiquity ;  for  no  wonder,  if  they  suppose  G^rge  I. 
lived  in  flie  time  of  the  Gmsades. 

Adieu!  my  good  Sir,  and  pray  let  Bumham  Wood  and  Dunsinane 
be  good  neighbours.  Yours  ever. 


I486.    TO  Sm  HORACE  HAKN. 

Strawberry  ffiU,  Jme  8, 1774. 

Wb  are  still  in  the  dark  about  Louis  JLVl.,  and  do  not  know 
whether  he  designs  to  make  war  on  the  old  Ministers,  on  us,  or  on 
the  ladies  of  pleasure.  They  represent  him  as  covetous,  but  he  has 
only  retrenched  some  tables  at  Court,  and  has  remitted  a  great  sum 
to  tiie  people.  As  the  blessings  of  the  latter  are  more  desirable  than 
tbose  dP  the  nobility,  I  am  apt  to  think  they  are  more  prevalent  too 
tlian  the  maledictions  of  the  latter. 

As  yet  there  seems  to  be  no  colours  hung  out  by  which  one  can 
judge.  lyAiguillon,  it  is  thought,  will  fall,  though  he  is  said  to 
have  betrayed '  Madame  du  Barri,  and  to  have  prevented  her  escape. 
Were  I  an  absolute  monarch,  which  such  a  man  would  make  one 
wish  one's  self,  I  woqld  forbid  him  ever  to  set  his  foot  in  a  town 

>  This  did  not  prore  troe.— Walpou. 
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where  tbere  was  a  single  genflemiiiy  as  not  fit  tobxeathe  wliere  there 
is  one.  Old  L^  Yrillidrey'  another  wretch,  is  likely  to  &I1  too, 
unpitied.  I  wish  the  Ohaneellor  [Hanpeou]  may  too,  who  is  a 
villanons  bashaw.  Haurepas  does  not  gain  groond.  No  exiles  are 
recalled.  Were  the  I>iic  de  Choisenl  to  rise  again,  I  oonld  easily 
tell  what  would  happen*  The  Mesdames  have  had  tibe  small- 
poxy  and  have  escaped,  which  makes  one  glad  after  sooh  meritorious 
behaviour, — meritorious,  but  which  it  was  cruel  not  to  restrain* 

Indeed,  we  want  no  foreign  war :  the  scene  in  Amenea  grows 
serious.  Wo  haye  this  week  heard  that  New  York  has  tak^  as 
warm  a  part  as  Boston  against  the  teas.  The  House  of  Commons 
sits  very  late  OTery  day,  though  at  this  season,  on  a  bill  for  settling 
Canada ;  and  though  it  is  said  the  Parliament  will  rise  next  week, 
I  should  think  the  prorogatitm  would  be  very  short,  tiU  the  news 
from  America  are  better.  Lord  Chatham  has  appeared  in  the  House 
of  Lords,  but  pleased  nobody  but  Lord  Templ^  with  whom  he  is 
again  strictly  united,  which  you  may  mention  to  his  sister  [Mrs. 
Anne  Pitt].  This  is  the  sum  of  public  history,  at  least  that  I  know, 
Tf ho  hare  been  very  little  in  town  this  month. 

The  Duke  of  DoTonshire  and  Lady  G^rgiana  Spencer  were 
married  on  Sunday ;  and  this  month  head  Stanley  marries  Lady 
Betty  ^amilton.  He  gives  her  a  most  splendid  entertainment  to- 
morrow at  his  villa  in  Surrey,'  and  calls  it  a^Me  eha$npitre.  It  will 
cost  five  thousand  pounds.  Everybody  is  to  go  in  masquerade, 
but  not  in  mask.  He  has  bought  all  the  orange-trees  round 
London,  and  the  haycocks,  I  suppose,  are  to  be  made  of  straw- 
coloured  satin. 

Lady  Mary  Coke  is  arrived.  She  has  not  been  &lse  to  the  Duke 
of  York's  bed,  but  was  so  frail  as  to  cuckold  his  vault ;  for  she  went 
down  into  that  at  St.  Denis  with  Louis  Quatorze,  as  she  did  into 
that  at  Westminster  when  the  Princess  died.  Her  Ghraee  of 
Kingston,  though  a  phenomenon,  is  no  original ;  the  purchase  of 
Sixtus  Quintus's  villa  seems  to  be  an  imitation  of  that  stroller. 
Queen  Christina. 

My  Chapel  is  finished,  and  Donatello's  St.  John  is  enshrined  in  it. 
In  truth,  every  chamber  at  Strawberry  is  enriched  with  your  pre- 
sents, which  are  its  most  valuable  ornaments ; — ^the  Caligula,  the 

'  KoDB.  de  St.  Florentine,  Secretary  of  State,  and  then  Doc  de  la  Yrillidre.— 
Walfolb. 
'  The  Oaka,  near  Epsom. — CnvvmaHAii. 
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Gastiglione,  Bianoa  CapeUo,  Benyenuto  Cellim's  casket,  fhe  Floren- 
tine box.  Take  notice,  I  have  not  an  inch  of  space  left,  neither  in 
my  honse  nor  my  gratitade.  I  have  even  forgotten  some,  as  the 
intaglia  of  an  Apollo,  and  perhaps  twenty  things  more. 

I  am  sorry  to  tell  Mrs.  [Anne]  Pitt  that  her  house  at  Knights- 
bridge  has  been  led  astray,  the  moment  she  tamed  her  back :  see 
what  it  is  to  lire  in  a  bad  neighbourhood  I  Pittsburgh,  the  Temple 
of  Yesta,  is  as  naughty  as  Villa  Kingstoniana ;  not  tliat  Br.  Elliot's 
pretty  wife*  has  married  another  husband  in  his  lifetime ;  but  she 
has  eloped  with  my  Lord  Yalentia,  who  has  another  wile  and  some 
half-dozen  children.  The  sages  of  Doctors'  Oommons  are  to  be 
applied  to.  I  am  much  obliged  to  Mrs.  Pitt  for  forcing  you  to  tell 
me  you  are  safe  fix)m  your  yerdigris.  It  would  haye  been  shocking 
to  have  heard  it,  and  waited  for  the  post.  Her  ball  she  described  to 
you  was  very  like  the  doth  of  a  Uiousand  yards,  on  which  were 
painted  all  the  Kings  and  Queens  in  the  uniyerse,  and  which  doth 
was  lapped  up  in  the  kemd  of  a  nut.  You  are  yery  happy  in  haying 
such  company;  it  will  indemnify  you  for  forty  dozen  of  bears  and 
bear-leaders,  that  you  haye  been  endeayouring  for  these  thirty 
years  to  tame,  and  the  latter  half  of  which  neyer  are  licked  into 
form.    Adieu  I 

F.S.  I  am  reading  Montaigne's  Travds,  whidi  haye  latdy  been 
found ;  there  is  little  in  them  but  the  baths  and  medicines  he  took, 
and  what  he  had  eyerywhere  for  dinner.  He  was  in  Italy  in  1580^ 
and  the  only  thing  that  has  struck  me  in  the  first  yolume  was  his 
seeing  Bianca  Capello  at  dinner.  He  describes  her  yery  like  your-* 
my  picture.  She  sat  aboye  the  Duke,  and  her  brother  and  his  wife 
dined  with  them,  and  the  Cardinal  Ferdinand.  Montaigne  says 
that  the  houses  in  Italy  at  that  time  had  no  glcuss  windows.  His 
editor,  who  is  a  silly  fellow,  says  Pius  Y.  obliged  Cosimo  the  Great 
to  marry*  his  mistress  Camilla  MarteUL  I  neyer  heard  this  anec- 
dote ;  is  it  true  P  Fray  ask  Mrs.  Pitt  if  Madame  GhifFoni,  though 
thirteen  years  younger,  preseryee  any  remains  of  beauty,  like  the 
Duchess  of  Qneensberry.    I  takemy  S^ora  to  be  full  threesccMre. 


*  Mias  Dalrymple,  wife  of  Sir  John  Slliot,  the  phjaiciaii,  firom  whom  ihe 
diroroed  for  many  lAlnlteriei,  and  beoame  a  oelebrafced  oourtemn,  known  hj  the  name 
of  DoUy  ihe  TaU.  Sir  John  EUiot  had  booj^t  lira.  Anne  Piii'i  TiUa  at  Knighta- 
bridge,  where  the  Dacheia  of  Kingston  and  the  Duke  of  Batland's  miatreea  had  tillai 
also. — Walpolb, 

'  Coiimo  L  did  many  Camilla  ICartellL— Walpoli. 
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I  had  forgotten  to  send  my  letter  to  town,  and  so  can  answer  one 

1  have  this  instant  reoeived  from  yon.  I  am  more  sorry  for  yoor 
disappointment  in  losing  yonr  new  friend*  than  surprised.  There  is 
a  strange  oddness,  that  at  times  has  been  more  than  oddness ;  in 
short,  I  do  not  know  whether  I  am  quite  sorry ;  it  is  better  to  have 
parted  in  violent  friendship  than  the  contrary. 

The  Due  d'Aigdllon  is  certainly  out  of  plaoOi  and  is  sacoeeded 
by  M.  de  Yergennes,  Ambassador  at  StoGkholm,  of  whom  I  know 
nothing ;  M.  de  Mny  has  the  dSpcartemmt  de  la  Ouerre.  The  young 
£ing  seems  in  no  hurry.  There  is  a  notion  that  he  does  not  love 
the  English.  I  don't  know  where  he  will  find  the  Minister  that 
does ;  but  if  the  Queen  has  influence,  and  her  brother  has  any  over 
her,  we  shall  not  have  a  war — ^from  thence :  I  will  not  answer  fox 
Spain. 


liSe.     I!0  THX  BBY.  WILLIAM  MA80K. 

Afiingkm  Street,  June  12, 1774. 

I  RBOOiocEND  this  with  your  two  tracts  on  gardening  to  Mr. 
Fraser ;  you  see  I  hasten  to  send  you  straw,  that  your  brick-kiln 
may  blazef.  I  shall  send  you  soon  Fitzpatrick's  *  Town  Eclogue,' 
from  my  own  frimace.*  The  verses  are  charmingly  smooth  and 
easy,  but  I  am  much  mistaken  if  you  like  them  so  well  as  Charles 
Fox's,'  as  the  former  have  certainly  no  noveliy  to  recommend  them, 
though  there  is  one  line  about  mueewing^  that  is  delightfrd. 

The  manie  deajardms  Anglais  is  very  silly,  and  unpoetic  even  for 
French  verse,  llie  other  author  has  stolen  all  his  ideas  from  us,  and 
is  ungrateftd,  is  very  French  too,  absurd  and  superficial,  meaning  to 
be  philosophic ;  has  no  idea  of  situation,  but  thinks  it  can  be  made ; 
and  in  realiiy  does  not  conceive  helping  or  improving  nature,  but 
would  make  puppet-shows  for  different  ranks.    He  puts  me  in  mind 

*  Mn.  Anne  Hit— Walfou. 

*  '  DorindAy  a  Town  Edogna;  Stimwbeny  Hill,  pnnted  bj  TliomaB  Kixgat^  I77fi.' 
4io,  800  oopiM  printed. — OiwmaQiuM, 

*  Linee  by  C.  J.  Fez,  addrened  'To  Mn.  Crewe,'  and  printed  at  Strawberry  HilL 
^-CvnmioBAii. 

*    The  fiiithftd  hand  oan  nnobeerred  impart 
The  secret  feelings  of  a  tender  heart : 
And  oh  t  what  bllM,  when  eaeh  alike  is  pleased^ 
The  hand  that  sqaeeies,  and  the  hand  that's  squeeied. 

— CuiMiiraBAii. 
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of  one  of  his  oomitrjrmen,  who  seeing  some  of  ours  hang  up  their 
hats  on  a  row  of  pegs  at  a  tayem,  said,  on  voU  bien  que  ifwi  unenatum 
gvi  penae.  I  think  they  are  ten  times  more  foolish  siiioe  they  took 
to  thinking. 

By  the  waters  of  Bahylon  we  sit  down  and  weep,  when  we  think 
of  thee,  O  America  I  Trihnlation  on  Tribulation  I  ffince  (Cage's 
defeat,  eighteen,  some  say  tweniy-eight  thousand  men  have  invested 
Boston ;  ten  thousand  more  are  on  their  march  from  Bhode  Island. 
Two  ships  laden  with  provisions  for  him  have  been  destroyed  at 
New  York,  and  all  his  Majestjr's  friends  turned  out  thenoe.  Nous 
ne  scavona  phM  i  quel  Saint  noue  vouer.  The  Ciiy  says  there  must  be 
a  pacification  and  a  change  of  actors.  Much  good  may  it  do  those 
who  will  read  their  parts  I  Old  Chrriek}  perhaps  will  return  to  the 
stage,  because  he  has  no  time  to  lose : — however,  the  manager's  com- 
pany talks  of  a  troop  of  Hessians,  &c 

I  have  got  anoth^  Noble  Author,  Lord  Mahon.  He  writes  on  the 
gold  coin ;  if  he  can  make  gold  as  well  as  coin,  he  will  be  of  great 
use  to  his  fiither-in-law  Chxtriek^  and  a  very  good  prop  to  his  Admi- 
nistration. Tour  old  PoUio  [Holdemesse]  is  returned  very  lean 
and  very  deaf.  Considering  all  things,  methinks  you  might  now 
hold  a  lodge,  Mr.  Mason.    Adieu  I 

P.S.  Here  is  the  Edogne  [Fitzpatriok's  *  Borinda ']. 


1487.    TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  OSSOBT. 

SbroBmbmy  HiO,  /imm  14, 1774. 

VntoiN  Mabt  !  offended  at  you,  Madam !  I  have  crossed  myself 
forty  times  since  I  read  the  impious  words,  never  to  be  pronounced 
by  human  lips, — nay,  and  to  utter  them,  when  I  am  seemingly  to 
blame, — ^yet,  believe  me,  my  silence  is  not  owing  to  negligence,  or 
to  that  most  wicked  of  all  sins,  inconstancy.  I  have  thought  on  you 
waking  or  sleeping,  whenever  I  have  thought  at  all,  from  the  moment 
I  saw  you  last ;  and  if  there  was  an  echo  in  the  neighbourhood 
besides  Mr.  Cambridge,  I  should  have  made  it  repeat  your  Lady- 
ship's name,  till  the  parish  should  have  presented  it  for  a  nuisance. 
I  have  begun  tweniy  letters,  but  the  naked  truth  is,  I  found  I  had 
absolutely  nothing  to  say.  Tou  yourself  owned.  Madam,  that  I  am 
grown  quite  lifeless,  and  it  is  very  true.    I  am  none  of  your  Glas- 

'  Lord  Chatham. — Cummihohaii. 
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tonbnry  fhortuB  that  blow  at  Christmaa.  I  am  a  renmfliit  of  the  last 
agOi  and  hare  nothing  to  do  with  the  present  I  lUn  an  exile  from 
the  sonbeams  of  drawing-roonus ;  I  hare  quitted  the  gay  scenes  of 
Parliament  and  the  Antiquarian  Sodeiy ;  I  am  not  of  Almack's ;  I 
don't  miderstand  horsenuoes ;  I  never  go  to  reyiews ;  what  can  I 
have  to  talk  of  P  I  go  to  no  fites  ehampHreHf  what  can  I  have  to 
think  of  P  I  know  nothing  bat  about  myself,  and  about  myself  I 
know  nothing.  I  hare  scarce  been  in  town  since  I  saw  you,  hare 
scarce  seen  anybody  here,  and  don't  remember  a  iittld  but  haying 
scolded  my  gardener  twice,  which,  indeed,  would  be  as  important  an 
artide  as  any  in  Montaigne's  Travels,  which  I  have  been  reading, 
and  if  I  was  tired  of  his  Essays,  what  must  one  be  of  these  I 
What  signifies  what  a  man  thought^  who  never  thought  of  any* 
thing  but  himself;  and  what  si^;nifieB  what  a  man  did,  who  never 
did  anything  P 

I  hear  nothing  from  France,  but  that  M.  d' AiguiUon  has  given 
up  the  seals.  Lady  Mary  Ooke  is  arrived,  but  as  she  never  oonde- 
scends  to  level  her  telescope  but  at  the  fixed  stars,  she  certainly 
knows  nothing  of  the  meteors  of  the  day,  and  therefore  I  idiall  not 
expect  much  intelligence  from  her. 

Mr.  Anstey,  who  ought  to  have  shot  himself  the  moment  he  had 
finished  the  *  Bath  Gxiide,'  has  published  the  most  complete  piece  of 
stupidity  I  ever  read.  It  is  a  satire  on  a  parson  who  writes  against 
him  in  the  newspapers,  and  cannot,  it  is  impossible,  have  written 
worse  than  Anstey  himself  The  latter  has  been  enrolled  in  Mr. 
Miller's  Parnassus  at  Bath,  and  is  quite  raving  mad  that  his  IxnUs 
rimSa  are  not  admired.  What  shall  we  come  to  P  I  am  afiraid  of 
opening  a  new  book.  The  reigning  dulness  is  so  prdbund,  that  it  is 
not  even  ridiculous. 

Thank  Heaven  the  age  is  as  dull  as  I  am  I  Pray  tell  me.  Madam, 
some  of  Lady  Anne's  hom-moU  to  enliven  me  a  Uttle.  I  am 
expecting  Lords  Ashbumham,  March,  Digby,  Williams,  and  Qeorge 
Selwyn. 

N.B.  I  shall  not  ask  for  any  of  the  Fagnanina's  sayings*  It  is  a 
dinner  in  honour  of  Lord  Ashbumham,  who  procured  for  me  the 
window  of  my  Ohapel,  which  is  just  finished  and  divine,  and  ready 
agaiQst  the  Catholic  religion  is  quite  restored.  Miss  Aikin  has  been 
here  this  morning  (she  is  just  married') ;  she  desired  to  see  the  Oastle 
of  Otranto ;  I  let  her  see  all  the  antiquities  of  it 

*  To  Ifr.  Barbftold. — CuinrxiroBAM. 
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148a.    fO  THB  BBY.  WILLIAM  OOLB. 

Shrawbernf  HiU,  Jum  21, 1774. 

YouB  illnefiSy  dear  Siri  is  the  worst  ezouse  yon  could  make  me ; 
and  the  worse^  as  yoa  mny  be  well  in  a  night,  if  you  will»  by  taking 
six  grains  of  JTames^s  Powder.  He  cannot  onre  death ;  bat  he  can 
most  complaints  that  are  not  mortal  or  ohronioaL  He  eonld  onre 
yon  so  soon  of  colds,  thc^  he  would  core  you  of  another  distemper,  to 
which  I  doubt  you  are  a  little  subject,  the  fsar  of  them.  I  hope 
you  were  certain,  that  illness  is  a  Ic^  plea  for  missing  induction,  or 
you  will  haTO  nursed  a  cough  and  hoarseness  with  too  much  tender- 
ness, as  they  certainly  could  bear  a  journey.  Nerer  see  my  hce 
again,  if  you  are  not  rector  of  Bumham.  How  can  you  be  so  bigoted 
to  Milton  P  I  should  have  thought  the  very  name  would  have  pre- 
judiced you  against  the  place,  as  the  name  is  all  that  could  approach 
towards  reconciling  me  to  the  fbns.  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  you 
here,  whenever  you  have  resolution  enough  to  quit  your  celL  But 
since  Bumham  and  the  neighbourhood  of  Windsor  and  Eton  have 
no  charms  for  you,  can  I  expect  that  Strawberry  Hill  should  have 
any  P  Methinks,  when  one  grows  old,  one's  contemporary  Mends 
should  be  our  best  amusement ;  for  younger  people  are  soon  tired  of 
ns,  and  our  old  stories :  but  I  have  found  the  contrary  in  some  of 
mine.  For  your  part,  you  care  for  conversing  with  none  but  the 
dead :  for  I  reckon  the  unborn,  for  whom  you  are  writing,  as  much 
dead  as  those  from  whom  you  coUecL 

You  certainly  ask  no  favour,  dear  Sir,  when  you  want  prints  of 
me.  They  are  at  anybody's  service  that  thinks  them  worth  having. 
The  owner  sets  very  little  value  on  them,  since  he  sets  very  Uttle, 
indeed,  on  himself:  as  a  man,  a  very  &ulty  one ;  and  as  an  author, 
a  very  middling  one :  which  whoever  thinks  a  comfortable  rank,  is 
noiat  all  of  my  opinion.  Pray  convince  me  that  you  think  I  mean 
sincerely,  by  not  answering  me  with  a  compliment.  It  is  very  weak 
to  be  pleased  with  flattery ;  the  stupidest  of  all  delusions  to  beg  it. 
From  you  I  should  take  it  iU.  We  have  known  one  another  almost 
fifty  years — ^to  very  little  purpose,  indeed,  if  any  ceremony  is  neces- 
sary, or  downright  sincerity  not  established  between  us.  Only  tell 
me  that  you  are  recovered,  and  that  I  shall  see  you  some  time  or 
other.  I  have  finished  the  Catalogue  of  my  collection ;  but  you 
shall  never  have  it  without  fetching,  nor,  though  a  less  punishment; 
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the  prints  yon  desire.  I  propose  in  time  to  have  plates  of  my  house 
added  to  the  OatalogaOi  yet  I  cannot  afford  them,  unless  hy  degrees. 
Engravers  are  grown  so  mneh  dearer,  withont  my  growing  richer, 
that  I  must  have  patience  I  a  qnality  I  seldom  hare,  iu^  when  I  must 
Adieu !    Tours  ever. 

P.S.  I  have  lately  been  at  Ampthill,  and  saw  Queen  Eatherine^s 
Cross.  It  is  not  near  large  enough  for  the  situation,  and  would  be 
fitter  for  a  garden  than  a  park :  but  it  is  executed  in  the  truest  and 
besttaste.  Lord  Ossory  is  quite  satisfied,  as  well  as  I,  and  designs 
Mr.  Essex  a  present  of  some  guineas.  If  ever  I  am  richer,  I  shall 
consult  the  same  honest  man  about  building  my  Offices  [at  Straw- 
berry], for  which  I  have  a  plan :  but  if  I  have  no  more  money  ever, 
I  will  not  run  in  debt,  and  distress  myself;  and  therefore  remit  my 
designs  to  chance  and  a  Utde  economy. 


14SQ.    TO  THX  HON.  H.  a  OONWAT. 

Shrawberr^  ffd,  June  28, 1774. 

I  HAVE  nothing  to  say — ^which  is  the  best  reason  in  the  world  for 
writing ;  for  one  must  have  a  great  r^;ard  for  anybody  one  writes 
to,  when  one  b^;ins  a  letter  neither  cm  ceremony  nor  business.  You 
are  seeing  armies,'  who  are  always  in  fine  order  and  great  spirits 
when  they  are  in  cold  blood :  I  am  sorry  you  thought  it  worth  while 
to  realise  what  I  should  have  thought  you  could  have  seen  in  your 
mind's  eye.  However,  I  hope  you  will  be  amused  and  pleased  with 
viewing  heroes,  both  in  their  autumn  and  their  bud.  Vienna  will  be 
a  new  sight ;  so  will  the  Austrian  eagle  and  its  two  heads.  I  should 
like  $eeingf  too,  if  any  foiry  would  present  me  with  a  chest  that 
would  fiy  up  into  the  air  by  touching  a  p^,  and  transport  me 
whither  I  pleased  in  an  instant :  but  roads,  and  inns,  and  dirt  are 
terrible  drawbacks  on  my  curiosiiy.  I  grow  so  old,  or  so  indolent, 
that  I  scarce  stir  trom  hence ;  and  the  dread  of  the  gout  makes  me 
almost  as  much  a  prisoner,  as  a  fit  of  ii  News  I  know  none,  if 
there  is  any.  The  papers  tell  me  the  City  was  to  present  a  petition 
to  the  King  against  the  Quebec  Bill  yesterday ;  and  I  suppose  they 
will  tell  me  to-morrow  whether  it  was  presented,  l^e  King's 
Speech  tells  me,  there  has  nothing  happened  between  the  Bussians 

'  Mr.  Conw»7  wm  bow  on  a  tour  of  militaiy  curiosity  through  Flsnden,  Gemuuij, 
FroMia,  and  part  of  Hungary. — Walpoli. 
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and  the  Turks.'  Lady  Bairymore  told  me  toother  day,  that  nothing 
was  to  happen  between  her  and  Lord  Egremoni  I  am  as  well 
satisfied  wifli  these  n^atiyes,  as  I  shonld  have  been  with  the  con- 
trary. I  am  much  more  interested  about  the  rain,  for  it  destroys  all 
my  roses  and  orange-flowers,  of  which  I  hare  exuberance ;  and  my 
hay  is  oat,  and  cannot  be  made.  Howerer,  it  is  deUghtfol  to  have 
no  other  distresses.  When  I  compare  my  present  tranquillity  and 
indifference  with  all  I  suffered  last  year/  I  am  thankful  for  my 
happinessy  and  enjoy  it — ^unless  the  bell  rings  at  the  gate  early 
in  the  morning — and  then  I  tremble,  and  think  it  an  express  trom 
Norfolk. 

It  is  unfortunate,  that  when  one  has  nothing  to  talk  of  but  one's 
seli^  one  should  have  nothing  to  say  of  one's  sel£  It  is  shameful, 
too,  to  send  such  a  scrap  by  the  post  I  think  I  shall  reserre  it  till 
Tuesday.  If  I  have  then  nothing  to  add,  as  is  probable,  you  must 
content  yourself  with  my  good  intentions,  as  you,  I  hope,  will  with 
this  speculative  campaign.  Pray,  for  the  future,  remain  at  home, 
and  buQd  bridges :  I  wish  you  were  here  to  expedite  ours  to  Rich- 
mond, which  they  tell  me  will  not  be  passable  these  two  years.  I 
have  done  looking  so  forward.    Adieu  I 
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BkrmAmry  HiU,  J^  10, 1774. 

The  month  is  come  round,  and  I  hare,  besides,  a  letter  of  yours 
to  answer ;  and  yet  if  I  were  not  as  regular  as  a  husband  or  a  mer- 
ebsnt  in  paying  my  just  dues,  I  think  I  should  not  perform  the 
function,  for  I  certainly  have  no  natural  call  to  it  at  present. 
Nothing  in  yours  requires  a  response,  and  I  have  nothing  new  to  tell 
you.  Yet,  if  cme  once  breaks  in  upon  punctuality,  adieu  to  it !  I 
will  not  give  out,  after  a  perseverance  of  three-and-thirty  years ; 
and  so  £Eur  I  will  not  resemUe  a  husband. 

The  whole  blood  royal  of  France  is  recovered  from  the  small-pox. 
Both  Ghoiseul  and  Broglio  are  recalled,  and  I  have  some  idea  that 
even  the  old  Parliament  will  be  so.  The  King  is  adored,  and  a 
most  beautifal  compliment  has  been  paid  to  him :  somebody  wrote 
under  the  statue  of  Henri  Quatre,  SemrrexU. 

'  Paaee  between  Rnida  and  TuriL^  was  pioelalmed  at  Si  Petentniig  on  the  1 4th 
of  Angni,  1774.— Weioot. 
t  During  the  illnMa  of  his  nephew^  Lord  Orlbrd.-<?aniiMOHAiL 
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Lord  Holland  is  at  last  dead,  and  Lady  Holland  is  at  the  point  of 
death.  His  sons  would  still  be  in  good  circnmstancesi  if  they  were 
not  hi8  sons ;  but  he  had  so  totally  spoiled  the  two  eldest,  that  they 
would  think  themselyes  bigots  if  tiiiey  were  to  have  oommon  sense. 
The  prevailing  style  is  not  to  reform,  though  Lord  Lyttelton  [the 
bad  Lord]  pretends  to  haye  set  the  example.  Gteming,  for  the  last 
month,  has  exceeded  its  own  outdoings,  though  the  town  is  yery 
empty.  It  will  be  quite  so  to-morrow,  for  I^ewmarket  b^ins,  or 
rather  the  youth  adjourn  thither.  After  that  they  will  have  two  or 
three  months  of  repose;  but  if  they  are  not  severely  blooded  and 
blistered,  there  will  be  no  alteration.  Their  pleasures  are  no  more 
entertaining  to  others,  than  deKghtftd  to  themselves ;  one  is  tired  of 
asking  every  day,  who  has  won  or  lost  P  and  even  the  portentcms 
sums  they  lose,  cease  to  make  impression.  One  of  them  has  com- 
mitted a  murder,  and  intends  to  repeat  it.  He  betted  1500/.  fliat  a 
man  could  live  twelve  hours  under  water ;  hired  a  desperate  £dlow, 
sunk  him  in  a  ship,  by  way  of  experiment,  and  both  ship  and  man 
have  not  appeared  since.  Another  man  and  diip  are  to  be  tried  for 
their  lives,  instead  of  Mr.  Blake,  flie  assassin. 

Christina,  Duchess  of  Kingston, is  arrived,  in  a  greaifright,  I  be^eve, 
for  the  Duke's  nephews  are  going  to  prove  her  first  marriage,  and  hope 
to  set  the  Will  aside.  It  is  a  pity  her  friendship  with  the  Pope  had 
not  begun  earUer ;  he  might  have  given  her  a  dispensation.  If  she 
loses  her  caxiaei  the  best  thing  he  can  do  will  be  to  give  her  the  veiL 

I  am  sorry  all  Europe  will  not  ftunish  me  with  another  paragraph. 
Africa  ia,  indeed,  coming  into  foshion.  Thera  is  just  returned  a  Mr. 
Bruce,  who  has  lived  three  years  in  the  Court  of  Abyssinia,  and 
breakfasted  every  morning  with  the  Maids  of  Honour  on  live  oxen. 
Otaheite  and  Mr.  Banks  are  quite  forgotten;  but  Mr.  Blake,*  I 
suppose,  will  order  a  Eve  sheep  for  supper  at  Almack's,.  and  ask 
whom  he  shall  help  to  a  piece  of  the  shoulder.  Oh,  yes ;  we  shall 
have  negro  butchers,  and  French  cooks  will  be  laid  aside.  My  Lady 
Townshend  [Harrisonj^  after  the  Rebellion,  said,  everybody  was  so 
bloodthirsty,  that  she  did  not  dare  to  dine  abroad,  for  fear  of  meeting 
with  a  rebel-pie — now  one  shall  be  asked  to  come  and  eat  a  bit  of 
raw  mutton.  In  truth,  I  do  think  we  are  ripe  for  any  extravagance. 
I  am  not  wise  enough  to  wish  the  world  reasonable — ^I  only  desire  to 
have  follies  that  are  amusing,  and  am  sorry  Cervantes  laughed 
chivalry  out  of  foshion.    Adieu ! 

1  Who  belied  on  tbe  ma&'e  liying  under  w»ter  twelve  honra.— Walpolv. 
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Skmtbmvp  HiU,  J^  19, 1774. 

I  SEND  yoa  by  the  Fraaer-Meicory  the  Itineraiy  of  Mr.  Gray  with 
my  maniiscript  additions.  I  don't  know  whether  I  have  made  them 
too  long  or  too  short,  but  as  yon  are  entirely  at  Uberty  to  curtail  or 
lengthen,or  omit  such  as  you  disapprove,  it  does  not  signify  what  they 
are.  They  have  indeed  a  &ult  I  cannot  mend,  unless  by  time,  and 
which  yet  I  probably  shall  not  mend :  I  mean  they  are  not  complete ; 
for  there  are  some  considerable  places  that  I  nearer  saw,  and  I  am 
grown  too  lazy  since  I  can  walk  but  litile,to  think  of  visitingthem  now. 

I  shall  take  care  how  I  wish  eamestiy  again  for  your  coming 
southward :  you  gave  me  so  little  of  your  time  and  was  so  much 
in  request,  that  I  was  only  tantalised.  I  like  your  fixed  stars  that 
(me  can  pore  at  when  one  pleases ;  but  there  is  such  a  fuss  with 
you  comets,  that  even  women  and  children  must  know  all  about 
them. 

I  know  nothing  but  that  we  have  deplorable  weather ;  the  sun, 
like  you,  has  called  but  once  at  Strawberry.  To  make  amends,  the 
cold  has  brought  on  the  winter  firuits  so  fast)  that  I  had  a  codlin  tart 
to-day,  and  expect  pears  and  apples  ripe  before  peaches  and  necta- 
rines. I  wish  we  had  never  imported  those  southern  delicacies, 
unless  we  had  brought  their  climate  over  too.  We  should  have  been 
very  happy  with  our  hips  and  hawSf  and  rainy  days,  and  eaUed  U 
huBury.^  I  cannot  afford  to  have  hot-houses,  aud  glass-houses,  and 
acres  of  tanner's  bark,  as  every  tradesman  has  at  his  villa,  or  at  his 
mistress's  villa.  I  kill  my  own  strawberries  and  cream,  and  can  aim 
no  higher. 

Do  you  know  that  it  would  be  chariiy  to  send  me  something  to 
print,  or  to  tell  me  what  I  shall  print  My  press  is  at  a  dead  stand, 
and  I  would  fain  employ  it  while  I  may,  without  permission  of  a 
licencer,  for  though  it  has  always  been  as  harmless  as  if  it  was 
under  the  cannon  of  Sion  Hill  [Lord  Holdemesse],  it  would  be  vocai 
MO  mcret  if  it  might  only  utter  Dutch  Bibles,  or  editions  in  utum  Del- 
phmL  I  know  you  have  twenty  things  in  your  portefeuille.  I  will 
print  as  few  copies  as  you  please.  I  have  no  ambition  of  serving  or 
^LTHUMTig  the  public,  and  think  of  nothing  but  diverting  myself  and 

'  From  Adduon. — CuviiiNaHAM. 

VOL.    TI.  M 
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{he  few  I  lore.    What  signifies  taking  the  trouble  to  be  put,  I  don't 
know  how  soon^  into  an  Index  Expurgaiorim  I    To-day  is  ours ;  let 

us  enjoy  it* 

Yours  eyer» 

H.W. 


*  fO  fBB  HOH.  HOftAOl  WAUPOUk 

DiAi  Sib,  Adon,  Aug,  9, 1774. 

I  ouQHT  to  bftTo  thanked  you  much  sooner  for  your  notes  on  Mr.  Gray's  '  Itinerary/ 
and  your  obliging  letter.  These  additions  will  be  extremely  nseftil  to  the  pabUe,  tf 
ever  the  pnblie  deserves  well  enough  of  any  person  to  reprint  the  Oatalogne  in  ques- 
tion. YTheiher  I  shall  take  that  pains  is  at  present  yery  donbtlol ;  if  I  do,  it  will  not  be 
for  the  sake  of  that  pnblie,  bat  mily  to  get  its  money,  to  make  a  better  nse  of  it  than 
it  nsoally  makes  of  it  itselt 

I  haye  employed  myself  since  I  came  down  in  endeayooring  to  supply  the  chasms 
in  the  sheets,  where  the  objectionable  notes,  ftc.,  occurred,  and  I  purpose  to  call  at 
York  the  latter  end  of  this  week  in  my  way  to  Scarborough,  and  shall  leave  the 
altered  oopy  with  Mr.  Bedingfield  that  my  printer  and  he  may  settle  the  test.  When 
this  is  done,  I  mean  on  my  return  hither  to  proceed  as  speedily  as  I  can  to  a  conclu- 
sion, for  I  begin  now  to  be  yery  dedrons  of  haying  it  ftnished. 

I  paid  a  yisit  the  other  day  at  Wentworth  Oai^e,  where  I  found  the  noble  owners 
yery  soUtaiy,  but  to  all  appearance  perfectly  happy.  They  had  been  that  morning  ai 
Wortl^  on  a  yisit  to  Lady  Bute,  who  is  now  there  settling  accounts  with  her  stewards 
from  morning  to  ni^t  Lady  Mary  Coke  is  expected  at  Wentworth  Castle  next 
week,  and  they  wish  much  for  you,  per  inuluUarn  eoff  itUua  Prindpemti.  Neither  do 
they  think  the  excuse  you  make  of  waiting  at  Strawberry  for  a  much  less  entertaining 
biennia]  companion,  a  yery  good  or  eyen  a  rational  ona  I  must  own  I  haye  the  honour 
to  think  predsely  as  they  do  on  this  occasion,  and  I  heartily  hope  you  wiU  be  dieap-* 
pointed  of  your  company  even  if  you  expect  him  or  her,  (for  I  luiow  not  of  which  sex 
the  creature  is  of,)  oyer  so  impatiently.  Ludan  I  know  makes  her  female,  and  a  goddess, 
but  Lneian  was  a  heathen,  and  wrote  heathen  Qteek.  Tou  flatter  me  much  by  offering 
to  open  your  Strawberry  press  for  me,  but  I  haye  nothing  by  me  that  in  any  sort 
merits  such  an  honour.  Scraps  I  haye,  and  fragments  dramatic  and  lyric  in  plenty, 
but  nothing  in  any  sort  finished,  or  capable  of  being  finished  at  present  Why  not 
return  agidn  to  your '  Miscellaneous  Antiquities  t'  why  should  the  neglect  of  the 
public  preyent  you  from  proceeding  1  There  may  come  a  public  hereafter  who  will  not 
neglect  them,  and  if  sudi  a  public  neyer  comes,  your  priyate  amusement  is  still 
secured.  Try  them  if  you  please  with  the  more  modem  parts  of  Mr.  Gray's  tian- 
scripts— my  Lord  Rochester's  letters  for  instance :  111  lay  my  life  they  will  deyour 
them  greedily.  Tou  know  that  neither  I  nor  my  curate  [Mr.  Alderson]  perfectly 
relished  Sir  Thomas  Wyat's  eloquence,  and  yet  my  curate  and  I  are  neither  of  us  the 
dupes  of  feshion,  but  speak  what  we  think  in  all  simplicity ;  treat  us,  therefore,  with 
something  more  to  our  gout,  and  the  world,  eyen  the  great  world,  will  not  disdain  to 
follow  our  plain  Yorkshire  taste. 

1  beliefs  Mr.  Palgraye  and  I  shall  stay  about  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks  at  Searbro' ; 
In  the  meanwhile  a  letter  directed  to  me  here  near  BOTHEBHA  M  (I  write  it  io  capiUls 
10  impress  it  on  your  memory)  will  be  forwarded  to  me.  Mr.  Palgraye  begs  his  best 
•ompUmeBta ;  as  to  myself  I  need  not  say  how  truly  and  sincerely  I  am  yoursy 

W.  Masov. 
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lUL    TO  THB  OOUNTBSS  OF  08S0BT. 

Sinwbenrif  Bill,  Jidf  80, 1774. 

I  GAH  satisfy  few  of  your  ladyship's  qxiestioiis  about  Lady  Hoi- 
land,  exoept  by  what  little  I  heard  fix)m  Mr,  Orawfdrd,  who  oame 
hither  one  erening  between-  eight  and  nine,  and  went  away  the 
m<»nent  he  had  breakfasted  the  next  momiog.  Of  her  death  he 
told  me  nothing.  The  fortune  he  thinks  muck  more  oonsiderable 
fiian  the  &mily  expected.  This  Lord  Holland  will  have  10,000A  a- 
year.  Oharles  Fox  will  be  entirely  cleared,  have  his  place,  and 
200iL  a-year,  and  10,000A,  a  pretty  beginmng  for  a  younger  brother, 
for  Julius  Oeosar  not  a  break&st  Henry  has  20,000/.,  and  900A  a- 
year.  There  is  a  strange  legacy  to  Lady  Sarah  of  200/.,  and  Mrs. 
Mellier  is  forgotten.  Undoubtedly  poor  Lady  Holland  knew  little 
what  she  said;  indeed  six  hundred  drops  of  laudanum  eyery  day 
could  leaye  her  very  little  reflection. 

Lord  Thomond's  no- Will '  is  still  more  surprising,  as  he  was  per- 
suaded he  should  die  this  year.  He  had  had  a  draft  of  a  Will  from 
his  lawyer  three  years  ago,  and  had  not  filled  up  the  blanks.  As  he 
had  taken  the  goTenmient  of  Lord  Egremont's  next  brother^  that 
boy  was  supposed  his  heir.  Lord  Egremont  has  made  strict  inquiry, 
and  said  he  would  comply  literally  with  whatever  he  could  learn 
were  his  uncle's  instructions ;  but  nobody  can  recollect  the  smallest 
hint.  They  say  Lord  Egremont  was  his  fovourite,  an^  I  believe  he 
chose  this  way  of  heaping  everything  on  the  head  of  the  Wynd- 
hams. 

Fray,  Madam,  tell  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  how  sensible  I  am  of 
her  goodness.  I  am  thoroughly  so  of  the  merits  of  the  whole  Fitz- 
patriekhood,  but  it  is  very  hard  to  set  me  on  thrumming  a  lyre  like 
an  old  blind  harper  when  you  have  such  a  cygnet  amongst  you  as 
Mr.  Bichard.'  I  shall  certainly  let  him  know  immediately  how  glad 
I  shall  be  to  see  him,  if  he  will  bring  his  own  company  with  him, 
or  X  can  assemble  any  he  would  like ;  but  do  not  think  I  will  punish 
him  with  a  tMe-h-tiUy  and  my  stories  of  the  last  age.  Nothing  upon 
earth  is  so  insipid  as  my  life  to  anybody  but  mysel£  For  example, 
how  do  you  thmk.  Madam,  he  would  have  found  me  employed  if  he 

*  Percy  Wyndliain  O'Brien,  Earl  of  Thomond,  Beoond  ion  of  Sir  WilliAm  Wjnd&iiii, 
tad  younger  brother  of  Charles,  Earl  of  Egremont — Walpoul 
'  The  late  Genenl  Fitcpatrick.— &.  YuiroH  Smith. 
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had  called  yesterday  P  Writmg  the  history  of  Twickenham,  and 
surrounded  with  books  of  peerages  to  find  out  who  an  ancient  Lady 
Westmoreland  *  was  that  lived  in  the  back  lane  here.  Think  of  my 
joy  when  I  discovered  that  she  was  sister  of  Ghrammonf  s  Lady 
Shrewsbury,  and  aunt  of  [Granville's]  *  Myra,'  of  the  first  Duchess  of 
Richmond,  and  of  a  Lady  Molyneuz,  who  was  a  toast  of  the  Kit  Gat 
Club,  and  died  smoking  a  pipe  !  Judge  how  much  Mr.  Fitzpatrick 
would  be  amused  with  such  game ! 

There  is  little  probability  of  my  accompanying  Lady  Ailesbury 
and  Mrs.  Damer  to  Paris.  I  am  within  two  months  of  my  biennial 
fit  of  the  gout,  and  for  the  last  four  dajrs  have  been  alarmed  with 
sjrmptoms  of  it,  as  great  nervousness  and  feverish  pains  fljmig  about 
me.  It  would  be  more  prudent  to  go  to  Bath,  or  to  the  seaside:  I  de- 
test the  first,  and  do  not  know  how  to  amuse  mjrself  at  the  second. 
Li  truth  I  am  not  very  ill,  for  I  slept  last  night  from  half  an  hour 
past  twelve  till  nine ;  but  my  dread  of  the  gout  is  incredible,  and  of 
having  it  anywhere  but  at  home  still  greater,  so  that  unless  I  have  a 
slight  fit  soon,  I  shall  not  have  courage  for  a  long  journey,  though  I 
have  curiosity  to  peep  at  the  new  reign.  I  have  been  charmingly 
interrupted;  Mr.  Fitzpatrick  has  been  here  two  hours;  I  told 
him  what  I  had  said  to  your  ladyship,  and  sent  him  back  with  his 
pocket  stu£Eed  with  books,  but  such  as  he  may  read  when  his  servant 
is  curling  his  hair.  One  was  a  collection  of  ballads  in  Queen  Anne's 
time !  I  hope  they  will  put  him  in  tune.  Now  for  the  Court  of 
France.  Monsieur  de  Boynes,  a  rising  genius  in  the  last  ministiy, 
is  turned  out,  and  a  Monsieur  Turgot  made  Secretary  of  State  for 
the  marine  in  his  room,  a  Mend  of  Maurepas.  The  Duke  of  Orleans 
and  the  Duke  of  Chartres  are  forbidden  the  Court  for  refusing  to 
assist  at  the  Catafalque  of  the  late  king,  where  they  must  have  sa- 
luted the  Parliament,  whom  they  wiU  not  acknowledge — ^however, 
this  rod  is  supposed  to  be  laid  on  only  in  ceremony,  and  my  letters 
bid  me  not  conclude  thence  that  the  new  parliament  wiU  be  main- 
tained ;  accordingly  I  conclude  it  will  not.  My  &iih  about  things 
indifferent  is  pi*etty  obedient,  and  may  be  led  like  a  child.  Conse- 
quently I  would  not  for  the  world  have  a  table  of  trou-madame, 
without  a  king  and  a  queen :  I  should  detest  a  republican  table,  and 
wish  I  could  have  one  cut  out  of  the  same  log  of  wood  with  your 
ladyship's  for  the  sake  of  the  hereditary  line. 


'  Dorothy  Brudenell,  wife  of  Charies,  third  Earl  of  WcRtmorcland,  aflerwardi 
Buuried  to  liobert  Uoiutable  Vhicoimt  Duuliar.    Siic  died  m  1739. — CoMHiMaHAM. 
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Let  me  beseedh  yoa  if  it  thunders  to  go  into  the  cellar,  and  say 
ihe  collect  about  bad  weather*  I  could  not  bear  another  disappoint- 
ment in  the  right  line,  and  am  not  indifferent  to  that  sucoeesiony  but 
beg  my  trou-fnadame  may  have  a  king  as  well  as  a  queen. 


1448.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

AtiifigUm  Street,  Aug.  8, 1774. 

I  TOLD  you  in  my  last  that  her  Orace  of  Elingston  was  arrived. 
Had  I  written  it  four-and-twenty  hours  later,  I  might  have  told  you 
she  was  gone  again,  with  much  precipitation,  and  with  none  of  the 
pomp  of  her  usual  progresses.  Li  short,  she  had  missed  her  lawyer's 
letters,  which  warned  her  against  returning.  A  prosecution  for 
bigamy  was  ready  to  meet  her.  She  decamped  in  the  middle  of  the 
night ;  and  six  hours  after,  the  officers  of  justice  were  at  her  door  to 
seize  her.  This  is  but  an  unheroic  catastrophe  of  her  romance ;  and 
though  she  is  as  thorough  a  comedian  as  Sixtus  Quintus,  it  would  be 
a  Utile  awkward  to  take  possession  of  his  villa,  after  being  burnt  in 
the  hand.  What  will  be  the  issue  of  the  suit  and  law-suit  I  cannot 
telL  As  so  vast  an  estate  is  the  prize,  the  lawyers  will  probably 
protract  it  beyond  this  century.  Her  Mend  the  Electress  ol 
Saxony  said  to  the  Duke  of  Oloucester,  ''Poor  thing !  what  could 
she  do ;  she  was  so  young  when  she  was  first  married  P^' 

Lady  Holland  is  dead — just  three  weeks  after  her  Lord.  She  has 
cleared  all  the  debts  of  her  two  elder  sons ;  the  eldest  has  a  large 
fortune,  and  Charles  a  decent  beginning  of  another ;  though  it  may 
not  last  a  night,  if  he  chooses  to  make  it  a  codicil  to  all  he  has  lost, 
and  scorns  to  be  indebted  to  anything  but  his  own  parts  for  his 
elevation* 

Lord  Thomond  is  dead  too ;  and  though  possessed  of  nearly  ten 
thousand  a-year,  and  fifty  thousand  in  moneyi  nay,  though  he  has 
long  expected  to  die  suddenly,  and  at  the  same  age  with  his  grand* 
father,  fieither,  and  brother,  as  he  has  done,  he  could  not  bring  him- 
self  to  make  a  Will,  and  the  whole  real  estate  Mis  to  his  nephew. 
Lord  Egremoni 

These  are  all  the  events  of  this  inactive  summer ;  and  I  chose  this 
small  paper,  as  abundantly  large  enough  to  contain  them.  Nay,  I 
do  not  see  how  I  shall  reach  its  third  page. 

I  find  that  in  France,  they  are  persuaded  the  old  Parliament  will 
be  restored.    The  Dukes  of  Orleans  and  Ohartres  are  again  for- 
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bidden  the  CSotirt  for  refosing  to  assist  at  the  eaiafiaifiiiB  of  the  late 
King,  where  they  must  have  sainted  the  new  Parliament:  yet 
this  is  not  thought  a  disgrace.  Monsienr  de  Boines  is  removed 
for  a  Monsieur  Turgot.  I  see,  howeveri  that  the  old  iqnrit  remaiDs 
at  least  in  one  quarter,  and  that  they  continue  butchering  the  poor 
Corsicans.  Is  it  true  that  the  King  of  Sardinia  is  to  have  that 
island  P  How  unfortunate  it  is  that  little  countries  should  retain  a 
spirit  of  independence,  which  they  have  not  strength  to  preserve ; 
and  that  great  nations,  who  might  throw  it  off,  court  the  y<dEe  I 

Oh !  my  dear  Sir,  what  a  heartfelt  pleasure  I  have  had  this 
moment  I  I  have  been  to  Mr.  Groffs  to  see  your  picture.  It  brought 
the  tears  into  my  eyes ;  though  thirty  years  have  fiEittened  you,  made 
you  florid,  I  traced  every  feature,  and  saw  the  whole  likeness  in  the 
character  and  countenance — ^yes,  there  is  all  your  goodness.  I 
admire  the  art  of  the  painter  too ;  there  is  harmony  in  the  tone,  and 
though  he  has  given  you  an  Adonis-wig,  which  we  should  not  think 
adapted  to  your  age,  he  has  managed  it  so  as  to  have  no  juvenile  air, 
but  to  harmonise  in  the  utmost  proprieiy  with  the  decency  of  the 
ministerial  composure.  In  short,  as  I  did  once  before,  I  wanted  to 
seize  it  for  my  own — but  no  I  it  will  go  to  Linton,  and  I  hope  remain 
there  for  ages — which  would  not,  I  siq^pose,  be  its  fate  at  Straw- 
berry ;  that  poor  bauble  will  probably  be  condemned  and  pulled  to 
pieces  by  whomever  I  shall  give  it  to.  Our  Uving  deeds  create  no 
gratitude;  can  we  expect  our  affection  expressed  in  a  last  Will 
should  make  stronger  impressions  P 

Mr.  Croft  showed  me  a  letter  from  you  on  Birmingham  covers  for 
dishes.  He  has  written,  but  received  no  answer.  I  told  him  I 
would  advise  you  against  them.  All  plated  silver  wears  abominably, 
and  turns  to  brass,  like  the  age.  Tou  would  not  bear  it  six  months. 
He  told  me  that  your  nephew  Horace  is  on  the  road  to  you :  how 
glad  I  am  !  what  joy  to  embrace  dear  Gal.'s  son !  I  think  I  have 
seen  too  many  bad  hearts  in  the  countenance,  not  to  know  when  I  see 
a  good  one ;  yes,  yes,  you  will  find  OaL  and  yourself  in  your  nephew. 
I  am  as  sure  there  is  goodness  in  his  heart,  as  I  am  that  there  is 
sense  in  his  head,  and  quickness  in  his  parts.  I  was  charmed  with 
him  last  year ;  and  don't  femcy  it  is  partiality  if  you  think  so  too  the 
first  minute  you  see  him.  Certain  characters  stzike  fibre  fixmi  each 
other. 

The  King  of  Prussia  has  been  amaringly  gracious  to  General 
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Omway,  and  ordered  him  to  attend  him  to  all  his  reviews.  This  is 
most  astonishing  favonr  to  an  Engh'shman.  For  my  part,  I  am 
sorry ;  I  had  rather  such  virtue  had  heen  marked  by  his  frown. 
Th^  are  mamy  MariusU  m  that  dMor^  a  quotation  yon  will  not  sus- 
peet  me  of  intending  tor  a  eompliment  I    Adieu  I 


1444.    TO  OBOBOI  8SLWTK. 

Btmnoberry  HiO,  Wedne$dap,  Aug.  1<M^ 
alt  nighi  [1774.] 

I THDTK  I  shall  be  with  you  [at  Matson,  in  Olouoestershire]  on 
Saturday ;  at  leasts  I  know  that  I  intend  to  set  out  to-morrow,  and 
lie  at  Park  Place.  But  it  is  so  formidable  to  me  to  b^;in  a  journey, 
and  I  have  changed  my  mind  so  often  about  this,  though  I  like  it  so 
much,  that  I  b^  you  will  not  be  disappointed  if  you  do  not  see  me. 
If  I  were  juvenile  enough  to  set  off  at  midnight,  and  travel  all  night 
you  would  be  sure  of  me ;  but  folks  who  do  anything  eagerly,  neither 
know  nor  care  what  they  do.  Sedate  men,  who  deliberate,  at  least 
do  not  determine  but  on  preference ;  therefore,  if  I  surmount  diffi- 
culties, I  shall  at  least  have  some  merit  with  you ;  and,  if  I  do  not, 
you  must  allow  that  the  difficulties  were  prodigious,  when  they  sur- 
mounted so  much  inclination. 

In  this  wavering  situation  I  wish  you  good  night,  and  hope  I  shall 
wake  to-morrow  as  resolute  as  Hercules  or  Mr.  Bruce  [tibe  Abys- 
sinian traveller].    But  pray  do  not  give  ide  Uve-beef  for  supper. 

Yours  ever. 


1441^    TO  THE  GOimTBSS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Thtndaif,  Aug.  11, 1774. 

Though  my  chaise  is  at  the  door,  and  the  wind  and  tide  fair,  I 
cannot  receive  a  line  from  you,  Madam,  to  tell  me  so  kindly  you  are 
well,  without  stopping  a  minute  to  answer  it.  I  am  disappointed, 
I  am  vexed,  but  I  am  happyyou  are  so  soon  in  spirits  again.  Don't 
trust  to  your  strength,  nor  your  health,  which  is  the  only  way  to  keep 
both.  Don't  be  brave  this  month :  the  weather  is  already  much 
cooler,  and  you  need  not  catch  cold  to  prove  how  intolerable  the 
heat  is.  I  don't  design  to  acknowledge  Anne  IH. ;  I  shall  call  her 
Madame  de  trqp,  as  they  named  one  of  the  late  King  of  France's 
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daughters.  A  dauphin  I  a  dauphin  I  I  will  repeat  it  aa  often  as  the 
Otrtees.  Apropos,  Mr.  Oamhridge  oame  yesterday  and  said  he  must; 
ask  to  see  something  I  had  lately  written.  I  had  kept  it  a  profound 
secret,  but  oondnded  Ghurriok  had  told  him  of  the  yersesy  and  that  it 
was  vain  to  deny  them.  Well,  I  produced  them.  He  stared,  was 
dvil  abont  them,  and  said  he  was  glad  he  had  got  them  into  the 
bargain,  for  he  had  not  heard  of  them,  bat  meant  the  parody  of 
Lord  Chesterfield's  Letters,  which  was  quite  out  of  my  head.  I  was 
horridly  out  of  countenance,  and  to  rap  my  own  fingeis  for  my 
blunder,  would  not  show  him  what  he  wanted.  This  comes  of  your 
lad3rship's  flattering  me ! 

One  may  weed  and  weed  one's  heart,  but  if  a  grain  of  that  devil, 
vanity,  lights  on  it,  it  springs  up  till  it  chokes  one.  Tou  have  no 
notion  how  vexed  I  was  at  my  own  folly — a  boy-poet  would  scarce 
have  been  cauglit  so !  It  is  in  vain  to  say,  the  woman  gave  me  and 
I  did  eat. 

Adieu!  my  Eve ;  as  angry  as  I  am,  I  wish  you  no  worse  punish- 
ment than  hers,  and  I  hope  it  will  fall  on  you  before  eleven  months 
are  over. 


144e.    TO  THB  BBY.  WILLIAM  COL£. 
DiAE  Sis  :  Maiaom}  near  QUmoBtHer,  Aug.  15, 1774. 

As  I  am  your  disdple  in  antiquities  (for  you  studied  them  when 
I  was  but  a  scoffer),  I  think  it  my  duty  to  give  you  some  account 
of  my  joumeyings  in  the  good  cause.  Tou  will  not  dislike  my 
date.  I  am  in  the  very  mansion  where  King  Charles  the  First 
and  his  two  eldest  sons  lay  during  the  siege ;  and  there  are  marks 
of  the  last's  hacking  with  his  hanger  on  a  window,  as  he  told 
Mr.  Selwjm's  grandfather  afterwards.  The  present  master  has  done 
due  honour  to  the  royal  residence,  and  erected  a  good  marble  bust  of 
the  Martyr,  in  a  little  gallery.  Li  a  window  is  a  shield  in  painted 
glass,  with  that  King's  and  his  Queen's  arms,  which  I  gave  him. 
So  you  see  I  am  not  a  rebel,  when  alma  mater  antiquity  stands 
godmother. 

I  went  again  to  the  cathedral,  and,  on  seeing  the  monument  of 
Edward  IL  a  new  historic  doubt  started,  which  I  pray  you  to  solve. 
His  Majesty  has  a  longish  beard ;  and  such  were  certainly  worn  at 

'  The  scat  of  Qeorgc  Sc1wju.-~Commimoba]l 
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that  time.  Who  is  the  first  historian  that  tells  the  stoiy  of  his 
being  sharen  with  cold  water  from  a  ditch,  and  weeping  to  supply 
warm,  as  he  was  carried  to  Berkeley  CastleP  Is  not  this  apocryphalP 
The  house  whence  Bishop  Hooper  was  carried  to  the  sti^e,  is  still 
standing  tale  quak.  I  made  a  visit  to  his  actual  successory  War- 
burton,  who  is  very  infirm,  speaks  with  much  hesitation,  and,  they 
say,  begins  to  lose  his  memoiy.  They  have  destroyed  the  beantifol 
Gross ;  the  two  battered  heads  of  Henry  III.  and  Edward  HE.  are 
in  the  post-master's  garden. 

Yesterday  I  made  a  jamit  fi>nr  miles  hence  that  pleased  me 
exceedingly,  to  Prinknash,  the  individual  villa  of  the  abbots  of 
Oloucester.  I  wished  yoa  there  with  their  mitre  on.  It  stands 
on  a  glorious  but  impracticable  hill,  in  the  midst  of  a  little  forest  of 
beech,  and  commanding  Elysium.  The  house  is  small,  but  has  good 
rooms,  and  though  modernised  here  and  there,  not  extravagantly. 
On  the  ceiling  of  the  hall  is  Edward  lYth's  jovial  device,  a  fdu-ean 
9errure.  The  chapel  is  low  and  small,  but  antique,  and  with  painted 
glass,  with  many  angels  in  their  coronation  robes,  i.  e.,  wings  and 
crowns.  Henry  YIII.  and  Jane  Seymour  lay  here :  in  the  dining- 
room  are  their  arms  in  glass,  and  of  Oatherine  of  Arragon,  and  of 
Brays  and  Bridges.  Under  the  window,  a  barbarous  bas-relief 
head  of  Harry,  young :  as  it  is  still  on  the  sign  of  an  ale-house,  on 
the  descent  of  the  hill.  Think  of  my  amazement,  when  they  showed 
me  the  chapel  plate,  and  I  found  on  it,  on  four  pieces,  my  own  arms, 
quartering  my  mother-in-law  [step-mother],  Skerrefs,  and  in  a  shield 
of  pretence,  those  of  Fortescue ;  certainly  by  mistake,  for  those  of  my 
sister-in-law,  as  the  barony  of  Clinton  was  in  abeyance  between  her 
and  Fortescue  Lord  Clinton.  The  whole  is  modem  and  blundered : 
for  Skerret  should  be  impaled,  not  quartered,  and  instead  of  our 
crest,  are  two  spears  tied  together  in  a  ducal  coronet,  and  no  coronet 
for  my  brother,  in  whose  time  this  plate  must  have  been  made,  and 
at  whose  sale  it  was  probably  bought ;  as  he  finished  the  repairs  of 
the  church  at  Houghton,  for  which,  I  suppose,  this  decoration  was 
intended.    But  the  silversmith  was  no  herald,  you  see. 

As  I  descended  the  hill,  I  found  in  a  wretched  cottage  a  child, 
in  an  ancient  oaken  cradle,  exactly  in  the  form  of  that  lately  pub- 
lished from  the  cradle  of  Edward  II.  I  purchased  it  for  five 
shillings ;  but  don't  know  whether  I  shall  have  fortitude  enough 
to  transport  it  to  Strawberry  Hill.  People  would  conclude  me  in 
my  second  childhood. 

To-day  I  have  been  at  Berkeley  and  Thombury  Castles.    The 
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first  disappointed  me  nmoh,  though  yery  entire.  It  is  mnch  smaller 
than  I  expected,  but  very  entire,  except  a  small  part  burnt  two 
years  ago,  while  the  present  Earl  was  in  the  honse.  The  fire  began 
in  the  honsekeeper's  room,  who  nerer  appeared  more ;  but  as  she 
was  strict  over  the  serrants,  and  not  a  bone  of  her  was  found,  it  was 
supposed  that  she  was  murdered,  and  the  body  oonyeyedaway.  The 
situation  is  not  elevated  nor  beautiful,  and  little  improvements  made 
of  late,  but  some  silly  ones  i  la  Chifioisef  by  the  present  Dowager. 
In  good  sooth,  I  can  give  you  but  a  very  imperfect  account ;  for, 
inst^of  the  lord's  being  gone  to  dine  with  the  mayor  of  Gloucester, 
as  I  expected,  I  found  him  in  the  midst  of  all  his  captains  of  the 
Militia.  I  am  so  sillily  shy  of  strangers  and  youngsters,  that  I 
hurried  through  the  chambers,  and  looked  for  nothing  but  the  way 
out  of  every  room.  I  just  observed  that  there  were  many  bad 
portraits  of  the  family,  but  none  ancient ;  as  if  the  Berkeleys  had 
been  commissaries,  and  raised  themselves  in  the  last  war.  There 
is  a  plentiful  addition  of  those  of  Lord  Berkeley  of  Straiton,  but  no 
knights  templars,  or  barons  as  old  as  Edward  I. ;  yet  are  there  three 
beds  on  which  there  may  have  been  as  fiisky  doings  three  centuries 
ago,  as  there  probably  have  been  within  these  ten  years.  The  room 
shown  for  the  murder  of  Edward  II.,  and  the  shrieks  of  an  agonising 
king^  I  verily  believe  to  be  genuine.  It  is  a  dismal  chamber,  almost 
at  top  of  the  house,  quite  detached,  and  to  be  approached  only  by 
a  kind  of  foot-bridge,  and  from  that  descends  a  large  flight  of  steps 
that  terminate  on  strong  gates ;  exactly  a  rituation  for  a  earpa  da 
garde.  In  that  room  they  show  you  a  cast  of  a  &ce  in  plaster,  and 
tell  you  it  was  taken  from  Edward's.  I  was  not  quite  so  easy  of 
faith  about  that ;  for  it  is  evidently  the  &ce  of  Charles  I. 

The  steeple  of  the  church,  lately  rebuilt  handsomely,  stands  some 
paces  from  the  body;  in  the  latter  are  three  tombs  of  the  old 
Berkeleys,  with  cumbent  figures.  The  wife  of  the  Lord  Berkeley,' 
who  was  supposed  to  be  privy  to  the  murder,  has  a  curious  head- 
gear ;  it  is  like  a  long  horse-shoe,  quilted  in  quatrefoils ;  and,  like 
Lord  Foppington's  wig,  allows  no  more  than  the  breadth  of  a  half- 
crown  to  be  discovered  of  the  face.    Stay,  I  think  I  mistake ;  the 

'  ThomMy  third  Lord  Berkeley,  wu  entrofted  with  the  onstody  of  Sdward  IL ;  but, 
owing  to  the  hmiuuiit j  with  whidi  he  treated  the  oaptire  monixeh,  he  was  foroed  to 
reiign  hii  prisoner  and  his  casUe  to  Lord  Maltraren  and  Sir  Thoniaa  Gonmaj.  After 
the  morder  of  Sdward,  Lord  Berkeley  was  arraigned  as  a  participator  in  the  erime, 
but  honooiabl  J  acquitted.  The  Lad j  Berkeley  alluded  to  bj  Walpole  was  his  first  wife, 
Margaret,  daughter  of  Roger  de  Mortimer,  Earl  of  March,  and  irtdow  of  Bobert  Yan^ 
Barl  of  Ozford.~WaxoaT. 
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husband  was  a  ooDBpiraior  against  Biohard  U.  not  Edwaid.    But 
in  those  days,  loyalty  was  not  so  rife  as  at  present 

Erom  Berkeley  Oastle  I  went  to  Thomboryy  of  which  the  ruins 

are  half  mined.    It  would  have  been  glorious,  if  finished.'    I  wish 

the  Lords  of  Berkeley  had  retained  the  spirit  of   deposing  till 

Henry  the   YJUULth's  HjeobI    The  situatioii   is  fine,  though  that 

was  not  the  £Eushion ;  for  all  the  windows  of  the  great  apartment 

look  into  the  inner  court    The  prospect  was  left  to  the  serrants. 

Here  I  had  two  adventures.    I  could  find  nobody  to  show  me 

about    I  saw  a  paltry  house  that  I  took  for  the  sexton's^  at  the 

comer  of  the  dose,  and  bade  my  servant  ring,  and  ask  who  could 

show  me  the  Castle.    A  voice  in  a  passion  flew  fixmi  a  casement, 

and  issued  firom  a  divine.    '' WhatI  was  it  his  business  to  show  the 

Castle  P    Gh>  look  for  somebody  else !    What  did  the  fellow  ring 

for  as  if  the  house  was  on  fireP''    The  poor  Swiss  came  back  in  a 

fright  u^  Muid,  the  doctor  had  sworn  at  him.    Well — we  scrambled 

over  a  stone  stile,  saw  a  room  or  two  glazed  near  the  gate,  and  rung 

at  it.    A  damsel  came  forth,  and  satisfied  our  curiosity.    When  we 

had  done  seeing,  I  said,  **  Child,  we  don't  know  our  way,  and  want 

to  be  directed  into  the  London  road;  I  see  the  Duke's  steward 

yonder  at  the  window,  pray  desire  him  to  come  to  me,  that  I  may 

consult  him.''  She  went — ^he  stood  staring  at  us  at  the  window,  and 

sent  his  fiiotman.    I  do  not  think  courtesy  is  resident  at  Thombury. 

As  I  returned  through  the  dose,  the  divine  came  running  out  of 

breath,  and  without  his  beaver  or  band,  and  calls  out,  **  Sir,  I  am 

come  to  justify  myself:  your  servant  says  I  swore  at  him :  I  am  no 

swearer — ^Lord  bless  me !  (dropping  his  voice)  it  is  Mr.  Walpole  I " 

*'  Yes,  Sir,  and  I  think  you  was  Lord  Beauchamp's  tutor  at  Oxford, 

but  I  have  forgot  your  name."    "  Holwell,*  Sir."    "Oh  lyes— "and 

then  I  comforted  him,  and  laid  the  ill-breeding  on  my  footman's 

being  a  foreigner ;  but  could  not  help  saying,  I  really  had  taken  his 

house  for  the  sexton's.    "Yes,  Sir,  it  is  not  very  good  without, 

won't  you  please  to  walk  in  P"    I  did,  and  found  the  inside  ten 

times  worse,  and  a  lean  wife,  suckling  a  child.    He  was  making  an 

Index  to  Homer,  is  going  to  publish  the  chief  beauties,  and  I  believe 

had  just  been  reading  some  of  the  delicate  civilities  that  pass  between 

'  Thornbory  Castle  was  designed,  but  nertr  ftnisbed,  bj  the  Duke  of  Bvckini^uun, 
Mk  Heniy  YIIL's  time. — Wuobt. 

*  The  Rer.  Wiliiftm  Hoi  well,  ricar  of  Thombury,  prebenduy  of  Exeter,  sad  some 
time  chaplain  to  the  King.  His  '  Extracts  from  Mr.  Pope's  Translation,  corresponding 
vitb  the  Beanties  of  Homer,  selected  from  the  Iliad,'  were  puUialiod  in  177S,— 
Waieiif. 
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Agamemnon  and  AchilleSi  and  that  what  my  servant  took  for  oaths, 
wcro  only  Ghreek  compliments.    Adieu  I    Yours  ever. 
You  see  I  have  not  a  line  more  of  paper. 

1447.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  &  CONWAT. 

Strawberry  BUI,  A^,  IS,  1774. 

It  is  very  hard,  that  heoanse  you  do  not  get  my  letters,  you  wiU 
not  let  me  reoeiye  youis,  who  do  reoeiye  them.  I  have  not  had  a 
line  from  you  these  five  weeks.  Of  your  honours  and  glories  &me 
has  told  me ;  *  and  for  aught  I  know,  you  may  he  a  veUUrmarskal 
by  this  time,  and  despise  such  a  poor  cottager  as  me.  Take  notice, 
I  shall  disclaim  you  in  my  turn,  if  you  are  sent  on  a  command 
against  Dantzio,  or  to  usurp  a  new  district  in  Poland.' 

I  have  seen  no  armies,  kings,  or  empresses,  and  cannot  send  you 
such  august  gazettes ;  nor  are  they  what  I  want  to  hear  of.  I  like 
to  hear  you  are  well  and  diverted ;  nay,  have  pimped  towards  the 
latter,  by  desiring  Lady  Ailesbury  to  send  you  Monsieur  de 
Guisnes's  invitation  to  a  military  fi^te  at  Metz.'  For  my  part, 
I  wish  you  was  returned  to  your  plough.  Your  Sabine  farm  [Park 
Place]  is  in  high  beauty.  I  have  lain  there  twice  within  this  week, 
going  to  and  from  a  visit  to  George  Selwyn,  near  Gloucester:  a 
tour  as  much  to  my  taste  as  yours  to  you.  For  fortified  towns  I 
have  seen  ruined  castles.  Unluckily,  in  that  of  Berkeley  I  found 
a  whole  regiment  of  Militia  in  garrison,  and  as  many  young  ofiScers 
as  if  the  Countess  was  in  possession,  and  ready  to  surrender  at 
indiscretion.  I  endeavoiured  to  comfort  mysel^bjr  figuring  that 
they  were  guarding  Edward  II.  I  have  seen  many  other  ancient 
sights  without  asking  leave  of  the  King  of  Prussia:  it  would  not 
please  me  so  much  to  write  to  him,  as  it  once  did  to  write  >&r  him.^ 

They  have  found  at  least  seventy  thousand  pounds  of  Lord 
Thomond's.*   George  Howard  has  decked  himself  with  a  red  riband, 

1  AUnding  to  the  dktiogiiiahed  notice  .taken  of  Genertl  Conwaj  by  the  King  of 
Pnusi*.-^WALPoiJL 

*  The  first  dismemberment  of  Poland  had  taken  place  in  the  preceding  year,  1^' 
which  a  third  of  her  territory  was  ceded  to  Bnssia,  Anstria,  and  Pnusia. — Weiobt. 

'  To  see  the  reriew  of  the  Frendi  regiment  of  oaiabineen,  then  commanded  l^ 
Monsieur  de  Gnisnes.— Walpolb. 

*  Allading  to  the  Letter  to  Boossean  in  the  name  of  the  King  of  Pniaia.— 
Walpolb. 

*  Percy  Wyndham  O'Brien.  He  was  the  second  son  of  Sir  Charles  Wyndham. 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  to  Qaeen  Anne,  and  took  the  name  of  O'Brien,  porsoanl 
to  the  will  of  his  ancle,  the  £arl  of  Thomond  in  Ireland. — Walpoul 
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money,  and  honours !    Channing  things !  and  yet  one  may  be  yery 
happy  without  them. 

^e  young  Mr.  Coke  is  returned  from  his  travels  in  love  with  the 
Pretender's  queen/  who  has  permitted  him  to  have  her  picture. 
What  can  I  tell  you  moreP  Nothing.  Indeed,  if  I  only  write  to 
postmasterSy  my  letter  is  long  enough.  Everybody's  head  but  mine 
is  full  of  elections.  I  had  the  satisfaction  at  Gloucester,  where 
George  Selwyn  is  canvassing,  of  reflecting  on  my  own  wisdom. 
**  Suave  man  magno  turbantibus  SDquora  ventis,"  &c.  I  am  certainly 
the  greatest  philosopher  in  the  world,  without  ever  having  thought 
of  being  so :  always  employed,  and  never  busy :  eager  about  trifles, 
and  indifferent  to  everything  serious.  Well,  if  it  is  not  philosophy, 
at  least  it  is  content.  I  am  as  pleased  here  with  my  own  nutshell, 
as  any  monarch  you  have  seen  these  two  months  astride  his  eagle — 
not  but  I  was  dissatisfied  when  I  missed  you  at  Park  Place,  and  was 
peevish  at  your  being  in  an  Aulic  chamber.    Adieu !    Yours  ever. 

P.S.  They  teU  us  from  Vienna,  that  the  peace  is  made  between 
Tisiphone  and  the  Turk :  is  it  true  P 


144S.    TO  THB  BBY.  WILLIAM  MASON. 

Excuse  me,  but  I  cannot  take  your  advice,  nor  intend  to  print  any 
more  for  the  public.  When  I  offer  you  my  press  it  is  most  selfishly, 
and  to  possess  your  writings,  for  I  would  only  print  a  few  copies  for 
your  friends  and  mine.  My  last  volume  of  the  'Anecdotes  of  Paint- 
ing' has  long  been  finished,  and  as  a  debt  shall  some  time  or  other 
be  published,  but  there  I  take  my  leave  of  Messieurs  the  readers. 
Let  Dr.  Johnson  please  this  age  with  the  fristian  of  his  style,  and  the 
meanness  of  his  spirit ;  both  are  good  and  great  enough  for  the  taste 
and  practice  predominant.  I  think  this  country  sinking  fast  into 
ruin ;  and  when  it  is  become  an  absolute  monarchy  and  thence  in- 
significant, I  do  not  desire  to  be  remembered  by  slaves,  and  in  a 
French  province.  I  would  not  be  Virgil  or  Boileau  on  such  con- 
ditions. Present  amusement  is  all  my  object  in  reading,  writing,  or 
printing.  To  gratify  the  first  especially,  I  wish  to  see  your  poem 
finished: 

Ton,  who  erewhile  the  happj  garden  rang, 

Continne  to    ... sing 

BeooTered  Paimdise !    .    .    .    . 

1  The  Coantcas  of  Albany. — WaiOBT. 
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I  am  less  impatient  for  Ofay's  Lifey  bemg  mp^  of  seemg  it,  whether 

published  or  not :  and  as  I  oondnde  neither  his  letters  nor  Latin 

poems  will  be  admired  to  the  height  they  deserve,  I  am  jealous  of 

his  fame,  and  do  not  like  its  being  cast  before  swine.    In  short,  I 

wish  his  and  yonr  writings  to  meet  with  a  fate  that  not  many  years 

ago  was  reokoned  an  ignominy,  that  fliey  may  be  sent  to  the 

colonies!  for 

Arts  tad  wdimom  win  tisfel  irwi 

and 

The  nd  Nine  in  Britain's  «?11  honr 

will  embark  for  America. 

I  have  been  in  Gloucestershire,  and  can  add  a  little  to  the  Cata- 
logue, having  seen  Berkeley  Oastle,  Thombury  Oastle,  and  a  charm- 
ing small  old  house  of  the  Abbots  of  Gloucester.  Indeed  I  could 
not  enjoy  the  first,  for  the  Earl  was  in  it  with  all  his  Militia,  and 
dispelled  visions.  To  Wentworth  Oastle  I  shall  certainly  make  no 
visit  this  year.  If  I  went  any  journey  it  would  be  to  Paris ;  but  in- 
dolence persisting  in  her  apprehensions  of  the  gout,  though  I  have 
had  no  symptoms  of  it  for  some  time,  will  fix  me  here  and  here- 
abouts. I  discover  charms  in  idleness  that  I  never  had  a  notion  of 
before,  and  perceive  that  age  brings  pleasures  as  well  as  takes  away. 
There  is  a  serenity  in  having  nothing  to  do,  that  is  delicious :  I  am 
persuaded  that  littie  princes  assumed  the  tiUe  of  serene  bighn^^Mt 
from  that  sensation. 

Your  assured  friend 

HORACQB  LB  FaINEAIIT. 
Giren  at  our  Castle  of  Nonsncfa,  Aug,  28, 1774. 

Salute  our  trusty  and  well-beloved  The  Palsgrave  on  our  part 


1449.    TO  THE  GOUin*ESS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Stmwbernf  Hill,  M<mdaiy  wighi^  Aug.  28, 1774. 

Your  ladyship's  letter  didnot  arrive  till  I  was  gone^  Gt)odwood, 
and  sat  here  quietiy  till  I  returned  to-night,  for  as  my  voyages  and 
travels  are  seldom  longer  than  a  parenthesis,  I  never  oblige  my 
despatches  to  follow  me.  Though  you  do  not  ask,  I  am  sure  you 
wish  to  know  what  I  heard  of  the  Duchess  of  Leinster.  Not  a 
word  was  mentioned.  Last  night  the  Duke  received  a  letter  to  tell 
him  his  niece  is  married  to  Lord  Bellamont.  Lady  A[ile8bury] 
asked  the  Duchess  of  R[ichmond]  about  the  mother.     She  said 
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ihey  bad  beaid  tlie  report^  but  did  not  belieTO  it ;  and  indeed  they 
were  all  in  Book  good  spiritsy  that  I  cannot  think  they  give  any 
credit  to  the  marriage. 

I  saw  fthanniifg  Lady  Sarahi  who  is  a  little  &tiery  but  as  fresh 
and  beaatifal  as  erer:  her  little  girl  is  sweetly  pretty  and  lively. 
We  had  much  faOliaidsy  mxuie,  loo,  and  company ;  I  could  take  no 
part  in  the  two  first;  I  loTe  most  of  the  last,  that  I  know,  and  as 
there  were  two  or  three  children,  and  two  or  thiee-and-foriy  dogs, 
I  could  not  want  amnsement,  for  I  generally  prefer  both  to  what  the 
common  people  call  ChrMiana. 

I  like  all  the  accoimt  yon  give  me.  Madam,  but  of  yonr  nerres, 
and  of  those  I  don't  at  all  despair.  When  Madame  de  Trop  ceases 
to  be  the  youngest  of  yonr  race,  I  dare  to  say  I  shall  lore  her, 
especially  when  Lady  Anne  begins  to  love  her  less  than  her  brother; 
bat,  remember,  a  brother  is  the  tine  qud  non  of  my  reconciliation. 

I  don't  pretend  to  call  this  a  letter,  it  is  only  a  note,  I  know ;  but 
what  can  I  tell  yon,  Madam,  from  conntry-honses  P  or  is  anything 
eo  bad  as  a  letter  when  one  has  really  no  news,  and  nothing 
particular  to  say  P 

P.S.  I  had  sealed  my  letter,  but  open  it  again  that  your  ladyship 
may  have  the  freshest  intelligence  of  the  following  great  news*— very 
important,  at  least,  to  my  friends  in  France.  Li  a  postscript  I  have 
jurt  receired  are  these  words : — 

"  Ghoses  nouyelles  et  tr&s  certaines,  M.  Terray  est  ezil^  i  la  Motte. 
M.  Turgot  a  les  Finances.  M.  de  Sartine  la  Marine.  La  Police 
n'est  point  donnte.  M.  le  Ohancelier  est  ezil^  pour  trois  jours  i  la 
Bruidre,  an  bout  desquels  trois  jours  il  a  ordre  dialler  dams  une  de 
ses  terres  beauooup  plus  Aoign6es.  M.  de  Miromenil  oi-deyant 
Cremier  Prudent  de  Bouen,  est  Ghtfde  des  Sceaoz,  et  Yice- 
Chancelier.'' — ^I  am  going  to  make  a  French  bonfire. 


14S0.    TO  BIB  HOBAOE  MAKK. 

Strmobeny  HiO,  8epL  2, 1774. 

You  think  I  vrrite  seldom,  my  dear  Sir,  but  how  can  I  help  itP 
Not  seldomer,  I  hope,  than  in  other  peaceful  summers.  Li  vacations 
of  London  and  Parliament,  little  happens  weighty  enough  to  bear 
so  long  a  journey.  This  season  has  been  singularly  banren.  Per- 
haps erents  may  fliicken,  which,  prosperous  or  not,  are  equally 
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propitious  to  correspondenoes.  The  scene  in  Ameiica,  they  say, 
grows  very  gloomy ;  Caosar'  frowns  on  the  Elector  of  Hanover ;  but 
I  know  neither  Atlantic  nor  German  politics.  Tau  tell  me  what 
the  Turks  and  Russians  are  to  do  nezt»  but  before  I  received  your 
letter,  I  could  have  told  you  that  they  have  agreed  to  do  nadiing 
more — ^which  is  much  about  what  they  have  been  doing  all  the  war. 
Welly  still  one  has  something  to  live  upon.  The  King  of  France  has 
at  last  spoken  out;  both  the  Chancellor  and  Terray'  are  banished, 
and  the  old  Parliament  restored,  or  to  be  restored.  As  little  as  I 
care  about  the  revolutions  of  the  great  planets,  I  am  mightily  pleased 
with  this  convulsion.  I  like  old  constitutions  recovering  themselves ; 
and  I  abhorred  the  Chancellor,  a  consummate  villain,  who  would 
have  served  Alexander  YI.  and  Ceasar  Borgia  too,  and  wished  no 
better  than  to  have  restored  St.  Ignatius  and  St.  Nero.  This  young 
King  is  exceedingly  in  my  good  graces ;  and  may  gain  my  whole 
heart  whenever  he  pleases,  if  he  will  but  release  Madame  du  Barri, 
for,  though  the  tool  of  a  vile  faction,  I  would  not  be  angry  wifli  a 
street- walker ;  nor  make  no  difference  between  Thais  and  Erede- 
gonde ;  between  Con  PhiUips '  and  the  Czarina. 

By  the  way,  one  hears  no  more  of  my  friend  Pugatscheff ;  yet 
perhaps  he  contributed  to  this  peace.  It  is  now  part  of  my  plan 
that  the  King  of  France  should  dethrone  that  woman,  and  tiieir 
Majesties  of  Prussia  and  Sweden,  and  restore  Corsica — ^not  to  the 
Oenoese,  but  to  themselves.  You  may  think  all  this  a  great  deal, 
but  it  18  not  a  quarter  so  difficult  as  conquering  one's-self,  and 
relinqmshing  despotism.  It  is  a  greater  victory  to  make  happy  than 
miserable;  but  then  what  glorious  rewards!  Think,  how  con- 
temptible the  end  of  Louis  the  Well-beloved,  how  bright  the  dawn 
of  Louis  XYI.  I  Can  any  power  taste  so  sweet  as  this  single  word 
on  the  statue  of  Henri  Quatre,  Returrexit  f  And  then,  what  a 
blessed  retirement  the  Chancellor's  I  How  he  must  enjoy  himself, 
when  the  loss  of  power  is  sweetened  with  the  curses  of  a  whole 
nation,  who  have  not  cursed  him  in  vain  I  My  whole  heart  makes 
a  bonfire  on  this  occasion.  What  a  century,  which  sees  the  Jesuits 
annihilated,  and  absolute  power  relinquished  I  I  begin  to  believe 
in  the  Millennium,  when  the  just  shall  reign  on  earth.  I  scorn  to 
say  a  word  more,  or  pro&ne  such  a  subject  with  heathen  topics. 
Adieu ! 

'  The  Emperor  diaagreeing  with  the  King  on  German  politics. — Walpoli. 
'  The  Abb6  dn  Terry,  ComptroUer-Oeneral  of  the  PinanoeA. — Wa.lfoi.i. 
'  '*  Con  Pbiilipe  criea,  a  sneaking  dog  1  hate.** — /''j>/>e.-rCaHHiiioHviL 
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PJ3.  My  affection  for  your  oonoems  betrays  me  into  a  weakness ; 
I  cannot  help  being  so  irreligious  as  to  tell  you,  that  you  are  to  have 
a  new  neighbour,  though  not  very  soon ;  Lord  Carlisle  is  to  succeed 
Mr.  Lynch  at  Turin. 


1451.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  8.  CONWAT. 

Bkramiberry  HiU,  SepL  7, 1774. 

I  DID  not  think  you  had  been  so  like  the  rest  of  the  world,  as, 
when  you  pretended  to  be  visiting  armies,  to  go  in  search  of  gold  and 
silver  mines ! '  The  fiEkvours  of  courts  and  the  smiles  of  emperors 
and  kings,  I  see,  have  corrupted  even  you,  and  perverted  you  to  a 
nabob.  Have  you  brought  away  an  ingot  in  the  calf  of  your  leg  P 
What  abomination  have  you  committed  P  All  the  gazettes  in 
Europe  have  sent  you  on  different  negotiatbns :  instead  of  returning 
with  a  treaty  in  your  pocket,  you  will  only  come  back  with  bills  of 
exchange.  I  don't  envy  your  subterraneous  travels,  nor  the  hospitality 
of  the  Hungarians.  Where  did  you  find  a  spoonful  of  Latin  about 
youP  I  have  not  attempted  to  speak  Latin  these  thirty  years, 
without  perceiving  I  was  talking  Italian  thickened  with  terminations 
in  us  and  orunt.  I  should  have  as  little  expected  to  find  an  Ovid 
in  those  regions ;  but  I  suppose  the  gentry  of  Presburg  read  him  for 
a  fashionable  author,  as  our  'squires  and  their  wives  do  the  last 
collections  of  ballads  that  have  been  sung  at  Yauxhall  and  Marybone. 
I  wish  you  may  have  brought  away  some  sketches  of  Duke  Albert's 
Architecture.  You  know  I  deal  in  the  works  of  Boyal  Authors, 
though  I  have  never  admired  any  of  their  own  buildings,  not 
excepting  King  Solomon's  temple.  Stanley'  and  Edmondson  in 
Hungary !  What  carried  them  thither  P  The  chase  of  mines,  too  P 
The  first,  perhaps,  waddled  thither  obliquely,  as  a  parrot  would  have 
done  whose  direction  was  to  Naples. 

Well,  I  am  glad  you  have  been  entertained,  and  seen  such  a 
variety  of  sights.  You  don't  mind  {atigues  and  hardships,  and 
hospitality,  the  two  extremes  that  to  me  poison  travelling.  I  shall 
never  see  anything  more,  tmless  I  meet  with  a  ring  that  renders  one 
invisible.    It  was  but  the  other  day  that,  being  with  George  Selwyn 

^  Mr.  Conwaj  had  gone  to  tee  the  gold  and  ailTer  minei  of  Crenmiti,  in  the  neigl^ 
bowhood  of  Oran  in  Hnngary. — Walpoli. 
'  Mr.  HanB  Stanley. — Walpoli. 

fOb  TL  S 
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St  Guy^ens^jsr,  I  w«it  to  rkv  BiskiELty  CaKfe,  kao>«iz^  the  £^ 
WW  v>  dix^  widk  dke  Bsnr  of  Git  i^aeescs*.  Abs !  -mhoL  I  mmred, 
ke  b^  pas  c^  m^^  P^^  ^  ei::i>7f  kk  Xk^^  a  day  kuer,  sad  llie 
hjKLst  wm  hH  fd  fjE^ea,  Ibey  wi-^^t  le  in  die  Bkonzon  dreaB» 
£'^  ac^il  I  kzhew ;  £jr  I  vis  so  dianjycd,  tiiJi  I  wxxiJ  £un  hare 
persuaded  die  L>Q2€^eeper  dul  ^sie  ecdd  ikjt  ^'jv  me  die  apoit- 
VJ^cXB ;  and  wLen  ^  c^i^ied  d^  h:Cl,  and  I  sav  it  ^lE  of  capCains, 
I  bid  mrseif  in  a  dark  pasBase,  aod  Drxhiz:^  oixiLl  persoade  me  to 
eoEla;  tiH  diej  bad  dw  oriiitTtD  qmt  die  plaee.  Wheat  I  was 
£>rced  at  last  to  go  orer  die  oede,  I  lan  duoosb  it  widiout  aeemg 
any  tbii^  aa  if  I  bad  been  afraid  of  being  detained  pnscHier. 

I  bare  no  newa  to  send  joa :  if  I  bad  anr,  I  woald  not  eonchide^ 
aa  all  eorreEpondentB  do,  diat  Lady  Ailesbmy  I^  nodiing  nntcdd. 
Lady  Powis  is  gone  to  bold  mols  at  Ludlow,  wbere  diere  is  actual 
war,  and  wbere  a  knight,  I  fbtget  bis  name,  one  of  tbeir  friends,  baa 
been  aimod  aU  m  two  widi  a  scvtbe.  Wben  toq  bare  seen  all  tlie 
otber  annias  in  Enrope,  yoa  will  be  just  in  time  for  many  dection- 
battles  pcfbaps,  £>r  a  war  in  America,  wbitber  more  troops  are 
going.  Many  of  tbose  already  sent  bare  deserted ;  and  to  be  sore 
the  project  diere  is  not  snuling.  Apropos,  Lord  Habon,'  whom 
Lord  Stanhope^  bis  &ther,  will  not  sa£Bsr  to  wear  powder  becanse 
wheat  is  so  dear,  was  presented  fother  day  in  ooal-black  hair  and  a 
white  iBather :  they  said  **  be  had  been  tarred  and  fiBsthered." 

Li  France  yon  will  find  a  new  scene.*  The  Chancellor  is  sent,  a 
little  befine  his  time,  to  the  deriL  The  old  Parliament  is  expected 
back.  I  am  sorry  to  say  I  shall  not  meet  yon  there.  It  will  be 
too  late  in  the  year  fixr  me  to  Tentore,  especially  as  I  now  live  in 
dread  of  my  biennial  gont^  and  should  die  of  it  in  an  Miel  gami^ 
and  forced  to  reoetre  all  comers — ^I,  who  yon  know  lock  myself  np 
when  I  am  in  as  if  I  had  the  plague. 

I  wish  I  coold  fin  my  sheet,  in  retom  for  yonr  five  pages.  Hm 
only  thing  you  wdl  care  for  knowing  is,  that  I  never  saw  Mrs.  Darner 
[Conway's  daughter]  better  in  her  life,  nor  look  so  wen.  You  may 
trust  me,  who  am  so  apt  to  be  frightened  about  her. 


>  Chiller TiMonft  MjkoD,  born  176S;  le^teddl  m  Itri  Stanhope  in  1786 ;  dtod 
I&IS.  He  to  the  Cittoea  Steakope  or  new^epen  and  'Anmial  Sis^rten.'— 
CuniniaaAM. 

'  In  eonaeqaoifie  of  the  death  of  Lonto  XT.  on  the  10th  of  Hay.— Wkiobc 
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1452.    TO  THE  COUKTESS  OF  OSSORT. 
ICadam  :  Strawbernf  ffiO,  Sept.  14, 1774. 

**  Methinks  an  JEaap^B  table  yoa  relate/'  as  Bryden  says  in  the 
*  Hincl  and  Panther/  A  mouse  that  wraps  itself  in  a  French  doak 
and  sleeps  on  a  couch ;  and  a  goldfinch  that  taps  at  the  window 
and  swears  it  will  come  in  to  qnadrille  at  eleven  o'clock  at  night  I 
no,  no,  these  are  none  of  uSsop's  cattle ;  they  are  too  £Eushionable 
to  have  lived  so  near  the  creatioa»  The  mouse  is  neither  Country 
Mouse  nor  City  Mouse ;  and  whatever  else  he  may  be,  the  goldfinch 
must  be  a  Maccaroni,  or  at  least  of  the  Sgawrir  vwre.  I  do  not 
deny  but  I  have  some  skill  in  expounding  types  and  portents ;  and 
could  giye  a  shrewd  guess  at  the  identi^  persons  who  have 
travestied  themselves  into  a  quadruped  and  biped;  but  the  truth 
iSy  I  have  no  mind.  Madam,  to  be  Prime  Minister.  King  Pharaoh 
is  mighty  apt  on  emergencies  to  send  for  us  soothsayers,  and  put 
file  whole  kingdom  into  our  hands,  if  his  butler  or  baker,  with  whom 
he  is  wont  to  gossip,  does  but  tell  him  of  a  cunning  man. 

I  have  no  ambition  to  supplant  Lord  North — especially  as  the 
seascm  approaches  when  I  dread  the  gout ;  and  I  should  be  very 
sorry  to  be  fetched  out  of  my  bed  to  pacify  America.  To  be  sure. 
Madam,  you  give  me  a  fair  field  for  uttering  oracles :  however,  all 
I  will  unfold  iBf  that  the  emblematic  animals  have  no  views  on  Lady 
Louisa.'  The  omens  of  her  fortune  are  in  herself;  and  I  will  bum 
my  books,  if  beauty,  sense,  and  merits  do  not  bestow  all  the 
happiness  on  her  they  prognosticate. 

I  can  as  little  agree  to  the  Duchess  of  M.'s  solution  of  the 
Duchess  of  L.'s  marriage,  which,  by  the  way,  is  at  least  not  over 
yet  Nor  do  I  believe^  whatever  momma  hunos,  that  she  will  agree 
to  it  either ;  and,  for  this  reason,  the  efficacy  of  pregnancy  on  a 
delicate  constitution  is  no  lasting  nostrum.  A  husband  would  be 
but  a  temporary  preservative,  and  useless,  when  the  operations  of 
the  reme^  could  not  possibly  be  of  any  service.  Alas !  is  a  poor 
sick  lady  to  leaye  off  the  drug  when  it  can  no  longer  produce  the 
wholesome  tumour  on  the  patient ! 

I  doubt  the  Duchess  of  M.  did  not  advert  to  the  vicinity  of  that 

'  Lady  Louiia  Fittpttrick,  Lord  088017*1  slater,  aflenrardt  married  to  the  Earl  of 
Sbelbnmey  the  mother  of  the  pment  Marqaia  of  Lansdowne. — B.  Yuuroii  Smith. 
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hopeless  season  in  the  Duchess  of  L.,  or  I  think  her  Ghrace  wotdd 
not  have  laid  down  a  position  from  which  such  disagreeable  conse- 
qnenoee  might  he  drawn. 

I  like  the  blue  eyes,  Madam,  better  than  the  denomination  of 
Lady  Gertrude  Fitzpatrick,  which,  all  respectable  aa  it  is,  is  very 
harsh  and  rough  sounding ;  pray  let  her  change  it  with  the  first 
goldfinch  that  offers.  Nay,  I  do  not  even  trust  to  the  blueth  of  the 
eyes.  I  do  not  believe  they  last  once  in  twenty  times.  One  cannot 
go  into  any  village  fifty  miles  from  London  without  seeing  a  dozen 
little  children  with  flaxen  hair  and  eyes  of  sky-blue.  What  becomes 
of  them  all  2  One  does  not  see  a  grown  Christian  with  them  twice 
in  a  century,  except  in  poetry. 

The  Strawberry  Quzette  is  very  barren  of  news.  Mr.  Gkorick 
has  the  gout,  which  is  of  more  consequence  to  the  metropolis  than  to 
Twitnamshire.  Lady  Hertford  dined  here  last  Saturday,  brought 
her  loo  party  and  stayed  supper;  there  were  Lady  Maiy  Coke, 
Mrs.  Howe,  and  the  Colonels  Maude  and  Eeene.  This  was  very 
heroic,  for  one  is  robbed  every  hundred  yards.  Lady  Etertford 
herself  was  attacked  last  Wednesday  on  Hounslow  Heath  at  three 
in  the  afternoon,  but  she  had  two  servants  on  horseback,  who  would 
not  let  her  be  robbed,  and  the  highwayman  decamped. 

The  greatest  event  I  know  was  a  present  I  received  last  Sunday, 
just  as  I  was  going  to  diae  at  Lady  Blandford's,  to  whom  I  sacri- 
ficed it.  It  was  a  bunch  of  grapes  as  big — as  big — as  that  the 
two  spies  carried  on  a  pole  to  Joshua ;  for  spies  in  those  days,  when 
they  robbed  a  vineyard,  were  not  at  all  afraid  of  being  overtaken. 
In  good  truth  this  bunch  weighed  three  pounds  and  a  half,  cote  roiie 
measure ;  and  was  sent  to  me  by  my  neighbour  Prado,  of  the  tribe 
of  Issachar,  who  is  descended  fit)m  one  of  foresaid  spies,  but  a  good 
deal  richer  than  his  ancestor.  Well,  Madam,  I  carried  it  to  the 
Marchioness  [of  Blandford],  but  gave  it  to  the  maitre  d'hotel,  with 
injunctions  to  conceal  it  till  the  dessert  At  the  end  of  dinner. 
Lady  Blandford  said,  she  had  heard  of  three  immense  bunches  of 
grapes  at  Mr.  Prado's  at  a  dinner  he  had  made  for  Mr.  [ Welbore] 
Ellis.  I  said  those  thiogs  were  always  exaggerated.  She  cried, 
oh  I  but  Mrs.  Ellis  told  it,  and  it  weighed  I  don't  know  how  many 
pounds,  and  the  Duke  of  Argyle  had  been  to  see  the  hothouse,  and 
she  wondered,  as  it  was  so  near,  I  would  not  go  and  see  it.  Not  I, 
indeed,  said  I ;  I  dare  to  say  there  is  no  curiosity  in  ii  Just  then 
entered  the  gigantic  bunch.  Everybody  screamed,  lliere,  said  I, 
I  will  be  shot  if  Mr.  Prado  has  such  a  bunch  as  yours.     In  short, 
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she  suspected  Lady  Egremont,  and  the  adventure  succeeded  to 
admiration.  If  you  will  send  the  Bedfordshire  waggon.  Madam, 
I  will  beg  a  dozen  grapes  for  you. 

Mr.  Barker  may  pretend  what  he  will,  but  if  he  liked  Strawberry 
Hill  so  well,  he  would  have  visited  it  again,  and  by  daylight  He 
oould  see  no  more  of  it  at  nine  o'clock  at  night  than  he  does  at  this 
moment. 

Pray,  Madam,  is  not  it  Farming- Woods'  tide  P'  Who  is  to  have 
the  care  of  the  dear  mouse  in  your  absence  P  I  wish  I  oould  spare 
Margaret  [his  housekeeper],  who  loves  all  creatures  so  well  that 
she  would  have  been  happy  in  the  Ark,  and  sorry  when  the  Deluge 
ceased ;  imless  people  had  come  to  see  Noah's  old  house,  which  she 
would  have  liked  still  better  than  cramming  his  menagerie. 

Postscript,  entre  nou8.  Have  you  heard  that  certain  verses  have 
been  read  inadvertently  to  the  D.  of  Ghr[afton]  P  I  long  to  know, 
but  cannot  leam  who  was  the  ingenious  person. 


1468.    TO  THB  RBY.  WILLIAM  MASON. 

Strawbtrry  HiU,  8epL  16, 1774. 

What  is  the  commonest  thing  in  the  world  P — ^Lord !  how  can 
you  be  so  dull  as  not  to  guess  P  why  to  be  sure,  to  hunt  for  a  thing 
forty  times,  and  give  it  over,  and  then  find  it  when  you  did  not  look 
for  it,  exactly  where  you  had  hunted  forty  times.  This  happened 
to  me  this  very  morning,  and  overjoyed  I  ami.  I  suppose  you  don't 
guess  what  I  have  found  P  Beally,  Mr.  Mason,  you  great  poets  are  so 
absent,  and  so  unlike  the  rest  of  the  world !  Why  what  should  I 
have  found,'  but  the  thing  in  the  world  that  was  most  worth  finding? 
a  hidden  treasure— a  hidden  fig ;  no.  Sir,  not  the  certificate  of  the 
Duchess  of  Eangston's  first  marriage,  nor  the  lost  books  of  Livy, 
nor  the  longitude,  nor  the  philosopher's  stone,  nor  all  Oharles  Fox 
has  lost  I  teU  you  it  is,  what  I  have  searched  for  a  thousand 
times,  and  had  rather  have  found  than  the  longitude,  if  it  was  a 
thousand  times  longer.     Oh !  you  do  guess,  do  you  P    I  thought  I 

*  The  period  of  the  year  when  Ladj  OsBory  left  Ampthill  for  Farming  Woods. — R. 
Yutvoif  Smith. 

^  The  lines  on  Jemmy  Twiicber  (Ix>rd  Sandwich)  printed  ander  the  title  of  the 
'Candidate,  or  the  Cambridge  Conrt«hip.*    See  Gray's  Poems,  Bd.  Aid.  p.  163.— 

MlTfOAD. 
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neyei  lost  any  thing  in  my  life.  I  was  sore  I  had  (hem^  and  so  I 
had ;  and  now  am  I  not  a  good  sonl,  to  sit  down  and  send  you 
a  copy  incontinently  P  Don't  be  too  mudh  obliged  to  me  neither. 
I  am  in  a  panic  till  there  aie  more  copies  than  mine,  and  as  the 
post  does  not  go  till  to-moiroWy  I  am  in  terror  lest  the  house  should 
be  burnt  to-night.  I  hare  a  mind  to  go  and  bury  a  transcript  in 
the  field ;  but  then  if  I  should  be  burnt  too  I  nobody  would  know 
where  to  look  for  it.  Well,  here  it  is !  I  think  your  decorum  will 
not  hold  it  proper  to  be  printed  in  the  Life,  nor  would  I  have  ii 
We  will  preserve  copies,  and  the  devil  is  in  it,  if  some  time  or 
other  it  don't  find  its  way  to  the  press.  My  copy  is  in  his  own 
handwriting ;  but  who  could  doubt  it :  I  know  but  one  man  upon 
earth  who  could  have  written  it  but  Ghray.' 

^  TO  TBI  H0«.  HOmAOB  WALPOUL 

Aaion,  Oct,  2, 1774. 

I  HAT  be  uhamed  of  myaeli^  and  in  sober  sadnew  am  hoiribly  ashamed  of  myself, 
for  baying  neglected  to  answer  your  two  last  letters.    Bat  I  Imow  not  how  it  is,  I 

grow  as  lazy,  as  lolloping  as a  king,  and  as  little  inclined  to  keep  on  good  terms 

with  my  correspondents,  as  he  with  his  subjects.  After  making  a  simile  so  humiliat- 
ing to  myself,  and  feeling  as  Mr.  Anstey  him  ii,  the  eonscioua  blush  of  mff-amdemning 
— ^not  praise,  but  truth,  I  hope  you  wiU  aoquit  me  without  further  apology. 

A  million  of  thanks  to  you  for  finding  an4  sending  what  yoiLhare  found  and  sent. 
The  couplet  which  you  wisli  me  to  alter,^is  on*^f  those  that  csk  only  be  altered,  not 
improved ;  the  utmost  one  can  hope  is  a  passable  alteration.  However,  I  think  with 
you,  and  always  did,  that  the  lines  ought  to  be  altered.  I  read  someiHiat  nearer  iiis 
idea  Uian  yonn 


The  riiymes  here  are  not  quite  perfect,  yet,  in  this  tori  of  verse,  I  believe  they  are 
permissible.  I  remember  when  he  repeated  them  to  me  (for  I  never  before  saw  them 
in  writing)  that  the  epithet  in  the  fourth  line  was  awktoard  society,  which  I  think 
better  than  harmless.  I  have  been  occupied  of  late  in  filling  up  those  chasms  in  the 
Memoirs  which  the  cancelled  pages  required.  I  hope  I  have  made  them  more 
innocent,  but  you  shall  see  the  whole  wheil  it  is  printed,  and  have  as  many  more 
cancels  as  you  please,  whatever  pains  it  costs  me;  for  as  to  obstinacy  and  self-will, 
I  flatter  myself  I  am  not  similar  to  any  great  personage  in  the  universe :  'tis  the 
passive,  not  the  active  vices  of  migesty  that  I  emulate. 

A  relation  of  mine  now  abroad  has  sent  me  an  Italian  translation  of '  Elfrida,' 
lately  published  at  Florence  by  the  Abb4  PiUori.  I  am  not  sufficiently  master  of  the 
language  to  know  whether  it  be  well  or  ill  done,  but  it  flatters  me  much  to  find  it 
dedicated  to  Lord  Mansfield's  nephew,  my  Lord  Stormont.  It  seems  the  Abb6  is  now 
about '  Caractacus : '    I  hope  he  will  dedicate  it  to  Lord  Mansfield  himself. 

At  last  the  fate  of  '  Aston '  is  decided,  and  my  Nabob  cousin  '  is  in  the  possession 
of  the  house,  manor,  kc,  and  last  night  the  boys  of  the  village  having  dragged  a  cart 
of  ooaU  from  the  pits,  made  a  bonfire  on  the  occasion.    This  goodly  estate,  which 


'  The  condiding  couplet  of  Oray's  satirical  verses  on  Lord  Sandwich. — CunxiNaHAic 
'  Mr.  Verelst  purchased  a  large  portion  of  Lord  Holdernesse's  estate  at  Aston,  part 
of  which  is  still  [1851]  in  possession  of  hiit  family. — Miti obd. 
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liM.    TO  THB  BSY.  WILLUM  MASON. 

I  HAVE  not  imitated  your  silence  firom  irony,  but  conyenienoe, — 
not  from  want  of  forgiyenesSy  but  of  matter.  In  a  time  of  general 
elections  I  baye  no  more  ideas  tban  in  Newmarket  season,  wben 
eyerybody  is  talking  of  matches  and  bets.  I  do  not  know  who  has 
been  distanced,  or  thrown,  or  won  a  cup.  I  haye  only  obseryed  in 
the  papers,  that  Lord  John  has  been  hard  run,  though  he  has  got 
the  plate ;  and  as  the  race  was  at  York,  I  suppose  you  was  on  the 
course.  The  new  Senate,  they  tell  me,  will  be  a  curious  assemblage 
of  patricians  and  plebeians  and  knights— of  the  post  An  old  clothes 
man,  who,  George  Selwyn  says,  certainly  stood  for  Monmouth,  was 
a  candidate,  but  unsuccessful  Bob,*  formerly  a  waiter  at  White's, 
was  set  up  by  my  nephew  for  two  boroughs,  and  actually  is  returned 
for  Castle  Bising  witti  Mr.  Wedderbum ; 

Senms  eami  porUtur  eodem ; 

which  I  suppose  will  offend  the  Scottish  Consul,  as  much  as  his 
countrymen  resent  an  Irishman  standing  for  Westminster,  which 
the  former  reckon  a  borough  of  their  own.  For  my  part,  waiter  for 
waiter,  I  see  little  difference;  they  are  all  equally  ready  to  cry, 
"Coming,  coming.  Sir." 

I  haye  heard  nothing  but  what  you  tell  me  of  Johnson's  detection, 
nor  shall  belieye  it  till  I  see  it.  I  haye  been  likewise  told  that 
Macpherson  is  to  publish  the  papers  of  James  IL,  and  detect  Sir 
John  Dalrymple.  Credat  Judams  I  Is  that  house  so  diyided  against 
itself?    I  should  haye  as  soon  belieyed  Lord  Mansfield  had  been 

came  into  tlie  D* Arcj  flunil j  by  marriage  with  a  heireaa  of  the  Meltons  (Temp.  Pria. 
Ells.)  now  goes  from  it»  became  a  Soota  qnarter-maater  (Steward  to  the  Duke  of 
Leedi)  would  not  snffbr  him  to  redeem  it.    Take  phyaiCy  Pomp  1 

As  I  see  nothing  new  in  the  book  way  for  ages  after  publication,  I  beg  you  will 
give  me  some  account  of  Dr.  Johnson's  Tour  in  Scotland,  when  it  is  published.  Ton 
will  perhaps  wonder  at  my  curiosity,  but  I  hare  heard  he  has  gone  fiur  in  detecting 
Macpherson's  plagiaries  with  respect  to  Ossian,  and  'tis  on  this  account  only  that 
I  want  to  be  informed  about  it  Pray  teU  me  how  this  horrid  rainy  season  agrees 
with  you,  and  whether  you  do  not  repent  your  not  having  gone  into  France  with 
Lord  Mansfield,  merely  for  better  weaUier.  BelioTe  me  to  be,  dear  Sir,  both  in  rain 
and  sunshine,  most  fidthfully  yours, 

W.  Masoi. 

*  Robert  Maereth  (afterwards  knighted).  See  a  good  epigram  upon  him  in  a  letter 
from  Walpole  to  Mason  of  1  Not.  1780.— CunrnioBAM. 
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to  Paris  for  materials  to  proye  the  Assaannation  Plot  Bealty, 
Mr.  Mason,  you  people  who  live  in  the  coontry  are  atrangdy 
crednloos  I  We  are  ignorant  enough  at  Twickenham,  maii  pokU 
jwqvfi  eepaini  Id. 

Your  life  may  as  well  have  patience  a  little  longer  stOL  If  it 
comes  out  in  the  midst  of  contested  elections^  flatter  yoorself  as  mndi 
as  yon  will,  no  soul  wQl  read  ii  Alas,  Sir !  the  histoiy  of  a  dead 
poet  will  make  no  more  impression  now  than  the  battle  cKfAginconrt 
If  yon  can  tell  ns  any  news  of  the  assembly  of  the  Colonies,  we  shall 
listen  to  yon  with  avidity.  If  yon  have  any  private  intelligence 
(hat  Boston  is  levelled  to  the  ground,  and  sown  with  salt,  better  and 
better ;  but,  dear  Sir,  Mr.  Gray  never  set  his  foot  in  the  Massa- 
chnsetts.  He  and  Pindar  might  sing  veiy  pretty  catches  for  aught 
we  know,  but  nobody  cares  about  soch  things  now-a-days.  You 
lose  your  time,  indeed  yon  do.  The  Belles  Lettres  were  in  foshion 
once,  and  so  were  fordingales.  Bat  this  is  a  grave  nation,  and  soon 
grows  weary  of  trifles.  For  one  while  we  were  mad  about  commerce, 
but  that  bubble  is  over  too.  We  have  at  last  found  out  that  fleets  do 
more  good  by  destroying  trade  than  by  protecting  it ;  for  if  we  have 
no  trade,  we  are  not  vulnerable  by  an  enemy.  Spain  enjoys  Peru 
and  Mexico  by  extirpating  the  inhabitants.  She  found  that  her 
natives  migrated  thither.  What  did  she  do  P  Laid  waste  the  New 
World ;  and  the  Spaniards  staid  at  home — ^te  be  sure ;  and  we  are 
going  te  be  as  wise.  I  wish  you  would  turn  your  mind  to  these 
things  as  I  do.  There  is  some  good  in  fathoming  the  arcana  of 
Government,  but  Poetry  and  writing  lives  is  an  occupation  only  fit 
for  a  school-boy, — 

Non  sic  fortis  Etmria  croTii, 
Sdlicet  et  remm  facta  est  pnlchenima  Boma. 

No,  she  conquered  the  world  and  foundered  her  provinces,  and  then 
was  blest  witii  those  demigods,  Cal^ula,  Domitian,  and  Heliogabalus, 
who  were  always  sent  te  heaven  ds  .soon  as  they  were  ripe  for  it. 
Adieu  I 
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14IUE.    TO  JOHK  CEAWFUBD,  ESa* 

Strawberry  HiO,  Sepi.  S6, 1774. 

You  tell  me  to  write  to  you,  and  I  am  certainly  disposed  to  do 
anything  I  can  to  amuse  yon ;  bat  that  is  not  so  easy  a  matter,  for 
two  very  good  reasons :  yon  are  not  the  most  amnsable  of  men,  and 
I  have  nothing  to  amuse  you  with,  for  you  are  like  electricity,  you 
attract  and  repel  at  once;  and  though  you  have  at  first  a  mind 
to  know  any  thing,  you  are  tired  of  it  before  it  can  be  told.  I  don't 
go  to  AlmaoVs  nor  amongst  your  acquaintance.  Would  you  bear 
to  hear  of  mineP  of  Lady  Blandford,  Lady  Anne  Oonolly,  and  the 
Duchess  of  Newcastle  P  for  by  age  and  situation  at  this  time  of  the 
year  I  live  with  nothing  but  old  women.  They  do  very  well  for 
me  who  have  little  choice  left,  and  who  rather  prefer  common 
nonsense  to  wise  nonsense — ^the  only  difiference  I  know  between  old 
women  and  old  men.  I  am  out  of  all  politics,  and  never  think  of 
elections,  which  I  think  I  should  hate  even  if  I  loved  politics ;  just 
as  if  I  loved  tapestry  I  do  not  think  I  could  talk  over  the  manu- 
ffu^ture  of  worsteds.  Books  I  have  almost  done  with  too ;  at  least, 
read  only  such  as  nobody  else  would  read.  Li  short,  my  way  of  life 
IB  too  insipid  to  entertain  any  body  but  myself,  and  thouglf  I  am 
always  employed,  I  must  own  I  think  I  have  given  up  everything 
in  the  world  only  to  be  busy  about  the  most  arrant  trifles. 

Well,  I  have  made  out  half  a  letter  with  a  history  very  Uke  the 
journal  in  the  '  Spectator,'  of  the  man,  the  chief  incidents  of  whose 
Ufe  were  stroking  his  cat,  and  walking  to  Hampstead.  Last  night, 
indeed,  I  had  an  adventure  that  would  make  a  great  figure  in  such 
a  narrative.     You  may  be  enjoying  bright  suns  and  serene  horizoD<) 

'  Now  first  pabliflhed.  By  the  addreai  on  the  letter,  Crawfturd  was  now  in 
Scotland,  at  Paisley.  "  Crawftird  was  an  early  aoqnaintanoe  and  associate  of  Mr.  Fox. 
He  was  a  man  of  parts  and  TiYadty,  had  been  a  fiiTonrite  with  Yoltaire,  and  lired  to 
be  the  friend  of  Calonne.  He  was  well  hnown  in  the  fkshionable  world,  where  his 
carious  and  prying  disposition  procured  him  the  nickname  of  ihe  Fish,  by  which  he 
was  habitually  designated  in  Society.  He  sat  in  seyeral  Parliaments,  and  once  he 
attempted  to  speak.  Of  his  failure  on  that  occasion  he  gires  a  sprightly  account  in  a 
letter  to  Ste.  Fox.** — Lord  John  JfustteWs  Fox,  L  81.  He  seems  to  hare  been  rery 
affected.  Lord  Holland  used  to  relate  that  on  some  occasion  Lord  Egremont  hearing 
at  a  dinner  party  of  the  death  of  a  friend,  burst  into  tears  and  was  obliged  to  leave 
the  room.  While  eyery  one  pitied  him,  Mr.  Crawfrird  said  testily,  "  If  /  hear  of  the 
death  of  a  friend,  /  burst  into  tears,  and  if  /  am  oreroome,  /  leafe  the  tw>nL**—Lord 
John  RuudC$  Fox,  i  84.-  -CvmiivaBAJi. 


LfT  to  trr  if  ipe  eoiLti  ihis  ierr.  sz^  njiea  ^«  cane  Id  &e  fcot  (^ 


Kid  haii  fcv  Bern  to  poA  &e  feut. 

{-^  iz^^^odk  tike  BGca  ^is  «^  ^«  cEi£id 


cmck,  like  pcues  wscid  flORie  ifA  1^  buttum, 
sad  in  £Te  ifTTTuif^  die  npi^rrr  cf  i3bt  liiHifiit  tTPfJ  tlie  Iwrge 
rovDd,  SDd  B  «B  iBflGBit  ve  ipoe  St  I^ev^oenii.  The  drgnbpnfst  of 
&e  Bkoi  cned  ocl,  &e  k  foot,  sbe  k  kist !  inpajirng  d^  bad  la^ 
tLe  msMiMSKaeEt,  Lftdr  Brovne  ieQ  iria  an  ssr^cr,  beesn  ficrmming 
nad  fnjing  to  Jeas,  snd  ercnr  hcod  SDd  ^rsser  god  jod  goddeai^ 
snd  I  who  ffipfffted  not  to  ttop  dll  ve  d^csold  ran  aeamst  Kew- 
hrvize^  ww  oofxtzmng  how  I  d^ooid  pt  haae ;  or  vkat  w«i  wane, 
mhedter  I  most  not  stop  into  nme  mud  np  to  mr  ini<M]p,  be  wet 
tiirr/ogfay  and  get  Ae  gaol  Whb  much  ado  tfaer  reecnneved  Ibe 
h^ize  and  tanked  it ;  bat  then  we  ran  a^ain^  tLe  piles  of  flie  new 
brid^  iriiich  starded  die  bors^  who  began  kicking.  Mr  Phillip's 
tenxiis  inoeasedy  and  I  tfwwig^t  eraj  nunnte  she  would  bare 
begun  eonfession.  Thank  yon,  toq  n&ed  noi  be  uneasj;  in  ten 
mirniif  we  landed  Toy  aafdv,  and  if  we  had  beai  drowned,  I  am 
too  exact  not  to  bare  dated  my  letter  from  the  bottom  of  die 
Thames.  There !  diere's  a  letter ;  I  think  too  woold  not  wi^  to 
read  audi  anodier^  eren  if  written  to  somebody  dse. 

Yoiire  erer, 

aw. 

P^.  Pontderelde  is  dead,  and  our  friend  fancies  she  is  more 
tony  dian  she  fancied  she  should  be  !.but  it  will  make  a  Tacuum  in 
her  room  radier  dian  in  her  entertainment. 

This  letter,  idiich  should  haye  gone  two  days  ago,  but  I  had 
DO  direction,  will  come  untimely,  for  you  will  be  up  to  the  ears  in 
your  canrasB,'  as  the  parliament  is  to  be  diasolTed  the  day  after 
to-morroir« 

'  Mr.  CiBwfind  Mi  ISor  Beofivwditae.— CunmraBAa. 
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1456.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  8.  OONWAT. 

Strawberry  HiU,  8epL  27, 1774. 

I  SHOULD  be  very  nngratefiil  ind^  if  I  fhooght  of  complaming 
of  you,  who  are  goodness  itself  to  me :  and  when  I  did  not  receive 
letters  firom  you,  I  concluded  it  happened  firom  your  eccentric 
positions.  I  am  amazed,  that,  hurried  as  you  have  been,  and  your 
eyes  and  thoughts  crowded  with  objects,  you  have  been  able  to  find 
time  to  write  me  so  many  and  such  long  letters,  over  and  above  all 
those  to  Lady  Ailesbury,  your  daughter  [Mrs.  Damer],  brother 
[Lord  Hertford],  and  other  friends.  Even  Iiord  Strafford  brags 
of  your  frequent  remembrance.  That  your  superabundance  of 
royal  beams  would  dazzle  you,  I  never  suspected.  Even  I  enjoy 
for  you  the  distinctions  you  have  received-^though  I  should  hate 
such  things  for  myself,  as  they  are  particularly  troublesome  to  me, 
and  I  am  particularly  awkward  under  them,  and  as  I  abhor  the 
King  of  Prussia,  and,  if  I  passed  through  Berlin,  should  have  no 
joy  like  avoiding  him — ^like  one  of  our  countrymen,  who  changed 
horses  at  Paris,  and  asked  what  the  name  of  that  town  was  P  All 
the  other  civilities  you  have  received  I  am  perfectly  happy  in.  The 
Germans  are  certainly  a  civil,  well-meaning  people,  and,  I  believe, 
one  of  the  least  corrupted  nations  in  Europe.  I  don't  think  them 
very  agreeable ;  but  who  do  I  think  are  so  P  A  great  many  French 
women,  some  English  men,  and  a  few  English  women ;  exceedingly 
few  French  men.  Italian  women  are  the  grossest,  vulgarest  of  the 
sex.  If  an  Italian  man  has  a  grain  of  sense,  he  is  a  buffoon.  So 
much  for  Europe ! 

I  have  alr^y  told  you,  and  so  must  Lady  Ailesbury,  that  my 
courage  fedls  me,  and  I  dare  not  meet  you  at  Paris.  As  the  period 
is  arrived  when  the  gout  used  to  come,  it  is  never  a  moment  out  of 
my  head.  Such  a  suffering,  such  a  helpless  condition  as  I  was  in 
for  five  months  and  a  half,  two  years  ago,  makes  me  tremble  from 
head  to  foot  I  should  die  at  once  if  seized  in  a  French  inn ;  or 
what,  if  possible,  would  be  worse,  at  Paris,  where  I  must  admit 
everybody — ^I,  who  you  know  can  hardly  bear  to  see  even  you 
when  I  am  ill,  and  who  shut  up  myself  here,  and  would  not  let  Lord 
and  Lady  Hertford  come  near  me-— I,  who  have  my  room  washed 
though  in  bed,  how  could  I  bear  French  dirtP  In  short,  I,  who^  am 
so  capricious,  and  whom  you  are  pleased  to  call  a  philosopher,  I 
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suppose  because  I  have  given  up  everything  but  my  own  will — ^how 
could  I  keep  my  temper,  who  have  no  way  of  keeping  my  temper 
but  by  keeping  it  out  of  everybody's  way !  No,  I  must  give  up  the 
satisfSaction  of  being  with  you  at  Paris.  I  have  just  learnt  to  give 
up  my  pleasures,  but  I  cannot  give  up  my  pains,  which  such  selGsh 
people  as  I,  who  have  suffered  much,  grow  to  compose  into  a  system 
that  they  are  partial  to,  because  it  is  their  own.  I  must  make 
myself  amends  when  you  return:  you  will  be  more  stationary, 
I  hope,  for  the  future ;  and  if  I  live  I  shall  have  intervals  of  health. 
In  lieu  of  me,  you  will  have  a  charming  suocedaneum,  Lady  Harriet 
Stanhope.*  Her  father,  who  is  more  a  hero  than  I,  is  packing  up 
his  decrepit  bones,  and  goes  too.  I  wish  she  may  not  have  him  to 
nurse,  instead  of  diverting  herself. 

The  present  state  of  your  country  is,  that  it  is  drowned  and  dead 
drunk;  all  water  without,  and  wine  within.  Opposition  for  the 
next  elections  everywhere,  even  in  Scotland ;  not  &om  party,  but  as 
laying  out  money  to  advantage.  In  the  head-quarters,  indeed,  party 
is  not  out  of  the  question :  the  day  after  to-morrow  will  be  a  great 
bustle  in  the  Gity  for  a  Lord  Mayor,'  and  all  the  winter  in  West- 
minster, where  Lord  Mahon  and  Humphrey  Cotes  oppose  the 
Court.  Lady  Powis  is  saving  her  money  at  Ludlow  and  Powis 
Castles  by  keeping  open  house  day  and  night  against  Sir  Watkin 
Williams,  and  fears  she  shall  be  kept  there  till  the  general  eloctiou. 
It  has  rained  this  whole  month,  and  we  have  got  another  inimdation. 
The  Thames  is  as  broad  as  your  Danube,  and  all  my  meadows  are 
under  water.  Lady  Browne  and  I,  coming  last  Sunday  night  from 
Lady  Blandford's,  were  in  a  piteous  plight  The  ferry-boat  [at 
Bichmond]  was  turned  round  by  the  current,  and  carried  to  Isle- 
worth.  Then  we  ran  against  the  piers  of  our  new  bridge*  [at  Rich- 
mond], and  the  horses  were  frightened.  Luckily,  my  cicisbeo  was 
a  Catholic,  and  screamed  to  so  many  saints,  that  some  of  them  at 
the  nearest  ale-house  came  and  saved  us,  or  I  should  ha^  had  no 
more  gout,  or  what  I  dreaded  I  should ;  for  I  concluded  we  should 
be  carried  ashore  somewhere,  and  be  forced  to  wade  through  the 
mud  up  to  my  middle.  So  you  see  one  may  wrap  oneself  up  in 
flannel  and  be  in  danger,  without  visiting  all  llie  armies  on  the  face 
of  the  globe,  and  putting  the  immortality  of  one's  chaise  to  the  proofl 

1  Dtogfater  of  the  Earl  of  Harrington.    Her  ladjihip  was  married,  in  1776,  to 
Thomaa,  tecond  Lord  Foley.— Wkight. 
*  When  Mr.  Wllkea  was  elected.— Walpoli. 
'  The  present  bridge,  begun  1774,  finished  1777.— CvsmmiuiL 


1774.]  TO  THE  HOK.  KB.  OOHWAT.  Ifi5 

I  am  ashamed  of  sending  3^u  but  three  sides  of  smaller  paper  in 
answer  to  seven  large — ^but  what  can  I  do  P  I  see  nothing,  know 
nothing,  do  nothing.  My  castle  is  finished,  I  have  nothing  new  to 
read,  I  am  tired  of  writing,  I  have  no  new  or  old  bit  for  my  printer. 
I  have  only  black  hoods  aronnd  me ;  or,  if  I  go  to  town,  tlie  family 
party  in  Grosrenor-street'  One  trait  will  give  you  a  sample  of  how 
I  passed  my  time,  and  made  me  laugh,  as  it  put  me  in  mind  of  you ; 
at  least  it  was  a  fit  of  absence,  much  move  Likely  to  hare  happened 
to  you  than  to  me.  I  was  playing  at  dghteenpenny  tredrille  with 
the  Duchess  of  Newcastle*  and  Lady  Browne,  and  certainly  not 
much  interested  in  the  game.  I  cannot  recollect  nor  conceiye  what 
I  was  thinking  o(  but  I  pushed  the  cards  yery  grayely  to  the 
Duchess,  and  said,  **  Doctor^  jou  are  to  deal''  You  may  guess  at 
their  astonishment,  and  how  much  it  made  us  all  laugh.  I  wish  it 
may  make  you  smile  a  moment,  or  that  I  had  anything  better  to 
send  you.    Adieu,  most  affectionately.    Yours  oyer. 


14«7.    TO  THE  HON.  tt  S.  CONWAY. 

Strawbeny  HiO,  8ipU  2S,  1774. 

Ladt  Ailbsbubt  brings  you  this,*  which  is  not  a  letter,  but  a 
paper  of  directions,  and  the  coimterpart  of  what  I  have  written  to 
Madame  du  De£Eand.  I  beg  of  you  seriously  to  take  a  great  deal 
of  notice  of  this  dear  old  fiiend  of  mine.  She  will,  perhaps,  expect 
more  attention  firom  yoti,  as  my  friend,  and  as  it  is  her  own  nature 
a  little,  than  will  be  quite  conyenient  to  you :  but  you  haye  an 
infinite  deal  of  patience  and  good-nature,  and  will  excuse  ii  I  was 
afraid  of  her  importuning  Lady  Ailesbury,  who  has  a  yast  deal  to  see 
and  do,  and,  therefore,  I  haye  prepared  Madame  du  DeflEiEuid,  and 
told  her  Lady  Ailesbury  loyes  amusements,  and  that,  haying  neyer 
been  at  Paris  before,  she  must  not  confine  her :  so  you  must  pay  for 

>  The  GhnrehnU  in  OnMrenoretreet,  the  house  which  ChnrehiU  inherited  from  his 
mother,  Mn.  Oldfield,  Uie  tctrees. — CominraBAM. 

'  Catherine,  eldest  danghter  and  heiress  of  the  Right  Hon.  Henxy  Pelham  [First- 
Minister],  married  to  Henry  ninth  Bar!  of  linooln ;  who,  in  oonseqnence  of  liis 
marriage  with  her,  inherited,  in  1768,  the  dokedom  of  Kewoastle-nnder-Line,  on  the 
demise  of  the  Countess's  nnde,  Thomas  Pelham  Holies,  who  liad  been  created,  in  1766, 
Dnke  of  Kewoastle-nnder-Iine,  with  special  remainder  to  the  Earl  of  Lincoln.— 
WmioBT. 

'  Mr.  Conway  ended  his  military  tour  at  Paris ;  whither  Lady  Ailesbury  and  Mrs. 
Damer  vent  to  meet  him,  and  where  they  Spent  the  winter  together. — Walpoli. 
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baCh — and  it  will  answer :  and  I  do  not,  I  own»  aak  this  only  for 
Madame  dn  De£Guid's  sake,  but  for  my  own,  and  a  little  for  yours. 
Since  the  late  King's  [Louis  XY.]  death  she  has  not  dared  to  write 
to  me  fireely,  and  I  want  to  know  ^e  present  state  of  France  exactly, 
both  to  satisfy  my  own  curiosity,  and  for  her  sake,  as  I  wish  to  learn 
whether  her  pension,  &c.  is  in  any  danger  finom  the  present  ministry, 
some  of  whom  are  not  her  friends.  She  can  tell  you  a  great  deal  if 
she  will — ^by  that  I  don't  mean  that  she  is  reserved,  or  partial  to  her 
own  country  against  ours— -quite  the  contrary ;  she  loves  me  better 
than  all  France  together— -but  she  hates  politics :  and  therefore,  to 
make  her  talk  on  it,  you  must  tell  her  it  is  to  satisfy  me,  and  that 
I  want  to  know  whether  she  is  well  at  Oourt,  whether  she  has  any 
fears  from  the  gotemment,  particularly  from  Maurepas  and  Niver- 
nois :  and  that  I  am  eager  to  have  Monsieur  de  Ghoiseul  and  ma 
grandmaman,  the  Duchess,  restored  to  power.  If  you  take  it  on  this 
foot  easily,  she  will  talk  to  you  with  the  utmost  frankness  and  with 
amazing  deyemess.  I  have  told  her  you  are  strangely  absent,  and 
that,  if  she  does  not  repeat  it  oyer  and  over,  you  will  forget  eyeiy 
syllable:  so  I  have  prepared  her  to  joke  and  be  quite  fEoniliar  witJi 
you  at  once.*  She  knows  more  of  personal  characters,  and  paints 
them  better,  than  anybody:  but  let  this  be  between  ourselves,  for 
I  would  not  have  a  living  soul  suspect  that  I  get  any  intelligence 
frt)m  her,  which  would  hurt  her ;  and,  therefore,  I  beg  you  not  to 
let  any  human  being  know  of  this  letter,  nor  of  your  conversation 
with  her,  neither  English  nor  French. 

Madame  du  Deffand  hates  les  pkilosophes ;  so  you  must  give  them 
up  to  her.  She  and  Madame  G^fiGrin  are  no  friends :  so,  if  you  go 
thither,  don't  teU  her  of  it.  Indeed  you  would  be  sick  of  that  house, 
whither  aU  the  pretended  leaum  eyfrits  and  faux  savants  go,  and 
where  they  are  very  impertinent  and  dogmatic 

Let  me  give  you  one  other  caution,  which  I  shall  give  Lady 
Ailesbiiry  too.  Take  oare  of  your  papers  at  Paris,  and  have  a  very 
strong  lock  to  your  pofie-feuilk.  In  the  hdtela  gamis  they  have 
double  keys  to  every  look,  and  examine  every  drawer  and  paper  of 
the  English  they  can  get  ai    They  will  pilfer,  too,  whatever  they 

'  In  her  letter  to  Walpole,  of  the  2SUi  of  October,  Madame  da  DelB&nd  draws  the 
following  portrait  of  General  Conway  — "  Sekm  rid6e  que  toos  m*en  avies  donnte,  Je 
le  croyais  grare,  86Tdre,  froid,  Impoeaat ;  e^eat  lliomme  le  plna  aimable,  le  plos  hn^e, 
le  pins  douz,  le  plna  obligeant,  et  le  plna  aimple  qne  Je  oonnaiaae.  U  n'a  paa  cea 
ptemiera  mooTemena  de  aenalbiUt^  qa*oo  tronre  en  toos,  mala  aas^i  n'a-t-il  pas  Totre 
humeni:'* — WaiOB«. 
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can.  I  WEB  robbed  of  half  my  clothes  there  the  first  time,  and  they 
wanted  to  hang  poor  Louis  [his  Swiss  servant]  to  save  the  people 
of  the  honse  who  had  stolen  the  things. 

Here  is  another  ^hing  I  must  say.  Madame  dn  Deffiemd  has  kept 
a  great  many  of  my  letters,  and,  as  she  is  yery  old,  I  am  in  pain 
about  them.  I  have  written  to  her  to  beg  she  will  deliyer  them  up 
to  you  to  bring  back  to  me,  and  I  trust  she  wilL^  If  she  does,  be  so 
good  to  take  great  oaie  of  them.  If  she  does  not  mention  them, 
tell  her  just  before  you  oome  away,  that  I  begged  you  to  bring  them ; 
and  if  she  hesitates,  eonTinoe  her  how  it  would  hurt  me  to  hare 
letters  written  in  t^  bad  French,  and  mentioning  sereral  people^ 
both  French  and  English,  tail  into  bad  hands,  and,  perhaps,  be 
printed. 

Let  me  desire  you  to  read  this  letter  more  than  once,  that  you 
may  not  forget  my  requests,  which  are  yeiy  important  to  me ;  and 
I  must  give  you  one  other  caution,  without  which  all  would  be 
useless.  There  is  at  Paris  a  Mademoiselle  de  I'Espinasse,'  a 
pretended  bel  esprit,  who  was  formerly  an  humble  companion  of 
Madame  du  De&nd ;  and  betrayed  her  and  used  her  very  ill.  I 
b^  of  you  not  to  let  anybody  carry  you  thither.  It  would  disoblige 
my  firi^d  of  all  things  in  the  world,  and  she  would  neyer  tell  you 
a  syllable ;  and  I  own  it  would  hurt  me,  who  haye  such  infinite 
obligations  to  her,  that  I  should  be  yery  unhappy,  if  a  parricular 
firiend  of  mine  showed  her  this  disregard.  She  has  done  eyerything 
upon  earth  to  please  and  serye  me,  and  I  owe  it  to  her  to  be  earnest 
about  this  attention.  Pray  do  not  mention  it ;  it  might  look  simple 
in  me,  and  yet  I  owe  it  to  her,  as  I  know  it  would  hurt  her :  and, 
at  her  age,  with  her  misfortunes,  and  with  infinite  obligations  on 
my  side,  can  I  do  too  much  to  show  my  gratitude,  or  prevent  her 
any  new  mortification  P    I  dwell  upon  it,  because  she  has  some 

1  To  thii  reqneat  Madame  da  Deffitnd  replied— "Je  ne  me  flftite  point  de  tods 
teroir  Tannte  piochaine,  et  le  renroi  que  toiu  Tonles  que  Je  tou  fiune  de  tob  lettres  est 
oe  qui  m*en  ikit  donter.  Ke  Beraitril  pas  pins  naturel,  ai  Tona  deTies  yenir,  que  Je 
Tona  lea  rendiaM  i  Tovamdmet  car  Toiia  ne  penaea  paa  qne  je  ne  poiBae  vivre  encore 
nn  an.  yoiia  me  &itea  eroire,  par  rotre  m^fiance,  qne  Tona  ares  en  tuc  d'eflkoer  tonte 
trace  de  Totie  intelMgence  area  md."— Wright. 

'  Mademoiaeae  de  TBapinaaM,  the  friend  of  ITAlemberfc,  bom  at  Lyona  in  1782, 
waa  the  natural  child  of  Mademoiselle  d'Albon,  whose  legitimAte  daughter  waa 
married  to  the  Marqnia  de  yichj.  After  the  death  of  her  mothtf,  she  rerided  with 
Monatflir  and  Madame  de  Yiehj ;  bat  in  conaeqaeace  of  some  disagreements,  left 
them,  and  in  Maj  1754  went  to  reside  with  Madame  da  Defiknd,  with  whom  she 
remained  until  1764.  The  letters  of  MademoiseUe  de  llSspinasse  were  published 
lame  &w  years  slBce.— Wriobv. 
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enemies  so  spitefiil  that  they  try  to  cany  all  Englisli  to  Mademoiselle 
de  rEspinasse. 

I  wish  the  Duchess  of  Choiseul  may  come  to  Paris  while  yon 
are  there ;  but  I  fear  she  will  not ;  yon  would  like  her  of  all  things. 
She  has  more  sense  and  more  virtues  than  almost  any  human  being. 
If  you  choose  to  see  any  of  the  savans,  let  me  recommend  Monsieur 
Buffon.  He  has  not  only  much  more  sense  than  any  of  them^  but 
is  an  excellent  old  man,  humane,  gentle^  well-bred|  and  with  none 
of  the  arrogant  pertness  of  all  the  rest  If  he  is  at  Paiis,  you  will 
see  a  good  deal  of  the  Comte  de  Broglie  at  Madame  du  Deffiind's. 
He  is  not  a  genius  of  the  first  water,  but  lively  and  sometimes 
agreeable.  The  Court,  I  fear,  will  be  at  Fontainbleau,  which  will 
prevent  your  seeing  many,  unless  you  go  thither.  Adieu  I  at  Paris  I 
I  leave  ^e  rest  of  my  paper  for  England,  if  I  happen  to  have  any- 
thing particular  to  tell  you. 


1458.    TO  SIR  HOBACS  MANN. 

Strauberry  ffiO,  OeU  6, 1774. 

It  would  be  unlike  my  attention  and  pimctuality,  to  see  so  large 
an  event  as  an  irregular  dissolution  of  Parliament,  without  taking 
any  notice  of  it  to  you.  It  happened  last  Saturday,  six  months 
before  its  natural  death,  and  without  the  design  being  known  but 
the  Tuesday  before,  and  that  by  very  few  persons.  The  chief 
motive  is  supposed  to  be  the  ugly  state  of  North  America,  and  the 
e£fects  that  a  cross  winter  might  have  on  the  next  elections.  What- 
ever were  the  causes,  the  first  consequences,  as  you  may  guess, 
were  such  a  ferment  in  London  as  is  seldom  seen  at  this  dead  season 
of  the  year.  Couriers,  despatches,  post-chaises,  post-horses,  hurrying 
every  way !  Sixty  messengers  passed  through  one  single  turnpike 
on  Friday.  The  whole  island  is  by  this  time  in  equal  agitation ; 
but  less  wine  and  money  will  be  shed  than  have  been  at  any  such 
period  for  these  fifty  years. 

We  have  a  new  famous  bill,  devised  by  the  late  Mr.  Grenville, 
that  has  its  first  operation  now ;  and  what  changes  it  may  occasion, 
nobody  can  yet  foresee.  The  first  symptoms  are  not  fietvourable  to 
the  Court ;  the  great  towns  are  casting  off  submission,  and  declaring 
for  popular  members.  London,  Westminster,  Middlesex,  seem  to 
have  no  monarch  but  Wilkes,  who  is  at  the  same  time  pushing  for 
the  Mayoralty  of  London,  with  hitherto  a  majority  on  thepolL     It 
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is  strange  how  this  man,  like  a  phoanix,  always  revives  from  his 
embers  I  America,  I  doubty  is  still  more  impromising.  There  are 
whispers  of  their  having  assembled  an  armed  force,  and  of  earnest 
^applications  arrived  for  succonrs  of  men  and  ships.  A  civil  war 
is  no  trifle ;  and  how  we  are  to  suppress  or  pursue  in  such  a  vast 
region,  with  a  handful  of  men,  I  am  not  an  Alexander  to  guess ; 
and  for  the  fleet,  can  we  put  it  upon  casters  and  wheel  it  from 
Hudson's  Bay  to  Florida  P  But  I  am  an  ignorant  soul,  and  neither 
pretend  to  faiowledge  nor  foreknowledge.  All  I  perceive  already 
is,  that  our  Parliaments  are  subjected  to  America  and  India,  and 
must  be  influenced  by  their  politics;  yet  I  do  not  believe  our 
senators  are  more  universal  than  formerly. 

It  would  be  quite  unfashionable  to  talk  longer  of  an3rthing  but 
elections ;  and  yet  it  is  the  topic  on  which  I  never  talk  or  think, 
especially  since  /  took  up  my  freedom.^  In  one  light  I  can  speak  of 
them.  The  whole  world  has  been  so  good  for  these  six  months  as 
to  believe  my  nephew  quite  in  his  senses.  It  was  very  far  from 
being  my  opinion.  You  shall  judge  yourseli  Lady  Orford  had 
given  him  power  over  her  boroughs.  The  moment  her  agent  heard 
of  the  dissolution,  he  sent  two  expresses,  one  after  the  other,  to  my 
lord.  He  has  not  deigned  to  send  any  answer  or  give  any  orders, 
except  despatching  Mr.  Skreene  to  one  of  thenL  Mr.  Boone,  his 
candidate  for  the  other,  is  in  bed  with  the  gout ;  and  though  there 
is  a  dear  majority  of  three  voices  at  one,  Mr.  Shaipe  thinks  he  will 
lose  both  by  his  improvidence. 

In  the  midst  of  this  combustion,  we  are  in  perils  by  land  and 
water.  It  has  rained  for  this  month  without  intermission ;  there  is 
a  sea  between  me  and  Bichmond,  and  Sunday  was  se'nnight  I  was 
hurried  down  to  Isleworth  in  the  ferryboat  by  the  violence  of  the 
current,  and  had  great  difBiculty  to  get  to  shore.  Our  roads  are  so 
infested  by  highwaymen,  that  it  is  dangerous  stirring  out  almost 
by  day.  Lady  Hertford  was  attacked  on  Hounslow  Heath  at  three 
in  the  afternoon.  Dr.  Eliot  was  shot  at  three  days  ago,  without 
having  resisted ;  and  the  day  before  yesterday  we  were  near  losing 
our  Prime  Minister,  Lord  North ;  the  robbers  shot  at  the  postilion, 
and  wounded  the  latter.  In  short,  all  the  freebooters,  that  are  not 
in  India,  have  taken  to  the  highway.  The  Ladies  of  the  Bedchamber 
dare  not  go  to  the  Queen  at  Kew  in  an  evening.  The  lane  between 
me  and  the  Thames  is  the  only  safe  road  I  know  at  present,  for  it 

>  HU  qnitting  Ptelutment.~WALPOLi. 
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18  np  to  fhe  middle  of  the  horses  in  water.  Next  week  I  shall  not 
yentnre  to  London  eren  at  noon,  for  the  Middlesex  election  is  to  be 
at  Brentford,  where  the  two  demagogues,  Wilkes  and  Townshend, 
oppose  each  other ;  and  at  Bichmond  there  is  no  crossing  the  river. 
How  strange  all  this  mnst  appear  to  yon  Florentines ;  but  yon  may 
torn  to  your  Machiayelli  and  Gnicciardini,  and  hare  some  idea  of  ii 
I  am  the  quietest  man  at  present  in  the  whole  island ;  not  but  I 
might  take  some  part,  if  I  would.  I  was  in  my  garden  yesterday, 
seeing  my  servBnts  lop  some  trees ;  my  brewer  walked  in  and  pressed 
me  to  go  to  Guildhall  for  the  nomination  of  members  for  the  county. 
I  replied,  calmly,  '^  Sir,  when  I  would  go  no  more  to  my  own  election, 
you  may  be  very  sure  I  will  go  to  that  of  nobody  else.''  My  old 
tune  is, 

Baxft  miri  magno  tiirb«atibiui  nqnois  TeniiB,  fte. 

Adieu  I 

PJSL    AHinfft<m  Street^  7tk. 

I  AM  just  come  to  town,  and  find  your  letter,  with  the  notification 
of  Lord  Cowper's  marriage ;  *  I  recollect  that  I  ought  to  be  sorry  for 
it,  as  you  will  probably  lose  an  old  firiend.  The  approaching  death 
of  the  Pope  will  be  an  eyent  of  no  consequence.  That  old  mummery 
is  near  its  conclusion,  at  least  as  a  political  object.  The  history  of 
the  latter  Popes  will  be  no  more  read  than  that  of  the  last  Oonstan- 
tinopolitan  Emperors.  Wilkes  is  a  more  conspicuous  personage  in 
modem  story  than  the  Pontifex  Maximus  of  Rome.  The  poll  for 
Lord  Mayor  ended  last  night ;  he  and  his  late  Mayor  had  aboye 
1900  yot^  and  their  antagonists  not  1500.  It  is  strange  that  the 
more  he  is  opposed,  the  more  he  succeeds  I 

I  don't  know  whether  Sir  W.  Duncan's  marriage  proyed  Platonic 
or  not ;  but  I  cannot  belieye  that  a  lady  of  great  birth,'  and  greater 
pride,  quarrels  with  her  family,  to  marry  a  Scotch  physician  for 
Platonic  loye,  which  she  might  enjoy  without  marriage.  I  remember 
an  admirable  ban-mot  of  George  Selwyn ;  who  said,  "  How  often 
Lady  Mary  will  repeat,  with  Macbeth,  *  Wake,  Duncan,  with  this 
knocking — ^would  thou  couldst ! '" 

>  See  ToL  iv.  p.  221.--CuHiriHaHAii. 

*  Lady  Mmxj  Tufton,  sister  of  the  Earl  of  Thanci— Walfoul 
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1459.    TO  THB  BBY.  WILUAK  COLB. 
Dbak  Sim :  Sinmberry  HiO,  Od.  11, 1774. 

I  ANSWER  youTS  immediately;  as  one  pays  a  shilling  to  clench  a 
baigainy  when  one  suspects  the  seller.  I  accept  your  visit  in  the 
last  week  of  this  month,  and  will  prosecute  you  if  you  do  not  execute. 
I  have  nothing  to  say  about  elections,  but  iliat  I  congratulate  myself 
every  time  I  feel  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  them.  By  my  nephew's 
[Lord  Orford's]  strange  conduct  about  his  boroughs,  and  by  many 
other  reasons,  I  doubt  whether  he  is  so  well  as  he  seemed  to 
Dr.  Bamardiston.  It  is  a  subject  I  do  not  love  to  talk  on ;  but 
I  know  I  tremble  every  time  the  bell  rings  at  my  gate  at  an  unusual 
hour. 

Have  you  seen  Mr.  Granger's  Supplement  P  Methinks  it  grows 
too  diffuse.  I  have  hinted  to  him  that  fewer  panegyrics  firom  fimeral 
sermons  would  not  hurt  it.    Adieu ! 


1460.    TO  THB  COUNTBSS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Oct,  15, 1774. 

Why,  Madam,  you  are  a  Proteus  in  petticoats,  and  every  day 
appear  in  some  new  character !  Three  days  ago  you  was  setting 
out  ambassadress  to  Spain :  to-day  you  are  agent  for  Mr.  Ongley, 
and  carrying  a  coimty  election.  Next  week  I  suppose  you  will  set 
oat  for  Rome  and  make  a  Pope.  I  am  sorry  to  put  you  in  mind 
of  an  old  observation,  that  they  who  attempt  everjrthing,  seldom  are 
at  the  head  of  anything.  You  will  not  be  the  most  conspicuous  of 
ambassadresses,  unless  you  go  in  your  own  right,  as  the  Mar^chale 
de  GhiAriant  was  sent  to  Poland  without  her  husband.  You  will 
not  be  the  first  of  electresses,  unless  you  sit  on  the  hustings  like  the 
Duchess  of  Northumberland.  As  to  going  to  Madrid  without  Lord 
Ossory,  you  would  not  dislike  it,  if  it  was  only  to  disappoint  me  of 
a  son  anti  heir ;  but  let  me  see  you  in  the  porch  of  Bedford  Church* 
clapping  Tom  and  John  on  the  back,  and  tossing  up  a  diamond  cap 
in  a  huzza  I  Seriously,  I  should  be  very  imhappy  if  I  believed  in 
your  embassy,  but  as  tee  were  assured  of  it  on  creditable  authority 
I  was  very  little  frightened,  besides  some  private  reasons  of  my  own 
fur  doubting.    It  was  not  from  your  ladyship's  silence.    The  corps 
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diplomatique  I  know  keep  secrets  even  after  they  have  been  in  the 
GhLzette,  and  were  I  impertinent  enough  to  ask  the  question,  to  be 
sure  you  would  answer  like  the  Tuscan  Envoy  on  Oromwell's  death, 
''Some  say  we  are  to  go  to  Spain,  some  say  we  are  not ;  for  my 
part  I  belieye  neither  one  nor  t'other/' 

You  ask  me,  Madam,  what  /  am  doing  P  As  I  hare  no  public 
character  nor  am  tied  to  any  mystery,  I  can  answer  very  e^Ucitly, 
what  I  generally  am  doing,  laughing  at  everybody  else.  I  have 
escaped  the  two  things  I  hate  and  dread  the  most,  Parliament  and 
the  gout ;  the  first,  as  I  told  you  in  my  last,  might  have  happened 
now,  in  spite  of  my  teeth,  if  my  nephew  had  continued  as  bad  as  he 
was ;  the  last  I  feared  I  should  have  had  before  this  time,  but  my 
reckoning  wm  out  last  night,  and  I  have  now  great  confidence  in  the 
bootikins  for  keeping  it  o£El 

I  sing  lo  PflBan  to  Apollo,  as  god  of  medicine,  for  putting  off  both 
my  nephew's  fit  and  mine,  and  give  a  loose  to  my  spirits  by  diverting 
myself  with  all  jou  who  are  over  head  and  ears  in  elections,  while 
I  am  enjoying  the  sunshine  of  October,  and  see  even  the  horse- 
chestnuts  in  full  leaf;  but  I  beg  your  ladyship's  pardon,  what  care 
you  what  I  man  does  who  has  not  a  freehold  in  the  world  P 

What  an  insignificant  being  I  and  the  old  fool  pretends  to  be 
happy  1  I  own  it  is  very  insolent  at  fifty-eight  to  be  even  contented; 
but  what  can  I  do.  Madam  P  If  I  had  any  misfortunes,  I  should  con- 
sider how  short  a  time  they  could  last ;  and  the  gout  itself,  about 
which  I  own  I  am  no  stoic,  must  be  cured,  or  deliver  me  for  ever. 
Not  that  I  am  like  poor  Lord  Holland,  and  wish  to  die.  I  like  life 
extremely,  if  I  hold  it  on  no  worse  terms.  I  am  not  likely  to  play 
the  fod  myself  and  one  may  trust  that  there  are  enough  that  will, 
to  keep  one  in  diversion.  It  is  all  the  ill-will  I  have  to  the  world; 
and  as  I  have  too  much  sense  to  think  of  curing  anybody,  I 
hope  it  is  a  very  innocent  amusement  to  sit  in  my  own  room  and 
smile, — ^I  mean  for  anybody  but  a  Spanish  ambassadress.  What 
diflSculty  I  should  have,  if  I  lived  to  your  return,  to  compose  my 
fooe  to  becoming  gravity;  and  if  I  heard  you  ring  and  order  your 
Majordomo  to  call  Lady  Anne's  Duenna !  I  would  try  to  behave  as 
properly  as  if  you  made  me 

Your  Excellency's,  &c.,  Ac., 

The  Governor  op  Barataria. 
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146L    TO  THB  HOK.  H.  &  OONWAT. 

SkmBberry  HiO,  Sunday,  Oct  16, 1774. 

I  RBGEiYED  ttiis  moming  your  letter  of  the  6th  from  Straflbuig ; 
and  before  you  get  this  you  will  have  had  three  from  me  by  Lady 
Ailesbory.  One  of  them  should  have  reached  you  much  sooner ; 
but  Lady  Ailesbury  kept  it»  not  being  sure  where  you  was.  It  was 
in  answer  to  one  in  which  you  told  me  an  aneodoto,  which  in  this 
last  you  ask  if  I  had  reoeiyed. 

Tour  letters  are  always  so  welcome  to  me,  that  you  certainly  have 
no  occasion  for  excusing  what  you  say  or  do  not  say.  Your  details 
amuse  me,  and  so  would  what  you  suppress ;  for,  though  I  haye  no 
military  genius  or  cuiioflityy  whatoyer  relates  to  yourself  must 
interest  me.  The  honours  you  haye  receiyed,  though  I  haye  so 
Httle  taste  for  such  things  myseLf,  gaye  me  great  satisfaction ;  and 
I  do  not  know  whether  there  is  not  more  pleasure  in  not  being  a 
prophet  in  one's  own  coimtry,  when  one  is  almost  receiyed  like 
Mahomet  in  eyeiy  other.  To  be  an  idol  at  home,  is  no  assured 
touchstone  of  merit.  Stocks  and  stones  haye  been  adored  in  fifty 
regions,  but  do  not  bear  transplanting.  The  Apollo  Belyidere  and 
the  Hercules  Famese  may  lose  their  temples,  but  neyer  lose  their 
estimation,  by  trayelling. 

Elections,  you  may  be  sure,  are  the  only  topic  here  at  present — ^I 
mean  in  England — not  on  this  quiet  hill,  where  I  think  of  them  as 
little  as  of  the  spot  where  the  battle  of  Blenheim  was  fought.  They 
say  there  will  not  be  much  alteration,  but  the  Phoenix  will  rise  from 
its  ashes  with  most  of  its  old  plumes,  or  as  bright  Wilkes  at  fint 
seemed  to  carry  aU  before  him,  besides  haying  obtained  the  mayoralty 
of  London  at  last  Lady  Hertford  told  me  last  Sunday,  that  he 
would  carry  twelye  members.  I  haye  not  been  in  town  since,  nor 
know  anything  but  what  I  collect  from  the  papers;  so,  if  my  letter 
is  opened,  M.  de  Yergennes  will  not  amass  any  yery  authentic 
intelligence  from  my  dispatches. 

What  I  haye  taken  notice  of,  is  as  follows :  For  the  City  Wilkes 
will  haye  but  three  members :  he  will  lose  Crosby,  and  Townsend 
will  carry  Oliyer.  Li  Westminster,  Wilkes  will  not  haye  one; 
his  Humphrey  Cotes  is  by  far  the  lowest  on  the  poll ;  Lord  Percy 
and  Lord  T.  CUnton  are  triumphant  there.  Her  grace  of  North- 
umberland sits  at  a  window  in  Coyent-garden,  harangues  the  mob, 
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and  is  "  Hail,  fellow,  well  met !  '*  At  Dover,  Wilkes  has  carried 
one,  and  probably  will  come  in  for  Middlesex  himself  with  Glynn. 
There  have  been  great  endeavours  to  oppose  him,  but  to  no  purpose. 
Of  this  I  am  glad,  for  I  do  not  love  a  mob  so  near  as  Brentford ; 
especially  as  my  road  [to  London]  lies  through  ii  Where  he  has 
any  other  interest  I  am  too  ignorant  in  these  matters  to  tell  you. 
Lord  John  Cavendish  is  opposed  at  York,  and  at  the  beginning  of 
the  poll  had  the  fewest  numbers.  Charles  Fox,  like  the  Ohost  in 
'  Hamlet,'  has  shifted  to  many  quarters ;  but  in  most  the  oook  crew, 
and  he  walked  o£El*  In  Southwark  there  has  been  outrageous 
rioting ;  but  I  neither  know  the  candidates,  their  connexions,  nor 
success.  This,  perhaps,  will  appear  a  great  deal  of  news  at  Paris: 
here,  I  dare  to  say,  my  butcher  knows  more. 

I  can  tell  you  still  less  of  America.  There  are  two  or  three  more 
ships  with  forces  going  thither,  and  Sir  William  Draper  as  second 
in  command. 

Of  private  news,  except  that  Dyson '  has  had  a  stroke  of  palsy  and 
will  die,  there  is  certainly  none;  for  I  saw  that  shrill  Morning 
Post,  Lady  Greenwich,  two  hours  ago,  and  she  did  not  know  a 
paragraph. 

I  forgot  to  mention  to  you  M.  de  Maurepas.  He  was  by  far  the 
ablest  and  most  agreeable  man  I  knew  at  Paris :  and  if  you  stay, 
I  think  I  could  take  the  Hberty  of  giving  you  a  letter  to  him ; 
though,  as  he  is  now  so  great  a  man,  and  I  remain  so  little  an  one, 
I  don't  know  whether  it  would  be  quite  so  proper — ^though  he  was 
exceedingly  good  to  me,  and  pressed  me  often  to  make  him  a  visit 
in  the  coimtry.  But  Lord  Stormont  can  certainly  carry  you  to  him 
— a  better  passport. 

There  was  one  of  my  letters  on  which  I  wish  to  hear  from  you. 
There  are  always  English  coming  from  Paris,  who  would  bring  such 
a  parcel :  at  least,  you  might  send  me  one  volume  at  a  time,  and  the 
rest  afterwards :  but  I  should  not  care  to  have  them  ventured  by 
the  common  conveyance.  Madame  du  Deffand  is  negotiating  for 
an  enamel  picture  for  me ;  but,  if  she  obtains  it,  I  had  rather  wait 
for  it  till  you  come.  The  books  I  mean,  are  those  I  told  you  Lady 
Ailesbury  and  Mrs.  Damer  would  give  you  a  particular  aecoimt  of, 
for  they  know  my  mind  exactly.  Don't  reproach  me  with  not 
meeting  you  at  Paris.     RecoUect  what  I  suffered  this  time  two 

'  Mr.  Pox  was  returned  for  Malmeftbary. — Wright. 
'  Jeremiah  Dy»on.    See  vol.  iv.  p.  6U. — CuKiiiiiauAM. 
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years ;  and^  if  you  oan  have  any  notion  of  fear,  imagine  my  dread 
of  torture  for  five  months  and  a  half  I  When  all  the  quiet  of 
Strawberry  did  but  just  carry  me  4hrough  it,  could  I  support  it  in 
the  noise  of  a  French  hotel !  and,  what  would  be  still  worse,  exposed 
to  receive  all  visits  ?  for  the  French,  you  know,  are  never  more  in 
public  than  in  the  act  of  death.  I  am  like  animals,  and  love  to  hide 
myself  when  I  am  dying.  Thank  God,  I  am  now  two  days  beyond 
the  crisis  when  I  expected  my  dreadful  periodic  visitant,  and  begin 
to  grow  very  sanguine  about  the  virtue  of  the  bootikins.  I  shall 
even  have  courage  to  go  to-morrow  to  Ghalfont  for  two  days,  as  it  is 
but  a  journey  of  two  hours.  I  would  not  be  a  day's  journey  from 
hence  for  all  Lord  Olive's  diamonds.  This  will  satisfy  you.  I  doubt 
Madame  du  Deffand  is  not  so  easily  convinced :  therefore,  pray  do 
not  drop  a  hint  before  her  of  blaming  me  for  not  meeting  you ; 
rather  assure  her  you  are  persuaded  it  would  have  been  too  great  a 
risk  for  me  at  this  season.  I  wish  to  have  her  quite  dear  of  my 
attachment  to  her ;  but  that  I  do  not  always  find  so  easy.  You, 
I  am  sure,  will  find  her  all  zeal  and  empressemeni  for  you  and  yours. 
Adieu  I  Yours  ever. 


1462.    TO  SIB  HORACE  KANK. 

Strauiberrp  Hm,  OeL  22, 1774. 

Thottoh  I  have  been  writing  two  letters,  of  four  sides  each,  one  of 
which  I  enclose,  I  must  answer  your  two  last,  if  my  fingers  will 
move;  and  talk  to  you  on  thecontents  of  the  enclosed. 

If  the  Jesuits  have  precipitated  the  Pope's  death,'  as  seems  more 
than  probable,  they  have  acted  more  by  the  spirit  of  their  order, 
than  by  its  good  sense.  Gbeat  crimes  may  raise  a  growing  cause, 
but  seldom  retard  the  fall  of  a  sinking  one.  This  I  take  to  be  almost 
an  infallible  maxim.  Ghreat  crimes,  too,  provoke  more  than  they 
terrify ;  and  there  is  no  poisoning  all  that  are  provoked,  and  all  that 
are  terrified ;  who  alternately  provoke  and  terrify  each  other,  till 
common  danger  produces  common  security.  The  Bourbon  Monarchs 
will  be  both  angry  and  frightened,  the  Cardinals  frightened.  It  will 
be  the  interest  of  both  not  to  revive  an  order  that  bullies  with  arsenic 
in  its  sleeve.  The  poisoned  host  will  destroy  the  Jesuits,  as  well  as 
the  Pope :  and  perhaps  the  Church  of  Some  will  Ml  by  a  wafer,  as 

>  Benediet  XIY.  GanganellL— Walpoul 
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it  rose  by  it ;  for  saoh  an  edifice  will  tumble  when  once  the  crack 
has  begun. 

Our  elections  are  almost  over.  Wilkes  has  taken  possession  of 
Middlesex  without  an  enemy  appearing  against  him ;  and,  being  as 
puissant  a  monarch  as  Henry  the  Eighth,  and  as  little  scmpulous, 
should,  like  him,  date  his  acts  From  cur  Palace  of  JBridetcelly  in  the 
tenth  pear  of  our  reign.  He  has,  however,  met  with  a  heroine  to 
stem  ike  tide  of  his  conquests ;  who,  though  not  of  Arc,  nor  a  puceBe, 
is  a  true  Joan  in  spirit,  style,  and  manners.  This  is  her  Gbace  of 
Northumberland  [Lady  ISizabeth  Seymour],  who  has  carried  the 
mob  of  Westminster  from  him;  sitting  daily  in  the  midst  of  Covent- 
garden;  and  will  elect  her  son  [Earl  Percy]  and  Lord  Thomas 
Olinton,'  against  Wilkes's  two  candidates,  Lord  Mahon'  and  Lord 
Mountmorris.  She  puts  me  in  mind  of  what  Charles  the  Second  said 
of  a  foolish  preacher,  who  was  very  popular  in  his  parish:  ^^Isuppose 
his  nonsense  suits  their  nonsense." 

Let  me  sweeten  my  letter  by  making  you  smile.  A  quaker  has 
been  at  Versailles ;  and  wanted  to  see  the  Oomtes  de  Provence  and 
D'Artois  dine  in  public,  but  woiild  not  submit  to  pull  off  his  hat 
The  Princes  were  told  of  it ;  and  not  only  admitted  hiTn  with  his 
beaver  on,  but  made  him  sit  down  and  dine  with  them.  Was  it  not 
very  sensible  and  good-humoured  f  You  and  I  know  one  who  would 
not  have  been  so  gracious :  I  do  not  mean  my  nephew  Lord  Ghol- 
mondeley.*    Adieu !    I  am  tired  to  deatL 

P.S.  I  have  seen  the  Duchess  of  Beaufort ;  who  sings  your  praises 
quite  in  a  tune  I  like.  Her  manner  is  much  unpinioned  to  what  it 
was,  though  her  person  remains  as  stately  as  ever ;  and  powder  is 
vastly  preferable  to  those  brown  hairs,  of  whose  preservation  she 
was  so  fond.  I  am  not  so  struck  with  the  beauty  of  Lady  Mary*  as 
I  was  three  years  ago.  Your  nephew.  Sir  Horace,  I  see,  by  the 
papers,  is  come  into  Parliament :  I  am  glad  of  it.  Is  not  he  yet 
arrived  at  Florence  f 

*  Second  aon  of  Henry,  Duke  of  Newctstle. — Walpoli. 

*  Only  son  of  Earl  Stanhope. — Walpoxjl 

'  He  means  the  Dnke  of  Gloucester. — Walpolb. 

*  Lady  Mary  Somerset,  yonnge^t  daughter  of  Charles  Noel,  Duke  of  Beaufort  She 
▼as  afterwards  married  to  the  Duke  of  Rutland. — Walpoli.  See  Letter  U>  Mann,  ol 
8fd  August,  1775. — CuaMQHAM. 
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1468.    TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  OSSORT. 

Strawberry  HiO,  OdL  87, 1774. 

Don't  be  angry,  dear  lady  I  I  did  not  mean  any  offence  to  your 
conjugal  zeal.  I  always  knew  you  could  fill  any  part  you  please^ 
and  could  carry  a  county  election  as  easy  as  a  prize  at  a  ball.  When 
I  compared  you  to  the  Duchess  of  Charing  Oross,*  as  the  newspapers 
call  her,  was  it  possible  you  should  think  I  saw  any  resemblance  ? 
If  you  took  it  for  a  sneer,  ahe  must  have  taken  it  for  a  compliment, 
which  I  doubt  she  would  not  do.  Your  troubles,  I  hope,  are 
over  and  crowned  with  yictory ;  mine  are  so,  if  you  do  not  go  to 
Madrid. 

I  know  nothing!  for  I  will  not  know  the  only  thing  that  is  to  be 
known,  elections.  I  am  very  ignorant  who  is  chosen  for  my  Lord 
Orford's  boroughs.  As  he  is  so  perfectly  in  his  senses,  I  suppose  he 
has  brought  in  some  men  of  quality  or  great  speakers,  or  that  some 
minister  has  recommended  to  him  an  intimate  friend,  who  will  give 
eredU  to  the  recommender,  and  be  useful  to  my  lord  himself.  Had 
he  remained  out  of  order,  somebody  or  other  might  have  taken 
advantage  of  his  weakness,  and  imposed  somebody  upon  him  that 
would  disgrace  him ;  but  as  he  is  so  well,  I  am  easy.  I  do  not 
desire  the  little  vanity  of  having  everybody  say,  that  if  I  had  had 
tiie  management  of  his  affedrs,  he  would  not  have  been  exposed ;  nor 
could  any  man,  surely,  who  wished  me  ill,  make  such  a  blunder  as 
to  give  me  that  triumph  I 

Have  you  heard,  Madam,  of  the  quaker  that  has  dined  with  the 
Comtes  de  Provence  and  d'Artois  P  It  is  exactly  true.  He  would 
not  pull  off  his  hat ;  they  admitted  him  with  it  on,  and  then  made 
him  sit  down  to  table  with  them.  Charles  II.  could  not  have  been 
better  humoured. 

They  say  the  late  Pope  was  poisoned  by  the  Jesuits.  These 
gentlemen  and  the  Czaiina  wQl  repoison  many  rojral  personages 
that  Voltaire  had  unpoisoned;  and  as  he  has  both  aJl)nsed  and 
praised  the  Jesuits,  he  may  take  which  side  he  pleases,  as  he  has 
done  about  every  other  question. 

In  the  neighbouring  city  of  Twickenham  they  talk  of  nothing  but 

'  The  DndiMS  of  NorthnmberUuMi    NorUiamberland  House  is  at  Charing  CrON.— 

CuMJIliaHAM. 
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houses  broken  open  and  robbed.  I  have  called  my  militia  into  my 
castle,  and  mounted  cannon  on  the  battlements.  Yet  I  was  more 
afraid  of  a  contested  election  for  Middlesex;  and  when  it  was 
threatened,  I  thought  I  would  not  be  the  Duke  of  Northumberland's 
fine  gate  at  Sion  for  the  world.  In  short,  one  lires  in  very  perilous 
times  I  The  powder  mills  blow  one  up,  and  break  all  one's  painted 
glass ;  one  is  robbed  on  the  highway,  though  one  is  Prime  Minister, 
and  shot  at  into  the  bargain.  I  don't  know  what  we  shall  come  to, 
Madam ;  pray,  do  you  ?  And  pray,  don't  you  think  it  is  all  that 
Wilkes's  doing?  Everybody  would  be  good,  and  honest,  and 
quiet,  if  it  was  not  for  hiuL  Lady  Gh'eenwich  and  I  think  so,  and 
we  hope  you  are  of  our  opinion ;  and  wonder  some  Christian  don't 
murder  him. 


1464.    TO  THB  HOK.  H.  8.  OOKWAT. 

Brawberry  Hill,  OeL  29, 1774. 

I  HAVE  received  your  letter  of  the  23rd,  and  it  certainly  overpays 
me,  when  you  thank  instead  of  scolding  me,  as  I  feared.  A  pas- 
sionate man  has  very  little  merit  in  being  in  a  passion,  and  is  sure 
of  saying  many  things  he  repents,  as  I  do.  I  only  hope  you  think 
that  I  coiild  not  be  so  much  in  the  wrong  for  everybody ;  nor  should 
have  been,  perhaps,  even  for  you,  if  I  had  not  been  certain  I  was 
the  only  person,  at  that  moment,  that  could  serve  you  essentially : 
and  at  such  a  crisis,  I  am  sure  I  should  take  exactly  the  same  part 
again,  except  in  saying  some  things  I  did,  of  which  I  am  ashamed !' 
I  will  say  no  more  now  on  that  topic,  nor  on  anything  relating  to 
it,  because  I  have  written  my  mind  very  fully,  and  you  will  know  it 
soon.  I  can  only  tell  you  now,  that  I  approve  extremely  your  way 
of  thinking,  and  hope  you  will  not  change  it  before  you  hear  from 
me,  and  know  some  material  circumstances.  You  and  Lady  Ailes- 
bury  and  I  agree  exactly,  and  she  and  I  certainly  consider  only  ptm. 
I  do  not  answer  her  last,  because  I  could  not  help  telling  you  how 
very  kindly  I  take  your  letter.  All  I  beg  is,  that  you  would  have 
no  delicacy  about  my  serving  you  any  way.  You  know  it  is  a 
pleasure  to  me :  anybody  else  may  have  views  that  would  embarrass 
you ;  and,  therefore,  till  you  are  on  the  spot,  and  can  judge  for 

>  This  rdUei  to  Kr.  Walpole  haying  ntentad,  in  %  Tevy  winn  manner,  aome 
neglect  on  the  part  of  his  friends,  which  depiiTcd  Mr.  Oonwaj  of  a  leat  in  Parliament 
at  the  general  election  which  took  place  in  the  year  1774. — Bbbbt. 


1774.]  TO  THE  HON.  MR.  COKWAT.  189 

yourself  (which  I  always  insist  on,  because  you  are  cooler  than  I, 
and  because,  though  I  have  no  interests  to  serve,  I  hare  passions, 
which  eqnally  mislead  one),  it  will  be  wiser  to  decline  all  kind  of 
proposals  and  offers.  You  will  avoid  the  plagoe  of  contested  elec- 
tions and  solicitations :  and  I  see  no  reasons,  at  present,  that  can 
tempt  you  to  be  in  a  hurry.* 

You  must  not  expect  to  be  Madame  du  Deffimd's  first  favourite. 
Lady  Ailesbury  has  made  such  a  progress  there,  that  you  will  not 
easily  supplant  her.  I  have  received  volumes  in  her  praise.'  You 
have  a  better  chance  with  Madame  de  Gambis,  who  is  very  agreeable; 
and  I  hope  you  are  not  such  an  English  husband  as  not  to  conform 
to  the  manners  of  Paris  while  you  are  there. 

I  forgot  to  mention  one  or  two  of  my  favourite  objects  to  Lady 
Ailesbury,  nay,  I  am  not  sure  she  will  taste  one  of  them,  the  church 
of  the  Gelestines.  It  is  crowded  with  beautiful  old  tombs :  one  of 
Francis  IE.  whose  beatitude  is  presumed  from  his  being  husband  of 
the  martyr  Mary  Stuart  Another  is  of  the  first  wife  of  John  Duke 
of  Bedford,  the  Regent  of  France.  I  think  you  was  once  there  with 
me  formerly.  The  other  is  Richelieu's  tomb,  at  the  Sorbonne — ^but 
that  everybody  is  carried  to  see.  The  Hdtel  de  Oamavalet,'  near  the 
Place  Royale,  is  worth  looldng  at,  even  for  the  fa9ade,  as  you  drive 
by.  But  of  all  earthly  things  the  most  worth  seeing  is  the  house  at 
Versailles,  where  the  King's  pictures,  not  hung  up,  are  kepi  There 
is  a  treasure  past  belief,  though  in  sad  order,  and  piled  one  against 
another.  Monsieur  de  Ghierchy  once  carried  me  thither ;  and  you 
may  certainly  get  leave.  At  the  Luxembourg  are  some  hung  up, 
and  one  particularly  is  worth  going  to  see  alone :  it  is  the  '  Deluge ' 
by  Nicole  Poussin,  as  winter.  The  three  other  seasons  are  good  for 
nothing ;  but  the  '  Deluge '  is  the  first  picture  in  the  world  of  its 
kind.    You  will  be  shocked  to  see  the  glorious  pictures  at  the  Palais 


>  A  Ticiuicy  haying  taken  place  for  St.  Edmund's  Bury,  in  March  1775,  Mr.  Conway 
was  returned  without  oppoaition. — Wriqht.  He  had  aat  in  the  htft  two  parliaments 
for  Thetford,  by  nomination  of  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  but  was  now  out  of  parliament 
until  March,  1775,  when  on  the  succession  of  Augustus  Hervey  to  the  Earldom  of 
Lrlstol,  Conway  came  in  for  Bury  St  Edmund's. — Oroker  MS. — Cuvkihoham. 

'  "  Milodi  Ailesbury,"  writes  Madame  du  Deffand,  "  est  certaiuement  la  meilleure 
de»  fenunes,  la  plus  douce,  et  la  plui»  tendre :  je  suis  tromp6e  si  ellc  n'aime  passion- 
nSment  son  mari,  et  si  elle  n'est  pas  parfaitement  heureuse :  son  humeur  me  parait 
tr^^gale,  sa  politesse  noble  et  ais^e ;  elle  a  le  meilleur  ton  du  monde ;  exempte  de 
tontes  pretentions,  elle  plaira  ik  tons  les  gens  de  go(it,  et  ne  d6plaira  jamais  ik  personne ; 
c  est  de  toutes  les  Anglai^es  que  J'ai  yues,  ceUe  que  Je  tronye  la  plus  aimable  sanf 
nuUe  exception." — Wright. 

*  Where  Madame  de  S^vign^  reaidcd.— Walpoul 
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Bojral  transplanted  to  new  oanTaaseSy  and  new  painted  andyazniBhed, 
as  if  ihey  were  to  be  scenes  at  the  Opera — at  least,  they  had  treated 
half-a-dozen  of  the  best  so,  three  years  ago,  and  were  going  on. 
The  Prinoe  of  Monaoo  has  a  few  fine,  but  still  worse  used ;  one  of 
them  shines  more  than  a  looking-glass.  I  fear  the  Ezpoaition  of 
pictures  is  over  for  this  year ;  it  is  generally  yeiy  divertmg^  I,  who 
went  into  every  chnrch  of  Paris,  can  assore  yon  there  are  few  worth 
it,  butthe  Invalides— except  the  icenery  at  St  Boohe,  about  (me  or 
two  o'clock  at  noon,  when  the  sun  shines ;  the  OanneliteB,  for  ihe 
Guide  and  the  portrait  of  Madame  de  la  Yallitoe  as  a  Magdalen; 
the  Yal  de  Grace,  fer  a  moment;  the  iretuwre  at  Notre  Dame ;  flie 
Sainte  Chapelle,  where  in  the  ante-chapel  are  two  yery  lai^ 
enamelled  portraits ;  the  tomb  of  Oond^  at  the  Great  Jesuits  in  the 
Bne  St.  Antoine,  if  not  shut  up ;  and  the  little  church  of  St.  Louis 
in  the  Louyre,  where  is  a  fine  tomb  of  Cardinal  Fleury,  but  large 
enough  to  stand  on  Salisbury-plain.  One  thing  some  of  you  mu^ 
remember,  as  you  return ;  nay,  it  is  better  to  go  soon  to  St.  Denis, 
and  Madame  du  DefijAnd  must  get  you  a  particular  order  to  be  shown 
(which  is  neyer  shown  without)  the  effigies  of  the  Kings.*  They  are 
in  presses  oyer  the  treasure  which  is  shown,  and  where  is  the  glorious 
antique  cameo-cup ;  but  the  coimtenance  of  Charles  IX.  is  so  horrid 
and  remarkable,  you  would  think  he  had  died  on  the  morrow  of  the 
St.  Barthelemi,  and  waked  fiill  of  the  recollection.  If  you  We 
enamels  and  exquisite  medals,  get  to  see  the  collection  of  a  Monsieur 
d'Henery,  who  liyes  in  the  comer  of  the  street  where  Sir  John 
Lambert  liyes — ^I  forget  its  name.  There  is  an  old  man  behind  tlie 
Bue  de  Colombier,  who  has  a  great  but  bad  collection  of  old  French 
portraits ;  I  delighted  in  them,  but  perhaps  you  would  not.  /,  you 
may  be  sure,  himted  out  eyerything  of  that  sort  The  conyent  and 
collection  of  St.  Germain,  I  mean  that  oyer  against  the  Hotel  du 
Pare  Royal,  is  well  worth  seeing — ^but  I  forget  names  strangely — 
Oh !  delightful ! — ^Lord  Cholmondeley  sends  me  word  he  goes  to 
Paris  on  Monday :  I  shall  send  this  and  my  other  letter  by  him.  It 
was  him  I  meant ;  I  knew  he  was  going,  and  had  prepared  it 

*  He  mMiu  from  their  extreme  bad  taste. — ^Walpols. 

'  The  abbey  of  St.  Denis  was  sadly  shorn  of  its  glories  during  the  Reyolntion.  On 
the  16th  of  October,  179S,  the  coffin  of  Louis  Xy.  was  taken  oat  of  the  Taolts ;  and. 
after  a  stormy  debate,  it  was  decided  to  throw  the  remains  of  all  the  kings,  eren  those 
of  Heniy  lY.  and  Lonis  XIY.,  which  were  yet  to  a  great  degree  preserved  entire,  into 
a  pit,  to  melt  down  their  leaden  coffins  on  tlie  spot,  and  to  take  away  and  cast 
into  ballets  whateyer  lead  there  still  remained  in  the  charch ;  not  eren  excepting  the 
roof.— Wright. 
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Pray  take  care  to  looknp  your  papers  in  a  strong  box,  that  nobody 
can  open.  They  iTnagiiiR  you  are  at  Paris  on  some  commission, 
and  tbere  is  no  trusting  Fienidh.  hotels  or  servants.  America  is  in  a 
desperate  situation.  The  accounts  from  the  Congress  are  not 
expected  before  the  lOth,  and  expected  very  warm.  I  have  not 
time  to  tell  yon  some  mancBUYres  against  them  that  will  make  your 
blood  curdle.  Write  to  me  when  you  can  by  private  hands,  as 
I  will  to  you.  There  are  always  E^lish  passing  backwards  and 
forwaids. 


liSfi.    TO  THB  00nilTS33  OF  AILSSBUBT. 

BtrmAerrji  HiO,  Nov.  7»  1774 

I HAVB  written  such  tomes  to  Mr.  Conway/  Madam,  and  have 
8o  nothing  new  to  write,  that  I  might  as  well,  methinks,  begin  and 
end  like  the  lady  to  her  husband ;  "  Je  vous  ^cris  paroeque  je  n'ai 
rien  &  faire :  je  fbus  paroeque  je  n'ai  rien  &  vous  dire.''  *  Yes,  I 
have  two  complaints  to  make,  one  of  your  ladyship,  the  other  ot 
myself.  You  tell  me  nothing  of  Lady  Harriet  [Stanhope] :  have 
you  no  tongue,  or  the  French  no  eyes  ?  or  are  her  eyes  employed  in 
nothing  but  seeing  ?  What  a  vulgar  employment  for  a  fine  woman's 
eyes  after  she  is  risen  from  her  toilet  ?  I  declare  I  will  ask  no  more 
questions — what  is  it  to  me,  whether  she  is  admired  or  not  ?  I 
i^ould  know  how  charming  she  is,  though  all  Europe  were  blind.  I 
hope  I  am  not  to  be  told  by  any  barbarous  nation  upon  earth  what 
beauty  and  grace  are  t 

For  myself,  I  am  guilty  of  the  gout  in  my  elbow ;  the  left — 
witness  my  handwriting.  Whether  I  caught  cold  by  the  deluge  in 
the  night,  or  whether  the  bootikins,  like  the  water  of  Styx,  can  only 
preserve  the  parts  they  surround,  I  doubt  they  have  saved  me  but 
three  weeks,  for  so  long  my  reckoning  has  been  out  However,  as  I 
feel  nothing  in  my  feet,  I  flatter  myself  that  this  Pindaric  transition 
will  not  be  a  regular  ode,  but  a  fragment,  the  more  valuable  for 
being  imperfect. 

Now  &r  my  Gazette. — ^Marriages — ^Nothing  done.  Intrigues — 
More  in  the  political  than  civil  way.  Births — ^ITnder  par  since 
Lady  Berkeley  left  off  breeding.  Gaming — ^Low  water.  Deaths. 
— ^Lord  Morton,  Lord  Wentworili,  Duchess  Douglas.     Election 

>  Kr.  Conway  and  Lady  Ailesbnry  were  now  at  Paris  together.^ Wakfolv. 
*  Told  in '  Walpoliana,'  yoL  i  p.  4. — Cuhkiioham. 
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stock — ^More  buyers  than  sellers.  Promotions — ^Ifr.  Wilkes  as  hig^ 
as  lie  can  go.—AprcpaSy  he  was  told  the  Lord  Chancellor  intended 
to  signify  to  him,  that  the  King  did  not  approve  the  City's  choice: 
he  replied,  "  Then  I  shall  signify  to  his  lordship,  that  I  am  at  least 
as  fit  to  be  Lord  Mayor  as  he  to  be  Lord  Chancellor."  This  beiog 
more  Gh)6pel  than  ererything  Mr.  Wilkes  says,  the  formal  appro- 
bation was  given. 

Mr.  Burke  has  succeeded  in  Bristol,  and  Sir  James  Peachey  will 
misoarry  in  Sussex.  But  what  care  you.  Madam,  about  our 
Parliament  P  You  will  see  the  refUrA  of  the  old  one,  with  songs 
and  epigrams  into  the  bargain.  We  do  not  shift  our  Parliaments 
with  so  much  gaiety.  Money  in  one  hand,  and  abuse  in  t'other — 
those  are  all  the  sxtB  we  know.  WU  and  a  gamut '  I  don't  believe 
e^er  signified  a  Parliament,  whatever  the  glossaries  may  say ;  for 
they  never  produce  pleasantry  and  harmony.  Perhaps  you  may 
not  taste  this  Saxon  pun,  but  I  know  it  wiU  make  the  Antiquarian 
Society  die  with  laughing. 

Expectation  hangs  on  America.  The  result  of  the  general 
assembly  is  expected  in  four  or  five  days.  K  one  may  believe  the 
papers,  which  one  should  not  believe,  Ihe  other  side  of  the  waterists 
are  not  doux  comme  des  mautana,  and  yet  we  do  intend  to  eat  them. 
I  was  in  town  on  Monday ;  the  Duchess  of  Beaufort  graced  our 
loo,  and  made  it  as  rantipole  as  a  Quaker's  meeting.  Loots  Quinse* 
I  believe,  is  arrived  by  this  time,  but  I  fear  without  quinMS 
louia. 

Your  herb-snuff  and  the  four  glasses  are  lying  in  my  warehouse, 
but  I  can  hear  of  no  ship  going  to  Paris.  You  are  now  at  Fontain- 
bleau,  but  not  thinking  of  Francis  I.,  the  Queen  of  Sweden,  and 
MonaldelschL  It  is  terrible  that  one  cannot  go  to  Courts  that  are 
gone  I  You  have  supped  with  the  Chevalier  de  Boufflers :  did  he 
act  everything  in  the  world,  and  sing  ever3rthing  in  the  world,  and 
laugh  at  everything  in  the  world  ?  Has  Madame  de  Cambis  sung 
to  you  **8an8  d^,  aans  Ugiret^f***  Has  Lord  Cholmondeley 
delivered  my  pacquet  ?  I  hear  I  have  hopes  of  Madame  d'Olonne.* 
Gout  or  no  gout,  I  shall  be  little  in  town  till  after  Christmas.  My 
elbow  makes  me  bless  myself  that  I  am  not  at  Paris.    Old  age  is  no 

*  Witenagemot.— CuranroBAX. 

*  This  wai  a  euii  mme  gif«ii  U>  %  lady  [Lady  Powia],  who  waa  TWy  fond  of  loo, 
and  who  had  loit  mneh  money  at  thai  game. — BamiT. 

'  The  fint  worda  of  a  IkTOiulte  Freneh  air. — Walpoui. 

*  The  portrait  in  enamel  of  Hadame  d*Olonne  hy  Petitot,  see  p.  148. — CviriiivoHAx 
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such  unoomfortahle  thingy  if  one  gives  eneself  up  to  it  with  a  good 
grace,  and  don't  drag  it  about 

^  To  midnight  cUuioei  and  the  public  ihow."  ^ 

If  one  stays  quietly  in  one's  own  house  in  the  country,  and  cares 
for  nothing  but  oneself,  scolds  one's  servants,  condenms  everything 
that  is  new,  and  recollects  how  charming  a  thousand  things  were 
formerly  that  were  very  disagreeable,  one  gets  over  the  winters  very 
well,  and  the  summers  get  over  themselves. 


1466.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

Strawberry  ffiO,  No9. 11, 1774. 

I  HAVE  very  little  to  tell  you.  Every  day  may  bring  us  critical 
news  from  America,  which  will  give  the  chief  colour  to  the  winter. 
I  am  in  perfect  ignorance  of  the  situation  of  affairs  there.  I  live 
quietly  here,  unconnected  with  all  factions,  enjoying  the  delightful 
place  I  have  made,  and  even  enjoying  my  old  age,  since  the  gout 
keeps  away.  The  bitterness  of  the  last  fit,  succeeded  by  my  steward- 
ship, gives  a  flavour  to  my  tranquillity  that,  perhaps,  I  should  not 
taste  so  much,  if  I  had  not  lost  it  for  nearly  a  year  and  a  half.  I 
propose  to  be  little  absent  hence  till  after  Christmas,  a  longer  stay 
than  I  ever  made  in  the  country ;  but  what  can  I  see  in  London 
that  I  have  not  seen  fifty  times  over  P  There  is  a  new  race,  indeed, 
but  does  it  promise  to  make  the  times  more  agreeable  P  Does  the 
world  talk  of  our  orators,  poets,  or  wits  P  Oh,  no  I  It  talks  of 
▼ast  fortunes  made,  or  vast  fortunes  lost  at  play  I  It  talks  of  Wilkes 
at  the  top  of  the  wheel,  and  of  Charles  Fox  at  the  bottom :  all 
between  is  a  blank 

It  is  not  much  better  anjrwhere  else.  The  King  of  Prussia,  the 
bero  of  the  last  war,  has  only  been  a  pickpocket  in  Poland.  The 
Austrian  and  Russian  eagles  have  turned  vultures,  and  preyed  on 
desolated  champaigns.  The  Turkish  war  ended  one  don't  know  how 
without  any  sig^ial  action.  France  has  been  making  Parliaments 
cross  over  and  figure-in,  and  yet  without  the  scene  being  at  all 
amusing.  For  my  part,  I  take  Europe  to  be  worn  out  When 
Yoltaire  dies,  we  may  say,  ''  Gh)od  night  I "  I  don't  believe  this 
age  will  be  more  read  than  the  Byzantine  historians. 

'   Pope. — CUVVIIOHAX. 
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The  bigamist  Duchess  [Kingston]  is  likely  to  become  a  real 
peeress  at  last  Lord  Bristol '  has  been  struck  with  a  palsy  that  has 
taken  away  the  use  of  all  his  limbs.  K  he  dies,  and  Augustas 
should  take  a  fancy  to  marry  again^  as  two  or  three  years  ago  he 
had  a  mind  to  do,  his  next  brother,  the  Bishop/  may  happen  to 
assist  the  Duke  of  Kingston's  relations  with  additional  proo£i  of  the 
first  marriage.  They  now  think  they  shall  be  able  to  intercept  the 
receipt  of  the  Duke's  estate ;  but  law  is  a  horrid  liar,  and  I  neyer 
beUere  a  word  it  says  before  the  decision. 

There  are  adyicee  from  America  that  are  said  to  be  extremely 
bad :  I  don't  know  the  particulars ;  but  I  have  never  augured  well 
of  that  dispute  I  I  fear  we  neither  know  how  to  proceed  or  retreat ! 
I  belieye  this  is  the  case  with  many  indiyidualsi  as  well  as  with  the 
public.  Within  this  week  we  have  had  two  deaths  out  of  the 
common  course.  Bradshaw,*  a  man  well  known  of  late,  but  in  a 
more  silent  way  than  for  his/am^  to  have  reached  you,  shot  himself 
yesterday  se'nnighi  His  beginning  was  very  obscure;  when  he 
grew  more  known,  it  was  not  to  his  honour.  He  has  since  been  a 
very  active  Minister,  of  the  second  or  third  class,  and  more  trusted, 
perhaps,  than  some  of  a  higher  dass.  Instead  of  making  a  great 
fortune,  he  had  spent  one,  and  could  not  go  on  a  week  longer. 
The  Duke  of  Athol  is  dead  as  suddenly ;  drowned  certainly ;  whetiier 
delirious  from  a  fever  or  from  some  disappointment,  is  not  dear. 
Two  evenings  ago  Lord  Berkdey  shot  a  highwayman ;  in  short,  fr'enzy 
is  at  work  from  top  to  bottom,  and  I  doubt  we  shall  not  be  cool  tiU 
there  has  been  a  good  deal  of  blood  lei  You  and  I  shall,  probably, 
not  see  the  subsiding  of  the  storm,  if  the  humours  do  boil  over ;  and 
can  a  nation  be  in  a  high  fever  without  a  crisis  P  I  see  the 
patients ;  I  do  not  see  the  doctors.    Adieu  I 


liST.    TO  THE  BABL  OF  STRAFFORD. 

Strauibetry  HiU,  JVov.  11, 1774. 

I  AM  sorry  there  is  still  time,  my  dear  Lord,  to  write  to  you  again ; 
and  that  though  there  is,  I  have  so  littie  to  amuse  you  with.    One 

>  George  William,  tecond  Sari  of  Bristol—CmnrnroHAX. 

'  Frederic  Herrey,  Biahop  of  Derrj,  who  became  Eari  of  Bristol  after  his  brvthen^ 
Qeorge  and  Angnstiis. — Walpolb.  v 

■  Secretary  of  the  Treasory.— Walpou. 
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10  not  much  nearer  news  for  being  within  ten  miles  of  London  than 
if  in  Yorkshire ;  and  besides,  whatever  reaches  as,  Lady  Ghreenwioh 
catches  at  the  rebound  before  me,  and  sends  you  before  I  can.  Our 
own  circle  furnishes  rery  little.  Dowagers  are  good  for  propagating 
news  when  planted,  but  have  done  with  sending  forth  Backers.  Lady 
Blandford's  coffee-house  is  removed  to  town,  and  the  Duchess  of 
Newcastle's  is  little  frequented,  but  by  your  sister  Anne,  Lady 
Browne,  and  me.  This  morning,  indeed,  I  was  at  a  very  fine  concert 
at  old  Franks's  at  Isleworth,  and  heard  Leoni,'  who  pleased  me 
more  than  anything  I  have  heard  these  hundred  years.  There  is  a 
full  melancholy  melody  in  his  voice,  though  a  falaeUo^  that  nothing 
but  a  natural  voice  ever  compasses.  Then  he  sung  songs  of  Handel 
in  the  genuine  simple  style,  and  did  not  put  one  in  pain  like  rope- 
dancers.  Of  the  Opera  I  hear  a  dismal  account ;  for  I  did  not  go 
to  it  to  sit  in  our  box  like  an  old  King  dowager  by  myself.  Garrick 
is  treating  the  town,  as  it  deserves  and  likes  to  be  treated,  with 
scenes,  fireworks,  and  his  own  writing.  A  good  new  play  I  never 
expect  to  see  more,  nor  have  seen  since  *  The  Provoked  Husband,' 
which  came  out  when  I  was  at  schooL 

Bradshaw  is  dead,  they  say  by  his  own  hand:  I  don't  know 
wherefore.  I  was  told  it  was  a  great  political  event.  If  it  is,  our 
politics  run  as  low  as  our  plays.  From  town  I  heard  that  Lord 
Bristol  was  taken  speedhless  with  a  stroke  of  the  palsy.  If  he  dies, 
Madam  Chudleigh'  must  be  tried  by  her  peers,  as  she  is  certainly 
either  Duchess  or  Oountess.  Mr.  Conway  and  his  company  are  so 
pleased  with  Paris,  that  they  talk  of  staying  till  Christmas.  I  am 
glad;  for  they  will  certainly  be  better  diverted  there  than  here. 
Your  Lordship's  most  £uthful  servant 

'  Leoni,  %  celebrated  singer  of  the  6mj,  considered  one  of  the  best  in  Englsnd.  He 
WM  a  Jew,  and  engaged  at  the  synagogues,  from  which  he  is  said  to  hare  beea 
dismissed  for  singing  in  the  '  Messiah'  of  Handel.— Wright. 

'  The  Dnchess  of  Kingston;  against  whom  an  indictment  for  bigamy  was  found  on 
the  8th  of  December,  she  baring  married  the  Dake  of  Kingston,  baring  been  prerionsly 
married  to  the  Hon.  Augustas  John  Henrey,  then  liring,  and  who,  by  the  death  of  his 
brother,  in  March.  1775,  became  Karl  of  Bristol— Wsioht. 


TOk    TI. 
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1M8.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  8.  OOKWAT. 

Strawberry  Hitt^  ifov.  12, 17T4. 

Ihaye  reoeiyed  a  delightful  letter  firom  you  of  four  sheets,  and  an- 
other sinoe.  I  shall  not  reply  to  the  campaigning  part  (though  much 
obliged  to  you  for  it),  because  I  have  twenty  other  subjects  more  press- 
ing to  talk  of.  The  first  is  to  thank  you  for  your  exoessiTe  goodness 
to  my  dear  old  friend  [Madame  du  Deffand] — she  has  some  indiscre- 
tions, and  you  must  not  have  any  to  her;  but  she  has  the  best  heart  in  the 
world,  and  I  am  happy,  at  her  great  age,  that  she  has  spirits  enough 
not  to  be  always  upon  her  guard.  A  bad  heart,  especially  after  long 
experience,  is  bat  too  apt  to  OTorflow  inwardly  with  prudence.  At 
least,  as  I  am  but  too  like  her,  and  have  corrected  too  few  of  my 
faults,  I  would  fain  persuade  myself  that  some  of  them  flow  from  a 
good  principle^ — but  I  haye  not  time  to  talk  of  myself  though  you 
are  much  too  partial  to  me,  and  give  me  an  opportunity ;  yet  I  shall 
not  take  ii 

Now  for  English  news,  and  then  your  letter  again.  There  has 
been  agreat  mortality  here ;  though  Death  has  rather  been|}rii^  than 
a  volunteer.  Bradshaw  (as  I  told  Lady  Aylesbury  last  post)  shot 
him8el£  He  is  dead,  totally  undone.  Whether  that  alone  was  the 
cause,  or  whether  he  had  not  done  something  worse,  I  doubt.  I 
camiot  conceiye  that,  with  his  resources,  he  should  hare  been  hope- 
less— and,  to  suspect  him  of  delicacy,  impossible  I 

A  ship  is  arrived  fr^m  America,  and  I  doubt  with  very  bad  news ; 
for  none  but  trifling  letters  have  yet  been  given  out — but  I  am  here, 
see  nobody  that  knows  anything,  and  only  hear  by  accident  from 
people  that  drop  in.  The  sloop  that  is  to  bring  the  result  of  the 
general  assembly  is  not  yet  come.  There  are  indeed  rumours,  that 
both  the  non-importation  and  even  non-exportation  have  been 
decreed,  and  that  the  flame  is  universal.  I  hope  this  is  exaggerated ! 
yet  I  am  told  the  stocks  will  fall  very  much  in  a  day  or  two. 

I  have  nothing  to  tell  Lady  Aylesbury,  but  that  I  hear  a 
deplorable  account  of  the  Opera.  There  is  a  new  puppet-show  at 
Drury-lane,  as  fine  as  scenes  can  make  it,  called  '  The  Maid  of  the 
Oaks,' '  and  as  dull  as  the  author  could  not  help  making  it. 

'  Mr.  Walpole'a  opinion  of  this  anther  [General  Bnrgoyne]  totally  changed  npon 
the  i^pearance  of  '  The  Heiress/  which  he  always  called  "  the  genteelest  comeUy  **  in 
the  Knglish  language. — Birrt. 
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Ezoept  M.  d'HeroaTille,  I  know  all  the  people  you  name.  C.  I 
doubt,  by  things  I  have  heard  formerly,  may  have  been  a  caneui' 
nannaire.  TheDnke,  jowr  protecteur,^  is  tnMocre  enongh ;  yon  would 
have  been  more  pleased  with  his  wife.  The  Gheyalier's*  bon-mot  is 
excellent,  and  so  is  he.  He  has  as  muoh  buffimnerie  as  the  Italians, 
with  more  wit  and  novelty.  His  impromptu  verses  often  admirable. 
Get  Madame  du  Deffimd  to  show  you  his  embassy  to  the  Princess 
Christine,  and  his  verses  on  his  eldest  undo,  beginning  Si  Motmeur 
de  Veau.  His  second  uncle  has  parts,  but  they  are  not  so  natural. 
Madame  de  Oaraman  is  a  very  good  kind  of  woman,  but  has  not  a 
quarter  of  her  sister's  parts.*  Madame  de  Mirepoix  is  the  agreeable 
woman  of  the  world  wh«i  she  pleases — ^but  there  must  not  be  a  card 
in  the  room.  Lord  *  *  *  *  has  acted  like  himself;  that  is,  unlike 
anybody  else.  You  know,  I  believe,  that  I  think  him  a  very  good 
speaker ;  but  I  have  little  opinion  of  his  judgment  and  knowledge  of 
the  world,  and  a  great  opinion  of  his  affectation  and  insincerity. 
The  Abb^  Baynal,  though  he  wrote  that  fine  work  on  the  *  Commerce 
des  Deux  Indes,'  is  the  most  tiresome  creature  in  the  world.  The 
first  time  I  met  him  was  at  the  dull  Baron  d'Olbach's :  we  were 
twelve  at  table :  I  dreaded  opening  my  mouth  in  French,  before  so 
many  people  and  so  many  servants :  he  began  questioning  me,  cross 
the  table,  about  our  Colonies,  which  I  understand  as  little  as  I  do 
Coptic.  I  made  him  signs  I  was  dea£  After  dinner,  he  found  I  was 
not,  and  never  forgave  me.  Mademoiselle  de  Raucoux  I  never  saw 
till  you  told  me  Madame  du  De£Buid  said  she  was  dimoniaque  9an$ 
chakur!^  What  painting  I  I  see  her  now.  Le  Kain  sometimes 
pleased  me,  oftener  not.  Mol^  is  charming  in  genteel  or  in  pathetic 
comedy,  and  would  be  fine  in  tragedy,  if  he  was  stronger.  Preville 
is  always  perfection.  I  like  his  wife  in  affected  parts,  though  not 
animated  enough.  There  was  a  delightful  woman  who  did  the  Lady 
Wishforts,  I  don't  know  if  there  still,  I  think  her  name  Mademoiselle 
Drouin ;  and  a  fet  woman,  rather  elderly,  who  sometimes  acted  the 
wubretU.    But  you  have  missed  the  Dumenil,  and  Caillaut !    What 

'  The  Dae  de  la  YftUi^;  of  wliom  Mr.Oonway  had  laid,  that,  when  presented  to  him, 
**  hia  reception  wee  what  might  be  called  good,  hat  rather  de  proteeCMm."— Biaar. 

'  The  Cheyalier  de  Boafflen;  well  known  for  hii  'Letters  from  SwitierUnd/ 
addreaeed  to  hii  mother ;  hie '  Heine  de  Qolconde/  a  tale ;  and  a  nomber  of  reiy 
pretty  Yen  de  Socitft6. — Bkebt. 

'  Madame  de  Cambii. — Wriohv. 

*  ^  I  aaw  her  Juet  forty  yean  after,  and  most  confeas  that  I  thoaght  I  conld  lee  the 
rem^na  of  what  caaaed  Madame  da  Defiand's  boa-mot.  She  had  acquired  a  perfect 
knowledge  of  the  stage  and  of  her  part,  bnt  ahe  ahowed  little  feeling."  Croktr  MSL-^ 
ConmieBAM. 
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iireparable  losses  I  Madame  da  Deffand,  perhaps — ^I  don't  know — 
could  obtain  your  hearing  the  Clairon — ^yet  the  Dmnenil  was  infi- 
nitely preferable. 

I  conld  now  almost  find  in  my  heart  to  langh  at  yon  for  liking 
Boutin's  garden.'  Do  you  know,  that  I  drew  a  plan  of  it,  as  the 
completest  absurdity  I  ever  saw  P  What !  a  river  that  wriggles  at 
right  angles  through  a  stone  gutter,  with  two  tansy  puddings  that 
were  dug  out  of  it,  and  three  or  four  beds  in  a  row,  by  a  corner  of 
the  wall,  with  samples  of  grass,  com,  and  of  enfriche^  like  a  tailor's 
paper  of  patterns  I  And  you  like  this  I  I  will  tell  Park-place — Oh  I 
I  had  forgot  your  audience  in  dumb  show— -Well,  as  Madame  de 
S^vign^  said, ''  Le  Boi  de  Prusse,  c'est  leplus  grand  Boi  du  monde  " 
still.*    My  loye  to  the  old  Parliament ;  I  don't  loye  new  ones. 

I  went  sereral  times  to  Madame  de  Monoonseil's,  who  is  just  what 
you  say.  Mesdames  de  Tingri  et  de  la  Yaugoion  I  never  saw : 
Madame  de  Noailles  once  or  twice,  and  enough.  You  say  something 
of  Madame  de  Mallet,  which  I  could  not  read ;  fi)r,  by  tiie  way, 
your  brother  and  I  agree  that  you  are  grown  not  to  write  legibly :  is 
that  lady  in  being  P  I  knew  her  formerly.  Madame  de  Blot*  I  ]aiow, 
and  Monsieur  de  Paulmy  I  know ;  but  for  Heaven's  sake  who  is 
Colonel  Oonway  P  ^  Mademoiselle  Sanadon  is  la  sana  donna^  and  not 
Mademoiselle  Celadon*  as  you  call  her.  Pray  assure  my  good  Monsieur 
Sohouvaloff  *  of  my  great  regard :  he  is  one  of  the  best  of  beings. 

*  See  another  ludierona  deeeription  of  this  garden  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Chnte  [of  5th 
Angnet,  1771 ;  toL  It.  p.  820].— Walfoli. 

*  This  allades  to  Mr.  Conway's  presentation  to  the  King  of  France,  Lonis  XYL,  at 
Fontainblean,  of  which,  in  his  letter  to  Mr.  Walpole,  he  gires  the  following  aooonnt : 
— "  On  St  Hubert's  day  in  the  morning  I  liad  Uie  honour  of  being  presented  to  the 
King :  'twas  a  good  day,  and  an  excellent  deed.  Ton  may  be  sore  I  was  well  reoeired, 
the  French  are  so  polite  I  and  their  Court  so  polidied  I  The  Smperor,  Indeed,  talked 
to  me  every  day ;  so  did  the  King  of  Prussia,  regularly  and  mudi ;  but  that  was  not 
to  be  compared  to  the  extraordinary  reception  of  his  most  ChrisUan  Mijesty,  who, 
when  I  was  presented,  did  not  stop  nor  look  to  see  what  sort  of  an  animal  was  offered 
to  his  notice,  but  carried  his  head,  as  it  seemed,  somewhat  higher,  and  passed 
on  his  way.** — BmiBT. 

'  Wife  of  M.  Charigny  de  Blot,  attached  to  the  senrice  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans :  she 
was  sister  to  the  Comte  d'Hennery,  who  died  at  St  Domingo,  where  he  was  com- 
mander-in-chief.— W  RIGHT. 

*  An  officer  in  the  French  service. — Walpoui. 

'  Mademoiselle  Sanadon,  a  lady  who  lived  with  Madame  du  Deilknd. — Walpoli. 
She  was  nieoe  to  the  P^re  Sanadon,  well  known  by  his  translation  of  Horace,  accom- 
panied with  valuable  notes,  and  by  his  elegant  poems  and  orations  in  the  Latin 
language. — Wbioht. 

*  The  Rnsfdan  minister  at  Paris.  Madame  du  Deflknd  thus  describes  the  Count  in  a 
letter  to  Walpole :— "  Je  trouve  notre  bon  ami  un  pen  ennuyeux ;  il  n'a  nulle  inflexion 
dans  la  parole,  nul  mouvement  dans  Tame;  ce  qull  dit  est  une  lecture  sans  ponctu- 
ation."— WaioBT. 
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I  have  said  all  I  oould,  at  least  all  I  should.  I  reserve  the  rest  of 
my  paper  for  a  postscript ;  for  this  is  but  Saturday,  and  my  letter 
cannot  depart  till  Tuesday  :  but  I  oould  not  for  one  minute  defer 
answering  your  charming  yolumeSy  which  interest  me  so  much.  I 
grieve  for I^y  Harriet's'  swelled  fftoe,  and  wish  for  both  their  sakes 
she  could  transfer  it  to  her  fiEtther.  I  assure  her  I  meant  nothing  by 
desiring  you  to  see  fhe  verses  to  fhe  Princess  Christine/  wherein  there 
is  very  profeme  mention  of  a  pair  of  swelled  cheeks.  I  hear  nothing 
of  Madame  d'Olonne,*  Oh  I  make  Madame  du  DefiiEuid  show  you 
the  sweet  portrait  of  Madame  de  Prie,  the  Duke  of  Bourbon's 
mistress.^  Have  you  seen  Madame  de  Monaco,  and  the  remains  of 
Madame  de  Brionne  P  If  you  wish  to  see  Mrs.  A  *  *  *,  ask  for 
tiie  Princesse  de  Ligne.  If  you  have  seen  Monsieur  de  Maurepas, 
you  have  seen  the  late  Lord  Hardwicke.*  By  your  not  naming  him, 
I  suppose  the  Due  de  Nivemois  is  not  at  Paris.  Say  a  great  deal 
for  me  to  M.  de  Ghiisnes.  You  will  not  see  my  passion,  the  Duchess 
de  Ghatillon.  If  you  see  Madame  de  Nivemois,  you  will  think  the 
Duke  of  Newcastle  is  come  to  life  again.  Alas!  where  is  my 
postscript  P    Adieu  I 


1469.    TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  OSSOKT. 

Strawberry  ffiO,  N<m.  14, 1774. 

I  SHOULD  not  have  been  silent  so  long,  Madam,  had  I  had  anything 
agreeable  to  tell  you ;  but  really  the  times  are  so  melancholy,  that 
I  do  not  care  to  trouble  my  firiends  with  my  gloomy  reflections.  I 
do  not  indeed  know  what  is  the  matter,  nor  what  I  am  so  grieved 
about,  but  still  as  long  as  I  see  that 

There  is  eomething  rotten  in  the  etate  of  Denmark, 

I  am  too  good  a  patriot  or  coxurtier,  which  is  the  same  thing,  not  to 
have  my  bosom  full  of  cares  and  anxiety. 

Portents  and  prodigies  have  grown  so  frequent 
That  they  hare  lost  their  name. 


*  Lady  Harriet  Stanhope,  afterwards  married  to  Lord  Foley,  was  at  this  time  at 
Paris  with  her  father,  the  Earl  of  Harrington. — Walfoli. 

^  By  the  Chevalier  de  Bonfflers.— Walpolb. 

'  The  beaatifal  enamel  miniature  now  at  Strawberry  Hill. — Walpolb.    Sold  at 
the  Strawberry  Hill  sale  to  Mr.  Hoiford  for  lill  16f.~CnnrnieHA]C. 

*  This  portrait  is  now  at  Strawberry  HilL — Walvoli. 

^  He  means,  from  their  personal  resemblance. — Walfoul 
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I  cannot  say  that  fhe  Thames  has  mn  backwards  or  overflown 
Richmond  Hill,  that  the  stars  drop  out  of  their  sockets,  that  I  have 
heard  wolves  howl  at  noonday,  or  that  the  chnrchjrard  has  given  up 
its  dead  to  frighten  people  into  their  senses,  instead  of  out  of  them, 
as  ghosts  one  should  think  would  do,  if  one  did  not  know  the  con- 
trary from  the  best  authorities.  Still  indubitably  the  times  are  out 
of  joint,  and  one  must  despair  of  the  commonwealth,  when  Marcos 
Fortius  Braddiaw  &lls  by  his  own  hand,  and  Scotch  dukes  fall  into 
horse-ponds  as  they  are  taking  a  walk  in  a  fine  November  evening ; 
but  I  will  not  fill  your  Ladyship's  mind  with  the  appfehensions  that 
these  omens  have  raised  in  mine;  I  will  quit  the  subject,  and 
answer  your  letter. 

You  do  me  a  great  deal  too  much  honour  in  suspecting  me  of 
writing  a  speech  for  the  new  senator.'  All  the  good  things  in  that 
speech  were  (George  Selwyn's,  and  have  been  repeated  in  every  cofEee- 
house  in  town  these  three  weeks;  and  though  I  am  sorry  my 
nepheVs  madness  has  exposed  him  to  the  dirty  malice  of  anybody 
that  had  too  little  generosity  not  to  take  advantage  of  it,  I  dbould 
not  have  been  the  person  certainly  to  joke  on  such  an  occasion, 
divert  the  town  at  the  expense  of  so  near  a  relation,  to  whom  I  trust 
I  have  shown  very  different  attention.  Madness  is  an  excuse  for  my 
nephew ;  they  who  make  a  friend  of  Macreth  without  being  out  of 
their  senses,  have  I  suppose  very  good  or  very  bad  reasons  for  it. 

Don't  imagine,  Madam,  that  I  shall  congratulate  you  on  the  sale 
of  your  house,  at  least  not  till  I  hear  you  have  bought  another.  I 
still  less  can  compliment  you  on  Lord  Ossory's  flinging  away  so  much 
money  on  an  election,  and  not  for  himself  who  was  sure  of  his  own 
seat.  However,  I  do  not  deny  but  there  was  a  greatness  of  mind  in 
it,  at  least  gratitude,  considering  the  many  fjEivours '  he  has  received, 
and  that  he  is  the  only  one  of  his  connection  that  has  received  any. 

I  am  not  settled  in  Arlington  Street,  nor  shall  be  till  after  Christmas, 
Madam.  I  grow  so  old,  that  I  find  the  quiet  composed  life  I  lead 
here  more  agreeable  than  the  ways  of  London,  and  Uie  same  eternal 
round  of  the  very  same  things.  I  am  Tnalnng  catalogues  of  my 
Collection,  building  a  hot-house,  ranging  my  medals  which  I  have 

'  Bob  MMretk    See  note  at  p.  162  of  this  toL,  and  toL  it  p.  201.— CvnnaaAii. 

'  It  Is  dlAcolt  to  disooTer  to  wh«t  these  words  "  many  fisTouis  "  allude.  The  onlj 
one  that  Lord  Oisoiy  oonld  have  been  said  to  have  received  from  the  GoTemmentwas 
the  Lord  Lieatenan<7  of  Bedlbrdshixe.  There  does  not  either  appear  to  have  been  a 
contest  for  that  ooiinty ;  the  expenses*  howerer,  might  have  bMn  inonrred  in  the 
town.— R  ViRHOH  Smith.    It  is  said  ironicallr. — OmnrisaHiH. 
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brought  hither,  sorting  and  burning  papers,  in  short.  Bitting  mp  hou$$ 
in  order  against  a  certain  time  that  happens  but  onoe  in  one's  /|^, 
and  which  one  has  not  time  to  think  of  in  town.  I  haye  conse- 
quently not  seen  Armida  nor  Mrs.  Abingdon's  eoifiFure,  which  I  con- 
clude consists  of  as  many  plumes  as  the  helmet  of  Otranto.  The 
only  time  I  saw  Lady  Mary  Somerset  she  had  moulted  her  feathers, 
and  wore  a  hat  oyer  her  nose,  so  I  only  fell  in  loye  with  her  chia. 
The  measles  I  had  in  the  last  century,  andasit  isoneof  the  juyenile 
attributes  that  one  does  not  cut  a  second  time,  like  one's  colt's  tooth 
and  a  caper,  I  shall  take  care  not  to  appear  in  public  till  the  fashion 
is  oyer  that  I  may  be  eemS  to  be  confined  with  a  red  face  instead  of 
a  yery  pale  one.  I  rejoice  for  Lady  Louisa's  [Fitzpatrick's]  sake 
that  the  measles  leaye  no  marks :  she  will  lose  nothing  by  a  fort- 
night's eclipse.  The  only  new  thing  I  know  is  that  I  haye  heard 
Leoni,  and  don't  remember  that  I  oyer  was  so  pleased  with  a  yoice 
since  you  were  bom ;  and  yet  he  was  hoarse,  by  an  accident  which 
the  Jews  don't  quite  preyent. 
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ArUngion  BUreO,  No9. 88, 1774. 

I  AM  in  town.  Madam,  and  in  great  distress.  I  haye  lost  a  most 
£Euthful  frigid  and  senrant,  my  deputy  Mr.  Tullie,  and  as  I  am  a  Boi 
FainSanty  I  know  not  how  to  conduct  my  own  affairs.  One's  first 
thought  you  may  be  sure  is  to  send  for  Lord  Chatham,  but  as  I  haye 
difficulties  enough,  I  don't  want  to  be  helped  into  more ;  and  there* 
fore  I  shall  leaye  that  resource  to  my  heir-apparent,  Mr.  Martin , 
and  only  consult  my  friends.  It  is  some  comfort  to  me  that  Mr. 
Tullie  did  not  die  en  miniatre,  but  in  his  bed.  The  nation  had 
another  great  loss  last  night :  Lord  diye  went  off  suddenly.  He 
bad  been  sent  for  to  town  by  one  of  his  Lidian  friends — and  died. 
Tou  may  imagine.  Madam,  aU  that  is  said  already.  Li  atayrt,  people 
will  be  forced  to  die  before  as  many  witnesses  as  an  old  Queen  is 
brought  to  bed,  or  the  coroner  will  be  sent  for. 

Haye  you  got  the  'History  of  the  TroubadorsP'  It  is  yery 
curious :  I  haye  longed  for  it  seyeral  years,  and  yet  am  cruelly  dis- 
appointed. Sb  Palaye  was  too  old  to  put  his  materials  together ; 
his  friends  called,  odd  man !  and  nothing  was  eyer  so  dully  executed. 
You  will  say  of  the  chapters,  as  I  did  of  the  houses  at  Paris,  there 
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18  such  a  sameness,  that  one  does  not  know  whetiher  one  is  in  that 
one  is  in,  or  in  that  one  came  out  of. 

Lord  H.  has  just  been  here,  and  told  me  the  mafmer  of  Lord 
Olive's  death.  Whatever  had  happened,  it  had  flung  him  into  con- 
vulsions, to  which  he  was  very  subject  Dr.  Fothergill  gave  him,  as 
he  had  done  on  like  occasions,  a  dose  of  laudanum,  but  the  pain  in 
his  bowels  was  so  violent,  that  he  asked  for  a  second  dose.  Dr. 
Fothergill  said,  if  he  took  another,  he  would  be  dead  in  an  hour. 
The  moment  Fothergill  was  gone,  he  swallowed  another,  for  another 
it  seems  stood  by  him,  and  he  is  dead. 

I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  Lord  Holland  i&  so  ilL  Does  not  Lord 
Ossory  come  to  renew  his  senatorial  dignity  P 


1471.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANK. 

Stravfberry  HiU,  Nov.  U,  1774. 

I  THANK  you,  my  dear  Sir,  for  your  news  of  the  Conclave  and  of 
tiie  Duchess  *  and  her  ship-load  of  plunder.  If  the  captain  carries 
it  of^  it  will  be  but  an  episode  well  suited  to  the  history.  I  shall 
like  a  continuation  of  both  subjects. 

As  you  only  say  that  you  mentioned  a  certain  election  to  the 
Oountess,'  I  conclude  you  had  not  yet  received  my  letter  for  her.  The 
interlude  of  Macreth'  has  given  so  much  offence,  that,  after  having 
run  the  gauntlet,  he  has  been  persuaded  to  be  modest  and  give  up 
his  seat.  I  should  not  say  ffive,  but  sell  it.  I  do  not  believe  that 
the  buyer  will  be  much  more  creditable ;  but,  happily,  I  am  free  from 
all  this  disgraceful  transaction. 

A  great  event  happened  two  days  ago — a  political  and  moral 
event ;  the  sudden  death  of  that  second  Eouli  Ehan,  Lord  Clive. 
There  was  certainly  illness  in  the  case ;  ihe  world  thinks  more  tiian 
illness.  His  constitution  was  exceedingly  broken  and  disordered,  and 
grown  subject  to  violent  pains  and  convulsions.  He  came  unex- 
pectedly to  town  last  Monday,  and  they  say,  ilL  On  Tuesday  his 
physician  gave  him  a  dose  of  laudanum,  which  had  not  the  desired 
effect    On  the  rest,  there  are  two  stories ;  one,  that  the  physician 

>  The  DaehesB  of  Kington. — Walpoli. 

'  Countess  Orford,  living  at  Florence.— Walpoli. 

'  Robert  Macreth.  He  liad  been  a  waiter  at  White's.  Lord  Orford,  having 
borrowed  money  of  him,  brought  him  into  Parliament  for  his  borough  of  Caiitle- 
Ritiing ;  and,  to  excuse  it,  pretended  that  his  mother.  Lady  Orford,  who  knew  nothing 
of  it,  borrowed  the  money. — Walpuli. 
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repeated  the  dose;  the  other,  that  he  doubled  it  himfielfy  contrary  to 
advice.  In  short,  he  has  terminated  at  fifty  a  life  of  so  much  glory, 
reproach,  art,  wealth,  and  ostentation  I  He  had  just  named  ten 
members  for  the  new  Parliament. 

Next  Tuesday  that  Parliament  is  to  meet — and  a  deep  game  it 
has  to  play  !  few  Parliaments  a  greater.  The  world  is  in  amaze 
here  that  no  account  is  arrived  from  America  of  the  result  of  their 
General  Congress — ^if  any  ia  come  it  is  very  secret ;  and  t/uU  has  no 
favourable  aspect.  The  combination  and  spirit  there  seem  to  be 
universal,  and  is  very  alarming.  I  am  the  humble  servant  of 
events,  and  you  know  never  meddle  with  prophecy.  It  would  be 
di£Bcult  to  descry  good  omens,  be  the  issue  what  it  wQl. 

The  old  French  Parliament  is  restored  with  great  ^ekU.  Monsieur 
de  Maurepas,  author  of  the  revolution,  was  received  one  night  at  the 
Opera  with  boundless  shouts  of  applause.  It  is  even  said  that  the 
mob  intended,  when  the  King  should  go  to  hold  the  lU  de  juHioe,  to 
draw  his  coach.  How  singular  it  would  be  if  Wilkes's  case  should 
be  copied  for  a  King  of  France  I  Do  you  think  Rousseau  was  in 
the  right,  when  he  said  that  he  could  tell  what  would  be  the  manners 
of  any  capital  city,  from  certain  giv^i  lights  P  I  don't  know  what 
he  may  do  on  Constantinople  and  Peldn — ^but  Paris  and  London  I 
I  don't  believe  Yoltaire  likes  these  changes.  I  have  seen  nothing  of 
his  writing  for  many  months ;  not  even  on  the  poiBoning  Jesuits.* 
For  our  part,  I  repeat  it,  we  shall  contribute  nothing  to  the  HisMre 
des  MoeurSf  not  for  want  of  materials,  but  for  want  of  writers.  We 
have  comedies  without  novelty,  gross  satires  without  stings,  meta- 
physical eloquence,  and  antiquarians  that  discover  nothing. 

BoDotdm  in  cruso  JnimrM  aere  natos  I 

Don't  tell  me  I  am  grown  old  and  peevish  and  supercilious — ^name 
the  geniuses  of  1774,  and  I  submit.  The  next  Augustan  age  will 
dawn  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic  There  will,  perhaps,  be  a 
Thucydides  at  Boston,  a  Xenophon  at  New  York,  and,  in  time,  a 
Yirgil  at  Mexico,  and  a  Newton  at  Peru.  At  last,  some  curious 
traveller  from  lima*  will  visit  England  and  give  a  description  of  the 
ruins  of  St.  Paul's,  like  the  editions  of  Balbeo  and  Palmyra ;  but  am 
I  not  prophesying,  contrary  to  my  consummate  prudence,  and  casting 
horoscopes  of  empires  like  Rousseau  P  Yes ;  well,  I  will  go  and 
dream  of  my  visions. 

'  Thej  poisoned  Pope  GanganellL — Walpolb. 

'  The  original  of  Mr.  MocAulay'a  '  New  ZeaUnder.' — Cuvvivobaii. 
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P.S.  The  Eodesiastical  Court,  I  hear,  has  decided,  and  will 
pronounce,  that  the  person  commonly  called  Duchess  of  Eangston 
is  a  certain  Mrs.  Hervey.  The  new  Lord  Holland '  is  dead — stay ; 
you  must  not  believeaword  I  tell  yoiL  Truth  in  this  climate  won't 
keep  sweet  four-and-twenty  hours.  Lord  Bristol  says,  nothing  can 
be  done  against  the  Duchess  of  Kingston. 

The  Parliament  opened  just  now — ^they  say  the  speech  talks  of  the 
rebellion  of  the  Proyince  of  Massachusetts ;  but  if  they-my  tells  a 
lie,  I  wash  my  hands  of  ii  As  your  gazetteer,  I  am  obliged  to  send 
you  all  news,  true  or  fedse.  I  hare  beHeved  and  unbelieyed  every- 
thing I  hare  heard  since  I  came  to  town.  Lord  Glive  has  died  eyery 
death  in  the  parish  r^;ister ;  at  present  it  is  most  fashionable  to 
belieye  he  out  his  throat.  That  he  is  dead,  is  certain ;  so  is  Lord 
Holland — and  so  is  not  the  Bishop  of  Worcester  [Johnson]  ;  how- 
eyer,  to  show  you  that  I  am  at  least  as  well  informed  as  greater 
personages,  the  bishopric  was  on  Saturday  giyen  to  Lord  North's 
brother — so  for  once  the  Irishman  was  in  the  right,  and  a  pigeon,  at 
least  a  doye,  can  be  in  two  places  at  once. 


1472.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 

AHin§Um  Btind,  Ntm,  27,  ITO. 

I  HATB  reoeiyed  your  delightful  plump  packet  with  a  letter  of  dz 
pages,  one  from  Madame  du  De£Fand,  the  Eloges,'  and  the  LU  de 
jwtiee.  Now,  obserye  my  gratitude :  I  appoint  you  my  resident  at 
Paris ;  but  you  are  not  to  resemble  all  our  ministers  abroad,  and 
expect  to  liye  at  home,  which  would  destroy  my  Lord  Caetleoomer'i^ 
yiew  in  your  staying  at  Paris.  Howeyer,  to  proye  to  you  that  I 
haye  some  gratitude  fliat  is  not  totally  selfish,  I  will  tell  you  what 
little  news  I  know,  before  I  answer  your  letter ;  for  English  news, 
to  be  sure,  is  the  most  agreeable  circumstance  in  a  letter  from 
England. 

On  my  coming  to  town  yesterday,  there  was  nothing  but  more 
deaths — don't  you  think  we  haye  the  plague  P     The  Bishop  of 

'  Stephen  Fox,  second  Lord  Holland. — Wa&poul 

*  Two  riTftl  Eloges  of  Fontenelle,  by  Champfori  and  La  Harpe.— Wbiort. 

'  A  cant  phrase  of  Mr.  Walpole*s;  which  took  its  rise  ttom  the  following  story  : — 
The  tator  of  a  yonag  Lord  Castleoomer,  who  lived  at  Twickenham  with  his  mother, 
having  broken  his  leg,  and  somebody  pitying  the  poor  man  to  the  mother,  Lady  Castle 
tomer,  she  replied,  "  Yes,  indeed,  it  is  very  inoonrenient  to  my  Lord  Castleoomer/' — 
fiiiiaT. 
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Woroefiter  [Johnaon],  Lord  Breadalbane,  Lord  Strafhmore.  The 
first  fell  firom  his  horse,  or  with  his  horse,  at  Bath,  and  the  bishopric 
was  incontinently  giyen  to  Bishop  North. 

America  is  still  more  refractory,  and  I  doubt  will  outvote  the 
Ministry.  They  have  picked  General  Gage's  pocket  of  three  pieces 
of  cannon/  and  intercepted  some  troops  that  were  going  to  him.  Sir 
William  Draper  is  writing  plans  of  pacification  in  our  newspapers , 
and  Lord  Chatham  flatters  himself  tiiat  he  shall  be  sent  for  when 
the  patient  is  giyen  over ;  which  I  donH  think  at  all  unlikely  to 
happen.  My  poor  nephew  [Lord  Orford]  is  very  political  too :  so 
we  shall  not  want  mad-doctors.  Apropos,  I  hear  Wilkes  says  he 
will  propose  Macreth'  for  Speaker. 

The  Ecclesiastical  Court  are  come  to  a  resolution  that  the  Duchess 
of  Kingston  is  Mrs.  Hervey;  and  the  sentence  will  be  public  in 
a  fortnight.  It  is  not  so  certain  tiiat  she  will  lose  the  estate. 
Augostus*  is  not  in  a  much  more  pleasant  predicament  than  she  is. 
I  saw  Lord  Bristol  last  night :  he  looks  perfectly  well,  but  his  speech 
is  much  affected,  and  his  right  hand. 

Lady  Lyttelton,  who,  you  know,  never  hears  anything  that  has 
happened,  wrote  to  me  two  days  ago,  to  ask  if  it  would  not  be 
necessary  for  ffou  to  come  over  for  the  meeting  of  the  Parliament. 
I  answered,  very  gravely,  that  to  be  sure  you  ought :  but  though  Sir 
James  Morgan  threatened  you  loudly  with  a  petition,  yet,  as  it  could 
not  be  heard  till  after  Christmas,  I  was  afraid  you  would  not  be 
persuaded  to  come  sooner.  I  hope  she  will  inquire  who  Sir  James 
Morgan  is,  and  that  people  will  persuade  her  she  has  made  a 
confusion  about  Sir  James  Peachy.    Now  for  your  letter. 

I  have  been  in  the  Chambre  de  Parlement,  I  think  they  call  it  the 
Grande  Chambre ;  and  was  shown  the  comer  in  which  the  monarchs 
sit,  and  do  not  wonder  you  did  not  guess  where  it  was  they  sai  It 
is  just  like  the  dark  comer,  under  the  window,  where  I  always  sat  in 
the  House  of  Commons.  What  has  happened,  has  past  exactly 
according  to  my  ideas.  When  one  King  breaks  one  parliament,  and 
another  another,  what  can  the  result  be  but  despotism  P  or  of  what 
else  is  it  a  proof  P     If  a  Tory  King  displaces  his  father's  Whig 

'  The  Mimre  of  Fort  WiUiam  and  Karj,  near  Portamoath,  in  New  Hampikire,  by 
ibe  prorindal  militia,  in  which  th^  found  many  baireb  of  gunpowder,  aereral  pieoet 
of  cannon,  ke, — Wbiobv. 

'  Bob  Macreth.  See  note  at  p.  152  of  thia  Tdnme,  and  alio  toL  iL  p.  201. — 
CmnrivoBAJi. 

'  Tlie  Hon.  Anguatua  Herrey,  to  whom  the  was  first  married. — Walpolb. 
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lord  chamberlain,  neither  lord  chamberlain  has  the  more  or  the  less 
power  over  the  Theatres  and  Court  mournings  and  Birth-day  balk 
All  that  can  arriye  is,  that  the  people  will  be  still  more  attached  to 
the  old  parliament,  from  this  seeming  restitution  of  a  right — ^but  the 
people  must  have  some  power  before  their  attachment  can  signify  a 
straw.  The  old  parliament,  too,  may  some  time  or  other  give  itself 
more  airs  on  this  confession  of  right ;  but  that  too  cannot  be  but  in  a 
minority,  or  when  the  power  of  the  Grown  is  lessened  by  reasons  that 
have  nothing  to  do  with  the  parliament.  I  will  answer  for  it,  they 
will  be  too  grateful  to  give  umbrage  to  their  restorer.  Indeed,  I  did 
not  think  the  people  would  be  so  quick-sighted  at  once,  as  to  see  the 
distinction  of  old  and  new  was  without  a  difference.  Methinks 
France  and  England  are  like  the  land  and  the  sea;  one  gets  a  little 
sense  when  the  other  loses  it. 

I  am  quite  satisfied  with  all  you  tell  me  about  my  friend  [Madame 
du  Deffand].  My  intention  is  certainly  to  see  her  again,  if  I  am 
able ;  but  I  am  too  old  to  lay  plans,  especially  wh^i  it  depends  on 
the  despot  gout  to  register  or  cancel  them.  It  is  eyen  melancholy 
to  see  her,  when  it  will  probably  be  but  once  more ;  and  still  more 
melancholy,  when  we  ought  to  say  to  one  another,  in  a  different 
sense  from  the  common  au  revair  !  However,  as  mine  is  a  pretty 
cheerful  kind  of  philosophy,  I  think  the  best  way  is  to  think  of 
dying,  but  to  talk  and  act  as  if  one  was  not  to  die ;  or  else  one  tires 
other  people,  and  dies  before  one's  time.  I  hare  truly  all  the  affec- 
tion and  attachment  for  her  that  she  deserves  from  me,  or  I  should 
not  be  so  very  thankful  as  I  am  for  your  kindness  to  her.  The 
Choiseuls  will  certainly  return  at  Christmas,  and  will  make  her 
life  much  more  agreeable.  The  Duchess  has  as  much  attention  to 
her  as  I  could  have ;  but  that  will  not  keep  me  from  making  her 
a  visit. 

I  have  only  seen,  not  known,  the  younger  Madame  de  Boufflers. 
For  her  musical  talents,  I  am  little  worthy  of  them — ^yet  I  am  just 
going  to  Lady  Bingham's  to  hear  the  Bastardella,  whom,  though  the 
first  singer  in  Italy,  Mrs.  Yates  could  not  or  would  not  agree  with ;' 
and  she  IB  to  have  twelve  hundred  pounds  for  singing  twelve  timea 
at  the  Pantheon,  where,  if  she  had  a  voice  as  loud  as  Lord  Clare's, 
she  could  not  be  heard.  The  two  bons-mots  you  sent  me  are  excel- 
lent ;  but,  alas  I  I  had  heard  them  both  before ;  consequently  your 

>  Mn.  TatM  was  ai  t]iia  time  join    miuuiger  of  the  Open  iriih  Mzm  Bxx>ok.— 
WsiaHT. 
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oim,  wliich  is  very  good  too,  pleased  me  muoih  more.  M.  de  Stain- 
yille  I  think  yon  will  not  like :  he  has  sense,  but  has  a  dry  military 
harshness,  that  at  least  did  not  suit  me — and  then  I  Iiate  his  bar- 
barity to  his  wife.' 

You  was  yery  lucky  indeed  to  get  one  of  the  sixiy  tickets.'  Fpon 
the  whole,  your  trarels  haye  been  yery  fortunate,  and  the  few  morti- 
fications amply  compensated.  If  a  Duke*  has  been  spitefdl  when 
your  back  was  turned,  a  hero-king  has  been  all  courtesy.  If  another 
king  has  been  silent,  an  emperor  has  been  singularly  gracious. 
Frowns  or  silence  may  happen  to  anybody :  the  smiles  have  been 
addressed  to  you  particularly.  So  was  the  ducal  firown  indeed — ^but 
would  you  haye  earned  a  smile  at  the  price  set  on  it  P  One  cannot 
do  right  and  be  always  applauded — ^but  in  such  cases  are  not  firowns 
tantamount  P 

As  my  letter  will  not  set  fi)rth  till  the  day  after  to-morrow, 
I  reserve  the  rest  for  my  additional  news,  and  this  time  will 
reserve  ii 

SL  Pariiamenfi  day,  29ih,  tj^Ur  hrtaiftuL 

The  [King's]  Speech  is  said  to  be  firm,  and  to  talk  of  the  rebellion 
of  our  province  of  Massachusetts.  No  sloop  is  yet  arrived  to  tell 
us  how  to  call  the  rest  Mr.  Yan^  is  to  move  for  the  expulsion  of 
Wilkes ;  which  will  distress,  and  may  produce  an  odd  scene.  Lord 
Holland*  is  certainly  dead ;  the  papers  say,  Robinson  too,  but  that 
I  donH  know  :-hm>  many  deaths  of  late  make  report  kill  to  right 
and  left. 

'  Upon  ft  iiifpieion  of  gftllantry  [with  Clairral,  an  actor],  she  was  confined  for  life. 
— Walfolb.    In  the  convent  of  Lea  Filles  de  Sainte  Marie,  at  Nancy. — Wrioht. 

'  To  see  the  lit  dejuttke  held  by  Louis  XVI.  when  he  recalled  the  Parliament  of 
Paris,  banished  by  Lonis  XV.  at  the  instigation  of  the  Chancellor  Maupeon,  and 
suppressed  the  new  one  of  their  creation. — BiaaT. 

'  The  Doke  de  Choiseul. — Walpolb.  Ridiculona  He  means  the  Duke  of  Orafton, 
who  did  not  again  return  Conway  for  Thetford.    Oroker  M8, — CuvvixoHAif. 

*  Charles  Van,  Esq.,  member  for  Brecon  town.    No  motion  took  place. — Wbioht. 

*  Lord  HoUand  (Mr.  Fox)  died  on  the  26th,  at  his  seat  near  Andorer. — 
CcvvmaBAV. 
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AHingUm  StrMi,  The.  16,  I77i. 

As  I  wrote  to  Lady  Aylesbury  but  on  Taesday,  I  shotild  not  have 
followed  it  80  soon  with  this,  if  I  had  nothing  to  tell  yon  but  of 
mysel£  My  gouts  are  nerer  dangerous,  and  the  shades  of  them  not 
important.  However,  to  despatch  this  article  at  once,  I  will  tell  you, 
tiiat  the  pain  I  felt  yesterday  in  my  elbow  made  me  think  all  former 
pain  did  not  deserve  the  name.  Happily  the  torture  did  not  last 
above  two  hours ;  and,  which  is  more  surprising,  it  is  all  the  real 
pain  I  have  felt ;  for  though  my  hand  has  been  as  sore  as  if  flayed, 
and  that  both  feet  are  lame,  the  bootikins  demonstrably  prevent  or 
extract  the  sting  of  it,  and  I  see  no  reason  not  to  expect  to  get  out 
in  a  fortnight  more.  Surely,  if  I  am  hiid  up  but  one  month  in  two 
years,  instead  of  five  or  six,  I  have  reason  to  think  the  bootikins 
sent  from  heaven, 

The  long-expected  sloop  is  arrived  at  last,  and  is,  indeed,  a  man  of 
war!  The  General  Congress  have  voted,  a  non-importation,  a  non- 
exportation,  a  non-consumption ;  that,  in  case  of  hostilities  committed 
by  the  troops  at  Boston,  tiie  several  provinces  will  inarch  to  the 
assistance  of  their  countrym^i ;  that  the  cargoes  of  ships  now  at  sea 
shall  be  sold  on  their  arrival,  and  the  money  arising  thence  given  to 
the  poor  at  Boston ;  that  a  letter,  in  the  nature  of  a  petition  of  rights, 
shall  be  sent  to  the  King;  another  to  the  House  of  CcmmanB;  a 
third  to  the  people  of  England ;  a  demand  of  repeal  of  all  the  Acts 
of  parliament  afifecting  North  America  passed  during  this  reign,  as 
also  of  the  Quebec  biU :  and  these  resolutions  not  to  be  altered  till 
such  repeal  is  obtained. 

WeU,  I  believe  you  do  not  regret  being  neither  in  parliament  nor 
in  administration !  As  you  are  an  idle  man,  and  have  nothing 
else  to  do,  you  may  sit  down  and  tell  one  a  remedy  for  all  this. 
Perhaps  you  will  give  yourself  airs,  and  say  you  was  a  prophet,  and 
that  prophets  are  not  honoured  in  their  own  country.  Yet,  if  you 
have  any  inspiration  about  you,  I  assure  you  it  will  be  of  great 
service — ^we  are  at  our  wit's  end — ^which  was  no  great  journey.  Oh ! 
you  conclude  Lord  Chatham's  crutch  will  be  supposed  a  wand,  and 
be  sent  for.  They  might  as  well  send  for  my  crutch ;  and  they  should 
not  have  it ;  the  stile  is  a  little  too  high  to  help  them  over.  His 
Lordship  is  a  little  fitter  for  raising  a  storm  than  laying  one,  and  of 
late  seems  to  have  lost  both  virtues.    The  Americans  at  least  have 
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acted  like  men,'  gone  to  the  bottom  at  oncei  and  set  the  whole  apou 
the  whole.  Otir  conduct  has  been  that  of  pert  children :  we  haye 
thrown  a  pebble  at  a  mastifi^  and  are  surprised  it  was  not  firightened. 
Now  we  must  be  worried  by  it,  or  must  kill  the  guardian  of  the 
Louse,  which  will  be  plundered  the  moment  little  master  has  nothing 
but  the  old  nurse  to  defend  ii  But  I  have  done  with  reflections ; 
you  will  be  faller  of  them  than  I. 


1474.    TO  THE  HOK.  a  &  CONWAT. 

ArVngiUm  Stred,  Dee,  26, 1774. 

I  BBom  my  letter  to-day,  to  prerent  the  h&gae  of  dictating  two 
to*morrow.  In  the  first  and  best  place,  I  am  yery  near  recoyered ; 
fhat  is,  though  still  a  mummy,  I  haye  no  pain  left,  nor  scarce  any 
sensation  of  gout  except  in  my  right  hand,  which  is  still  in  com- 
plexion and  shape  a  lobster's  claw.  Now,  unless  anybody  can  proye 
to  me  that  three  weeks  are  longer  than  fiye  months  and  a  half,  they 
will  hardly  oonyince  me  that  the  bootikins  are  not  a  cure  for  fits  of 
{he  gout,  and  a  yery  short  cure,  though  they  cannot  preyent  it :  nor 
perhaps  is  it  to  be  wished  they  should;  for  if  the  gout  preyents 
everything  else,  would  not  one  haye  something  that  does  P  I  haye 
but  one  single  doubt  left  about  the  bootikins,  which  is,  whether  they 
do  not  weaken  my  breast :  but  as  I  am  sensible  that  my  own  spirits 
do  half  the  mischief,  and  that,  if  I  could  haye  held  my  tongue,  and 
kept  fix>m  talking  and  dictating  letters,  I  should  not  haye  been  half 
80  bad  as  I  haye  been,  there  remains  but  half  due  to  bootikins 
on  the  balance :  and  surely  the  rayages  of  the  last  long  fit,  and  two 
years  more  in  age,  ought  to  make  another  deduction.  Indeed,  my 
forcing  mjnself  to  dictate  my  last  letter  to  you  almost  killed  me ;  and 
since  the  gout  is  not  dangerous  to  me,  if  I  am  kept  perfectly  quiet,  my 
good  old  firiend  must  haye  patience,  and  not  insist  upon  letters  from 
me  but  when  it  is  quite  easy  to  me  to  send  them.  So  much  for  me 
and  my  goui  I  will  not  endeayour  to  answer  such  parts  of  your  last 
letters  as  I  can  in  this  manner,  and  considering  how  difficult  it  is  to 
read  pour  writing  in  a  dark  room. 

I  haye  not  yet  been  able  to  look  into  the  French  harangues  you 

>  "  I  luTe  not  worda  to  express  mj  MtisfiMstion,"  saji  Lord  Chatham,  in  a  letter  of 
the  24th,  "  that  the  Congress  has  oondaeted  this  most  ardnons  and  delicate  bnsineas 
with  inch  manly  wiadom  and  ealm  resolution,  as  do  the  highest  honour  to  their 
deliberations,  yery  few  are  the  things  contained  in  their  resolves,  that  I  could  wiith 
had  been  otherwise."    (kmrespandena,  rol.  ir.  p.  868. — WaiOB?. 
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aent  me.  Yoltaire's  verses  to  Robert  Ooyelle  are  not  only  yery  ba^ 
but  very  contemptible. 

I  am  delighted  with  all  the  hononrs  yon  reoeiye,  and  widi  all 
the  amusements  they  procure  you,  which  is  the  best  part  of 
honours.  For  the  glorious  part,  I  am  always  like  the  man  in  Pope's 
'  Donne/ 

Then  hi^p j  h&  who  showi  th«  tombi^  nid  L 

That  is,  they  are  least  troublesome  there.  The  Bereniasifne^  you 
met  at  Montmorency  is  one  of  the  least  to  my  taste ;  we  quarrelled 
about  Rousseau,  and  I  never  went  near  him  after  my  first 
journey.  Madame  du  DefiiEuid  will  tell  you  the  story,  if  she  has 
not  forgotten  it 

It  IB  supposed  here,  that  the  new  proceedings  of  the  French  Parlia- 
ment will  produce  great  effects :  I  don't  suppose  any  such  thing. 
What  America  will  produce  I  know  stiU  less ;  but  certainly  some- 
thing very  serious.  The  merchants  have  summoned  a  meeting  for 
the  second  of  next  month,  and  the  petition  from  the  Congress  to  the 
King  has  arrived.  The  heads  have  been  shown  to  Lord  Dartmouth ; 
but  I  hear  one  of  the  agents  is  against  presenting  it;  yet  it  is 
thought  it  will  be  delivered,  and  then  be  ordered  to  be  laid  before 
Parliament.  The  whole  afiEsur  has  already  been  talked  of  there  on 
the  army  and  navy  days;  and  Burke,  they  say,  has  shone  with 
amazing  wit  and  ridicule  on  the  late  inactivity  of  Ghtge,  and  his 
losing  his  cannon  and  straw ;  on  his  being  entrenched  in  a  town 
with  an  army  of  observation ;  with  that  army  being,  as  Sir  William 
Meredith  had  said,  an  asylum  for  magistrates,  and  to  secure  the  port 
Burke  said,  he  had  heard  of  an  asylum  for  debtors  and  whores,  never 
for  magistrates ;  and  of  ships,  never  of  armies,  securing  a  port  This 
is  all  there  has  been  in  Parliament,  but  elections.  Charles  Fox's 
place  did  not  come  into  question.  Mr.  *  *  *,  who  is  one  of  the  new 
elect,  has  opened,  but  with  no  success.  There  is  a  seaman,  Luttrell,' 
that  promises  much  better. 

I  am  glad  you  like  tiie  Duohesee  de  Lauzun:'  she  is  one  of  my 

^  The  Prince  de  ContL— Walpolb. 

'  The  Hon.  Jftmee  LnitnU,  foarth  ion  of  Lord  Imham,  a  lieutenant  in  the  nji\7.-— 

WBiaeT. 

*  She  became  Dacheise  de  Biron  npon  the  death  of  her  hneband'e  grand- 
fether,  the  Mar^chal  Due  de  Blron.— BimaT  Her  penon  ii  thue  deeeribed  by 
Roosfteaa  :^**  Am6Ue  de  Bonfflera  a  nne  figure,  nne  douceur,  nne  timidity  de  rierge : 
rien  de  plus  aimable  et  de  plus  int^reft«int  que  sa  figure ;  rien  de  plot  tendre  et  de 
plus  chaste  que  les  sentimens  quelle  ioApiro.** — Wright. 
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favoiiriies.  The  Hdtel  du  Chatelet  promised  to  be  very  fine,  but 
was  not  finished  when  I  was  last  at  Pans.  I  was  much  pleased 
with  the  person  that  slept  against  St.  Lambert's  poem :  I  wish  I 
had  thought  of  fhe  nostrum,  when  Mr.  Seward*  a  thousand  years 
ago^  at  Lyons,  would  sead  an  epic  peem  to  me  just  as  I  had  received 
a  dozen  letters  from  England.  Si  Lambert  is  a  great  jackanapes, 
and  a  yery  tiny  genius.  I  fiuppose  the  poem  was  *  The  Seasons,' 
which  is  &ur  &ns  spun  out  into  a  Geoxgio.  If  I  had  not  been  too 
Qly  I  should  have  thought  of  bidding  you  hear  midnight  mass  on 
Ghristmas-eve  in  Madame  du  DefiEeuid's  tribune,  as  I  used  to  do. 
To  be  sure,  yon  know  that  her  apartment  was  pari  of  Madame  du 
Mootespan's,  whose  arms  are^n  the  back  of  the  grato  an  Madame  du 
DeffiEuid's  own  bedchamber.  Apnjpos,  ask  her  to  show  you  Madame 
da  Piie's  picture^  M.  le  Due's  mistress — I  am  very  fond  of  it — and 
make  hear  tell  yon  her  history.* 

I  have  but  two  or  three  words  more.  Remember  my  parcel  of 
iettos  from  Madame  du  DeSand,'  and  pray  remember  this  injuno- 
tion,  not  to  ruin  yourself  in  bringing  presents.  A  very  slight  fairing 
<tf  a  guinea  or  two  obliges  as  much,  is  more  fashionable  and  not  a 
moment  sooner  forgotten  than  a  magnificent  one ;  and  then  you 
may  very  oheiq^y  oblige  the  more  persons;  but  as  the  sick  fox,  in 
Gay's  Fable,  says  (for  one  always  excepts  oneself). 


A  ehickta  too  misht  do  me  good- 


I  allow  you  to  go  as  &r  as  three  or  even  five  guineas  for  a  snufiT-box 
for  me :  and  then,  as  ^  ^  *  ^  *  told  the  King,  when  he  asked  for 
the  reversion  of  the  lighthouse  for  two  Kves,  and  the  King  reproached 
him  wilh  having  always  advised  him  against  granting  reversions ; 
he  replied,  '*  Oh !  Sir,  but  if  your  Majesty  will  give  me  this,  I  will 
take  care  you  shall  never  give  away  another."  Adieu,  with  my 
own  left  hand. 

>  Madame  de  Prie  was  the  mUireM  of  the  Regent  Bake  of  Orleana.  Bee  p.  148/>— 
CunuroHAM. 

*  At  Walpole's  earneet  eolidtation,  Madame  du  DeflRuid  returned  by  Genend 
Conway  aU  t^e  letters  the  had  reoeiyed  from  him.  In  so  doing,  the  tha«  wrote  to 
him : — "  Yons  anres  long-tema  de  qnol  allomer  yotre  fen,  snrtont  li  Tons  Joignea  k  ee 
que  j'ayais  de  rone  oe  qne  yona  ayei  de  moi,  et  rien  ne  aerait  plus  jnste :  mats  Je  m'en 
inpporte  i  yotre  pmdenoe ;  Je  ne  niiyrai  paa  I'ezemple  de  m6fianoe  que  yons  me 
dmakBK^" — Wixoht.  He  had  Inaiated  on  Madame  dn  Def&nd's  retnming  by  Mr. 
Conway  all  hia  letten  to  her.  See  her  Letters,  yol.  iL  liOtter  204.  Oroi^  ifSL— 
Cvmmioiuif. 

VOL.  yi.  ^ 
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Stred,  Dec  81, 1774. 


No  ohild  was  eyer  so  deliglited  to  go  into  breeches,  as  I  was  this 
morning  to  get  on  a  pair  of  doth  shoes  as  big  as  Jack  Harris's :  this 
joy  may  be  the  spirits  of  dotage — ^but  what  signifies  whence  one  is 
happy  P  Observe,  too,  that  this  is  written  with  my  own  right  hand, 
with  the  bootildn  actually  npon  it,  which  has  no  distinction  of  fingers: 
so  I  no  longer  see  any  mirade  in  Buddnger,'  who  was  &moQS  for 
writing  without  hands  or  feet ;  as  it  was  indifferent  which  one  uses, 
provided  one  has  a  pair  of  either.  Take  notice,  I  write  so  much 
better  without  fingers  than  with,  that  I  advise  you  to  try  a  bootikin. 
To  be  sure,  the  operation  is  a  little  slower ;  but  to  a  prisoner,  the 
duration  of  his  amusement  is  of  £Eir  more  consequence  than  the 
vivacity  of  it 

Last  night  I  received  yotur  very  kind,  I  might  say  your  letter  taut 
court,  of  Ohristmas-day.  By  this  time  I  trust  you  are  qnite  out  of 
painabout  me.  My  fit  has  been  asregular  aspossible ;  only,  asif  the 
bootikins  were  post-horses,  it  made  the  grand  tour  of  all  my  limbs 
in  three  weeks.  If  it  will  always  use  the  same  expedition,  I  am 
content  it  should  take  the  journey  once  in  two  years.  You  must 
not  mind  my  breast :  it  was  always  the  weakest  part  of  a  very  weak 
system ;  yet  did  not  suffer  now  by  the  gout,  but  in  consequence  of  it; 
and  would  not  have  been  near  so  bad,  if  I  could  have  kept  from 
talking  and  dictating  letters.  The  moment  I  am  out  of  pain,  I  am 
in  high  spirits ;  and  though  I  never  take  any  medicines,  tiiere  is  one 
thing  absolutely  necessary  to  be  put  into  my  mouth — a  gag.  At 
present,  the  town  is  so  empty  that  my  tongue  is  a  sinecure. 

I  am  well  acquainted  with  the  Bibliothdque  du  Roi,  and  the 
medals,  and  the  prints.  I  spent  an  entire  day  in  looking  over  the 
English  portraits,  and  kept  the  librarian  without  his  dinner  till  dark 
night,  till  I  was  satisfied.  Though  the  Choiseuls'  will  not  acquaint 
with  you,  I  hope  their  Abb^  Barthelemi*  is  not  put  under  the  same 
quarantine  Besides  great  learning,  he  has  infinite  wit  and  polis' 
9Qnnerie^  and  is  one  of  the  best  kind  of  men  in  the  world.    As  to  the 

'  Se6  ToL  iy.  p.  159. — OunnvoHAic. 

'  Mr.  Conway  and  the  ladiM  of  his  party  had  mot  with  the  mott  flattering  and 
dJHtingttiihed  reception  at  Paria  from  ererybody  but  the  Dae  and  Dnchene  de  Choiaeal, 
iroo  rather  seemed  to  decline  their  acquaintance.— Baiar. 

^  'Ibe  anthor  of  the'  Voyage  dn  Jenne  Anaeharris.' — Walpolb. 
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grandpapa^'  il  ne  nauB  aime  poB  nous  aidrei,  and  has  nerer  forgiyen 
Lord  Chatham.  Though  exceedingly  agreeable  himself^  I  don't 
think  his  taste  exquisite.  Perhaps  I  was  piqued ;  but  he  seemed  to 
like  Wood  better  than  any  of  us.  Indeed,  I  am  a  little  afraid  that 
my  dear  friend's  impetuous  zeal  may  hare  been  a  little  too  prompt 
in  pressing  you  upon  them  cPabard : — ^but  don't  say  a  word  of  this — 
it  is  her  great  goodness. — I  thank  you  a  million  of  times  for  all 
yours  to  her : — she  is  perfectly  grateful  for  it  The  Chevalier's' 
Terses  are  pretty  enough.  I  own  I  like  Saurin's*  much  better  than 
you  seem  to  do.  Perhaps  I  am  prejudiced  by  the  curse  on  the 
Chancellor  at  the  end. 

Not  a  word  of  news  here.  In  a  sick  room  one  hears  all  there  is, 
but  I  haye  not  heard  even  a  lie ;  but  as  this  will  not  set  out  these 
three  days,  it  is  to  be  hoped  some  charitable  Christian  will  tell  a 
body  one.  Lately  indeed  we  heard  that  the  King  of  Spain  had 
abdicated ;  but  I  beUeye  it  was  some  stodgobber  that  had  deposed 
him. 

Lord  GteoTge  Cavendishi  for  my  solace  in  my  retirement,  has  giyen 
me  a  book,  the  '  History  of  (his  own)  Fumess-abbey/  writt^  by 
a  Scotch  ex-Jesuit*  I  cannot  say  that  this  unnatural  conjunction  of 
a  Cayendish  and  a  Jesuit  has  produced  a  Uyely  colt ;  but  I  found 
one  passage  worth  any  money.  It  is  an  extract  of  a  constable's 
journal  kepi  during  the  dyil  war ;  and  ends  thus :  "  And  there  was 
neyer  heard  of  such  troublesome  and  distracted  times  as  these  five 
years  haye  been,  bui  ettpedalfy  for  constables"  It  is  so  natural,  that 
ineonvenieni  to  my  Lord  Castleeomer  is  scarce  a  better  proverb. 

Pray  tell  Lady  Ailesbury  that  though  she  has  been  so  very  good 
to  me,  I  address  my  letters  to  you  rather  than  to  her,  because  my 
pen  is  not  always  upon  its  guard,  but  is  apt  to  say  whatever  comes 
into  its  nib ;  and  then  if  she  peeps  over  your  dioulder,  I  am  cens^  not  to 
know  it  Lady  Harriet's  [Stanhope's]  wishes  have  done  me  great  good : 

'  A  name  giTen  to  the  Dae  do  Choiteol  by  Madftme  da  Deflknd. — Walpolb. 

'  Yenet  written  by  the  Cherftlier  de  Bonfflen.  to  be  presented  by  Madune  dn 
Deifand  to  the  Dake  and  Duchess  of  ChoiaeuL  They  are  mere  ven  de  toeiSU,  and 
woald  not  be  tolerable  ont  of  the  society  for  which  they  were  written. — Biaar. 

'  They  were  addressed  to  K.  de  Malesherbes,  then  premier  president  de  la  Conr  dea 
Aides ;  afterwarda,  still  more  distingoiahed  by  his  baring  been  the  intrepid  adrocate 
chosen  by  the  nnfortunate  Louis  the  Sixteenth  on  his  trial.  He  soon  after  perished 
hj  the  same  guillotine,  from  which  he  eonld  not  presenre  his  ill-fated  master. — 
Baamr. 

^  '  The  Antiquities  of  Fumess ;  or,  an  Account  of  the  Boyal  Abbey  of  St.  Mary,  m 
the  Tale  of  Nightshade,  near  Dalton,  in  Furneis/  London,  1774,  4to :  dedicated  to 
Lofd  George  Carendish,  and  written  by  Thomas  West.— WaioHT. 
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notliiiig  bst  a  fakir's  goqt  eonld  bo  obdurate  eiUHi{|&  to  roHut  tiaflm. 
Ky  Mrs.  Daaur  tuja  nothing  to  me ;  bat  I  give  lier  intentioni 
•reditu  and  lay  htx  silflBoe  on  yoo. 

I  valkt  I  Talk  I  trUc  alone  I — ^I  liave  been  five  times  qnito 
round  my  rooms  to-day,  and  my  month  is  not  up  I  Hie  day  after 
to-morrow  I  shall  go  dovn  into  Uie  dining-room ;  the  next  week  to 
take  the  air ;  and  then  if  Mrs.  •  •  •  •  is  very  preamng,  why,  I 
don't  know  what  may  happen.  Well  t  but  you  want  news,  then 
are  none  to  be  had.  They  think  there  is  a  ship  lost  with  CFage'i 
despatches.  Lady  Temple  givee  all  her  diamonds  to  Uiss  Kugmt' 
Lord  Pigot  lost  400/.  the  other  nig^t  at  Frinoess  Amelia's.  Ui« 
Davis  *  has  carried  her  oause  against  Mrs.  Yates,  and  is  to  sing  again 
at  the  Opera,    ^ua  is  all  my  ooffee-honse  fiunished  this  morning. 


HTs.  TO  THi  oommn  or  osbobt. 

AfiiMObm  airtel.  Jm.  1, 1TT& 
Tan  motning,  Madam,  as  soon  as  my  ^es  opened,  Philip  [big 
•errant]  stood  before  me,  bearing  in  one  hand  a  shining  vest,  and  in 
the  other  a  £ur  epistle,  written  in  Qelestial  oharaoton,  which,  how- 
ever, it  was  given  me  to  understand. 

The  present,  I  saw,  came  from  no  mortal  hand,  and  seemed  to  be 
the  boon  of  all  the  gods,  or  rather  of  all  the  goddesses ;  for  there  was 
taste,  fancy,  delioaoy,  flattery,  wit,  and  sentiment  in  it,  and  so  art- 
fully blended,  that  no  oolsstial  in  breeohea  oonld  possibly  have 
mixed  so  bewitching  a  poticm.  Venus  had  chosen  the  pattern. 
Flora  painted  the  roses  after  those  at  Faphos,  Minerva  had 
worked  the  tambour  part,  Olio  wrote  the  ode,  and  llialia  took  off  the 
majestio  stiffiiess  of  the  original  sketch  by  breathing  her  own  ease 
all  over  it. 

These  vicdoui  naturally  presented  themselves.  I  told  you.  Madam, 
I  was  but  just  awake,  and  at  that  hour,  somehow  or  other,  one's 
head  is  very  apt  to  be  fall  of  Tenns  and  such  pretty  figures.  Vanity 
soon  took  their  place,  and,  not  to  be  unworthy  of  my  visitants,  I 
held  up  my  head,  and  thou^t  it  became  so  favoured  a  poeonage  as 

<  K UT,  odI;  danglitai  and  hatrtw  of  Bobnt  Eul  Nogant)  nurkd  Ia  ITTS  le 
0«>rga  OnnTllla,  Mcond  Eul  Tamp)*.— Whmr. 

'    at*  p.  If. — CaiUHSBAM. 
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myself  to  aasnxne  a  loftier  port,  and  behave  like  my  predecessors  who 
had  heea  honoured  in  flie  same  manner. 

Was  I  more  like  .Xneas  when  his  mother  brought  him  aimoixr  of 
liearenly  temper,  or  like  Paris  when  three  ditinities  exerted  all  their 
diarms  and  all  their  aitifioes  to  oisnare  his  partiality  f  To  be  sure 
I  oould  have  been  simple  enough  to  be  content  with  the  dharaoter  of 
Horatius  Flaocus,  with  which  my  patronesses  had  hailed  tne;  btrt 
when  I  ordered  Philip  to  reach  me  my  lyre,  that  I  might  pour  out  a 
rapturous  epode  or  secular  hymn  in  gratttudci  he  said^  ''Lord  1  Air, 
you  know  Horace's  lyre  it  at  AmpthilL'' 

What  follows  is  more  meUoDcholy.  I  rose ;  the  first  object  Was  to 
examine  more  attentiyely  the  inspired  vest  in  the  full  sttn  against 
which  it  shone  gorgeoudy ;  boty  alas !  as  I  crept  to  ih0  window,  in 
the  glass  I  beheld — what  do  you  tiiink,  Madam  P-^-cmck  an  ema- 
ciated, wan,  wrinkled^  poor  skeleton,  that — O I  adieu,  visions,  god-^ 
desses,  odesy  vests  of  roses,  and  immortal  Strawberry  1^-4  thought  I 
saw  a  thinner  Don  Quixote  attired  by  the  Duchess  for  i^ri  iShooked, 
sunk  from  my  altitudes,  and  shrinking  into  mjrself,  I  bade  Philip 
Pait9a  fold  tip  the  vest,  and  vowed  never  to  dress  up  my  ghost-like 
Adonis,  but  to  consecrate  the  dear  work  of  dear  fingers  to  the  single 
word  (I  will  believe  in  the  dkanning  ode)  Frienddiip ;  and  may  the 
memory  of  that  word,  the  vest  and  the  ode,  exist  when  Strawberry 
HiQ,  its  tinsel  glories  and  its  master,  are  remembered  no  where 
ebel 


im.   W  JOHK  OBAWfUBB,  isa* 

AfUngkm  Skmt,  Jan.  %  mcf. 

I  WAS  not  surprised,  but  rather  tbd^  more  grateftd  b^catm  I  was 
not  surprised,  at  your  kbdlettef.  I  am  totally  recovered,  excepting 
my  right  hand :  I  waOt  without  t  stick ;  nay,  am  told  lo(^  as  well 
as  ever  I  dH  Which  neter  could  be  a  compliment  to  me  in  any  part 
of  my  Hfisi.  ISowever,  as  I  advance  with  cBgnify  I  shall  descend  to 
the  first  floor  but  to*mOrtow,  finding  it  in  vain  to  wait  tilt  I  am  imi 
for;  a  mishap  that  has  befallen  greater  folk  than  me.  Still  I  am 
content  with  being  confined  but  five  weeks,  instead  of  five  months ; 
and  though  it  will  make  the  feumlty  more  violent  than  ever  against 

>  y««r  arsi  pabUfhed.     Mr.  Crtwfbid  wm  at  (Us  tfms  m  Lord  Spanocr's,  aft 
Al  thorp. — CuKHuioMAif. 
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the  bootikins,  me  at  leaat  they  shall  not  persuade  out  of  them ;  and 
though  they  will  be  ready  to  poison  me  for  q>eaking  the  truth,  it 
shall  not  be  by  any  of  their  own  potions. 

I  hope  you  have  been  diyerted  with  your  tour,  and  I  am  sore  you 
are  always  the  better  for  being  diyerted.  I  haye  reoeiyed  a  ohanning 
present,  and  more  charming  yerses  from  AmpthilL  You  shall  see 
both  at  your  return,  if  you  haye  not  already  seen  them. 

Cybile  va  de^cendre ;  that  is,  an  old  woman,  or  an  old  man,  which 
is  the  same  thing,  is  come  down  stairs  and  writes  to  you  with  his 
own  hand,  whidi  goddesses  neyer  do  but  when  they  assume  a  mortal 
shape,  and  then  billets-doux  and  all  the  rest  follow  of  course.  In- 
deed, there  is  more  of  the  goddess  than  the  woman  in  my  partiality 
for  you.  I  doubt  jovn  petite  aanie  would  tempt  no  ancient  dame  to 
choose  you  for  her  Atys,  though  a  diyinity  who  would  know  the 
goodness  of  your  heart  would  prefer  you  to  Hercules.  All  this 
rigmarole  is  only  to  tell  you  I  am  much  better,  and 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Walpolb. 

147S.    TO  THX  BEY.  WILLIAM  C0L8. 

ArluHfUm  Streti,  Jam.  9, 177& 

I  syERT  day  intended  to  thank  you  for  the  copy  of  Nell  Ghwyn's 
letter,  till  it  was  too  late ;  the  gout  came,  and  made  me  moult  my 
goose-quill.  The  letter  is  yery  curious,  and  I  am  as  well  content 
as  with  the  originaL  It  is  lucky  you  do  not  care  for  news  more 
recent  than  the  reformation.  I  should  haye  none  to  tell  you ;  nay, 
nor  earlier  neither.  Mr.  Strutf  s*  second  yolume  I  suppose  you  haye 
seen.  He  showed  me  two  or  three  much  better  drawings  from 
pictures  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  lyes.  One  of  them  made  me  yery 
happy :  it  is  a  genuine  portrait  of  Humphrey,  Duke  of  Gloucester, 
and  IB  the  indiyidual  same  £bu»  as  that  I  guessed  to  be  his  in 
my  Marriage  of  Henry  YI.  They  are  infinitely  more  like  each  other 
than  any  two  modem  portraits  of  one  person  by  different  painters.  I 
haye  been  laughed  at  for  thinking  the  skull  of  Duke  Humphrey  at  St 
Alban's  proyed  my  guess ;  and  yet  it  certainly  does,  and  is  the  more 

*  Hit  'Complete  View  of  the  Mannen,  Cuatomi,  Armi,  Habits,  fto.  of  the 
Inliabitaiits  of  England,  from  the  arrlTal  of  the  Saxons  till  the  reign  of  Henry  YIIL ; 
with  a  short  Aoeonni  of  the  Britons  daring  the  Gtoyemmenl  of  the  ^^nmir'— 
WiiiaBT. 
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like,  as  the  two  portraitB  represent  him  yery  bald,  wifli  only  a  ringlet 

of  hair,  as  monks  hare.     Mr.  Strutt  is  going  to  engrave  his 

drawmgs. 

Yours  fedthfiilly. 

1470.    TO  SIB  HOBAOB  MANN. 

ArUngUm  StrMi,  Jan,  9, 1770. 

I  WEFTB  wifliout  haying  anything  to  say,  but  what  I  know  yon 
will  like  better  than  news.  I  am  quite  recoyered  of  tiie  gout,  eccoept 
in  the  hand  I  write  with,  and  whioh  you  see  cannot  be  very  bad. 
The  bootikins  haye  proved  tfaemselyes  to  demonstration.  I  had  the 
gout  in  both  hands,  both  feet,  both  elbows,  and  one  wrist,  and  yet 
oould  walk  without  a  stick  in  less  than  a  month,  and  have  been 
abroad  t¥dce  in  less  than  five  weeks.  It  came  in  each  part  as 
rapidly  as  it  oould,  and  went  away  so  too ;  and  though  I  had  some 
acute  pain,  much  less  in  quantity  than  in  any  fit  these  ten  years. 
Now,  if  less  pain,  and  five  weeks  instead  of  five  months  and  a  hal^ 
as  the  last  fit  was,  be  not  demonstration,  there  is  none  in  Euclid. 

The  bootikins  do  not  cure  the  gout,  but  if  they  defer  it,  lessen  it, 
shorten  it,  who  would  not  wear  themP  Why,  fine  people,  younger 
people,  who  will  not  condescend  to  lie  like  a  mummy ;  nay,  nor 
anybody  else,  for  the  physicians  and  apothecaries,  who  began  by 
recommending  them,  now,  finding  they  are  a  specific^  cry  them 
down — and  will  be  believed,  precisely  because  they  lie;  they  say 
they  weaken ;  it  is  false ;  I  can  at  this  moment  stamp  on  the  marble 
hearth  with  both  feet  with  no  more  inconvenience  than  I  did  at 
five-and-twenty,  which  I  never  saw  one  other  person  that  oould  do, 
who  had  the  gout  a  twelvemonfli  before.  I  do  this  ten  times  a-day, 
to  convince  people ;  yet,  what  is  ocular  proof  against  the  assertion 
of  a  grave  fEice  and  a  tied  wig  P  If  weakness  were  the  consequence, 
who  would  be  weakened  so  soon  as  I,  who  have  bones  no  bigger  than 
a  laik^s  P  I  want  to  send  you  a  cargo  of  bootikins ;  tell  me  the 
shortest  way  of  conveying  them.  Your  brother  is  one  of  the 
bigoted  infidels ;  can  one  wonder  that  the  three  professions  make 
so  many  dupes,  when  pain  cannot  open  the  understanding  P  Sure 
the  Devil's  three  names  of  Satan,  Beelzebub,  and  Lucifer,  were  given 
to  him  in  his  three  capacities  of  priest,  physician,  and  lawyer  I 
It  is  certainly  true  that  there  are  apothecaries  in  London  who  have 
given  noxious  drugs  under  the  name  of  James's  Powders,  to  decry 
the  latter.    I  did  not  think  there  oould  be  a  hxide  so  bad  as  » 


168  HORACE  WALPOLS'S  LRTEBS.  pTTl 

pro/euianf  till  I  heard  that  the  flshmongen  in  town  here,  fling  away 
great  quantities  of  fish  that  it  may  never  be  cheap.  What  a  wicked 
monster  is  a  great  metropolis ! 

I  rejoice  that  yon  have  resolyed  to  ayow  yonr  nepotiam :  it  may 
be  a  bar  to  yonr  obtaining  the  Papacy,  but  sounds  well  in  thifl 
Protestant  country,  and  I  am  sore  will  turn  out  to  your  mind's 
satisfaction,  though  it  may  be  a  little  interruption  to  your  quiet. 

This  is  a  short  letter,  but  I  call  it  an  intercalated  one.  There 
will  prdbably  be  enough,  and  toa  much  to  send  yt)u  soon — but  till 
the  Parliament  meets,  all  is  suspense  I  I  hope  decision  will  not 
hMow  in  haste!  The  moment  is  Yerj  big ;  and  if  anybody  is  wise 
enough  to  see  a  quick  solution  of  all  the  difliculties,  they  are  much 
more  intoitiye  than  my  comprehension. 

Lord  linoohi  *  marries  my  cousin.  Lady  Frances  Oonway  ;*  aha 
is  a  sweet  young  woman  in  person,  temper,  and  understanding,  and 
deseryes  such  yast  fortune.    Adieu  I 


liSO.    TO  THB  COUHTBSB  OF  OSSOBY. 

Arlington  Street,  Jan.  12, 1775. 

You  wanted  to  see  my  handwriting  again.  Madam,  and  now  yoo 
will  be  tired  of  it ;  but  I  haye  this  instant  receiyed  Miss  Yemon's 
pretty  fable  and  yerses,  and  can  I  help  thanking  her  and  you  as 
quick  as  possible  P  There  is  a  natural  simplicity  in  her  fable,  that 
pleases  me  infinitely  more,  than  if  she  had  gathered  a  nosegay  of 
poetic  words,  and  only  disposed  them  in  a  new  garland,  as  young 
shepherdesses  that  read  romances  generally  do,  and  without  genuine 
inyention.  As  she  shows  parts  and  obseiyation,  the  embroideiy 
will  come  of  itself  afterwards.  To  the  praises  she  bestows  on  me, 
I  am  yery  sensible,  because  I  am  sure  they  flow  from  a  kind  and 
amiable  heart,  —  rather,  from  a  complimentary  one;  but  pray, 
Madam,  tell  her  that  I  haye  neither  acquired  feme  nor  can  bestow 
it,  and  that  my  name  is  Horace,  only  because  I  had  godfetthers  and 
godmothers,  and  not  because  I  haye  the  least  resemblance  to  a  yery 
great  poet  so  called,  any  more  than  I  should  haye  to  the  apostie, 
if  I  had  been  christened  Matthew.  When  I  am  likened  to  my 
heathen  predecessor,  it  only  reminds  me  of  my  infinite  iuferioriiy,  and 

>  Eldest  8on  of  Heniy  Clinton^  Dnke  of  NeiroMile.— -Walpols. 
*  Fourth  daaghter  of  Fnncis    Seymour  Conway,  Earl  of  Hertford,  nephew  of 
Catherina  Shorter  Ltad^  Walpok,  fint  wib  of  ffir  Bob«il— Wabvolb. 
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would  not  be  allowed  any  where  but  at  the  pappet-show-Pamassus 
at  Baih-Easton.  I  haye  just  got  Mrs.  Miller's  bouquet  of  artifioial 
flowerSy  and  haye  only  had  time  to  dip  upon  it,  and  see  how  yery 
lidicolous  conplimeBts  mideeeryed  may  make  one  I  You  wiU  there 
see  how  immortality  is  plentifully  promised  to  riddles  and  boutt' 
rimea,  and  ajar  dressed  up  with  ribbons.  I  onee  did  wish  for  fEosie, 
I  own — ^now  I  dread  it ;  for  it  is  like  diamondsy  of  little  yalue,  unless 
of  the  first  watety — and  who  would  be  fine  m  BiistQl  stonesP 

Pray,  Madam^  send  me  all  the  productions  of  AmpthilL  Eyery- 
is  agreeable  of  one's  own  soGLety,  and  when  it  meant  to  go  no 
I  think  this  is  all  that  is  kft  me  that  I  care  for,  or  haye 
any  eagerness  about, — and  I  am  sure  that  I  read  with  any  pleasure. 
Whai,  should  I  read  dseP  I  know  all  that  can  be  told  me  of  the 
periods  I  delight  in.  I  can  scarce  read  Gbammont  and  Madame  de 
Sevign^/  because  I  know  them  by  heart  Qan  I  pera  oyer  Amerioaa 
disputes,  which  I  neyer  did  nor  eyer  shaO  undentandf  IX>  I  care 
for  hearing  how  many  ways  Mr.  Burke  can  make  a  mosaic  paye- 
ment  or  an  inlaid  cabdnetP  Oan  I  be  diyerted  with  Mr*  Cumberland's 
comedies,  or  Garriok's  nonsensical  epilogues?  Ko  I  truly.  I  am 
almost  as  sick  of  our  literature,  as  of  otur  polities  and  politioians ; 
and,  therefore,  if  you  haye  any  charity,  my  lady,  send  me  all  the 
Ampthfltiana,  or  rather  bring  them  to  Oroeyenor  Place,  which  I 
promise  to  be  reconciled  to,  and  where  we  wiQ  not  make  a  Helicon 
of  tin  and  a  Parnassus  of  pasteboard.  Let  us  leaye  the  whole 
Castalian  State  to  the  Bufos  and  Bufesses,'  and  diyert  ourselyes 
without  trusting  posterity  with  o«r  secrets. 
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AHiaglm  SUnd,  Jam.  15,  I77ff. 

Yon  haye  made  me  yery  happy  by  saying  your  journey  to  Naples 
is  laid  aside.  Perhaps  it  made  too  great  an  impression  on  me ;  but 
you  must  reflect,  that  all  my  life  I  haye  satisfied  myself  with  your 
being  perfect,  instead  of  trying  to  be  so  myself.  I  don't  ask  you  to 
return,  though  I  wish  it :  in  truth,  there  is  nothing  to  inyito  you. 
I  don't  want  you  to  come  and  breathe  fire  and  sword  against  the 
Bostonians,  like  that  second  Duke  of  Alya,  the  inflexible  Lord 

>  Would  not  '^Pepyv*  and  '  Bvelyn '  hare  deligliied  hhn  1~-<li7iniiiro«AM. 
*  Allnding  to  Pope. — Cuxiikoham. 
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George  Germain ;  or  to  anathematise  the  Court  and  all  its  worlu, 
like  tiie  inoormptible  Burke,  who  soonu  lucre,  except  when  he  can 
huy  a  hundred  thoooand  acres  from  naked  Oaribs  for  a  song.  I 
don't  want  you  to  do  aQytldng  like  a  paityman.  I  trnat  you  think 
(tf  every  par^  as  I  do,  irith  contranpt^  &om  Lord  Chatham's 
mustard-bowl  down  to  Lord  Bockingham's  hartshorn.  All,  perhqx, 
will  be  tried  in  their  tuns,  and  yet,  if  they  had  genius,  mi^t  not 
be  migh^  enough  to  save  us.  From  some  rain  or  other  I  think 
nobody  can,  and  what  signifies  an  option  c^  misohie&  ? 

An  account  is  come  of  the  Bostoniana  haring  voted  an  army 
of  sixteen  thonsand  men,  who  are  to  be  called  mimUemeH,  as  they 
are  to  be  ready  at  a  minute's  warning.  Two  direoforB  or  commis- 
sionerB,  I  don't  know  what  they  are  called,  are  aj^inted.  There 
has  been  too  a  kind  of  mutiny  in  the  Fifth  r^jment.  A  aoldiei 
was  found  drunk  oa  his  post.  Gage,  in  his  time  of  danger,  ttion^ 
rigour  neoessaiy,  and  sent  the  fellow  to  a  ooort-martiaL  They 
ordered  two  hundred  lashes.  The  General  ordered  them  to  improre 
their  sentence.  Next  day  it  was  published  in  the  'Boston  Gazette.' 
He  called  them  befine  hun,  and  requited  them  on  oath  to  abjure 
the  communication:  three  officers  refused.  Poor  Gage  is  to  be 
scape-goat,  not  for  this,  but  for  what  was  a  reason  against  employing 
him,  incapaoitT.  I  wonder  at  the  precedent  I  Howe  is  talked  <^ 
fiir  his  sucoeeaor. — ^Well,  I  have  done  with  you  f — Now  I  shall  go 
gossip  with  Lady  Aylesbury. 

You  must  blow,  Ma^m,  that  near  Bath  is  erected  a  new 
Pamaasos,  composed  of  three  laurels,  a  myrtle^tree,  a  weeping- 
willow,  and  a  view  of  the  Avon,  which  has  been  new  christened 
Helicon.  Ten  years  ago  there  lived  a  Madam  Biggs,  an  cdd  rough 
humourist  who  passed  for  a  wit;  her  daughter,  who  passed  for 
nothing,  married  to  a  Oaptain  Miller,  foil  of  good-natured  of&cious- 
ness.  These  good  folks  were  friends  of  Miss  Bioh,'  who  carried  me 
to  dine  with  them  at  Bath-Easten,  now  Pindus.  They  caught  a 
little  of  what  was  then  called  taste,  bmlt  and  planted,  and  b^ot 
children,  till  the  whole  caravan  were  forced  to  go  abroad  to  retrieve. 
Alas  I  Mrs.  Miller  is  returned  a  beau^,  a  genius,  a  Sappho,  a  tenth 
Muse,  as  romantic  as  Mademoiselle  Bouderi,  and  as~  sophistioated  as 
Mrs.  Tee^.  The  Captain's  fingers  are  loaded  with  oameoe,  his 
tongue  runs  over  with  nrtH,  and  that  both  may  oontribate  to  the 
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improTement  of  their  own  ootintry,  fhey  liaye  introduoed  bouts-rintei 
as  a  new  disoovery.  They  hold  a  Parnassus  £air  eyery  Thursday/ 
giye  out  rhymes  and  themes,  and  all  the  flux  of  quality  at  Bath 
contend  for  the  prizes.  A  Roman  vase  dressed  with  pink  ribbons 
anl  myrtles  reoeiyes  the  poetry,  which  is  drawn  out  eyery  festiyal ; 
six  judges  of  these  Olympic  games  retire  and  select  the  brightest 
compositions,  which  the  respectiye  successfdl  acknowledge,  kneel  to 
Mrs.  Oalliope  Miller,  loss  her  £air  hand,  and  are  crowned  by  it  with 
myrtle,  with — ^I  don't  know  what.  You  may  think  this  is  fiction, 
or  exaggeration.  Be  dumb,  unbelieyers  I  llie  collection  is  printed, 
published.' — ^Yes>  on  my  fiEdth,  there  are  bouts-rimea  on  a  buttered 
mufBn,  made  by  her  Ghrace  the  Duchess  of  Northumberland;' 
receipts  to  make  them  by  Corydon  the  yenerable,  alias  Gteorge 
Pitt;  others  yery  pretty,  by  Lord  Palmerston;^  some  by  Lord 
Carlisle:   many  by   Mrs.   Miller  herself,  that  haye  no  fault  but 

1  ThelAi6lAdjMmerofBftth-EMt<m,iieftrBfttli,beldan  AHembljatthatel^^ 
▼Ulft  onee  a  fortnight  during  the  Bath  teaaon.  She  rendered  thie  meeting  a  poetical 
Institntion,  giving  out  snbJeetB  at  each  aseembly  for  poeme  to  be  read  at  the  ensuing 
one.  The  yerees  were  deposited  in  an  antique  Etmecan  Taae,  and  were  drawn  out  by 
gentlemen  appointed  to  read  them  aloud,  and  to  judge  of  their  rival  merita.  These 
genUemen,  ignorant  of  the  authors,  selected  three  poems  from  the  eoUeetion  which 
tiiey  thought  most  worthy  of  the  three  Myrtle  Wreaths  decreed  as  the  rewards 
and  honours  of  the  day.  The  names  of  the  persons  who  had  obtained  the  prises 
were  then  announced  by  Ijsdy  Miller.  Once  a  year  the  most  ingenious  of  these 
productions  were  published.  Four  yolumes  haye  already  appeared,  and  the  profits 
been  applied  to  the  benefit  of  a  charity  at  Bath ;  so  that  Lady  Millet^s  institution  was 
not  only  calculated  to  awaken  and  cultiyate  ingenuity,  but  to  serre  the  purposes  of 
benerolence  and  charity.  It  had  continued  about  six  years,  and  ceased  with  the 
death  of  its  amiable  patroness.  That  eyent  happened  in  July,  1781. — Mi$9  Seward. 
Poem  to  the  Memory  qf  Lady  Miller,  1782,  4to.— CumrivouAic. 

*  They  were  published  under  the  title  of '  Poetical  Amusements  at  a  Yilla  near 
Bath.'  An  edition  appeared  in  1781,  in  four  yolumes. — Wiioht.  Compare  Letter  to 
Conway,  9th  of  January,  1779. — Cvvixvohaii. 

*  "  The  pen  which  I  now  take  and  brandish 

Has  long  Iain  useless  in  my  standish* 

Know,  eyery  maid,  from  her  own  patten. 

To  her  who  shines  in  glossy  sattin. 

That  eould  they  now  prepare  an  oglio 

From  best  receipt  of  book  in  folio, 

Syer  so  fine,  for  all  their  puffing, 

I  should  prefer  a  butter*d  muffin ; 

A  muffin  Joye  himself  might  feast  on. 

If  eat  with  Miller  at  Batheaston." 

— Wbioh*. 
^  The   following   are   the   eoneluding   lines  of  a  poem  on   Beauty,  l^   Lord 
Palmerston: — 

**  In  Tain  the  stealing  hand  of  Time 
May  pluek  Uie  blossoms  of  their  prime ; 
Enyy  may  talk  of  bloom  decay'd. 
How  lilies  droop  and  roses  &de; 
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wanting  mofze;  an  Immortality  promised  to  her  irithout  cod  or 
measure.  la  ■hort,  amce  foUy ,  whicli  cerer  ripena  to  madneaa 
but  in  tihiH  hot  dimate,  ran  distraoted,  Uicm  nerer  was  B&ythiiiB'  so 
entertaining  (»  so  dull — ^for  yon  cannot  read  so  long  as  I  hare  been 
telling.' 

Before  X  ooold  flnidi  iliis,  I  reoeiTed  your  defpatohes  by  Sii 
Thomas  Clarges,  and  a  most  entertaining  letter  in  three  tomes.  It 
is  being  veiy  dull,  not  to  be  aUe  to  fomish  a  quarter  so  much  from 
your  own.  oonntry — ^bttt  what  oan  I  do  P  Ton  are  embarked  in  a 
new  world,  and  I  am  living  on  QiB  muttpa  of  an  old  one  of  which 
I  am  tired.  ^Qie  best  I  can  do  is  to  r^y  to  your  letter,  and  not 
attempt  to  amuse  you  when  I  have  nothing  to  say.  I  think  the  Par- 
liament moela  to-day,  or  in  a  day  or  two— but  I  hope  you  are  coming. 
— ^Yoni  brother  says  so,  and  Hadame  du  De£Eand  says  so ;  and  sure 
it  is  time  to  leave  Paris,  when  you  know  ninety  of  the  inhabitants.' 
There  seems  much  a&otafion  in  those  that  will  not  know  you  ;*  and 
afiectation  is  always  a  littleness — it  has  been  even  rode ;  but  to  be 
sore  Ihe  rudeness  one  feels  least  is  that  which,  is  addressed  to  one 
bef(H9  there  has  been  any  acquaintance. 

Ninon  came,*  because,  on  Madame  du  De&nd's  mentioning  it,  I 
oonolnded  it  a  new  work,  and  am  disappointed.  I  oan  say  this  by 
heart.  The  picture  of  Madame  de  Piie,  which  you  don't  seem  to 
Tains  (and  so  Madame  da  BeSand  says)  I  bdiere  I  shall  diqiote 

Bit  OoiutaBej'i  nulto'd  btfh, 
BaKKdfol  of  th«  TDwi  of  yoalh— 
AAoUoB  tint  mmUi  Um  put, 

8U1  rtin  pnNm  the  low*!  fluM 
bi  nwy  MMM  of  life  Uw  nm« ; 
And  lUU  with  tbod  MidgHnniU  bintd 
n«  wift,  Um  mlrtiw,  ud  tko  MoBd  1 - 

'  "  I«dj  KUto'*  ooUoelion  of  Tonei  b;  h^oiubU  people,  wUoh  wen  pot  Into  bw 
nw  ftt  Bktb-EMtoa,  in  ootnpetjtlon  for  hosonij  prl«a,  being  ni«Btloiied,  Dr.  Johnson 
kald  thani  titj  eb<^ :  '  BotdMimU,'  uid  ha,  '  !■  ft  man  eoncalt,  uid  kq  old 
ooncelt ;  I  wonder  how  people  were  pennftded  to  writ*  In  thkt  manner  for  thl*  Iftdj.' 
I  named  ft  gentleman  of  hi*  aogoainUnne  who  wrots  br  the  vftttL  Jonnoi — '  H* 
««■  a  Uockhead  far  hia  p^ni  J '  BoewHb— 'The DneheN  of  JTorthnmheriand  wrote.' 
JoBieoa— '  Blr,  the  DMbeaa  of  IToitluimberianA  m^  d»  iriiat  riw  pleaeea ;  nobodj 
will  NT  ftBTtUng  to  ft  lady  of  her  Ugh  rank :  bat  I  iboold  be  ^  to  throw  *  •  • 
WMainhlabM."    Awwell,  mL  w.  p.  «r.— Warn**. 

■  Hadame  da  De&nd,  writing  of  Oanenl  Conway  to  Talpole,  had  eald — "  Ban*. 
vooi  eombien  11  eonnait  d^Ja  de  ymwimm iium  Fwiftt  Qutce-Tlngt  dix.  II  nnt 
nnlleuent  Mntftga.' — Wanar. 

*  The  Dae  de  ChtdwaL— Wumlm. 

*  The  Lib  of  Bison  de  rXoeloft.— Wiwou. 
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wiiii  y<m ;  I  think  it  dianniiig,  but  when  offered  to  me  yean  ago, 
I  would  not  take  it*-it  was  now  giyen  to  you  a  little  it  mm  tnien^ 

I  am  Borry  that,  amongst  all  the  yenes  you  have  sent  me,  you 
ehould  haye  forgotten  what  you  commend  the  moet^  Lu  trou  exclo' 
matiom :  I  hope  you  will  bring  them  with  you.  Voltaire's  are  in- 
tolerably stupid,  and  not  aboye  the  leyel  of  officers  in  garrison. 
Some  of  M.  de  Fezay's  are  yery  pretty,  though  there  is  too  much  of 
them ;  and  in  truth  I  had  seen  ihem  before.  Those  on  Madame  de 
la  y alli^  pretty  too,  but  one  is  a  little  tired  of  Yenus  and  the 
Qraces.'  I  am  most  pleased  with  your  own — and  if  you  haye  a  mind 
to  like  them  still  better,  make  Madame  du  De£EjEmd  show  you  mine, 
which  are  neither  French,  nor  measure,  nor  metre.'  She  is  unwilling 
to  tell  me  so ;  which  diyerts  me.    Yours  are  really  genteel  and  new. 

lenyyyouthe  Russian  Anecdotes '  more  than  'M.  de  Ghamfort's 
Fables,'  of  which  I  know  nothing ;  and  as  you  say  no  more,  I  conclude 
I  lose  not  much.  The  stories  of  Sir  Charles^  are  so  far  not  new  to  me, 
that  I  heard  them  of  him  from  abroad  after  he  was  mad :  but  I  be- 
lieye  no  mortal  of  his  acquaintance  oyer  heard  them  before ;  nor  did 
they  at  all  correspond  with  his  former  life,  with  his  treatment  of  his 
wifs,  or  his  history  with  Mrs.  Woffington  [the  actress]  qui  flitaii 
pa$  dupe.  I  say  nothing  on  the  other  stories  you  tell  me  of  bUlets 
dropped,'  etpaur  cause. 

I  think  I  haye  touched  all  your  paragraphs,  and  haye  nothing 
new  to  send  you  in  return.  In  truth,  I  go  nowhere  but  into  priyate 
rooms ;  for  I  am  not  enough  recoyered  to  re-launch  into  the  world, 
when  I  haye  so  good  an  excuse  for  ayoiding  it  The  bootikins  haye 
done  wonders ;  but  eyen  two  or  three  such  yictories  will  cost  too 
dear.  I  submit  yery  patiently  to  my  lot  I  am  old  and  broken,  and 
it  neyer  was  my  system  to  impose  upon  myself  when  one  can  deceiye 
nobody  else.  I  haye  spirits  enough  for  my  use,  that  is,  amongst  my 
friends  and  contemporaries :  I  like  young  people  and  their  happrness 
for  eyeryihing  but  to  liye  with ;  but  I  cannot  learn  their  language. 


1  In  thif,  ftt  leasts  Walpole  agreed  with  Johnson.  See  Johnson's '  Life  of  Prior.'— 
CvinfiirenAM. 

'  See  Walpole*s  works,  rol.  y.  p.  185. — Ouvhihobiic. 

*  The  aceonni  of  the  rerolniion  in  Rnssia  which  plaoed  Catherine  11.  on  the  throne, 
by  M.  de  la  Rnlhi^re,  afterwards  published,  lir.  Conway  had  heard  ii  read  in 
fcannacript  in  a  prirate  society.— Bnaar. 

«  Sir  Cbarlee  Hanboiy  Williams  — Walpoli. 

'  Tliis  alludes  to  drenmstanoes  Mr.  Conway  mentions  as  having  taken  place  at  a  hall 
at  Ver«aillea. — Walpoli. 
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nor  tell  them  old  stories^  of  which  I  must  e^lain  every  step  as  I  go.' 
Politics,  the  proper  resource  of  age,  I  detest — ^I  am  conteatedy  but 
see  few  that  are  so — and  I  never  will  be  led  by  any  man's  self- 
interest.  A  great  scene  is  opening,  of  which  I  cannot  expect  to  see 
the  end ;  I  am  pretty  sure  not  a  happy  end — so  that,  in  short,  I  am 
determined  to  think  the  rest  of  my  life  but  a  postscript :  and  as  this 
has  been  too  long  an  one,  I  w3l  wish  you  good  night,  repeating 
what  you  know  alieady,  that  the  return  of  you  three  is  the  most 
agreeable  prospect  I  expect  to  see  realised.    Adieu  I 


1482.    TO  THB  COUITTESS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Jan.  IS,  ITTS, 

I  AH  glad  I  opened  the  letter  mjrself,  Madam ;  I  would  not  have 
had  Sjurgate  [his  printer  and  amanuensis]  see  it  for  the  world,  and 
therefore  attempt  to  write  an  answer  in  my  lap  with  only  one  hand. 
If  no  man  is  a  hero  in  the  eyes  of  his  valet  de  chambre,  what  must  a 
miserable  author  be  in  those  of  his  printer  I  You  think  you  have 
sent  me  some  very  pretty  verses,  Madam,  and  so  you  have — ^veiy 
pretty  indeed ;  for  poetry  can  create,  paint,  or  call  from  the  giave, 
and  the  less  solidity  there  is  in  the  vision,  the  more  enchanting  are 
its  hues :  but  if  truth  presents  its  glass,  the  rainbow  disappears,  and 
nothing  remains  but  what  I  have  found.  Verses  on  a  DeaMs  head  ! 
— and  my  immortal  fame  may  walk  perhaps  to  the  publication  of  the 
next  monthly  Magazine.  In  serious  earnest,  I  do  think  it  is  such 
an  impertinence  in  every  little  scribbler  in  a  parish  to  accept  new- 
year's  gifts  of  immortal  fame  from  their  friends,  that,  at  the  risk  of 
ingratitude,  I  must  protest  against  the  practice. 

As  an  antiquary.  Madam,  I  am  better  diverted.  I  can  butimagine 
how  the  grave  profBSSors  of  our  mystery  will  be  embarrassed  a 
thousand  years  hence  (which  is  all  the  portion  of  futurity  in  my  dis- 
posal) to  discover  who  the  immortal  man  was  that  wiU  live  only  in 
your  ladyship's  lines.  Nay,  what  if  the  reverse  of  your  compliment 
should  happen,  and  the  author  should  only  be  discovered  by  his 
printer  I  Such  mortifications  have  happened  to  as  great  German 
and  Batavian  wits  as  I  am,  and  therefore  I  b^,  Madam,  you  will 
treat  my  co-labourer  Eirgate  with  more  respect,  as,  shoidd  fame 

'  And  yet  he  would  tell  and  wriie  old  itoriea,  and  in  hia  old  age  hia  dell|^lfol 
'  Beminisceaeet  *  to  two  young  ladies.— Cukhinob am. 
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happen  to  haye  a  library  of  rare  editions,  I  may  be  admitted  there 
only  under  his  auspices.  Upon  the  whole,  to  your  Ladyship  and, 
him  I  commit  the  whole  reyersion  of  my  future  renown,  where  I  am 
sure  it  will  be  in  better  hands  than  in  my  own ;  and  I  do  hereby 
appoint  and  declare  my  said  loying  Muse  and  fitithfiil  Printer  joint 
executrix  and  executor  of  this  my  last  will  and  testament,  written  all 
with  my  own  hand  this  fifteenth  day  of  January,  in  the  first  and 
last  year  of  my  immortality,  and  in  the  no  less  immortal  reign  of 
O.  in.,  by  the  want  of  grace  late  King  of  France  and  America,  &c. 


liSS.    TO  HJLH.  THB  DIIKB  OF  GLOUOBSTSB. 
Sim:  Jan.  17, 1770. 

YouB  Royal  Highnesses  commands  are  so  much  a  law  to  me,  thai 
though  deeply  conscious  of  the  inequality  of  my  understanding  to  so 
arduous  a  question,  and  full  of  fears  lest  a  word  should  drop  from 
me  thai  should  lead  your  Royal  Highness  into  any  step  prejudicial 
to  yourself,  or  to  the  Princesses,  your  daughters,  I  yenture  to  lay  my 
thoughts  at  your  Royal  Highnesses  feet,  only  intreating,  if  they 
appear  to  haye  any  weight  in  them,  that  your  Royal  Highness  would 
not  adopt  them  till  they  haye  been  approyed  by  better  judgments 
than  mine. 

Before  I  speak.  Sir,  on  the  question  whether  your  Royal  Highness 
should  take  any  measure  in  Parliament  for  procuring  a  proyision  for 
your  fEunily,  permit  me.  Sir,  to  state  an  apprehension  that  has  struck 
me  from  the  conyersation  I  had  the  honour  of  haying  with  you  the 
last  time  I  saw  you.  Your  Royal  Highness  expressed  doubts 
whether  there  might  not  be  some  idea  of  calling  the  legitimacy 
of  your  children  in  question.  Alas !  Sir,  if  it  is  possible  that  any 
human  mind  should  haye  such  an  idea,  would  not  a  motion  in  Par- 
liament be  the  likeliest  method  of  bringing  that  horrid  intention 
into  execution  P  The  Parliament  is  so  infamous,  that  it  could,  1 
firmly  belieye,  be  brought  to  lend  its  assistance  to  anjrthing.  As 
your  Royal  Highnesses 'hint  of  carrying  any  part  of  your  cause 
thither,  has  not  alarmed,  may  one  not  suppose,  that,  not  alarming, 
it  pleases  P  What  will  either  House  not  do  P  What  has  cither 
refused  to  do  P  Consider,  Sir,  how  many  would  be  glad  to  colour 
oyer  their  mean  desertion  or  neglect  of  you,  by  calling  into 
question  the  yalidity  of  your  marriage,  and  consequentiy  of  the  birth 
of  your  children.    Shame  is  apt  to  fly  to  crimes  for  a  yeil.     I  huve 
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no  difficulty  in  speaking  on  this  question:  your  Royml  EGglmesi 
must  sathentioate  the  legitimacy  of  your  bhildren,  before  yoa  think 
of  a  proyision  for  them.  I  rest  it  therOi  Sir^  not  to  trouUe  you  wiA 
unnecessary  words. 

In  regard  to  the  question  your  Boyal  Highness  was  pleased  to  put 
to  me,  on  some  motion  for  a  proyision,  I  wiU  consider  it  in  two 
lights;  in  the  first,  whe&er  it  would  be  properfor  any  Lords  to  take 
it  up.  Tliis,  Sir,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  lies  in  a  small  compass,  and 
extends  to  arery  few  Lords  in  flie  Opposition ;  your  Boyal  HighnesB 
knows  already  my  opinion,  that  a  few  opposing  Lords  would  only  do 
your  cause  signal  mischief,  and  would  give  the  pretended  sanction, 
that  I  fear  is  wished  for,  to  doing  nothing  for  you ;  and,  therefore, 
if  I  am  not  wrong,  not  to  be  attempted.  The  Duke  of  B.  with 
whom  I  hare  talked,  fears  nothing,  Sir,  but  hurting  your  cause.  Hie 
is  so  personally  obnoxious,  that  he  thinks  a  motion  from  your  Boyal 
Highness  and  himself  would  only  be  considered,  certainly  repre 
sented,  as  fsustious ;  his  Ghrace's  tenderness  and  delicacy  would  not 
suffer  him  to  add,  that  none  of  his  friends  would  support  him, 
though  he  knows  they  would  noi  What  could  be  expected,  Sir,  from 
a  measure  so  generally  abandoned  P  When  could  it  be  reviyed  with 
success,  unless,  not  only  times,  but  men  should  be  totally  altered  P 

I  can  then,  Sir,  have  but  one  idea  left,  the  same  I  suggested  on 
Monday,  if  your  Boyal  Highness  should  still  think  the  present  season 
a  proper  one,  though  it  is  probable  that  nothing  will  be  stirred  this 
year  in  relation  to  an  increase  of  the  reyenue  of  the  Grown.  I  must 
throw  myself  on  your  Boyal  Highnesses  great  goodness  and  generosity 
before  I  presume  to  utter  what  I  haye  further  to  say.  You  haye 
indeed.  Sir,  commanded  me,  giyen  me  leaye  to  speak  what  I  think, 
and  I  dare  not  at  such  a  crisis  but  speak  what  I  think.  Be  not 
offended,  Sir ;  my  heart  bums  to  serve  you,  but  I  will  not  waste 
your  time  on  my  idle  apologies.  My  sincerity  must  be  proyed  by 
my  actions. 

I  haye  said,  Sir,  how  infomous  I  think  Parliaments.  I  haye  not  so 
bad  an  opinion  of  all  mankind  in  general.  Humanity  can  operate 
when  interest  is  silent.  It  seems  essential,  in  my  opinion,  to  any 
future  service,  that  your  Boyal  Highness  may  reap  from  a  motion  in 
Parliament,  that  the  cry  of  mankind  should  be  raised  loud  in  your 
fovour.  That  can  only  be  excited  by  steting  your  sufferings  and  by 
being  able  to  prove  that  you  have  done  eyer]rthing  ia  your  power  to 
reconcile  His  Majesty,  and  to  deprecate  his  anger.  The  plan  I 
should  humbly  offer  to  your  Boyal  Highness  for  your  conduct,  will 
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best  explain  my  meaning,  laying  it  before  you.  Sir,  with  the  utmost 
deference  and  diffidenoe ;  &r  fix>m  presuming  to  dictate,  but  obeying 
irom  perfect  submission. 

I  should  begiQ,  Sir,  by  writing  an  ostensible  letter  to  the  King, 
asking  pardon  for  a  natural  youthful  error,  regretting  his  displeasure, 
intreating  a  return  of  his  fraternal  affections,  stating  my  own  ill- 
health,  and  how  much  that  must  be  augmented  by  his  resentment, 
and  at  least  imploring  he  would  give  that  relief  to  a  sick  body  and 
wounded  mind  of  promising  he  would  make  a  proper  provision  for 
persons  so  dear  to  me  as  my  wife  and  children.  As  heightening  the 
picture  a  little  would  not  add  to  your  Boyal  Highness's  disorder,  I 
would  beg  the  comfort  of  taking  leaye  of  him  in  so  critical  a  situation 
of  my  health.  If  this  should  have  no  effect,  Sir,  I  would  just  before 
leaving  England,  in  my  place  in  the  House  of  Lords,  acquaint  their 
Lordships,  that  I  was  grieved  His  Majesty  was  so  much  offended  at 
a  youthful  error,  which,  as  it  was  neither  repugnant  to  religion  nor 
law  at  that  time,  I  had  flattered  myself  had  not  been  irremissible ; 
that  I  had  done  but  what  the  heir  of  the  Crown,  James  II.,  when 
Duke  of  York,  had  done,  and  been  forgiven,  and  what  had  very  fre- 
quently been  done  by  other  princes  of  the  royal  blood,  and  by  kings 
of  England  themselves ;  that  I  had  never  refused  any  match  that  had 
been  proposed,  and  had  only  chosen  for  myself  when  no  wife  had 
been  sought  for  me ;  that  I  had  preferred  legal  matrimony  to  the 
dissoluteness  of  youth ;  that  I  had  selected  a  woman  of  blameless 
virtue,  and  that  I  had  done  what  their  Lordships  oould  not  dis* 
approve, — ^I  had  chosen  a  lady  from  their  own  dass,  into  which 
Princes  of  the  Blood  used  to  marry.  I  would  then  acquaint  them 
with  the  steps  I  had  in  vain  taken  for  reconciliation.  I  would  in- 
treat  them  to  be  mediators  with  the  King  for  remission  of  my  fietult 
in  marrying  without  his  approbation :  I  would  acquaint  them  with 
the  precarious  state  of  my  health,  which  obliged  me  to  leave  the 
kingdom  and  my  family  unprovided  for,  and  I  would  beg  them,  as 
Ghristian  Peers  and  His  Majesty's  Great  Council,  to  endeavour  to 
repair  the  breaches  in  the  royal  fiEmiily ;  and  if  anything  should 
happen  to  me,  to  intercede  with  His  Majesty's  piety  and  foigiveness 
to  make  a  suitable  provision  for  two  innocent  young  Princesses  of 
his  own  blood,  who  had  never  offended  him ;  and  I  would  add,  that 
to  avoid  any  suspicion  of  intending  to  disturb  His  Majesty's  mind,  I 
declined  making  any  present  parliamentary  application  for  my 
children,  but  would  leave  to  the  wisdom  of  their  Lordships  to  take 
the  most  proper  time  of  being  intercessors  tor  me  and  my  family 

TOL.   TX.  ■ 
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irith  my  royal  brother.  This  addrem,  Sir,  to  the  Lords  I  woold 
deliver  in  vriting,  and  voold  desire  it  might  be  entered  on  the  Jonr- 
nals;  I  would  Qiea  retire  and  leave  fbem. 

Bat  now,  ^,  after  taldng  sooh  a  latitude  of  liberty,  whom  shall  I 
intreat  to  be  interoeaBor  for  me  with  yoor  Boyal  Highness  f  Toni 
own  excelloit  heart,  Sir.  Ho,  yoa  cannot  be  offended  at  zeal,  evea 
if  it  has  passed  its  due  boonds.  On  my  soul,  Sir,  I  think  tliat  what  I 
have  said  is  the  best  method  I  can  desira  for  obtaining  your  Boyal 
Highnees's  object.  No  high-flown  loyalty  nor  grovelling  self- 
interest  has  dictated  my  wrads.  If  Parliamcmt  is  against  you, 
tiie  majority  of  mankhid  moat  be  gained  over  by  acting  as 
they  would  advise.  If  I  advise  you.  Sir,  to  stoop  bey<md  vitat 
your  Boyal  Highness  wonld  suggest,  it  is  for  the  sake  of  your  chil- 
dren, who  will  plead  when  I  faiL  If  you  are  in  the  ri^t  in  the 
world's  eye,  whatever  it  costs  your  feeling,  it  will  be  of  use  to  them. 
The  (aroumstances  may  change ;  your  health,  I  trust  in  Qod,  will  be 
re-established,  and  the  more  saorifloee  you  have  made,  the  highv 
you  will  stand  in  the  esteem  of  mankind.  I  still  flatter  myself  you 
win  enjoy  all  the  happiness  and  dignity  doe  to  your  virtues  and 
birth.  I  am  not  likely  to  see  that  moment,  nor  should  I  profit  by 
it  if  I  did, — but  I  have  done  my  duty  as  yoor  true  servant,  and  if  I 
was  now  at  my  last  boor,  I  could  not  give  you  any  other  advice  tiiaa 
what  I  now  presume  to  lay  at  your  feet 

F.S.  If  year  Royal  Highness  should  deem  this  advice  timid,  I 
beg,  Sir,  it  may  be  tried  by  this  test,  whether  yoor  Boyal  Highness 
flunks  that  any  one  of  your  enemies  would  be  glad  I  had  given  this 
advice :  undoubtedly,  ^,  the  more  you  take  care  to  be  in  the  ri{^t 
jronrsel^  the  more  you  put  those  who  hurt  you  with  the  King  in  Um 
wrong. 

MSI    TO  THB  OOVITTI88  01  08BOBT. 

AtU,vI<^  »n»t,  Jam.  «,  ITIL 
No ;  I  win  nevcQ'  read  nonsense  again  with  a  settled  resolution  of 
being  diverted  1  The  *  Miscellany '  &om  Bafh-Easton  is  ten  degrees 
duller  than  a  Magazine,  and,  which  is  wondrous,  the  Noble  Authors 
it  adds  to  my  '  Catalogue'  are  the  beet  of  this  foolish  Pamassua. 
There  is  one  very  pretty  copy  by  Lord  Falmerston ;  and  the  Duchess 
of  Northumberland  has  got  very  jollily  through  her  tasi..  I  have 
soaroe  been  better  diverted  by  Dr.  Johnson's  '  Tour  to  the  Western 
Isles.'    What  a  heap  of  words  to  express  very  little  I  and  though  it 
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18  fhe  least  cnmibroiis  of  any  siyle  lie  eyer  used,  how  £Eur  from  easy 
and  natural  I  He  hopes  nobody  but  is  glad  that  a  boatful  of  sacri- 
lege^  a  diyerting  sin !  was  shipwrecked.  He  belieyes  in  second  sight, 
and  laughs  at  poor  Pennant  for  credulity  I  The  Eing  sent  for  the 
book  in  MS.,  and  then  wondering,  said,  '*  I  protest,  Johnson  seems 
to  be  a  Papist  and  a  Jacobite  !'' — so  he  did  not  know  why  he  had 
been  made  to  give  him  a  pension ! 

I  must  cross  the  sea,  Madam,  if  I  tell  you  anything  better,  and  so 
I  will.  One  of  the  ladies  to  the  Queen  of  France  announced  to  her 
that  the  Comtesse  d'Artois  was  breeding.  The  Queen  was  a  little 
piqued  and  envious ;  and  to  conceal  it  said,  ^*  I  wonder  what  the 
child  will  be  called  P''  The  lady  answered,  **  I  hope.  Madam,  Le 
PrceuneurJ* 

This  story  is  only  the  precursor  of  one  ten  thousand  times  better, 
whidi  I  reserved.  The  Comte  d'Artois,  forgetting  that  his  brother 
is  Eing,  treats  him  with  all  the  familiarity  of  their  nursery.  It  was 
thought  necessary  to  correct  this ;  and  M.  de  Maurepas  was  com- 
missioned to  give  the  hint.  Being  urged,  he  said,  the  Eing  would 
grow  o£Eended.  **  Well,''  said  the  Prioce, ''  and  if  he  is,  que  peut-il 
me /aire  f"  **  Vaue  pardonner,  Monseigneur,"  replied  the  Minister. 
If  you  don't  admire  this  more  than  any  reply  in  your  Diogenes 
Laertius  and  ancient  authors,  I  will  never  tell  your  ladyship  another 
modem  story. 

Well !  I  am  come  back  to  England,  and  here  I  find  no  bad  saying 
of  an  English  Queen.  The  crowd  at  the  birthday  was  excessive,  and 
had  squeezed,  and  shoved,  and  pressed  upon  the  Queen  in  the  most 
hoyden  manner.  As  she  went  out  of  the  drawing-room,  somebody 
said  in  flattery,  "the  crowd  was  very  great" — "Yes,"  said  the 
Queen,  ''and  wherever  one  went^  the  Queen  was  in  everybody's 
way." 

I  have  written  this  since  I  came  home  to-night,  Thursday,  on  my 
way  towards  Saturday's  post,  that  I  might  not  forget  the  bons-mots  I 
had  collected  for  my  gazette.  To-morrow,  I  expect,  will  produce 
longer  speeches. 

I  know  what  I  know.  To-morrow  is  to  happen  a  great  event — I 
wiU  not  tell  you  what,  till  I  know  myself  what  it  does  produce.  If 
it  was  not  too  late  for  the  post,  I  would  send  away  my  letter  this 
instant^  that  I  might  keep  your  ladyship  and  lordship  in  expectation 
for  a  whole  night.  Now  I  think  of  it,  I  can  send  it  away  to-morrow, 
and  keep  all  Ampthill  in  equal  suspense.  I  believe  I  shall — I  don't 
know  whether  I  shall  or  not — ^well,  I  will  consider  of  it. 
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I486.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  &  GOKWAT. 

JwMuary  22, 1775L 

After  the  magnifioent  overture  for  peace  from  Lord  Chatham, 
that  I  aimomiced  to  Madame  du  De&nd,  you  will  he  most  impatient 
for  my  letter.  Okimi  !  you  will  he  sadly  disappointed.  Instead  of 
drawing  a  circle  with  his  wand  round  the  House  of  Lords,  and 
ordering  them  to  pacify  America,  on  the  terms  he  prescrihed  before 
they  ventured  to  quit  Ihe  circumference  of  his  conmiands,  he  brought 
a  ridiculous,  unoommunicated,  unoonsulted  notion  for  addreesing  the 
King  immediately  to  withdraw  the  troops  from  Boston,  as  an  earnest 
of  lenient  measures.  The  Opposition  stared  and  shrugged ;  the 
courtiers  stared  and  laughed.  His  own  two  or  three  adherents  left 
him,  except  Lord  Camden  and  Lord  Shelhume,  and  except  Lord 
Temple,  who  is  not  his  adherent,  and  was  not  there.  Himself  was 
not  much  animated,  hut  very  hostile ;  particularly  on  Lord  Mans- 
field, who  had  taken  care  not  to  be  ^ere.  He  talked  of  three 
millions  of  Whigs  in  America,  and  told  the  Ministers  they  were 
checkmated  and  had  not  a  move  left  to  make.  Lord  Camden  was 
as  strong.  Lord  Suffolk  was  thought  to  do  better  than  ever,  and 
Lord  Lyttelton's  declamation  was  commended  as  usuaL  At  last, 
Lord  Rockingham,  very  punily,  and  the  Duke  of  Bichmond  joined 
and  supported  the  motion ;  but  at  eight  at  night  it  was  rejected  by 
68  to  18,  though  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  voted  for  it.* 

'  In  the  '  Cbatham  ConreBpondenca '  will  be  found  tnoiher,  tnd  a  rery  diflbieni 
ftoconnt  of  this  debate,  in  a  letter  to  Lady  Chatham,  from  their  eon  William  :— 
"  Nothing/'  he  aajB,  "  prerented  my  iSiither's  speech  from  being  the  moat  forcible  (hat 
can  be  imagined,  and  the  adminiBtration  fnUy  felt  it  The  matter  and  manner  were 
g  inking ;  fiur  beyond  what  I  can  ezpreea.  It  was  everything  that  was  saperior ;  and 
though  it  had  not  the  desired  effect  on  an  obdurate  Honse  of  Lords,  it  mast  have  an 
infinite  effect  without  doors,  the  bar  being  crowded  with  Americans,  &c.  Lord  Suffolk, 
I  cannot  say  answered  him,  bat  spoke  after  him.  He  was  a  contemptible  orator 
indeed,  with  paltry  matter  and  a  whining  delivery.  Lord  Shelbume  spoke  well,  and 
supported  the  motion  warmly.  Lord  Camden  was  supreme,  with  only  one  exception, 
and  as  sealous  as  possible.  Lord  Rockinghan\,  spoke  shortly,  but  sensibly ;  and  the 
Duke  of  Richmoud  well,  and  with  much  candour  as  to  the  Declaratory  Act.  Upon  the 
whole,  it  was  a  noble  debate.  The  ministry  were  violent  bejond  expectation,  almost 
to  madnees :  instead  of  recalling  the  troops  now  there,  they  talked  of  sending  more. 
My  father  has  had  no  pain,  but  is  lame  in  one  ankle  near  the  instep  from  standing  so 
long.  No  wonder  he  is  lame :  his  first  speech  lasted  above  an  hour,  and  the  second 
half  an  hour— surely,  the  two  finest  speeches  that  ever  were  made  before,  uuleM  by 
himself!"  Dr.  Franklin  too,  who  heard  the  debate,  says,  in  reference  to  I^ord 
Chatham's  speech  -"  I  am  filled  with  admiration  of  that  truly  great  man.     I  have 
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This  interlude  would  be  only  entertaining,  if  the  scene  was  not  so 
totally  gloomy.  The  Cabinet  have  determined  on  civil  war,  and 
regiments  are  going  from  Ireland  and  our  West  Indian  islands.  On 
Thursday  the  plan  of  the  war  is  to  be  laid  before  both  Houses. 

To-morrow  the  Merchants  carry  their  petition ;  which,  I  suppose, 
will  be  oooUy  received,  since,  if  I  hear  true,  the  system  is  to  cut  off 
all  traffic  with  America  at  present — as,  you  know,  we  can  revive 
it  when  we  please.  There  I  there  is  food  for  meditation  I  Your 
reflections,  as  you  understand  the  subject  better  than  I  do,  wiU  go 
further  than  mine  oould.  Will  the  French  you  converse  with  be 
civil  and  keep  their  countenances  P 

George  Damer*  fother  day  proclaimed  your  departure  for  the 
25th;  but  the  Duchess  of  Bichmond  received  a  whole  cargo  of 
letters  from  ye  all  on  Friday  night,  which  talk  of  a  fortnight  or  three 
weeks  longer.  Fray  remember  it  is  not  decent  to  be  dancing  at 
Paris,  when  there  is  a  civil  war  in  your  own  country.  You  would 
be  like  the  country  squire,  who  passed  by  with  his  hounds  as  the 
battle  of  EdgehiU  began. 

/on.  24. 

I  am  very  sorry  to  toll  you  the  Duke  of  Gloucester  is  dying. 
About  three  weeks  ago  the  physicians  said  it  was  absolutely  neces- 
sary for  him  to  go  abroad  immediately.  He  dallied,  but  was 
actually  preparing.  He  now  cannot  go,  and  probably  will  not  live 
many  days,  as  he  has  had  two  shivering  fits,  and  the  physicians 
give  the  Duchess  no  hopes.'  Her  affliction  and  courage  are  not  to 
be  described ;  they  take  their  turns  as  she  is  in  the  room  with  him 
or  not.  His  are  still  greater.  His  heart  is  broken,  and  yet  his 
firmness  and  coolness  amazing.  I  pity  her  beyond  measure ;  and 
it  is  not  a  time  to  blame  her  having  accepted  an  honour  which  so 
few  women  could  have  resisted,  and  scarce  one  ever  has  resisted. 

The  London  and  Bristol  Merchants  carried  their  petitions  yesterday 
to  the  House  of  Commons.  The  Opposition  contended  for  their 
being  heard  by  the  committee  of  the  whole  House,  who  are  to 
consider  the  Ajnerican  papers;  but  the  Court  sent  them  to  a 
committee,*  after  a  debate  till  nine  at  night,  with  nothing  very 

teen,  in  the  oovne  of  mj  life,  Bometimee  eloqaenoe  withovt  witdom,  and  often  wisdom 
without  eloqaence :  in  the  present  instance,  I  see  both  anited,  and  both,  as  I  Uiinlc, 
in  the  highest  degree  possible."    Vol  iT.  pp.  375,  385. — Wriohv. 

'  Afterwards  second  Earl  of  Dorchester. — Wrtoh*". 

'  His  Boyal  Highness  sarrived  this  illnesM  more  than  thirf  j  yesrs. — Wktoht. 

'  This  committee  was  wittily  called  by  Mr.  Burke,  and  afterwards  generally  known 
as, "  the  Committee  of  Oblivion.'* — Wright. 
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remarkable^  on  diyiedons  of  197  to  81,  and  192  to  65.  Lord  Stanley* 
•poke  for  the  first  time ;  his  yoioe  and  manner  pleased,  but  his 
matter  was  not  so  socoessfuL  Dowdeswell'  is  dead,  and  Tom 
Herrey.*  The  latter  sent  for  his  wife  and  acknowledged  her. 
Don't  forget  to  inform  me  when  my  letters  mnst  stop.  Adieu ! 
Tours  oyer. 


I486.    TO  THB  COUKTBSS  OF  0S80BT. 

/oM.  %i,  177& 

I  BBTUBN  the  rebus,  whioh  I  forgot  to  commend  as  it  desenreB, 
having  seen  it  before ;  but  I  cannot  tell  my  stories  now,  haTisg 
much  more  melancholy  employment  The  Duke  of  Gloucester  is 
dying;  the  physicians  have  no  hopes,  nor  the  poor  Duchess  I 
lliough  I  am  a  bad  courtier,  I  must  be  a  good  unde ;  and  eyen  a 
good  courtier,  when  I  can  never  be  rewarded  for  it. 

The  House  of  Commons  sat  till  past  nine  last  night  on  petitions ; 
but  the  newspapers  are  now  tolerable  journals.  Lord  Stanley  spoke 
for  the  first  time  and  pleased  by  his  manner :  his  matter,  they  say, 
would  have  pleased  as  well  on  any  other  day. 

The  Cophthi  were  an  Egyptian  race,  of  whom  nobody  knows 
anything  but  the  learned;  and  thence  I  gave  Mrs.  Montagu's 
*  Academics '  the  name  of  Coptic,  a  derivation  not  worth  repeating 
or  ezplainiog.  Tom  Hervey  is  dead ;  after  sending  for  his  wife  and 
re-acknowledging  her  in  pathetic  heroics. 


1487.    TO  SIB  HORAOB  MAKV. 

AfiingUm  Sktei,  Jtm.  U,  177C 

Thb  Duke  of  Gloucester  is  very  ilL  Had  I  b^:un  my  letter  last 
night,  I  should  have  said,  extremely  ilL  It  was  reported  and 
believed  that  he  was  dead ;  but  he  slept  eight  hours  last  night,  and 
his  pulse  was  better  this  morning.  The  physicians,  who  gave  no 
hopes  yesterday,  say  to-night,  that  they  never  saw  any  mortal 
symptoms.    Be  assured  they  speak  as  little  truth  of  the  past  as 

'  Afterwards  Earl  of  Derby. — Wetobt. 

*  The  Right  Hon.  William  Dowdeswell,  of  Pull  Courts  member  for  tiie  eomnty  ol 
Worcester.— Wright. 

*  Seoond  son  of  John,  first  Earl  of  Bristol    See  toL  L  p.  101.— CvnuieHAM. 
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they  know  of  what  is  to  oome.  The  Duke  has  been  declining  this 
month ;  and  he  was  ordered  to  go  abroad  immediately,  bat  delayed 
— and  now  is  not  able  to  go.  I  hope  in  God  he  will  get  strength 
enongh — I  wish  him  abroad  for  every  reason.  The  other  Duke,  his 
brother  [Duke  of  Cumberland],  has  erected  his  standard  in  opposi- 
tion, and  though  the  Duke  of  Gloucester  is  too  wise,  1  trust,  to  take 
such  a  part,  he  would  be  teazed  to  death  with  the  politics  of  the 
Luitrels,  and  had  better  be  out  of  the  way. 

The  times  are  indeed  very  serious.  Paoifioation  with  America  is 
not  the  measure  adopted.  More  regiments  are  ordered  thither,  and 
to-morrow  a  plan,  I  fear  equiyalent  to  a  declaration  of  war,  is  to  be 
laid  before  both  Houses.  They  are  bold  Ministers,  methinks,  who 
do  not  hesitate  on  a  civil  war,  in  which  victory  may  bring  ruin,  and 
disappointment  endanger  their  heads.  Lord  Ghatiiam  has  already 
spoken  out :  and  though  his  outset  [a  motion  in  the  Lords  last 
Friday]  was  neither  wise  nor  successful,  he  will  certainly  be  popular 
again  with  the  clamorous  side,  which  no  doubt  will  become  the 
popular  side  too,  for  all  wars  are  costly,  and  consequently  grievous 
Acquisition  alone  can  make  those  burthens  palatable ;  and  in  a  war 
with  our  own  Colonies  we  must  a£9ict  instead  of  acquiring  them,  and 
cannot  recover  them  without  having  undone  them.  I  am  still  to 
learn  wisdom  and  experience,  if  these  things  are  not  so. 

I  thank  you  much  for  the  opera  of  the  Condave.  It  loses  greatly 
of  its  spirit  by  my  unacquaintance  with  the  dramatiB  penonm.  By 
the  duration  of  tiie  interregnum,  I  suppose  there  is  a  difficulty  of 
choosing  between  the  Crowns  and  the  Jesuits ;  and  the  Cardinals 
more  afiraid  of  poison  from  the  latter,  than  of  the  menaces  of  the 
former.  Though  old  folks  are  not  less  ambitious  than  young,  they 
have  greater  aversion  to  arsenic.  But  seriously,  is  it  not  amazing 
that  the  Jesuits  can  stiU  exists  when  their  last  crime '  was  sufficient 
to  have  drawn  down  vengeance  on  them,  if  they  had  not  been 
proscribed  before  P 

We  have  no  news  of  ordinary  oaHbre ;  but  perhaps  I  grow  too  old 
to  learn  the  lesser  anecdotes  of  the  town.  I  scarce  ever  go  to  public 
places,  and  live  <mly  with  people  who  have  turned  the  comer  of 
adventures.  Lideed  in  this  country,  there  is  something  so  singular 
and  so  new  in  most  characters,  that  all  the  world  hears  the  history 
of  the  most  remarkable  performers.  The  winter  is  young  yet  I 
dare  to  say  it  will  not  long  be  barren. 

>  Of  poifoning  Pope  GanganellL— Walpou. 
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87tt. 

The  Dnke  of  Glouoester,  I  hope,  is  out  of  danger ;  I  mean  for 
the  present.  It  is  a  constitution  that  will  always  give  alarms ;  it 
has  radical  eyils,  and  yet  amazing  stamina.  As  to  the  physicians, 
I  do  not  mind  a  syllahle  they  say.  On  Saturday  they  were  very 
proud  of  a  disooyery — ^they  had  now  found  out  his  distemper,  and 
it  was  a  new  one ;  he  had  two  shirering  fits,  and  so  there  was  matter 
foiming.  This  mighty  disoovery,  which  only  authenticated  their 
former  ignorance,  proves  to  be  a  new  blunder.  On  Tuesday  they 
gave  the  Duchess  no  hopes  at  all,  and  on  Wednesday  night  they 
recollected  that  his  Boyal  Highness  had  had  no  mortal  symptom:— 
for  they  have  no  shivering  fit  of  shame.  They  now  talk  of  his 
going  abroad  in  April ;  I  wish  it  mudi  sooner.  In  short  I  am  very 
impatient,  both  for  his  health,  and  other  reasons.  He  will  take  the 
Duchess  and  his  daughters,  and  go  no  farther  than  the  South  of 
France.  That  is  an  answer  to  a  question  *  you  have  not  asked. 
His  mind  will  be  more  at  peace,  and  he  will  be  free  from  all  who 
would  disturb  it  for  their  own  ends.  The  Luttrels  are  every  day, 
I  believe,  writing  impertinent  paragraphs  in  the  newspapers,  as  if 
in  behalf  of  the  Duke  of  Gloucester,  which  only  tends  to  incense  the 
King  against  him,  that  they  may  involve  him  in  their  own  views ; 
but  he  knows  it,  and  will  not  be  their  dupe.    Adieu ! 

F.S.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  the  town  of  Birmingham  has 
petitioned  the  Parliament  to  enforce  the  American  Acts,  that  is, 
make  war ;  for  they  have  a  manufieusture  of  swords  and  muskets. 
I  believe  the  Dutch  will  petition  too,  for  much  such  a  reason  I 


14S8.    TO  THS  00UKTB88  OF  OSSORT. 

Oh,  the  pretty  easy  affectionate  verses  I  but  I  beg  your  pardon 
for  not  returning  them  last  night :  I  had  not  time,  for  I  had  dined 
out,  and  did  not  receive  them  till  the  post  was  gone.  But  the  great 
event — ^well,  it  must  stay, — ^I  cannot  drop  Lord  Ossory  so.  Madam, 
madam,  if  your  heart  did  not  cry  its  eyes  out,  it  is  rock  and  flint, 
and  all  the  hard  things  ladies'  hearts  used  to  be  made  of.  Mine, 
that  has  hardly  any  eyes  or  ears  left,  was  charmed  with  the  harmony 

>  Whether  he  will  go  to  lUly.— Walfoul 
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and  touched  with  the  sensibility.  I  forgive  the  dairy  next  door  to 
the  hospital,  and  don't  wonder  that 

With  sach  a  oompanioii  to  tend  a  few  ahaep. 
To  rise  ap  and  play,  and  to  lie  down  and  deep, 

3'ou  hare  no  taste  for  anything  but  ynilking  cows.  The  ten  last 
lines  have  more  feeling  and  sentiment  than  ever  were  written  by 
lovers,  and  are  a  better  sermon  in  behalf  of  marriage  than  all  that 
has  been  preached  from  Si  Paul  to  St.  Whitfield.  I  have  not  kept 
tt  copy,  because  I  never  break  my  trust,  but  I  do  ask  them  seriously, 
only  desiring  the  first  line,  which  has  a  foot  too  much,  may  be 
shortened,  and  they  will  be  perfect,  which  they  ought  to  be,  when 
they  are  so  near  it. 

Alas !  the  great  event  was  addled,  or  came  to  little.  I  had  been 
told  that  Lord  Chatham  was  commissioned  by  Dr.  Franklin  to  offer 
the  King  350,000/.  a-year  from  America,  if  the  offensive  bills  were 
repealed.  The  Ministers  thought  he  was  to  ask  for  an  increase  of 
force,  so  their  intelligence  was  at  last  no  better  than  mine  I  But, 
indeed,  who  could  guess  what  he  would  do  P  He  did  appear,  and 
did  move  to  address  for  a  recall  of  the  troops  from  Boston,  a  very 
Pindaric  transition  from  the  first  step  towards  a  pacification  to  the 
last  I  In  heroic  poems  it  is  a  rule  to  begin  in  the  middle,  and  great 
poets  and  great  orators  are  very  like  in  more  instances  than  one. 
He  was  very  hostile,  and  so  was  Lord  Camden ;  but  the  generals 
being  braver  than  the  troops,  some  of  the  latter  ran  away,  as  Colonel 
Coventry  and  Comet  Ghrosvenor.  The  numbers  were  68  to  18.  The 
Duke  of  Cumberland,  who  would  have  joined  his  regiment  if  it  had 
been  raised,  to  the  vanquished,  was  among  the  slain ;  but  in  truth 
the  subject  is  a  little  too  serious  for  joking.  The  war  on  America 
is  determined  on.  Four  regiments  more  are  ordered  thither,  and 
every  hostile  measure  is  to  be  pursued.  The  wise  measures  of  last 
year  have  already  begotten  a  civil  war.    What  that  wiU  beget, 

The  child  that  ia  onbom  will  me  I 

If  Lord  Chatham  said  true  yesterday,  the  Ministers  are  already 
checkmated  and  have  not  a  move  to  make. 

Pray,  Madam,  remember  I  tell  you  stories  about  the  Children  in 
the  Wood  and  Lord  Hardwicke,  and  Barry,  and  Princess  Amelie 
and  twenty  others  which  I  have  not  time  for  now,  for  I  have  more 
business  of  one  body's  or  other,  than  Lord  North,  and  do  rather 
more. 
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I  will  only  say  now  that  I  am  beeopUed  at  last,  enlisted  in 
Mrs,  Weesey*s  academy,  and  am  to  go  thither  to-morrow  se'nnight 
to  hear  a  Mr  Tig-he  repeat  parts  of  Mr.  Jephson's  tragedy,  which 
I  am  persuaded  is  very  good,  and  so  good  that  I  wish  I  could  hear 
it  all  at  once ;  but  one  might  as  well  sit  down  to  read  Bysshe's  '  Art 
of  Foefay,'  as  hear  scraps  of  a  plot  one  does  not  know.  But  I  must 
obey ;  good  ni^t,  Arria  and  Fsatus  without  a  Nero  I 
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We  are  out  of  piun  at  present,  Madam,  about  our  Boyal  High- 
ness. He  has  been  out  to  take  the  air ;  and  if  I  had  any  influence, 
should  try  that  in  France  immediately ;  but  he  says  he  should  only 
pass  the  remaining  part  of  the  winter  in  bad  inns,  and  thinks  of  not 
setting  out  till  ApiiL 

I  know  nothing  of  news :  Lord  Chatham  is  at  this  moment  pre- 
paring some  in  the  House  of  Lords,  which  will  furnish  the  end  of  the 
letter.  Last  night  I  was  at  a  ball  at  the  Lady's  Club.  It  was  all 
goddesses,  instead  of  being  a  resurrection  of  dancing  matrons  as 
usual  The  Duchess  of  Deyonshire  effaces  all  without  being  a 
beauty ;  but  her  youth,  figure,  flowing  good  nature,  sense,  and  lively 
modesty,  and  modest  familiarity  make  her  a  phenomenon.  Don't 
wonder  I  was  at  a  ball ;  I  have  discovered  that  I  am  a  year  younger 
thani  thought,  yet  I  shall  not  use  this  year  yet^  but  come  out  with 
it  a  dozen  years  hence. 

Mr.  Jephson's  tragedy,  which  I  concluded  would  not  answer  all 
that  I  had  heard  of  it,  exceeded  my  expectations  infinitely.  The 
language  is  noble, — ^the  poetry,  similies  and  metaphors,  endianting. 
The  harmony,  the  modulation  of  the  lines,  shows  he  has  the  best  ear 
m  the  world.  I  remember  nothing  at  all  equal  to  it  appearing  in 
my  time,  though  I  am  Methusalem  in  my  memory  of  the  stage.  I 
don't  know  whether  it  will  have  aU  the  effect  there  it  deserves,  as  the 
story  is  so  well  known,  and  the  happy  event  of  it  known  too,which  pre- 
vents atUndrissement.  Besides,  the  subject  in  reality  demands  but  two 
acts,  for  the  conspiracy  and  the  revolution ;  but  one  can  never  be 
tired  of  the  poetry  that  protracts  it.  Would  you  believe  I  am  to 
appear  on  the  theatre  along  with  it?  My  Lish  Mends,  the  Binghams, 
have  overpersuaded  me  to  write  an  epilogue,  which  was  wanting. 
They  gave  me  the  subject,  which  I  have  executed  miserably ;  but  at 
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least  I  do  not  make  the  new  Queen  of  Poitogal  lay  aside  her 
i^OBfyf  &i^d  sell  doubh  eniendrea  like  Lady  Bridget  ToUemaohe. 

I  was  stiU  more  surprised  to  find  my  name  in  print  the  other  day : 
Mr.  Barry,  the  mad  Irish  painter,  has  written  a  book,  and  not  a 
mad  or  insensible  one.  After  talking  of  the  great  masters,  he  says, 
''  As  to  the  Dutch  school,  I  leare  it  to  the  deep  researches  of  ^e 
Hon.  H.  W.  [at  length]  or  any  other  such  learned  gentleman,  if 
such  another  can  be  found.''  Methinks  this  is  a  little  hard,  Madam, 
seeing  I  have  been  always  blamed  for  underFaluing  the  Dutch 
masters ;  but  I  suppose  Mr.  Barry  has  seen  me  laugh  at  some  of  his 
extrayagandes  in  the  ezposilions,  without  my  knowing  him.'  How- 
ever, I  shall  say  nothing  of  that,  or  anythmg  more  to  hurt  him,  if 
eyer  I  defend  myself  from  Dutchism,  as  perhaps  I  may.  This,  I 
remember,  was  one  of  the  stories  I  promised  you — ^I  forget  the  rest ; 
but  your  Ladyship  will  remind  me  when  we  meet  oyer  a  syllabub 
under  the  cow. 

2nd. 

Yesterday's  mountain  miscarried  with  more  Mai  than  lasttime. 
Lord  Chatham  offered  a  bill  for  pacifying  America  by  abrogating 
the  Declaratory  Law  and  the  late  Acts ;  and,  they  say,  recalled  the 
memory  of  his  ancient  lustre.  Lord  Gbwer  reminding  him  of  some- 
thing he  had  said  in  the  other  House  the  Lord  knows  when,  receiyed 
a  thundering  denial,  as  the  gods  caU  it ;  but  men,  a  flat  lie.  Lord 
Temple  lamented  the  production  of  so  misohieyous  a  bill,  which  yet 
he  would  yote  to  admit  out  of  respect ;  but  what  signifies  repeating 
the  faint  efforts  of  an  old  watergall  opposed  to  its  own  old  sun !  The 
Duke  of  Ghrafton  complained  of  a  bill  so  hurried  in.  Lord  Ohatham 
replied.  His  Grace  was  at  least  as  unfairly  eager  to  hurry  it  oui  That 
Duke  acquainted  the  assembly  that  he  differs  with  eyerybody,  and 
has  a  plan  of  his  own  to  offer.  Lord  Shelburne  was  yiolent,  and 
Lord  Mansfield  so  yiolently  frightened,  that  he  was  not  there ;  on 

1  Compare '  WalpoUana^'  vol  IL  p.  92.  In  his '  Royal  Academy  Catalogue*  for  1772 
Walpole  wrote  the  following  remarlu  on  Barry's  pictores :— "  12.  '  Yenns  rising  from 
the  Sea.'  Sztravagant,  with  some  genios.  18.  '  Medea  making  her  incantation  after 
the  murder  of  her  children/ "  as  wild  and  ill-drawn.  "  A  young  Irishman,  sent  by 
Mr.  Edmund  Burke  to  study  at  Rome.  Mr.  H.  W.  happened  to  laugh  at  this  picture 
at  the  Exhibition,  when  Banry,  whom  he  did  not  know,  was  preeent.  Barry  resented 
this  so  much,  that  not  long,  in  a  treatise  he  wrote  on  painting,  he  aatirised  Mr.  W. 
as  an  admirer  of  the  Flendsh  Painters.  Tet  Mr.  W.  had  been  censured  by  others  for 
underyalning  them  too  mueh  in  his '  Pre&oe'  to  the  '  iBdes  Walpolianse.'  Barry  was 
of  a  quarrebome  temper,  broke  with  his  patron  Mr.  BnriLe,  and  with  the  Boyal 
Academy,  and  After  some  time  ceased  exhibiting.  It  ii  true,  howerer,  that  he  had 
genius  sod  learning.'* — Cuvvixobam. 
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which  I  hear  King  George  joked  before  all  his  senrants,  when  he  was 
told  it  after  the  play,  llie  newspapers,  which  now  are  very  accu- 
rate in  recounting  debates,  will  tell  your  Ladyship  the  rest  very 
faithfully  to-morrow.  When  the  last  Prime  Minister  designs  to 
open  his  plan  I  do  not  know;  the  present  produces  his  to-day. 
lliere  is  a  great  deal  of  bravery  and  a  great  deal  of  terror  stirring ; 
and  the  address  of  to-day,  I  am  told,  has  a  layer  of  each.  Youmust 
prepare,  Madam,  to  talk  America ;  there  is  no  other  topic  to  be 
heard,  and  in  truth  it  grows  a  yery  grave  one.  Tou  must  lay  aside 
your  botany  firom  the  hyssop  to  the  cedar  of  libanus,  and  study 
imports  and  exports,  and  charters  and  geography,  and  religion  and 
government,  and  such  light  reading :  you  will  have  occasion  for  it 
all.  In  a  little  time  the  whole  country  will  be  so  much  m  earnest, 
that  the  dispute  will  probably  lie  in  aless  compass ;  people  discuss  at 
first,  but  are  only  angry  and  personal  at  last :  and  to  be  sure  that  is 
more  amusing. 

I  hope  this  is  the  last  letter  I  shall  send  you  before  you  land  at 
Hyde-Park  turnpike.  You  will  have  a  very  good  neighbourhood 
there ;  Lord  and  Lady  Apsley  are  mighty  agreeable  people. 


1490.    TO  SIB  HOKACB  MANN. 

AHingUm  Street,  Feb,  15, 1775. 

You  have  been  made  easy  long  ago,  I  hope,  about  my  gout,  and 
have  restored  your  good  opinion  to  the  bootikins,  which  reduced  it 
to  so  short  a  fit.  They  could  not  give  you  an  inflammation  and 
swelling ;  they  probably  prevented  its  being  worse.  It  is  still  more 
idle  when  people  say  they  weaken — ^who  was  ever  not  weak  after 
the  gout  P  I,  who  am  naturdUy  weaker  than  anybody,  recover  my 
feet  so  much  that  I  can  stamp  on  marble  with  all  my  force,  which  I 
never  saw  a  gouty  person  besides  able  to  do.  Be  assured  that  the 
physicians  have  8et  about  that  nonsensical  notion  of  weakening,  only 
because  the  bootikins  do  the  contrary.  I  complained  of  weakness 
on  my  breast,  of  which  I  complained  thirty  years  before  I  ever  felt 
the  gout,  and  the  apothecary  shook  his  head,  like  a  knave  as  he  was, 
and  said,  he  had  feared  they  would  have  that  effect  He  had  never 
thought  so,  and  if  he  had,  ought  to  have  warned  me ;  but  I  believe 
no  limb  of  the  faculty  ever  laid  in  ambush  to  intercept  and  cut  off 
an  illness  to  come.  If  you  still  feel  weakness,  you  must  not  wonder ; 
the  bootikins  cannot  make  us  young  again.     I  totter  as  I  go  down 
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stairB — bat  I  trust  I  shall  never  totter  so  much  as  to  belieye  in  any 
&culty.  Fools  and  knaves  hoodwink  common  sense,  and  if  it  were 
not  like  insects,  of  which  no  species  can  be  exterminated,  it  would 
not  exist  upon  earth. 

The  war  with  our  colonies,  which  is  now  declared,  is  a  proof  how 
much  influence  jargon  has  on  human  actions.  A  war  on  our  own  trade 
is  popular  !  Both  Houses  are  as  eager  for  it  as  they  were  for  con- 
quering the  Indies — ^which  acquits  them  a  little  of  rapine,  when  they 
are  as  glad  of  what  will  impoverish  them  as  of  what  tiiey  fancied  was 
to  enrich  them — so  like  are  the  great  vulgar,  and  the  small.  Are 
not  you  foreigners  amazed  P  We  are  raising  soldiers  and  seamen — 
80  are  the  Americans ;  and,  unluckily,  can  find  a  troop  as  easily  as 
we  a  trooper.  But  we  are  above  descending  to  calculation:  one 
would  tlunk  the  whole  legislature  were  of  the  dub  at  Almack's,  and 
imagined,  like  Charles  Fox,  that  our  feune  was  to  rise  in  proportion 
to  our  losses.  It  is  more  extraordinary  that  Charles  does  not  adopt 
their  system,  as  they  have  copied  his,  but  opposes  them,  and  pro- 
poses to  make  his  fortune  when  they  are  bankrupt.  In  the  mean 
time  bad  news  pours  in  icom  America.  I  do  not  believe  all  I  hear 
— ^but  fear  I  shall  believe  a  great  deal  in  spite  of  my  teeth. 

Another  of  your  diplomatic  brethren  is  become  your  brother  in 
the  Bath — Gt)rdon,  of  Brussels.  He  is  a  fool  for  a  comedy.  We 
have  no  other  news,  nor  think  of  anything  that  is  not  beyond  the 
Atlantic.  You  are  strangely  old-fashioned  to  trouble  your  head 
about  the  Conclave;  we  care  as  much  about  the  Caliphs  of 
Bagdad. 

I  misinformed  you  when  I  said  that  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of 
Oloucester  had  no  thoughts  of  Italy;  they  propose  passing  next 
winter  at  Rome,  but  will  not  stop  anywhere  else.  I  say,  this  is  their 
scheme,  and  wish  it  may  be  executed ; — ^but  am  far  from  having  any 
sanguine  hopes  about  his  Royal  Highness.  He  does  not  mend ;  his 
cough  is  very  bad,  and  I  think  he  falls  away.  He  will  not  leave 
England  till  April,  because  he  will  inoculate  his  children  before  he 
carries  them  abroad.  I  tremble  at  the  delay,  and  have  said  all  I 
dare  to  the  Duchess  against  it,  as  I  am  impatient  to  have  him  set 
out,  and  think  no  time  should  be  lost. 
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I49L    TO  THB  BBT.  WILLIAM  HASON. 

AHi»gtom  Onet.  JU.  18,  in& 

'  Beagaitzi  ' '  was  acted  lest  night  with  prodigioiis  soooeas.  The 
aodiflnoe,  the  most  impartial  I  ever  saw,  sat  mate  for  two  acts,  and 
seemed  determined  to  judge  for  themselTes,  and  not  be  the  dupes 
of  the  enoomiams  that  had  been  so  lavishly  trumpeted.  At  the  third 
tti,  they  grew  pleased,  and  interested :  at  the  fourth  they  were 
cooled  and  deadened  by  two  auneeessary  scenes,  but  at  the  cata- 
strophe in  the  fifth,  they  were  transported.  They  dapped,  shouted, 
huzzaed,  cried  bravo,  aod  thundered  out  applause  both  at  the  caul, 
and  when  given  out  again ;  yet  the  action  was  not  wor&y  of  the 
poet.  Ifrs.  Tatee  shone  in  the  dignified  scenes,  bat  had  not  variety 
enough ;  Smith,  recalling  Qarrick  in  Richard  III.,  played  the  Viceroy 
with  great  spirit ;  but  Beddi^  was  pitiful  and  whining  in  the  Duke ; 
Aikin  ridioidoos  in  the  first  old  couspirator,  and  the  Friar  totally 
insignificant,  though  engaged  in  the  principal  soene  in  the  play, 
where  indeed  he  has  too  little  to  say.  Tho  oharming  beauties  c^  the 
poetry  were  not  yet  discovered,  and  the  faults  in  the  conduct  may  be 
easUy  mended,  la  short,  I  trust,  if  this  tragedy  does  not  ioepiie 
better  writers,  that  it  will  at  least  preserve  the  town  from  hearing 
with  patience  the  stuff  we  have  had  for  these  fifty  years.  Therewasan 
excellent  prologue  written  by  Mnrphy.  For  my  poor  epil(^ue,  though 
well  delivered  by  Mrs.  Yates,  it  appeared  to  me  the  flattest  thing 
I  ever  heard,  and  the  audience  were  very  good  in  not  groaning  at  it 
I  wish  it  could  be  spoken  no  more.  The  boxes  are  all  taken  for  five- 
and-twenty  nights,  which  aro  more  than  it  can  be  acted  this  season. 

I  went  to  the  rehearsal  vrith  all  the  eagerness  of  eighteen,  and 
WHS  delighted  to  feel  myself  so  young  again.  The  actors  diverted 
me  with  their  dissatis&ctionB  and  complaints,  and  though  I  said  all 
I  could,  committed  some  of  what  they  call  proprietieB,  that  were  very 
improper,  as  seating  the  Duke  and  Duchess  on  a  high  throne,  in  the 
second  act,  which  made  the  spectators  conclude  that  the  revolution, 
as  I  knew  they  would,  had  happened.  The  Boenee  and  dresses  were 
well  imagined,  and  the  stage  handsomely  crowded.  All  this  was 
wanted,  for,  from  the  defect  in  the  subject,  which  calls  for  hot  two 
acts,  several  scenes  languished.   A  little  more  knowledge  of  the  stage 

B  Bpilogaa.    8m 
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in  the  author  may  prevent  tfak  in  his  future  plays.  For  his  poetry, 
it  is  beautiful  to  the  highest  dqpree.  He  has  anoflier  fftult,  which  is  a 
want  of  quick  dialogue ;  there  is  scaroe  ever  a  short  speech,  so  that 
it  will  please  more  on  reading,  than  in  representatiout  I  will  send 
it  to  you  the  moment  it  is  published. 

There  is  nothing  else  new,  nor  do  I  hear  of  anything  coming. 
The  war  with  America  goes  on  briskly,  that  is  as  far  as  voting  goes. 
A  great  majority  in  both  Houses  is  as  brave  as  a  mob  ducking  a 
pickpocket  They  flatter  themselves  they  shall  terrify  the  GolonieB 
into  submission  in  three  months,  and  are  amazed  to  hear  that  there 
is  no  such  probability.  They  might  as  well  have  excommunicated 
tliem,  and  left  it  to  the  devil  to  put  the  sentence  into  execution. 

Good  night,  and  write  to  me.  You  are  an  idle  creature,  and 
I  am  very  jealous  of  your  harpisco-violin — ^it  is  your  interleaved 
LinnflBUS.' 


1492.    TO  THB  BEY.  WILUAM  HASOK. 

ArUngUm  Street,  FA,  28, 1776. 

Thou  recreant  derk ;  I  do  not  mean  for  not  replying  to  my  last 
missive,  but  for  changing  thy  mind,  thou  unhaUowed  Belapse,  which 
I  did  not  know  when  I  wrote  to  thee  last,  or  I  would  not  have 
cockered  thee  up  with  a  promise  of '  Braganza ; '  yet  to  show  thee 
that  I  keep  &ith  even  with  heretics,  thou  shalt  have  it  when  thou 
sayest  how  it  may  be  seni  Thy  sin  is  too  foul  to  name,  but  thy 
conscience  tells  thee  what  I  mean.  'Tis  an  Omission  worse  than 
any  of  the  tribe  of  Com;  and  though  posterity  will  be  so  selfish  as  to 
forgive  it,  there  is  not  a  Christian  in  being  that  ever  can ;  oh  yes, 
there  are  some  that  could,  though  I  trust  they  cannoi  I  suppose 
you  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  I  have  got  a  codicil  to  my  last  gout  P 
I  had  an  inflammation  in  my  face,  and  yesterday  was  blooded  for  it 
It  sunk  in  two  hours,  but  baited  and  gave  me  a  sore  throat ;  this 
morning  I  walked  lame,  and  cannot  walk  without  a  stick ;  so  the 
whole  is  gouty,  for  that  devil  can  act  any  distemper,  like  a  fine  lady. 
It  has  hindered  my  going  to  Strawberry,  whither  the  fine  weather 
invited  me.    I  wish  we  ever  had  such  in  summer. 

The  gates  of  Janus's  temple  are  open  and  shut  every  other  day ; 

'  "  Mr.  Oimj  often  vexed  me  hj  finding  him  miking  notai  on  an  inteile»?ed 
linnani,  imtead  of  pnMiiiMng  on  hie  lyie."  Walpcle  to  Lady  Oaecry,  September^. 
1791. — CoMinaBAM. 
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the  porter  has  a  sad  time  of  it,  and  deserves  a  reyorsion  for  tiiree 
lives.  We  are  sending  the  Americans  a  sprig  of  olive,  lapped  up  in 
an  Aot  fbr  a  famine  next  year ;  for  we  are  as  merdfol  as  we  are  stout 
However,  as  the  two  Houses  do  not  much  reckon  upon  bonfires  to 
oome,  each  is  treating  itself  with  one  at  present,  and  have  ordered 
a  Weekly  paper  and  a  Pamphlet,  each  (»lled  *  The  Crisis,'  to  be 
burnt  by  the  common  hangman ;  and  as  contradictionB  now  go  hand 
in  hand,  each  party  has  its  victim.  I  have  seen  neither  of  the 
sacrifices — ^both  they  say  are  very  stupid ;  the  first  is  too  firee  with  his 
Majesty ;  the  second  compliments  him  with  the  sole  right  of  Taxa- 
tion.    Methinks  all  parliaments  have  a  mortal  aversion  to  the  word 

Since  you  left  town  I  have  made  another  considerable  purchase, 
for  which  I  have  been  long  haggling,  the  rest  of  the  Digby  miniatures. 
They  had  been  divided  into  two  shares.  There  is  one  superb  piece 
of  Sir  Kenelm,  his  wife,  and  two  sons,  by  Peter  Oliver,  after 
Yandyck,  in  the  highest  preservation,  and  certainly  the  capital 
miniature  of  the  world.  I  am  not  quite  sure  whether  you  did  not 
see  them  two  years  ago ;  but  why  do  I  tell  you  anything?  you  are 
twiddling  your  instrument  of  the  composite  order,  and  caie  no  more 
than  Orpheus  whether  anybody  but  beasts  listens  to  you.  You  now 
owe  me  two  letters,  and  paid  I  will  be,  or  I  am 

Your  most  obedient 

humble  servant' 

^  «0  nn  HOH.  BOKAdi  WALFOXA. 

Tori,  Mardi  8, 1775. 
Thirtj  yeMTs  ago,  when  I  was  turned  twenty,  I  aaed  to  leaye  Cambridge  for  Londoa 
whenever  I  had  five  gaineas  to  spare,  on  what  they  called  a  scheme.  My  scheme  wai 
to  dine  every  day  at  a  chop-house  behind  St  Clement's  [in  the  Strand]  at  two,  ia 
order  to  be  in  the  middle  of  the  pit  at  four,  there  to  renudn  with  all  the  impatience  of 
expectation  till  the  curtain  drew  up ;  and  this  I  continued  to  do  dally  while  my 
money  lasted,  and  with  as  much  regularity  as  I  at  present  go  morning  and  aflemooa 
to  see  the  ancient  maiden  gentlewomen  and  decayed  tradesmen  of  this  fSunous  city  of 
ToriL  mumble  their  matins  and  their  yespers.  Now,  Sir,  if  your  former  letter  had 
been  written  thirty  years  before  its  present  date,  there  is  no  question  but  I  should 
have  had  both  talents  and  spirit  to  answer  it  The  reading,  it  is  true,  put  me,  like 
Hesekiah's  sundial,  several  degrees  buckward,  and  I  felt  mysdf  adolescent.  But  the 
effect  was,  as  I  say,  but  momentary.  The  Minster  bell  tinkled  me  to  prayers,  and 
the  effect  vanished.  However,  when  you  send  me  the  Tragedy  itself,  periiaps  I  shall 
lie  able  to  fill  a  page  with  closet  criticism,  for  that  power  has  not  quite  left  me,  and 
I  distinguish  it  from  theatrioal  criticism  widely.  £zpect  then  to  hear  whether  your 
fovourite  poet  has  observed  his  unities  so  well  as  a  certain  person  who  wrote  '  The 
Mysterious  Mother,'  and  despised  himself  for  having  observed  them ;  whether  the 
Duchees  of  the  one  has  as  much  of  the  nbi  eontUt  as  the  Countess  of  the  otiier,  and 
which  has  the  best  hand  at  preserving  the  costume  when  he  delineates  a  flrlar.  Tn 
the  mean  time  I  quit  your  former  letter  like  the  first  head  of  one  of  my  sermons,  and 
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If  your  oontempt  for  your  oontemporaiies  extended  to  total  silenoe, 
perhaps  I  should  not  disagree  with  yon.  There  is  dignity  in  indig- 
nation that  refuses  wholesome  food  to  a  stupid  age,  that  is  content 
with  carrion.  But  why  then  puUidi '  Ghray's  Life  P '  Keep  it  back 
till  you  like  to  publish  it  with  tiie  original  notes.  Leave  the  Johnsons 
and  Macphersons  to  worry  one  anottier  for  the  diT6rBi0n  of  a  rabUey 
that  desires  and  deserves  no  better  sport 

pioeeed  Meondly  to  tha*  which  I  XMelvBd  lUs  aoniag^  It  baglBa  ^'ThomMfeaat 
deik  I  Uum  vnLjloired  lelapie  1  ihoa  heretic  I "  and  it  begins  well  I  take  away 
•feiy  one  of  the  titles  to  mjael(  and  bow  beneath  the  teoaige.  There  mnj  come  a 
time,  howerer,  when  I  may  waah  my  Xthlepianinn  white,  bat  that  time  I  noTor  wish 
to  Ilfo  to  see,  beeanse  if  I  do,  I  most  soiYive  the  m%iority  of  my  friends.  In  the 
meanwhile  hm  I  sit^  with  my  pen  in  my  hand,  mnuded  like  a  mastiif,  wishing  to 
Ute^  and  yet  nnable  eren  to  baxfc.  Gontineed  of  this  melancholy  trath,  that  no 
flitnation,  howerer  independent,  no  desires  or  smbition,  Iftowerer  moderated,  nay  erea 
(as  I  can  truly  say)  annihilated,  will  authorise  a  mnn  in  these  days  to  do  what  he 
thinks  right;  nnlem  he  is  as  caUovs  u  a  prime  minister,  and  as  nnfeeUng  as  Us 
master.  Too,  though  yon  are  the  son  of  a  prime  minister,  hare  not  this  caUoosneas 
about  you,  and  therefore  from  you  I  not  only  aspect^  but  dttnand,  forgiyeness. 

As  to  the  two '  Crisis^s '  yon  mention,  I  canoidy  say  I  envy  their  fii^[:  to  be  buret 
by  the  common  hangman  is  a  thing  deroutly  to  be  wiihed.  Ko  fiito  except  that  of 
the  pillory  exceeds  it  I  would  be  content  with  eren  an  unpensioned  piUory,  and  yet 
this,  stem  fiito  denies  me.  Howerer,  that  you  may  run  no  rid:  of  either  from 
TCceiTing  this  letter,  I  ahaU  prudently  put  it  under  a  Secretary  of  Btato's  corer. 

I  eongratulato  you  en  your  new  Miniature^  though  I  know  one  day  th^  will 
become  Court  property,  and  dangle  under  the  crimson-coloured  shop^lasses  of  our 
gracious  <)neen  Oharlotta.  I  Mier  saw  the  piece  you  mentioned,  though  I  bum  to 
see  it. 

I  condole  with  yen  on  yonr  gout,  though  I  would  almesi  bear  iU  pain  for  you« 
If  I  could  also  possess  your  spirits.  I  hope  it  will  be  but  a  short  t%,  yet  might  not  a 
little  care  of  cold  afterwards — I  say  qo  more,  for  I  know  it  is  in  rain,  and  yet  an  under- 
waistcoat— don*t  threw  my  letter  in  the  tm  tUl  It  has  teld  you  how  mndi  and  how 
ainoarsly 

lamyonn^ 

W.  Masov. 

Fray  don't  flirt  at  my  musical  instrument,  it  and  fidget  are  my  only  comforts  at 
present  Tdl  Lord  K uneham  thas  I  hare  finished  the  translstion  of  BousseaoTs 
'  I^gmalioa,'  whieh  he  eet  me  about  three  yeam  ago,  purely  to  keep  myself  innocently 
employed,  and  out  of  harm's  way.  He  shall  hare  it  for  writing  fw ;  you  I  know  will 
despise  it.  Ko  matter:  could  an  actor  be  found  to  act  it»  (but  fw  this  the  soul  of 
Pritdiard,^  the  refce  of  Mrs.  C&>ber,  and  the  «ye  of  Garrick  must  all  unite  in  the 
fonn  of  a  male  figure,  as  young  and  beantiftil  as  Mrs.  Hartley)  I  si^  it  would  "  pit^ 
box,  and  ^eiy"  with '  BragimB.' 


>  Compare  what  Mrs.  Siddons  says  of  llason  in  Campbell's  'Lifeof  MrLSiddons.'^ 
CmnnvoHAM. 

TOIk  TI.  • 


IM  HORAOB  WALPOLB*S  LETTICEa  [1778. 

Here  is  'Braganza:'  I  do  not  say  that  either  the  subject  or 
conduct  are  interesting.  The  language  is  good,  the  poetry  charm- 
ing. Bead  any  tragedy  written  within  these  thirty  years,  and 
then  wonder  that  I  was  delighted  to  see  even  a  cousin  of 
Melpomene. 

If  you  have  tranalated  *  Pygmalion/  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see 
him  too.  If  you  have  only  translated  the  musio,  I  shall  not  be  much 
the  wiser,  yet  do  not  think  my  ignorance  makes  me  supercilious.  I 
admire  all  your  talents,  though  not  a  judge  of  alL  Your  writings — 
your  composite-instroment^  your  drawings  are  dear  tome  according  to 
my  degrees  of  capacity ;  and  when  I  seize  every  opportunity  of  drawing 
you  into  a  correspondence,  does  not  it  say  that  I  love  your  letters,  and 
do  my  utmost  to  ciiltiyate  your  friendship  P  Yes,  I  do ;  let  all  the 
prime  ministers  since  my  £Either,  whom  you  name,  say  as  much  if 
they  can !  To  my  great  sorrow  we  live  at  a  distance,  and  when  I 
wish  to  see  you  most,  I  have  seen  you  least ;  yet  Strawberry,  where 
you  scarce  ever  was  in  summer,  is  pleasant  then.  If  you  would  at 
any  time  give  me  a  week,  I  should  think  it  no  trouble  to  fetch  yon. 
Time  grows  precious  to  me,  and,  therefore,  I  would  employ  it  in  the 
way  most  agreeable  to  me.  Don't  think  me  importanate,  but  it  shall 
not  be  my  own  fault  if  I  do  not  please  myself. 

Yours  most  sincerely, 

H.  W. 

1494.    TO  Snt  HORACE  MANK. 

AHkkgkm  Street,  Marek  20, 177& 

I  HAVE  not  written  to  you  this  month,  I  know :  no  symptom  of 
negligence,  but  from  want  of  matter.  You  will  say,  perhaps,  ^'but 
there  have  been  many  long  days  in  Parliament  :**  very  true ;  but 
long  days  make  small  sensation,  when  the  majorities  are  very  great, 
and  always  on  the  same  side.  The  Houses  go  on  fulminating  against 
America ;  we  shall  see  whether  their  edicts  are  r^arded,  or  rather 
their  troops  and  generals.  The  province  of  New  York  seems  to  be 
better  disposed  than  the  other  Oolonies ;  but  we  must  wait  for  the 
re-echo  of  our  new  acts,  and  for  the  Congress  in  May.  In  three 
months  we  shall  hear  whether  it  will  be  war  or  peace.  The  nation 
will  stare  a  little  if  it  is  the  former.  It  is  little  expected,  and  lees 
thought  of.  We  are  given  up  to  profusion,  extravagance,  and  plea- 
sure :  heroism  is  not  at  all  in  fashion.  Gincinnatus  will  be  found  at 
the  hazard-table,  and  Camillus  at  a  ball.    The  vivacity  of  the  young 
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Queen  of  Franoe  has  reabhed  hifher.  Our  young  ladies  are  covered 
wifh  more  plumes  than  any  nation  that  has  no  other  oovering.  The 
first  people  of  fashion  are  going  to  act  plays,  in  which  oomedians, 
singers,  dancers,  figurantes,  might  all  wiJk  at  a  coronation.  The 
summer  is  to  open  inth  a  masquerade  on  the  Thames.  I  am  glad 
the  American  enthusiasts  are  so  &r  off;  I  don't  think  we  should 
be  a  match  for  theuL  We  want  more  Indies ;  we  cannot  afford  to 
lose  any. 

So  you  liaye  chosen  a  Pope  I  Which  will  he  fear  most,  France 
and  Spain,  or  poison  P 

The  Duke  d  Gloucester  has  lost  his  second  daughter;  both  were 
inoculated,  that  he  might  carry  them  abroad.  The  youngest  was 
y  ery  unhealthy,  and  died  the  next  day  after  the  disorder  appeared ; 
the  other,  on  whom  he  dotes,  will  do  welL  He  is  &r  firom  being 
80  himself;  coughs,  and  fells  away.  I  hope  a  better  climate  will 
save  him. 

I  am  wishing  fbr  summer ;  not  to  go  on  the  water  in  mask,  but  to 
escape  firom  this  scene  of  diversions.  I  mix  in  them  as  little  as  I 
can ;  they  suit  neither  my  age  nor  inclination.  For  some  years  I 
have  loved  the  month  of  June,  when  I  and  all  the  town,  for  we  all 
live  together,  I  think,  are  to  part 

I  just  now  hear  that  Lord  Bristol'  is  dead  at  the  Bath.  He  was 
bom  to  the  gout  firom  his  mother's  fimiily,  but  starved  himself  to 
keep  it  offl  This  brought  on  paralytic  strokes,  which  have  despatched 
him.  Wm  her  Grace  of  Kingston  now  pass  eldest,  and  condescend 
to  be,  as  she  really  is.  Countess  of  Bristol  P  or  will  she  come  over 
and  take  her  trial  for  the  becoming  dignity  of  the  exhibition  in 
Westminster  Hall  P  How  it  would  sound,  **  Elizabeth,  Oountess  of 
Bristol,  alias  Duchess  of  Kingston,  come  into  Court  I "  I  can  tell 
you  nothing  more  extraordinary,  nor  would  any  history  figure  near 
Hers.  It  shows  genius  to  strike  out  anything  so  new  as  her  achieve- 
ments. Though  we  have  many  uncommon  personages,  it  is  not  easy 
for  them  to  be  superiorly  particular.    Adieu  I 

*  Qaoige  William  Herrej,  leoond  Bad  of  BrittoL— -Wauoul 
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14»&    TO  THB  SBY.  WILLIAM  HASOK. 

AHingttm  Street,  AprQ  8, 1775. 

Well  I  your  book  [^  H emoirs  of  Ghray ']  is  walking  the  town  in 
midday.  How  it  is  liked,  I  do  not  yet  know.  Were  I  to  judge 
from  my  own  feelings,  I  should  say  there  never  was  so  enterttuning 
or  inteoresting  a  Yrork :  that  it  is  the  most  perfect  model  of  biography; 
and  must  make  Tacitus,  and  Agrioola  too,  detest  you.  But  as  the 
world  and  simplB  I  are  not  often  of  the  same  opinion,  it  will  perhaps 
be  thought  very  dulL  If  it  is,  all  we  can  do  is  to  appeal  to  that 
undutifiil  urchin.  Posterity,  who  commonly  treats  the  judgment  of 
its  parents  with  contempt,  though  it  has  so  profound  a  veneration 
for  its  most  distant  itnoestons.  As  you  have  neither  imitated  the 
teeth-breaking  diction  of  Johnson,  nor  coined  slanders  against  the 
most  virtuous  names  in  story,  like  modem  historians  [Dalrymple 
and  Maopherson],  you  cannot  expect  to  please  the  reigning  taste. 
Few  persons  have  had  time,  from  tibeir  politics,  diversions,  and  gam- 
ing, to  have  read  much  of  so  large  a  volume,  which  they  will  keep 
for  the  summer,  when  they  have  full  as  much  of  nothing  to  dol 
Such  as  love  poetry,  or  think  themselves  poets,  wQl  have  hurried  to 
the  verses  and  been  disappointed  at  not  finding  half  a  dozen  more 
'Elegies  in  a  Cihurchyard.'  A  few  fine  gentlemen  will  have  read 
one  or  two  of  the  shortest  letters,  which  not  being  exactly  such  as 
they  write  themselvesi  they  will  dislike  or  copy  next  post ;  they  who 
wish  or  intend  to  find  foult  with  Gray,  you,  or  even  me,  have,  to  be 
sore,  skimmed  over  the  whole,  except  the  Latin  for  even  spite,  non  ed 
tanii — .  The  Beviewena^  no  doubt,  are  already  writing  against  you; 
not  because  they  have  read  the  whole,  but  because  one's  own  name 
is  always  the  fint  thing  that  strikes  one  in  abooL  The  Scotch  will 
be  more  deliberate,  but  not  less  angry;  and  if  not  less  angry,  not 
more  merciful.  Every  Hume,  however  spelt,  will  I  don't  know 
what  do ;  I  should  be  sorry  to  be  able  to  guess  what  I  have  already 
been  asked,  why  I  did  not  prevent  publication  of  the  censure  on 
David  ?  The  truth  is  (as  you  know)  I  never  saw  the  whole  together 
till  now,  and  not  that  part  ;  and  if  I  had,  why  ought  I  to  have  pre- 
vented it  P  Voltaire  will  cast  an  imbelh  javeUn  sine  ictu  at  Gray,  for 
he  loves  to  depreciate  a  (feoei?  great  author,  even  when  unprovoked, — 
even  when  he  has  commended  him  alive,  or  before  he  was  so  vain 
and  so  envious  as  he  is  now.     The  Bousseaurians  will  imagine  that 
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I  interpolated  the  condeiimatLOii  of  his  Eloifle.  In  short,  we  shall 
haye  many  sins  laid  to  our  Qharge,  of  which  we  are  innooent ;  but 
what  can  the  nudicioiis  say  against  the  innooent  but  what  is  not  true  P 

I  am  here  in  brant  to  tiie  storm ;  yon  ait  serenely  aloof  and 
smile  at  its  spattering.  80  should  I  too»  were  I  out  of  sight,  but 
I  hate  to  be  stared  at,  and  the  object  of  whispers  before  my  teaoe. 
The  Maocaronis  will  laugh  out,  for  you  say  I  am  still  in  the  jGRshion* 
able  world. — What  I  they  will  cry,  as  they  read  while  their  hair  is 
oarlIng,-*-that  old  soul ;  for  old  and  old-fashioned  are  synonymous 
in  the  yooabulary  of  mode,  alas  I  Nobody  is  so  sorry  as  I  to  be  in 
the  world's  fEuhionaUe  purlieus ;  still,  iii  truth,  all  this  is  a  joke  and 
touches  me  little^  I  seem  to  myself  a  Strulbrug,  who  have  lived 
past  my  time,  and  see  almost  my  own  life  written  before  my  face 
while  I  am  yet  upon  earth,  and  as  it  were  the  only  one  of  my  con*' 
temporaries  with  whom  I  began  the  world.  Well;  in  a  month's 
time  there  will  be  little  question  of  Gray,  and  less  of  me.  America 
and  feathers  and  masquerades  will  drive  us  into  libraries,  and  there 
I  am  well  content  to  live  as  an  humble  companion  to  Gray  and  yw; 
and,  thank  my  stars,  not  on  the  same  shelf  with  the  Macphersous  and 
Dalrymples. 

One  omission  I  have  found,  at  which  I  wonder ;  you  do  not  men- 
tion Ghtiy's  study  of  physic,  of  which  he  had  read  much,  and  I  doubt 
to  his  hturi  I  had  not  seen  till  now  that  delightful  encomium  on 
Cambridge,  when  empty  of  its  inhabitants*  It  is  as  good  as  any- 
thing in  the  book,  and  has  that  true  humour,  which  I  think  equal  to 
any  of  his  exoeUemdes.  80  has  the  apostrophe  to  NiohoUs,  **  why, 
you  monster,  I  shall  never  be  dirty  and  amused  as  long  as  I  live,'' 
but  I  will  not  quote  any  more,  ttiough  I  shall  be  reading  it  and 
reading  it  for  the  rest  of  my  life. 

But  come,  here  is  a  task  you  must  perform,  and  iGvthwith,  and  H 
you  will  not  write  to  me,  yon  shall  iranseribbk  to  me,  or  I  will 
eombmUe  you.  Send  me  incontinently  all  the  proper  names  that  are 
omitted.  You  know  how  I  love  writing  marginal  notes  inmy  bookfl^ 
and  there  is  not  a  word  in  or  out  of  the  book  of  which  I  will  be 
ignorant.  To  save  you  trouble,  here  is  a  list  of  who  is's.  Pago 
152,  fill  up  the  asterisks ;  do.  p.  174,  do.  206,  do.  232,  249,  Peer 
who  is  it;  250P  do.;  the  Lady  of  Quality  P  251;  the  leader,  275; 
who  the  asterisk,  282  P  the  Dr.  who,  283  P  do.  284 ;  the  B.'s  and 
E.'s  288,  where,  whose  is  Stratton  P  290,  Lord  P 

You  see  my  queries  are  not  very  numerous.  If  you  do  not  answer 
themi  will  not  tell  you  a  syllable  of  what  ^^fashionable  say  of  your 
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book,  and  I  do  not  believe  yon  haye  anoiilier  ooneqioiident  amongst 
ihem.  At  pxeaent  they  are  labooiing  thxon^  a  yery  short  irofk, 
mcHre  peeoliarly  addiesBed  to  fiiem,  at  least  to  a  leapectable  part  of 
them^  the  Jookey-Glab»  who,  to  the  latter's  extreme  aorprise,  have 
been  eonsolted  on  a  point  of  honour  by  Mr.  Fitqperald,  which,  how- 
erer,  he  has  already  decided  himself  with  as  little  oonscicnoe  as  they 
conld  do  in  their  most  pmKstilions  moments. 

If  yon  will  satisfy  me,  I  will  tell  yon  the  following  btm-mol  of 
Foote,  bnt  be  sue  yon  don't  read  what  follows  till  you  have  obeyed 
my  commands.  Foote  was  at  Paris  in  October,  when  Dr.  Murray 
was,  who  admirmg  or  drmding  his  wit  (for  commoitatorB  diq>ate  on 
the  tme  reading)  often  inyited  him  to  dinner  with  his  nephew.  The 
ambassador  prodnced  a  yery  small  bottle  of  Tokay,  and  dispensed  it 
in  yery  small  glasses.  The  nnde,  to  proye  how  predons  every  drop, 
said  it  was  of  the  most  ezqnisite  growth,  and  very  okL  Foote, 
taking  np  the  diminntiye  glass,  and  examining  it,  replied,  **  It  is 
yery  little  of  its  age.*'  Betum  me  my  story  if  you  don't  per- 
form the  conditioDS.  I  wish  I  conld  send  yon  anybody's  else  li& 
to  write  I 

liM.    1*0  THB  Biy.  WILLIAM  CX)LB. 

AHmQkm  Street,  April  11, 1776. 

I  THAifK  yon,  dear  Sir,  for  yonr  kind  letter,  and  the  good  acoonni 
yon  give  of  yonrself — ^nor  can  I  blame  yonr  change  from  writing — 
that  is,  transcribing,  to  reading — snre  yon  onght  to  divert  yonrself 
rather  than  others — though  I  should  not  say  so,  if  your  pen  had  not 
confined  itself  to  transcripts. 

I  am  perfectly  well,  and  heed  not  the  weather ;  though  I  wish 
the  seasons  came  a  little  oftener  into  their  own  places  instead  of  each 
other's.  From  November,  till  a  fortnight  ago,  we  had  warmth 
that  I  should  often  be  glad  of  in  summer — and  since  we  are  not  sure 
of  it  then,  was  rejoiced  when  I  could  get  ii  For  myself  I  am  a 
kind  of  delicate  Hercules ;  and  though  made  of  paper,  have,  by  tem- 
perance, by  using  as  much  cold  water  inwardly  and  outwardly  as  I 
can,  and  by  taking  no  precautions  against  catching  cold,  and  braving 
all  weathers,  become  capable  of  suffering  by  none.  My  biennial 
visitant,  the  gout,  has  yielded  to  the  bootikins,  and  stayed  with  me 
this  last  time  but  five  weeks  in  lieu  of  five  months.  Stronger  men 
perhaps  would  kOl  themselves  by  my  practice,  but  it  has  done  so 
long  with  me,  I  shall  trust  to  it 


m&l  TO  THE  RBT.  K&  COLEL  IM 

I  intonded  writing  to  youon  'Qray^s  Life/'  if  yoahadnot  preyented 
me.  I  am  charmed  with  it,  and  prefer  it  to  all  the  biography  I  ever 
saw.  The  style  is  ezoellenty  simplei  miaffected ;  the  metliod  admi- 
rable,  artftd,  and  judieioas.'  He  has  framed  the  firagments  (as  a 
person  said)  so  well,  that  they  are  fine  drawings,  if  not  finished 
piotares.  For  my  part,  I  am  so  iDterested  in  it,  that  I  shall  oer- 
tainly  read  it  over  and  over.  I  do  not  find  that  it  is  likely  to  be 
the  ease  with  many  yet  Never  was  a  book,  which  people  pretended 
to  expect  so  much  with  impatience,  less  devoured — at  least  in 
London,  where  quartos  are  not  of  quick  digestion.  Faults  are 
found,  I  hear,  at  Eton  with  the  Latin  Poems  for  fedse  quantities 
— no  matter — ^they  are  equal  to  the  Englidh — and  can  one  say 
moreP 

At  Cambridge,  I  should  think  the  book  would  both  offend  much 
and  please;  at  least  if  they  are  as  sensible  to  humour  as  to  iU- 
humour ;  and  ttiere  is  orthodoxy  enough  to  wash  down  a  camel. 
The  Scotch  and  the  Reviewers  will  be  still  more  angry,  and  the 
latter  have  not  a  syllable  to  pacify  theuL  So  they  who  wait  for 
their  decisions  will  probably  miss  of  reading  the  most  entertaining 
book  in  the  world — a  punishment  which  they  who  trust  to  sudi 
w^retched  judges  deserve ;  for  who  are  more  contemptible  than  sudi 
judges,  but  they  who  pin  their  feith  on  them  P 

Li  answer  to  you,  yourself  my  good  Sir,  I  shall  not  subscribe  to 
your  censure  of  Mr.  Mason,  whom  I  love  and  admire,  and  who  has 
shown  the  greatest  taste  poasLble  in  the  execution  of  this  work.  Surely 
he  has  mid  enough  in  gratitude,  and  done  fiur  beyond  what  grati* 
tude  could  demand.  It  seems  delicacy  in  expatiating  on  the  legacy ; 
particularising  more  gratitude  would  have  lessened  the  evidence  ot 
friendsbsp,  and  made  the  justice  done  to  Ghray's  character  look  more 
like  a  debt  He  speaks  c^him  in  slender  circumstances,  not  as  dis- 
tressed :  and  so  he  was  till  after  the  deaths  of  his  parents  and  annts; 
and  even  then  surely  not  rich.  I  think  he  does  somewhere  say  that 
he  meant  to  be  buried  with  his  mother,  and  not  specifying  any 


>  By  MaKm.  At  the  snd  of  Ifston'f  work  Mr.  Colo  vroto  tbo  following 
memoraadiim . — ^  I  am  by  no  moans  aatiafiod  with  Uda '  Life ; '  it  haa  too  mnch  tho 
affectation  of  classical  shortnasa  to  please  me.  More  circumstances  wonid  haye  salted 
my  taste  better ;  besides,  I  think  the  biographer  had  a  mind  to  rerenge  himself  of  the 
sneerings  Mr.  Gray  put  upon  him,  though  he  left  him,  I  gness,  above  a  thonsaod 
pounds,  which  is  dightly  hhited  at  only ;  yet  Mr.  Walpole  was  quite  satisfied  with  the 
work  when  I  made  my  objection." — Wbxohy. 

'  The  meOiod  was  followed  by  Boswell  in  his '  Life  of  Johnson,'  by  Mooze  in  his 
'  Life  of  Byron,'  and  by  Lockhart  in  his  '  Life  of  Soott,' — Cuihihoham. 
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other  place  oonflmu  it  In  short  Hr.  Hasoo  dull  Deror  kttow 
jroor  oiitidsiiu ;  he  has  a  good  heart,  and  mmld  ieei  Uieni,  thoo^ 
eertBinly  not  spfoaei  that  he  mnld  merit  then.  A  man  -wbo 
has  so  ealled  oat  all  hia  fiisod'a  virtaea,  eonld  not  want  them 

I  shall  be  much  oUiged  to  yon  ftr  ^  printa  yoo  deatine  tat  lae. 
The  Eari  of  Oumberlaod  I  hare,  and  vill  not  lob  yon  o£  I  iriah 
yoB  had  been  as  BoooeeBfol  vitilt  Kr.  6.  as  with  Mr.  T,  I  mean,  il 
yoa  an  not  yet  paid — now  is  Qte  tinw,  for  he  has  nld  his  house  to 
ttte  Duke  of  Mariboroo^— I  eoppoae  he  will  not  keep  his  printa 
long :  he  changes  hia  pursnitB  oontanaally  and  cotraTagantfy^ — and 
then  eellfl  to  indulge  new  bnoies. 

I  have  had  a  piece  of  look  within  tiliese  two  days.  I  have  long 
lamented  oar  having  no  certain  pieoe  written  by  Anne  Boleyn's 
Isother,  Lend  BoohiOTd.  I  have  found  a  Tery  pre^  copy  of  v«aea 
by  him  in  the  new  pablished  vohime  of  the  '  Nngn  Antiqaes,'  thon^ 
1^  mistake  he  is  oaUed  Earl  ot,  instead  of  Viaooimt,  Bochford.  They 
are  taken  from  a  MS.  dated  twenty-eight  years  afW  the  aQtht^a 
death,  and  are  mnoh  in  the  manner  of  Lord  Snirey's  and  Sir  T. 
Wyaf  a  poems.  I  ahoald  at  first  have  donbted  if  tiiey  were  not 
floonterfoited,  on  reading  my  'KoUe  Anthon ;  *  bat  then  the  Uandw 
of  «arl  for  viaeomit  woold  hardly  have  beoi  oonunitted.  A  little 
modernised  and  softened  in  the  cadence,  tliey  vonld  be  very  pretty. 

I  have  got  the  rest  of  the  Digby  piotares,  bat  at  a  very  hi^  nio. 
Thtte  ia  one  very  large  of  Sir  Eenehn,  his  wife,  and  two  sons,  in 
egqajgite  {ffeeerration,  thoogh  the  beads  of  him  and  his  wifo  are  not 
so  highly  finished  as  those  I  have — ^yet  tlie  boys  and  draperies  are  so 
amaring  that  together  with  the  sise,  it  is  oert&inly  the  most  capital 
miniature  in  the  world :  there  are  a  few  more,  very  fine  too.  I  shall 
be  happy  to  show  ttiem  to  yon,  whenever  yoa  Bambamize— I  mean 
before  Angost,  when  I  propose  making  my  dear  old  blind  fiiend  a 
visit  at  Paris — notiiing  else  wonld  Carry  me  thifhiv.  I  am  too  old 
to  seek  diverstoos,  and  too  indolent  to  remove  to  a  distance  by 
choice,  though  not  so  immovable  as  yoa  to  much  lees  distance. 
Adiea  I  pray  tdl  me  what  yoa  hear  ■  aaid  of  '  Gray's  Life '  at 
Cambridge. 


in&]  TO  THE  fiSY.  HB.  MA80K.  M 


im.   TO  THB  BIT.  WILLIAM  MASOK. 

AriingUm  Strmi,  April  li,  ITTff. 

What  is  the  perfectaon  of  ingratitade  ?  silenoe.  Wliat  is  the  per- 
feotion  of  gratitiule  ?  silenoe.  Obedienoe  is  better  than  sacrifioe^but 
obedienoe  may  be  sacrifioe  too :  judge. 

We  are  both  a  little  diBappamted,  are  not  we  ?  How  eonld  we 
imagine  that  a  qnarto,  that  contained  nothing  but  wit,  hmnonr, 
sentiment,  tnith,  morality,  reflection,  genuine  and  original  poetry, 
and  the  memoirs  of  two  Poets,  of  which  one  was  a  youth  without 
guile  or  gall,  and  the  other  a  good  man  through  life,  ^ould  interest 
the  present  ageP  especially  when  such  ingredients  were  arranged 
with  exquisite  taste  and  judgment,  and  compose  the  most  pleasing 
work,  the  standard  of  biography  ?  No,  my  good  Mend,  unless  folks 
spare  their  praises  because  it  would  charm  me  to  hear  them,  I  have 
been  forced  to  ask  what  is  thought  of  *  Ghray 's  Life.'  Indeed  nobody, 
without  my  avidity,  could  read  it  at  once,  and  as  it  has  been  published 
a  fortnight,  it  was  impossible  it  could  keep  its  station  amidst  the 
torrent  of  unlively  folUes  that  overflow  each  day.  Well,  the  best 
books  were  certainly  never  calculated  for  the  plurality  of  readers ; 
or,  which  is  wondrous  rare,  some  very  good  judge  must  be  the 
dictator  of  the  age.  Still  it  is  a  comfort  that  works  of  genios  are 
indestructible.  They  can  neither  be  overlaid  by  the  dulness  of  con- 
temporaries, nor  escape  the  penetration  of  subsequent  taste  in  all 
centuries,  who,  like  the  adepts  in  chemistry,  transmit  the  secret  to 
the  brotherhood,  and  preserve  the  nostrum  of  the  elixir  for  those  who 
are  worthy  of  ii 

For  me,  though  I  recur  once  or  twice  a  day  to^  the  volume^  I  have 
had  time  to  read  other  things  too,  as  a  journey  to  Spain  and  Portogal, 
by  a  Mr.  Twiss,  who  tells  one  nothing  in  vulgar  aims  at  wit  but  what 
Baretti  and  others  have  told,  that  those  kingdoms  contain  nothing 
but  muleteers  and  bad  inns,  and  are  as  dull  and  depopulated  as 
countries  must  be,  where  the  inquisition  has  reigned  so  long,  and 
despotism  reigns  still.  I  have  waded  through  Mr.  Tyrrwhit's  most 
tedious  notes  to  the  *  Canterbury  Tales,'  for  a  true  antiquary  can  still 
be  zealous  to  settie  the  genuine  shape  of  a  lump  of  mineral  from 
which  Dryden  extracted  all  the  gold,  and  converted  into  beautiful 
medals.  I  was  paid  for  my  trouble  by  lighting  on  this  couplet  so 
applicable  to  her  Grace  of  Kingston, — 
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I  gnumt  it  weD,  I  hare  of  non  enTie^ 
Who  maidonhed  prefenne  to  bigimle. 

I  have  dipped  into  the  second  volume  of  *  Nug®  Antiquso,'  and  was 
lucky  there  too,  finding  a  madrigal,  not  at  all  despicable,  by  the 
Viscount  Rochford  (Anne  Boleyn's  brother),  of  whom  I  had  never 
been  able  to  discover  a  single  distich.  For  Macpherson,  I  stopped 
dead  short  in  the  first  volume ;  never  was  such  a  heap  of  insignifi- 
cant trash  and  lies.  One  instance  shall  suffice :  in  a  letter  from  a 
spy  to  James  11.  there  is  a  blank  for  a  name :  a  note  without  the 
smallest  ground  to  build  the  conjecture  on,  says,  '^  probably  the  Earl 
of  Devonshire,*'  pretty  well  I  yet  not  oontenVthe  honest  gentleman 
says  in  the  index,  ^' llie  Earl  of  Devonshire  is  suspected  of  fiBtvouring 
the  excluded  family.^'  Can  you  suspect  such  a  worthy  -peTaom  of 
forgery  P  could  he  forge  Ossian  f 

I  forgot  in  excuse  for  the  town,  to  tell  yon  that  it  is  very  busy 
about  a  history  of  two  Perreau's  and  a  Mrs.  Kudd,  who  are  likely  to 
be  hanged  for  misapplying  their  ingenuity.  They  drew  bills,  instead 
of  rising  from  the  pfllory  to  pensions,  by  coining  anecdotes  against 
the  author  and  friends  of  the  Revolution.  As  Mrs.  Budd  has  turned 
evidence,  I  suppose  as  soon  as  her  husband  is  executed,  she  will  have 
eight  hundred  a  year  to  educate  her  children. 

To  return  to  Ossian :  is  not  it  evident  that  the  Scots  are  of  Irish 
parentage  P  Hurt  at  the  charge  of  having  never  produced  apo^, 
they  forge  an  Epic  in  prose. 

Thank  you  for  answering  my  queries.  I  have  one  more :  who 
was  the  person  Ghray  suspected  of  writing  Colman's  and  Lloyd's 
satire  P  ^  I  imagine,  the  person  mentioned  in  the  next  page.  Mr. 
Chute  says,  Posterity  will  not  believe  that  such  a  book  as  yours 
could  be  written  in  this  age,  which  has  so  totally  lost  sight  of 
taste  and  common  sense.  Pray,  did  you  write  it  now,  or  when  9ome 
haw  or  other  (as  woman  and  the  French  say)  you  lived  in  the 
Augustan  ageP 

Since  I  wrote  this,  I  have  gone  further  into  the  '  Nug®  Antique,' 
and  have  found  three  invaluable  letters  with  admirable  pictures  of 
the  Courts  of  that  time.  They  show  clearly  what  a  sad  dog  Queen 
Bess  was,  and  E.  James  what  a  silly  bitch.  There  is  a  bon-mot  to 
the  latter  of  Sir  John  Harrington's  (translator  of  Ariosto),  who  had 
a  great  deal  of  wit.  The  son  of  David  did  much  prease  for  my 
opinion  touchinge  the  power  of  ScUane  in  matter  of  tvitchcrqft^  and 

1  'Odet  to  Obscnritj  and  Oblifion.'— CuninraaiJC. 


1776.]  TO  SIB  HOBACX  KAKK.  SOt 

atikede  me  with  much  grtmtie  ^  I  did  trueUe  undentande  why  the  devil 
did  worke  more  with  andenie  women  than  others.  I  did  not  refrcme 
firom  a  icmrwy  jeete^  and  even  wide  (notwithetandinge  to  whom  it  wa$ 
eaide)  thai  we  were  taughte  hereof  in  $ory>ttire,  where  it  m  tolde  that 
the  devil  waOceth  in  dry  places.  Was  it  poedble  to  make  a  better 
answer  to  saoh  a  foolish  question  P  Is  not  this  worthy  of  being  hung 
ap  as  a  companion  to  Footers  ?  bad  as  the  ages  we  wot  o£,  they 
famish  bon^mota  at  least 

Lord  Nuneham  has  just  been  here^  and  bajb  everybody  he  has 
heard  speak  ef  it  likes  your  book ;  that  does  not  content  me ;  they 
must  say  as  Mr.  Chute  and  I  do,  that  we  will  read  it  for  the  rest  of 
our  lives.    Adieu. 

Your  constant  reader, 

H.W. 

P.S.  I  forgot  to  put  my  letter  in  the  post  on  Saturday. 


149S.    TO  BIB  HOBAOB  MAKK. 

Strawberry  Sttt,  April  17, 1775. 

It  is  more  equitable  to  suppose  that  my  conception  is  worn  out, 
than  that  the  world  wants  events.  I  tell  you  of  a  nation  of  madmen, 
and  yet  want  instances.  Itis  certain,  both  that  we  do  not  grow  sage, 
and  that  I  have  nothing  to  say.  The  town  is  divided  into  two  great 
classes,  the  politicians  and  the  pleasurists.  The  first  are  occupied 
with  that  vast  foetus,  the  American  contest ;  and  wars  at  that  distance 
do  not  go  on  eiqpeditiously.  Wilkes  has  arrived  at  his  neplus  tdtra; 
he  has  presented  a  remonstrance  in  form  to  the  Throne ;  and,  with 
the  magnanimity  of  an  Alexander,  used  his  triumph  with  moderation 
— in  modem  language,  with  good  breeding.  The  younger  generation 
game,  dress,  dance,  go  to  Newmarket  Some  of  them,  not  juniors 
all,  leam  to  sing.  Cortez  was  victorious  in  our  last  opera, 
'  Montezuma.'  I  doubt  the  Americans  will  not  be  vanquished  in 
recitative. 

The  cause  of  M.  de  Ghusnes  is  still  going  on.  The  publications 
would  fill  a  whole  shell  The  Due  d'Aiguillon  has,  in  self-defence, 
lent  forth  their  correspondence.  I  have  not  read  it  yet ;  he  will  find 
it  difficult  to  appear  white  in  my  eyes. 

Lady  Gertrade  Hotham,  (Lord  Ghesterfield's  sister,)  one  of  the 
Cbw  whom  perhaps  you  remember,  is  dead ;  she  set  her  ruffle,  and 
thence  the  rest  of  her  dress,  on  fire,  and  died  of  it  in  ten  days.    She 
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had  wit  like  aU  her  brofliers,  bnt  for  many  years  had  been  a  Methodifit 
About  two  years  ago,  as  the  Earl  [of  Chesterfield]  was  ill,  she  weal 
with  her  Primate^  Lady  Huntiiigdony'  to  try  to  t«npt  him  to  one  of 
their  seminaries  in  Wades,  hoping  to  get  at  his  sonl  by  a  cranny  in 
his  health.  They  extolled  flie  prospeots,  and  then  there  were  such 
charming  mountains!  ''Hold,  ladies,''  said  he;  ''I  don't  Iotd 
mountains, — ^when  your  Ladyship's  fidth  has  remoTed  the  mountains, 
I  will  go  thither  with  all  my  heart! "  What  pity  there  is  nothing 
of  that  wit  in  his  Letters  I 

Is  it  possible  this  is  all  I  should  have  to  tell  you  after  a  month's 
silence  P  Tis  well  I  haye  made  it  a  rule  to  be  punotual ;  how 
natural  to  wait  till  something  should  happen,  if  I  were  not  a  prodigy 
of  r^^ularity !  I  am  here  alone,  courting  a  coy  spring,  who  sendi 
me  a  cross  answer  by  an  east  wind,  and  am  forced  to  content  myself 
with  the  old  housdceeper,  a  fire.  I  have  books,  and  prints,  and 
playthings,  and  the  time  passes  agreeably,  but  will  not  do  to  relate. 
Your  letters  will  be  particularly  acceptable,  when  you  have  got  your 
nephew — ^not  that  nephews  are  charming  things,  but  I  am  sure  yon 
will  like  yours,  though  you  must  allow  for  a  vast  difference  in  your 
ideas.  You  have  been  forty  years  out  of  England,  and  can  have  bat 
a  very  faint  image  of  what  it  is  now.  You  have  seen  nothing  but 
raw  boys  and  rawer  governors.  Your  nephew  has  just  lived  long 
enough  to  be  formed  on  the  present  sciEile ;  at  Florence  one  may 
subsist  for  a  century  on  the  same  way  of  thinking.  He  has  drops  of 
your  and  his  &ther's  blood,  that  is,  gentle,  humane  feeUngs.  Talk 
to  his  heart,  not  to  his  language.  Li  short,  think  that  anything  you 
see,  and  do  not  approve,  is  the  growth  of  the  age,  and  not  peculiar 
to  him.  When  you  discover  his  father,  be  sure  it  is  his  own. 
Believe  me,  I  found  him  so  preferable  to  his  contemporaries,  that  I 
loved  him.    Adieu  I 


149».    TO  SIR  HORACE  KAKN. 

ArUngUm  £»nei,  April  22,  [177fi.] 

This  letter  would  have  set  out  yesterday  if  I  had  come  to  town, 
as  I  intended :  now  it  cannot  depart  till  Tuesday ;  and  for  anything 
it  contains,  will  arrive  time  enough.  Yours  of  the  8th  met  me  here^ 
and  seems  to  complain  of  my  long  silence.    The  b^;inning  of  my 

* 

'  Lsdy  Selini  Shirley,  Coanten  Dowager  of  Hentiiigdoa.— Walmul 
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letter  diows  I  was  oonaoiotis  it  was  time  to  write — and  yet  I  am 
not  aware  that  I  have  erer  exceeded  the  intenral  of  a  months 
and  am  never  so  long  without  writing,  if  anything  material 
happens. 

I  dined  to-day  at  the  Exhibition  of  FiotoreSi  with  the  Boyal 
Academioians.  We  do  not  beat  Titian  or  Gnido,  yei  Zoffimi  has 
sent  oyer  a  wretched  'Holy  Family/  What  is  he  doingP  Does  he 
return,  or  go  to  Bussia,  as  Hiey  say  P  He  is  the  Hogarth  of  Dutch 
painting,  but,  no  more  than  Hogarth,  can  shine  out  of  his  own  way. 
He  might  haye  drawn  the  *  Holy  Family'  well  if  he  had  seen  them 
«fi  statu  quo.  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  is  a  great  painter,  but,  unfortu- 
nately, his  eoloun  seldom  stand  longer  than  orayous.  We  have  a 
Swede,  one  Loutherbourg,  who  would  paint  landsci^  and  cattle 
excellently  if  he  did  not  in  every  picture  indulge  some  one  colour 
inordinately.  Horse,  dogs,  and  animals  we  paint  admirably,  and  a 
few  landscapes  wdL  The  prices  of  all  are  outrageous,  and  the 
numbers  of  professors  still  greater.  We  have  an  American,  West, 
who  deals  in  high  history,  and  is  vastly  admired,  but  he  is  heavier 
than  Guardno,  and  has  still  less  grace,  and  is  very  inferior.  We 
have  almost  a  statuary  or  two,  and  very  good  ardutects ;  but  as 
Yimbmgh  dealt  in  quarries,  and  Kent  in  lumber,  Adam,  our  most 
admired,  is  all  gingerbread,  filigraine,  and  £ui-painting.  Wyatt, 
less  fiidiionable,  has  as  much  taste,  ii  grander,  and  m(»e  pure. 
We  have  ^vate  houses  that  cost  more  than  the  Palace  PittL 
Will  you  never  come  and  see  your  fine  country  before  it  is 
undone  ? 

1500.    TO  THE  RET.  WILLIAM  COLE. 

AriiMffUm  Street,  April  25, 1775. 

The  least  I  can  do,  dear  Sir,  in  gratitude  for  tiie  cargo  of  prints  I 
have  received  to-day  firom  you,  is  to  send  you  amedicine.  A  pair  ol 
bootildns  will  set  out  to-morrow  morning  in  the  machine  that  goes 
from  the  Queen Vhead  in  Ghray's-inn-lane.  To  be  certain,  you  had 
better  send  for  them  where  the  madiine  inns,  lest  they  should  neglect 
delivering  them  at  Milton.  My  not  losing  a  moment  shows  my 
zeal ;  but  if  you  can  bear  a  little  pain,  I  should  not  press  you  to  use 
them.  I  have  suffered  so  dreadfully,  that  I  eonstantiy  wear  them  to 
diminish  the  stock  of  gout  in  my  constitution ;  but  as  your  fit  is  very 
Blight,aiidwillnot  last,  and  as  you  are  juretty  sure  by  its  beginning  so 
late,  that  you  will  never  have  much ;  and  as  the  gout  certainly 
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Mnies  off  oUier  oomplaints,  bod  not  yoa  better  endnre  a  little.  Then 
it  is  rather  a  remedy  than  a  disMse  ?  I  do  not  desire  to  be  entirely 
delivered  from  the  gont,  for  all  reformationB  do  bat  make  room  for 
ume  new  grierance :  and,  in  my  opinion,  a  disorder  that  reqaires  no 
phyedtsan,  ia  preferabU  to  any  flmt  does.  However,  I  have  pnt 
relief  in  yonr  powOT,  and  3roa  will  jadge  for  yoarsel£  Yoa  most  tie 
fliem  aa  tight  u  yoa  can  bear,  the  flaocel  next  to  the  flesh ;  and, 
when  yoo  take  them  of^  it  should  be  in  bed :  mb  yoor  feet  wiUi  a 
warm  doth,  and  pat  on  waim  stookings,  tea  fear  at  oatohing  oold 
while  the  pores  are  open.  It  would  kill  anybody  but  m^  who  am  of 
adamant,  to  walk  oat  in  the  dew  in  winter  in  my  slippraa  in  half  an 
hoar  after  polling  off  the  bootikina.  A  physioian  sent  me  word, 
good-nataredly,  that  there  was  danger  of  oatohing  oold  after  the 
boolikins,  nnleas  tme  was  oarefiiL  I  thanked  him,  bat  told  him  my 
preoantion  was,  never  taking  any.  All  the  winter  I  pass  five  days  is 
a  week  withoat  walking  out,  and  sit  often  by  Qie  fineide  till  seven  in 
the  evening.  When  I  do  go  out,  whatever  the  weather  is,  I  go  with 
both  glasses  of  the  ooach  down,  and  so  I  do  at  midnight  oat  of  Qie 
hottest  room.  I  have  not  had  a  single  ooldt  howevsr  slight,  Oiese 
two  yearn. 

Ton  are  too  candid  in  sabmitting  at  onoe  to  my  defence  of  Ur. 
Haaoo.  It  is  frae  I  am  more  ohaimed  with  his  book  than  I  almost 
ever  was  with  <me.  I  find  more  people  like  the  grave  lettera  than 
those  of  hnmoar,  and  some  think  the  latter  a  little  afilBoted,  whioh  is 
Bfl  wrong  a  judgment  as  they  oould  make ;  fw  Qray  never  wrote 
anything  easily  bat  things  of  homour.  Snmoiir  was  his  natural  and 
original  turn — and  thon^,  &om  his  childhood,  he  was  grave  and 
reserved,  his  genius  led  him  to  see  things  ludicrously  and  satinoally; 
and  though  his  health  and  dissatisfaction  gave  him  low  spirits,  his 
melancholy  turn  was  mach  more  affected  than  bis  pleasantry  in 
writing.  Yon  knew  him  oioagh  to  know  I  am  in  the  right — but  the 
world  in  general  always  wants  to  be  told  how  to  think,  aa  wdl  as 
what  to  think.  The  print,'  I  agree  with  you,  though  like,  is  a  vety 
disagreeable  likeness,  and  the  worst  likeness  of  him.  It  gives  the 
primnesB  he  t'wd  when  onder  oonstoaint ;  and  fliere  is  a  blaokneas  in 
Hie  coaatenanee  whioh  was  like  him  only  the  last  time  I  ever  saw 
him,  when  I  was  much  stmok  with  it ;  and,  though  I  did  not  appre- 
hend him  in  danger,  it  left  an  impression  on  mo  that  was  oneasy,  and 

'Mnnoln  of  Qny.'— 
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almoet  prophetic  of  what  I  heard  but  too  soon  after  leaving 
Wilson  drew  the  picture  under  much  such  impression,  and  I  could 
not  bear  it  in  my  room ;  Mr.  Mason  altered  it  a  little,  but  still  it  is 
not  well,  nor  gives  any  idea  of  the  determined  virtues  of  his  heart 
It  just  serves  to  help  the  reader  to  an  image  of  the  person,  whose 
genius  and  int^prity  they  must  admire,  if  they  are  so  happy  as  to 
have  a  taste  for  either. 

The  'Peep  into  the  Ghu:dens  at  Twickenham'  is  asQly  little  book, 
of  which  a  few  little  copies  were  printed  some  years  ago  for  presents, 
and  which  now  sets  up  for  itself  as  a  vendible  book.  It  is  a  most 
inaccurate,  superficial,  blundering  account  of  Twickenham  and  other 
places,  drawn  up  by  a  Jewess,  who  has  married  twice,  and  turned 
Christian,  poetress,  and  authoress.  She  has  printed  her  poems,  too, 
and  one  comjdimentary  copy  of  mine,  which,  in  good  breeding,  I 
oould  not  help  sending  her  in  return  for  violent  compliments  in 
verse  to  me.  I  do  not  remember  that  hers  were  good;  mine  I 
know  were  very  bad,  and  certainly  never  int^ided  for  the  press. 

I  bought  the  first  volume  of  Manchester,  but  could  not  read  it ; 
it  was  much  too  learned  for  me,  and  seemed  rather  an  account  of 
Sabel  than  Manchester,  I  mean  in  point  of  antiquity.*  To  be  sure, 
it  is  very  kind  in  an  author  to  promise  one  the  history  of  a  country 
town,  and  give  one  a  circumstantial  account  of  the  antediluvian 
world  into  the  bargain.  But  I  am  simple  and  ignorant,  and  desii-e 
no  more  than  I  pay  for.  And  then  fbr  my  progenitors,  Noah  and 
the  Saxons,  I  have  no  curiosity  about  them.  Bishop  Lyttelton  used 
to  plague  me  to  death  about  barrows,  and  tomuli,  and  Boman 
camps,  and  all  those  bumps  in  the  ground  that  do  not  amount  to  a 
most  imperfect  ichnography;  but,  in  good  truth,  I  am  content  with  all 
arts  when  perfected,  nor  inquire  how  ingeniously  people  contrive 
to  do  without  them — and  I  care  still  less  for  remains  of  art  that 
retain  no  vestiges  of  art  Mr.  Bryant,'  who  is  sublime  in  unknown 
knowledge,  diverted  me  more,  yet  I  have  not  finished  his  work,  no 
more  than  he  has.  There  is  a  great  ingenuity  in  discovering  all  his 
history  [though  it  has  never  been  written]  by  etymologies.    Kay, 

1  'The  Historj  of  Mtnehetter/  bj  John  Whitiker,  B.  D.  Londoii:  1771-S-S. 
S  Tola.  4to.  "  We  talked/'  aayt  Boewell,  "  of  aniiqnariaa  reeeanshee.  Johviov— '  All 
that  is  really  known  of  the  indent  state  of  Britain  is  contained  in  a  few  pages.  We 
can  know  no  more  Uian  what  the  old  writers  hare  told  ns ;  yet  what  large  books  hare 
we  npon  it ;  the  whole  of  whieh,  excepting  such  parts  as  are  taken  from  those  old 
writeri,  is  an  a  dream,  each  as  Whitaker's  Manchester.' "  L\fe  qf  Johnson,  toL  Tii 
p.  18».— WaioH*. 

'  Jacob  Bryant — Cvwokquam. 
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he  coPTinoed  me  fliat  die  GreekB  had  totallj  mwtahBn  oU  the;  weot 
to  learn  in  EgTpl^  Ao.  by  doing,  aa  Ulb  French  do  still,  judge 
wrong  by  fiie  ear — but  bb  I  hare  bem  trying  nOT  and  tiien  tot 
titan  forty  years  to  learn  aomething,  I  hare  not  time  to  nnleam 
it  all  again,  though  I  allow  Qua  oar  beat  aort  o£  knowledge.  If  I 
riioold  die  when  I  am  not  clear  in  the  Sisbory  of  the  World  below 
its  first  three  thousand  yeais,  I  shonid  be  at  a  sad  loss  on  meeting 
with  Homer  and  Heaiod,  or  any  of  thoee  modem*  in  the  Elysian 
fields,  before  I  knew  iriiat  I  ong^t  to  think  of  them. 

Pray  do  not  betray  myignoranoe ;  the  Beviewers  andsnoh  literati 
hare  called  me  a  learned  and  mgeniotu  gentleman,  I  am  sorry  thsy 
erer  heard  my  name,  bnt  don't  let  them  know  how  irrererently  I 
^>eak  of  the  erudite,  iriicon  I  dare  to  say  they  admire.  These  wasps, 
I  snppoae,  will  be  rery  angry  at  the  jnst  contempt  Mr.  Gray  had  for 
fhem,  and  will,  as  insects  do,  attempt  to  sting,  in  hopes  that  their 
bwelrepenny  readen  will  sack  a  little  renom  from  the  momentary 
tnmonr  they  raise — hot  good  ni^^it — and  once  more,  thank  you  for 
the  prints.    Yonn  erer. 


un.    TO  BI£  EOBACS  HAmT. 

AMiwty  BiO,  Jfiv  t.  ins. 
Hbthhiks  I  am  grown  an  imintereeting  eorrespondent  Yet  I 
know  not  how  to  help  it.  I  never  oonld  eompoae  letters ;  they  were 
forced  to  write  themselres,  and  live  upon  their  daily  bread.  I  hare 
not  only  done  with  polilaos,  bat  politics  hare  done  with  fliemselree. 
They  depend  on  Opposition,  as  a  private  dispote  doee — and  there  is 
■oaroe  any  sooh  &mg — ^X  mean  in  these  islands.  There  is,  indeed, 
beyond  the  aeas  an  oj^Msition,  so  big,  that  most  folks  call  it  a 
Ktbellion,  which  if  oompnted  by  ttie  tract  of  country  it  oocnpies, 
we,  as  ao  diminatirB  in  oompaiiscm,  ought  rather  to  be  called  in 
id>eUion  to  that  All  Qta  late  latten  thenoe  are  as  hostile  as 
poBoble ;  and,  anlees  their  heads  are  as  cool  as  their  hearts  seem 
determined,  it  will  not  be  long  before  we  hear  of  the  overt  acts  of 
war.  Oar  three  Gaaeials  are  sailed,  and  Qage  will  have  a  pretty 
large  army.  Tbsy  say  he  is  preparing  to  attack  the  American 
fftoginnnfl  Our  stake  is  deep,  fhoogh,  like  othor  rebellions,  fhia 
doee  not  aim  at  the  e^ntal ;  yet  it  is  that  kind  of  war  in  whioh 
even  victory  may  min  as.  Some  of  your  eorpi  diphmaiique  menace 
US  with  the  great  armaments  preparing  in  Spain,  but  the  Stocks, 
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that  are  no  heroes,  do  not  'seem  to  beliere  tibem ;  and  I  am  too 
brave  to  be  frightened  before  they  are.  I  live  a  good  deal  here, 
and  the  Spaniards  most  be  at  Brentford  before  I  shall  make  the 
Militia  of  Twickenham  torn  oni  The  map  of  America  I  have 
forgotten,  and  cannot  leam  it  again  now,  bnt  leave  it  to  a  younger 
generation,  whose  business  it  will  be. 

I  have  outlived  very  nearly  all  the  persons  that  were  on  the  stage 
when  I  came  into  the  world.  My  contemporaries  seem  going  too. 
I  have  lost  three  of  them  vety  lately.  Lady  Milton,*  General 
Boscawen,"  and  the  Dobhess  of  Montaga' — I  don't  believe  the 
latter's  death  has  pat  the  same  thoughts  into  her  widower's  head 
as  it  has  into  mine :  he  will  think  of  leaving  a  young  duke,  before 
he  packs  up.  The  Duchess  has  given  7000A  a  year  to  her  daughter 
the  Duchess  of  Bucdeuch,  and  as  much  to  the  Duke  of  Montagu, 
yet  only  for  his  lifia,  so  perhaps  she  was  not  very  desirous  of  his 
having  a  son  and  heir.  Another  of  our  number  is  dying,  the 
Duchess  of  Northumberland.  Her  turtle  will  not  be  so  impatient 
for  a  male,  as  his  ^  patent  does  not  enable  him  to  hegei  Percys — a 
master  or  miss  Smithson  would  sound  like  natural  children. 

The  papers,  my  only  informers,  say  your  new  Pope  has  opened 
the  cage  of  flie  Jesuits,  and  let  them  fly.  So  has  the  Kmg  of 
France  done  for  Madame  du  BarrL  I  suppose  both  will  return 
to  their  former  professions,  —  different  kinds  of  intrigue.  His 
Holiness,  I  suppose,  was  afraid  of  following  his  predecessor  too  soon. 

The  present  session,  say  my  orades,  is  to  end  this  montL  So 
is  the  cause  of  Monsieur  de  Quimes — ^it  is  time ;  flie  controversy 
amounts  to  many  volumes,  and  exhausted  my  patience ;  I  could  not 
go  through  it.  Ss  adversary,  I  am  told  by  those  who  have  more 
phl^poi,  has  lost  all  temper  and  discretion,  abuses  even  his  pro- 
tectors, and  the  public,  for  being  against  him.  This  looks  well  for 
De  Ghiisnes ;  if  anything  can  pay  hun  for  what  he  has  undergone  I 

>  Lady  OuoUm  SaflkrOH  dM|^ier  of  LioMl  [Snt]  Ihike  of  Dorset^  and  wift  of 
Jcmph  Daniflr,  Loid  MiHoo. — ^Walpoki. 

'  Third  ion  of  Hagli,  fini  Titoonnt  Falmovih. — ^Walpou. 

'  Mmxj,  teeond  djuighter  of  John,  leeond  Dnke  of  Montagn. — Walpoli. 

^  Gooqpe  Bnidonol,  EmI  of  CMdIgan,  hmfaand  of  Lady  Mary  Montaga,  one  of  tho 
hro  oo-hofreaMt  of  Duke  John;  and  Sir  Rugk  Smithaon,  Earl  of  Korthamberiand, 
hnaband  of  Lady  Elisabeth  Seymoor,  tola  heiieaa  of  Algernon  Dnke  of  Somenei,  were 
to  be  created  Dokea  at  the  aame  time,  bat  aa  it  waa  from  the  preteniionB  of  their 
wifva,  George  IIL  ri^tly  would  not  entiil  the  Dokedoma  on  their  children  by  other 
wiTca.  The  Eari  of  Cardigan  woold  not  accept  it  on  that  condition ;  the  Eari  of 
Kcfihvmbariand  did,  and  waa  ttade  a  Dnke.  Soon  alter  Lord  Cardigan  got  the 
Dnkedom  wlthoot  thai  limitation,  and  on^  loai  the  precedenoa  ha  wonid  have  had 
Lofd  Oudigan,  wlio  waa  a  aenior  SarL — Walpois. 

n»  r 
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Wlut  oonrage  any  man  maet  hare  that  si^portB  a  ocmboireny  1  It 
it  treatmg  your  enemies  vith  ererything  that  can  be  said  to  your 
prejndioe.     Hot  can  one  hate  one  enemy  more  than  all  ? 

As  Strawberry  flinushes  bo  little,  and  this  letter  is  not  impatient 
to  set  oat,  I  shall  cony  it  to  town,  attd  keep  it  for  more  balk.  Yet 
I  most  (xnamend  myself  a  little  flrrt.  I  have  finished  this  house 
and  plaoe  these  three  years,  and  yet  am  content  witli  and  enjoy  it — 
a  very  onoommon  oaae  in  a  oooatzy  where  nobody  is  pleased  but 
while  fliey  are  improring,  and  where  they  are  tired  the  mionent 
they  have  Aoae.  I  obooee  my  house  ahoold  enjoy  its^,  which  poor 
boaaes  and  gardens  seldom  do,  fin  people  go  <m  mending  till  they 
die,  and  tlie  next  corner,  who  likes  to  imprare  too,  begins  to  mend 
all  that  bas  been  done.  I  knew  what  I  wished :  I  have  it,  and  am 
satisfied — and  yet  do  not  forget  that  lamoneof  myoontemporariest 
I  have  all  my  life  been  blessed  with  knowing  my  own  mind.  I 
never  wished  to  be  onybodi/,  that  is,  anything;  and  when  the 
momenta  haTe  arrived  in  which  I  migiht  have  been  irbai  I  pleased, 
I  resisted  tiiem,  and  peisistod  in  my  nothinghood.  I  hated  Pai^ 
liament,  resolved  to  quit  it,  and  did :  was  told  I  should  repent,  but 
never  have.  There  ends  my  panegyric  on  myself ;  bat  pray  don't 
think  it  very  high  fiown,  when  tiie  sum  of  all  is,  that  I  am  content 
with  a  small  house  and  garden,  and  with  being  nobody. 


ISOl    TO  THI  BIT.  WILLIAM  KASOK. 

Bkawhwry  sm,  Mag  7,  ITTS. 

Or  all  the  birds  in  the  air,  I  like  a  Freemason  best,  and  next  a 
Fhysiaan  tliat  gives  one  pills  to  purge  melancholy.  I  am  content 
to  be  sick,  when  my  medidnee  are  palatable.  I  remember  the  first 
words  of  a  letter  I  wrote  to  yoa  into  Suffolk,  and  if  you  do  too, 
repeat  them  if  possible  with  exaggeration. 

Yon  are  the  idlest  of  beings,  and  never  set  pen  to  paper,  or  I  am 
an  inde&tigable  correspondent,  and  plague  you  with  my  letters.  I 
oannot  help  it  Not  that  I  have  any  thing  to  say,  or  any  reason 
for  not  waiting  to  bear  from  you.  The  Reviews  do  not  Imow  yet 
what  to  say  to  your  book,  and  so  have  not  mentioned  it ;  probably 
they  are  afraid  of  stumbling  over  the  .£olian  harp'  again,  and  ate 
weighing  every  word  diey  write  in  a  pair  of  Lexioan-soales.    Lord 
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Nuneham,  who  maintained  to  me  at  first  that  everybody  was 
charmed  with  your  work,  does  own  now  that  some  folks  b^gin  to 
carp  at  it»  had  cause  to  dislike  it,  haye  had  time  to  whisper  their 
prejudices,  no  matter.  Its  merit  does  not  depend  on  flie  com- 
petence of  the  present  Age:  you  have  fixed  the  method  of  biography, 
and  whoerer  will  write  a  life  well  must  imitate  you. 

You  haye  done  another  service  that  you  are  not  aware  of.  I, 
who  simpleton  as  I  was,  loved  to  be  an  Author,  am  so  ashamed  of 
my  own  stufi^  and  so  convinced  that  nobody  but  you  and  Qray  could 
write,  have  taken  shame  to  myself,  and  forsworn  the  press ;  yet  as 
I  cannot  be  idle,  it  is  impossible.  I  have  invented  a  new  and  very 
harmless  way  otnuMng  books,  which  diverts  me  as  well,  and  brings 
me  to  no  di^p^ace.  I  have  just  made  a  new  hook,  which  costs  me 
only  money,  which  I  don't  value,  and  time,  which  I  love  to  employ. 
It  is  a  volume  of  etchings  by  noble  auihon.  They  are  bound  in 
robes  of  crimson  and  gold :  the  titles  are  printed  at  my  own  press, 
and  the  pasting  isby  mp  own  hand.  What  I  shall  compoee  next  I 
do  not  know.  As  you  too  seem  to  have  given  over  writing,  I  wish 
you  would  draw  for  me,  or  eteh ;  but  with  your  variety  of  talents, 
perhaps  you  are  making  another  match  between  two  musical 
instnunents.  Is  Mynheer  Drum  ccmtracted  with  Signora  Flageolet? 
or  are  you  contriving  how  to  make  one  mouth  blow  a  trumpet,  and 
sing  at  the  same  time  P  Mr.  Bentiey  was  always  inventmg  new 
dishes  by  compounding  heterogeneous  ingredients,  and  called  it 
cultivatii^  the  Materia  Edica;  for  you  geniuses  hate  the  beaten  road. 
He  never  would  draw  with  common  colours,  or  Indian  ink,  but 
being  purely  indolent  too,  always  dipped  his  brush  in.  the  first  thing 
he  met,  no  matter  whether  the  ashes,  or  the  oil  and  vinegar,  or  all 
together,  and  ten  to  one  but  he  tasted  too,  whether  they  would  not 
make  a  good  sauce,  for  cleanliness  was  not  one  of  his  delicacies. 

I  have  been  at  all  the  Exhibitions,  and  do  not  find  that  we  are  got 
an  inch  nearer  Baphael  than  we  were.  Sir  Joshua  has  indeed  pro- 
duced the  best  portrait  he  ever  painted,  that  of  the  Primate  of 
Irdand,'  whom  age  has  softened  into  a  beauty :  all  the  painters  are 
begging  to  draw  him,  as  they  did  firom  Reynolds's  Beggar-man.  My 
broiher  [Sir  Edward  Walpole]  has  given  me  the  view  of  Ghtiy's 
tomb  and  churchyard,  very  prettily  done,  and  inspired  by  Gray's 
own  melancholy.  I  have  hung  it  here  in  my  fovourite  Blue  Itoom, 
as  a  companion  to  Madame  de  Sevign^'s  Hotel  de  Oamavalet,  and 

*  The  fine  luUf-lengih  at  Chiiat-Chiircli,  Oxford. — OuvmieBAii. 
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call  ihem  my  Penseroso  and  Allegro.  Sir  Edward  was  disappuiiited 
at  your  not  reyising  his  pentachord,  for  yon  inventors  are  jealoiu 
gods ;  bnt  I  assured  him  you  had  left  town  in  a  rery  few  days  after 
yon  were  with  him. 

I  am  to  dine  on  Monday  at  the  hotel  d'Haroonrt'  The  town 
says  the  fether's  kingdom  is  soon  to  be  invaded  by  the  Spaniards; 
but  the  Ministers,  who  certainly  oug^t  to  know  best,  swear  it  is  not 
true ;  so  to  be  sure  it  is  not 

I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  our  Mend  Mrs.  D.  is  one  of  the  wannest 
admirers  of  *  Qray^s  Life ;'  but  then  she  is  equally  charmed  with 
Mrs.  Chapone's  writings,  and  thinks  they  will  go  a  great  way 
towards  making  the  Bible  fashionable.  She  lent  them  to  me,  but 
alas  !  they  could  not  have  so  much  effect  on  me,  had  I  wanted  it, 
for  I  could  not  read  the  Madam's  works  themselves. 

ELave  you  had  your  summer,  as  we  have  P   The  fine  ladies  did  not 

dare  to  ride  on  the  causeway  firom  Wednesday  was  se'nnighi  till 

last  Friday,  for  fear  of  being  tanned.    We  are  now  relapsed  to 

fires.    Adieu. 

Yours  most  devotedly, 

H.W. 

P.S.  I  like  the  hotel  d'Haroourt;  it  has  grand  air  and  a  kind  of 
Louis  2ULV.  old  foshionhood  that  pleases  me.  There  is  a  large 
garden  and  new  parterre^  and  we  want  some  treUlage  if  the  Lish 
Exchequer  would  afford  it  Lord  N[imeham]  says,  Oxford  pouts 
at  you  as  well  as  Cambridge.  Lord  Lyttelton  does  not  admire. 
Mr.  Palgrave,  who  was  here  this  morning,  says  all  the  world 
admires,  which  is  more  than  I  demand.  Pray,  because  you  have 
written  the  book,  do  you  never  design  to  write  anything  else  P  Is 
the  *  English  Gbrden '  to  be  a  firagment,  and  do  you  expect  that 
anybody  should  finish  it  and  write  your  life,  as  well  as  you  have 
done  both  for  Qray  P* 

'  Harooari  Honae,  in  CsTendiah  Bqnsre^-OlinnmaiAV. 

'  *0  VBI  BOX.  BOEAOI  WAXiPOIil. 

DiAm  811,  Adon,  Ma^  IM,  177& 

I  AM  at  last  releaaed  from  my  Tcik  retidenoe,  and  am  reinrned  from  a  diaagreeable 
jonmey  to  HaU,  on  landed  btudnoH  of  which  I  made  nothing.  I  lit  down  quietly 
now  for  the  first  moment  at  Alton  near  Rotherham  (pray  remember  that)  and  apply 
myself  to  the  answering  two  of  yoor  letters,  which  before  I  eoold  not  poiaibly  do ;  so 
pray  forgive  me,  for  I  assure  yon  I  hare  behared  worse  to  the  delegates  of  the  prem  of 
the  Uniyersity  of  Oxford,  and  a  Mr.  Falconer  (the^  is  to  be^  editor  of  Bteabo),  iriM 
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Skmiibeny  HiU,  Ma^  17,  ms. 

If  70a  oould  not  help  writmg,  my  dear  Sir,  to  tell  me  of  your 

want  me  to  timoaeribe  til  Mr.  Gnj*!  QeognpliicAl  Liieabiationi^  wliieh  as  near  aa  I 
eaa  compute  woald  make  a  book  half  aa  laijse  aa  the  '  Memoin.' 

The  penon  yon  inquire  after  aa  the  person  Gray  ena peeted  of  writing  Oohnan'a 
aatire,  ia  neither  more  nor  leaa  than  the  lirely  and  ipiritnal  Mr.  Potenger,  and  aa  sach 
pn^  book  him. 

What  yott  aay  about  my '  Memoira  *  doea  not  flatter  me  half  io  much  aa  what  yon 
any  abont  my  pilla.  I  think  in  time  I  ihall  riral  Dr.  HiU  with  hia  tincture  of 
Splenwort :  'tie  pity,  howeyer,  that  my  medicine  ii  not  yendible.  Do  yon  think  hia 
Kijeaty  would  grant  me  a  patent  for  it  1 

You  lay  the  UniTenity  of  Oxford  pouta  at  me ;  I  know  not  for  why,  but  in  lerenga 
111  tell  you  a  story  about  them,  which  I  think  you  cannot  have  heard.  Lant  year  a 
young  Irish  gentleman,  Mr.  Burgh,'  who  baa  for  some  time  lired  at  York,  writ  a  book,, 
called  '  A  Scriptural  Confutation  of  Mr.  Lindsay's  Apology,'  defending  the  doctrine  of 
the  Trinity  in  a  new  and  (aa  we  orthodox  divines  say)  masterly  manner.  To  the  second 
edition  he  set  his  name,  and  the  Unirerdty  of  Oxford  met  to  consider  of  the  propriety 
of  giying  him  an  honorary  degree  of  Master  of  Arts.  After  much  debate  the  intention 
waa  put  ofl;  iine  die,  at  the  very  meeting  when  they  gave  Dr.  Johnaon  a  degree  of 
Doctor  of  Lawa.  They  said  he  had  not  Uld  suflloient  strees  on  Natural  Beligion,  but 
the  true  reason  waa  that  he  had  in  a  note  abused  David  Hume,  and  in  a  Dedication  to 
Sdmund  Burke,  doubted  a  little  whether  the  royal  fbuntain  of  honour  waa  much 
purer  than  ditdi-water.  I  wish  you  would  look  into  this  Dedication,  and  alao  page 
197  of  hia  second  edition.  I  think  you  would  be  pleaaed :  aureate,  I  can  only  say  that 
bad  he  writ  on  any  other  subject^  you  would  also  have  been  more  pleaaed ;  for  he  ia  a 
young  man  of  the  quickest  parts  and  most  general  knowledge  I  ever  met  with.  He  ia 
of  the  Irish  House  of  Commons,  brotherinJaw  to  Mr.  Huss^,andoneof  ua  on  mereetZ. 
But  ia  it  not  curious  that^  on  a  doctrinal  point  in  which  the  Oxonians  in  particular  ao 
mudi  interest  themselTes^  they  will  not  suffer  a  man  to  defend  their  cause,  who  baa 
the  misfortune  to  be  a  Whigl  I  take  shame  to  myself  for  not  having  waited  on  Sir 
Sdward  Walpole  before  I  Mi  town,  and  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  having  told  a  civil 
lie  upon  the  oecaaion.  But  don't  go  to  flirt  at  our  Pentachords  and  our  Coelestinettes ;  * 
mind  your  noble  etchings  and  your  print  shearinga,  and  saffBr  uaas  wellas  yourself  to 
lide  our  own  hobby-horses  quietly  and  discreetly. 

I  am  now  in  tiie  very  act  of  making  an  electrical  machine  by  the  help  of  our 
village  wheelwright.  Cfo  to  t  If  I  choose  to  amuse  myself  with  electrifying  mice, 
instMd  of  writing  second  books  of '  English  Gardens^'  who  shall  control  me  i  1  mean 
to  write  to  Lord  Kuneham  soon  to  get  me  from  France,  Watelet's  'Essay  on 
Gardenings'  and  M,  Cfhabanon  tur  la  manie  desjardine  Angloie,  Perhaps  you  will 
deign  to  assist  me  in  procuring  me  these  two  brodiurea;  the  sillier  they  are  I  shall 
like  them  the  bettei;    Believa  me,  dear  Sir, 

Moat  sincerely  yours, 
W.  Masox. 

>  William  Burg^  LL.D.,  the  friend  and  executor  of  Maaon,  and  annotator  of 
Ua  poem  'The  En|^  Garden.'  He  died  at  York,  Seth  Deeember,  1808.— 
CunrxxoHAM. 

*  The  Ccslestinette  waa  a  muaieal  Instrument  invented  by  Maaon.  When  Mr. 
Mitlbrd  visited  Aston,  it  waa  still  remembered  as  resembling  in  shape  the  old  spinette 
or  haqpiidiord.— CuimaeiiAiL 
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nepheVs  arriyal,  I  can  as  little  help  wishing  yon  joy  of  it,  flioiig^ 
I  wrote  to  yon  lont  last  week.  I  told  yon  how  pleased  and  dianned 
yon  wonld  be  with  him ;  and  yon  mnst  allow  I  am  a  good  jndge 
of  the  harmony  of  snch  natures  as  yonrs  and  his.  Keep  him  as 
long  as  yon  can,  and  may  the  pure  air  of  florence  restore  Lady 
Luc/s  health ! 

I  have  nothing  of  news  to  add  to  my  last  The  IGuisters  are 
easy  abont  the  Spanish  fleet  For  France,  she  has  busmeas  of  her 
own.  There  hare  been  great  tomnlts  even  in  Paris  on  the  deamesB 
of  com.  The  King  is  already  angry  with  his  restored  Parliameat» 
who,  £Emoying  itself  restored  to  liberty,  took  upon  itself  to  eramine 
the  rioters.  The  new  Well-beloTed  posted  tohiBUt  de  fmtiee,  but 
was  in  such  a  passion  that,  though  he  attempted  it  four  times,  he 
could  not  speak ;  others  may  £Emoy,  he  wanted  words  bom  more 
causes  than  one.  I  saw  a  gentleman  the  other  day  just  arrived 
firom  Paris,  who  says  the  clergy  are  suspected  of  haying  excited  ihe 
commotions.  The  Ministers,  who  fear  ihe  return  of  the  Duo  de 
Choisenl,  choose  to  impute  them  to  him. 

When  I  came  out  of  town  Lord  Temple  was  thougjit  dying.  The 
Duchess  of  Northumberland  is  still  alire. 

By  what  yon  say  of  Mr.  Seymour,  the  Pretender  and  his  wife 
should  be  at  Paris ;  is  that  so  f  All  the  English  seem  to  be  in  love 
with  her:  at  least  the  future  Lord  Temple*  was  so. 

You  have  not  more  Masquerades  in  Oamival  than  we  have ;  there 
is  one  at  the  Pantheon  to-night,  another  on  Monday ;  and  in  June 
is  to  be  a  pompous  one  on  the  water,  and  at  Banelagh.  This  and 
the  first  are  given  by  the  Olub  called  the  Sfavair  Vwre^  who  till 
now  hare  only  shone  by  excess  of  gaming.  The  leader  is  that 
fashionable  orator  Lord  Lyttelton,'  of  whom  I  need  not  tell  ffoa 
more.  I  have  done  with  these  diversions,  and  enjoy  myself  here. 
Your  old  acquaintance,  Lord  and  Lady  Dacre,  and  your  old  friend 
Mr.  Chute,  dined  with  me  to-day:  poor  Lord  Dacre*  is  carried 
about,  though  not  worse  than  he  has  been  these  twenty  years. 
Strawberry  was  in  great  beauty;  what  joy  I  should  have  in  showing 
it  to  you  I    Is  this  a  wish  I  must  never  indtdge  P    Alas! 

I  have  had  a  long  chain  of  thoughts  since  I  wrote  the  last 
paragraph.  They  ended  in  smiling  at  the  word  never.  How  one 
pronounces  it  to  the  last  moment  I    Would  not  one  think  I  counted 

'  Richard  GrenTille,  who  became  the  leeond  Eari  Temple. — ^Walpou. 

*  Thomas,  teoond  Lord  Ljttelton ;  he  had  been  at  Florence.— Walpou. 

*  Thomaa  Lennard  Barret;  hia  wife  was  aiater  of  ImA  Camden.— Walpoul 
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on  a  long  aeries  of  years  to  come  P  Yet  no  man  lias  flie  tenuination 
of  all  his  views  more  before  his  eyes,  or  knows  better  the  idleness  ot 
framing  visions  to  one's  selfl  One  passes  away  so  soon,  and  worlds 
Boooeed  to  worlds,  in  which  the  occapiers  build  the  same  castles  in 
the  air.  What  is  ours  but  the  present  moment  P  And  how  many 
of  mine  aregbnel  And  what  do  I  want  to  show  you  P  Aplaything- 
Tision,  that  has  amused  a  poor  transitory  mortal  for  a  few  hours, 
and  that  will  pass  away  like  its  master  I  Well,  and  yet  is  it  not  as 
sensihle  to  ocm&rm  to  common  ideas,  and  to  live  while  one  livesP 
Perhaps  the  wisest  way  is  to  cheat  one's  self.  t^Did  one  concentre  all 
one's  thoughts  on  the  nearness  and  certainty  (^^dssolution,  all  the 
world  would  lie  eating  and  sleeping  like  the  sar^a  Americans.  Our 
wishes  and  views  were  given  us  to  gild  the  dream  of  life,  and  if  a 
Strawberry  Hill  can  soften  the  decays  of  age,  it  is  wise  to  embrace 
it,  and  due  gratitude  to  the  Great  Giver  to  be  happy  with  it  The 
true  pain  is  the  reflection  on  the  numbers  that  are  not  so  blessed ; 
yet  I  have  no  doubt  but  the  real  misflriiw  of  lifo — ^I  mean  those 
that  are  unmerited  and  unavoidable, — ^will  be  compensated  to  the 
sufferers.  Tyrants  are  a  proof  of  an  hereafter.  Millions  of  men 
cannot  be  formed  for  the  sport  of  a  cruel  child. 

How  happy  is  the  Pretender  in  missLog  a  CSrown  I  When  dead, 
lie  will  have  all  the  advantage  that  other  Kings  have,  the  being 
remembered ;  and  that  greater  advantage,  which  Kings  who  die  in 
their  childhood  have,  historians  will  say,  he  would  have  been  a 
great  King  if  he  had  lived  to  reign ;  and  that  greatest  advantage 
which  so  very  few  of  them  have,  his  reign  will  be  stamed  with  no 
crimes  and  blunders.  If  he  is  at  Florence,  pray  recommend  me  to 
him  for  his  historian ;  you  see  I  have  all  the  qualities  a  Monarch 
demands,  I  am  disposed  to  flatter  him.  You  may  tell  him  too 
what  I  have  done  for  his  unde  Bichard  III.  The  deuce  is  in  it, 
if  I  am  not  qualified  for  a  Boyal  Historiographer,  when  I  have 
whitewashed  one  of  the  very  few  whom  my  bretiiren,  so  contrary  to 
their  custom,  have  agreed  to  traduce.    Adieu  I 

Our  papers  will  tell  you,  or  your  own,  that  the  Queen  of  Denmark 
is  dead — ^happily  for  her,  I  think,  if  she  had  any  feeling.  They  say 
it  was  a  nipd  putrid  fever.  I  know  no  more  of  i^  for  I  am  but 
this  moment  come  to  town  to  get  my  mourning. 
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Bj  the  Honoonbl*  ChulM  Foi, 

WhoN  Uw  lonllwt  BspTMdon  to  Tettfun  U  jobi*4 
Br  KatoM'i  moat  iklkate  paDcil  dMigii'd, 
Wben  BlodMi  nnUddan  ud  SnUei  without  Art 

N  nd  beUng  Ihrt  dwdl  ta  the  b«Ht  J 


f^tkthe 

when  In 


«  honiiie  we  bad  from  the  Fm^ 
Bore  Phfloeephj,  Beeeon,  and  ColdneM  mnet  piwn 
IMuMi  aniqaal  to  ihleld  w  fraa  Lora. 
nentaUn 


nat  07  Wiahei  whleh  wni  wan  bounded  before. 

An  h««  boandad  t^  FiiendiUp,  and  aak  tm  do  mon. 

leltBaaMinl    Ho,  that  mj  whete  Ufa  will  bdie. 

For  who  eo  at  Tariawe  aa  Beaun  and  1 1 

la't  AnUUon  that  fillf  ap  eadi  Chink  of  my  Hear^ 

War  allow*  to  one  aofter  Seneatton  a  ftrtl 

Aht  nolfcrlntUeaUtheWoiUmutagn^ 

net  one  Fel^  wia  nerer  nfieient  for  me. 

IiBV  Mind  on  DUtTMiaa  iBlaneel;  emplcT'dl 

Or  b7  FlMMn  nUx'd  w  Taiiety  day-d  I 

For,  alike  in  tUe  onlj,  BtOornMit  and  Mn 

Both  abcken  the  Spring*  of  the  Nerret  wUeh  thar  ed^n. 

Ilat  IVe  tab  eadt  BMarae  that  from  rortana  can  Oov, 

That  rre  laeted  eaeh  BUn  wUeh  the  HaoplMt  know. 

Ha*  itm  been  the  wUmdoal  Fate  of  mj  lib, 

When  Aj^slA  and  Joy  hare  bean  ant  at  atrifo. 

Bat  Ihon^  vened  in  th'  extrunea  both  of  Pleaiare  nd  Fain, 

I  am  atUl  but  too  roKlj  to  fbel  tbent  again. 

If  Qua  tai  thli  ouoa  In  m;  Utt  I  am  trm. 

And  eeo^  (rant  a  Snan  ul^t  oateh  wfaar  than  m^ 

"Ra  that  Btant  j  alone  tart  ImpetliMtl;  eharm^ 

Fm  thongb  Bilj^tuaaa  mv  daiale,  lla  Kindnaaa  that  wama. 

Aa  on  Sana  In  the  Winter  with  Pleaanra  we  gaa^ 

Bnt  fcel  not  their  Fore^  thoogh  their  Splondoor  we  gnlm; 

80  BaantT  oar  Jiat  Admlntion  *"*▼  olaim. 

Bat  LoT^  and  Lot«  only,  onr  Heart*  can  '""""■, 

As  I  dengn  -to  be  ybtj  temperate  in  writing  to  joa,  yon  would 
not  leoeiTe  so  sodden  a  retnm  to  yours,  were  it  not  to  eeod  70a  the 
for^i;oing  verses,  whioh,  thoogh  oorrent,  are  not  yet  got  into  tibe 
papers  or  roagamnes.  I  fliink  yoo  will  like  flie  ease  and  franknees 
itf  the  linee,  thoo^  Qaiy  are  not  poetic :  in  that  light,  and  as 
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charaoterifltioi  thqr  are  pretty  original — so  they  aie  for  being  love- 
Tearees  without  lore ;  the  anther's  reason  for  not  liaying  whioh»  is  the 
Wiffst  part;  and  if  poetry  was  peremptory  logio»  the  inforenoe  would 
be  that  you  must  oe  in  lore  with  a  woman  before  you  oan  desire 
her :  at  least  alie  must  be  in  lore  with  you,  whioh  I  take  to  be 
seldom  the  case. 

I  am  to  have  a  longer  copy  of  Terses  by  iltzpatribk;  which  I 
expect  to  like  much,  since  he  writes  as  easily  as  his  fiiend,  and  is  a 
more  genuine  poet  Lord  Carlisle  bas  written  some  too,  to  his 
wife's  sister.  Lady  Louisa  Lereson :  I  shall  haye  them  too,  as  a 
noble  author's — bat  I  have  seen  them  and  they  are  not  worth 
sending;  no  more  than  some  by  Lord  Palmerston,  occasioned  by 
others  written  some  time  ago  by  the  Bubhess  of  Deronshire  when 
a  girl  to  her  fother.  These  are  a  greater  rarity,  and  I  am  laying 
out  for  tfaeuL  Thank  my  stars  I  hare  done  both  with  authorship 
and  noble  authors,  for  my  Lord  Lyttelton  has  printed  a  speech, 
though  I  thougjit  we  should  not  have  had  his  till  his  execution. 
It  is  a  poor  affiair,  void  of  argument  and  grossly  abusiye  on  Lord 
Camden.  It  will  be  as  di£Bcult  for  the  Coturt  to  uphold  his  oratory 
as  hischaracter,if  he  has  recourse  to  the  press. 

Burke  has  printed  a  second  speech,  which  I  prefer  much  to  his 
first  It  is  grare,  solid,  temperate,  and  chaster  firom  exuberant 
imagination.  If  his  &ncy  breaks  out,  it  does  not  soar  aboTe  the 
third  heayen  and  come  tumbling  down  flat  Apropos  to  authors, 
the  husband  of  Mrs.  Montagu  of  Shakespeareshire  is  dead,  and  has 
left  her  an  estate  of  seven  thousand  pounds  a  year  in  her  own  power. 
Win  you  come  and  be  a  candidate  for  her  handP  I  conclude  it  will 
be  given  to  a  champion  at  some  Olympic  games,  and  were  I  she,  I 
wo^d  sooner  marry  you  than  Pindar. 

The  history  of  flie  Heroine  Kingston,  as  registered  in  our  daily 
Chronicles,  is  literally  authentic,  and  so  is  the  respect  paid  to  her  in 
the  Swing's  Bench,  though,  I  suppose,  penned  by  herself 

For  little  Brimitoiiet  oA  tabmit  to  hXe, 
Thai  gnat  onet  maj  ei\joj  the  world  in  ataie.' 

The  intrepidity  of  her  countenance,  while  her  indictment  was 
being  read,  was  worthy  of  Joan  of  Arc  I  am  persuaded  she  will 
avoid  any  further  triaL 

>  Where  little  Tillaina  mvat  aabmit  to  fiite^ 
That  graat  ones  maj  ei^joj  the  world  in  stale. 

OariiL    The  Diapmaary.-'CfnnnMQRAM. 
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Thaak  yoa  for  your  Oxonian  aneodoies,  hot  &Iaa  I  they  may  be 
pardleled  all  over  tiie  kingdom.  In  retom  I  will  write  next  week 
to  France  for  Uie  two  traoti  yoa  wot  oi :  yoa  ehall  not  be  idle  for 
want  of  any  tiling  I  obq  pimp  for. 

I  am  ha^^y  embarked  on  two  Tut  folios  of  tbe  'Histwy  <d 
DorsetAhire/wbioh  I  prefer  to  every  antlun-  of  Ute  age  but  <me. 
I  hare  picked  ap  some  ezeeUent  naxratiTes  of  Hr.  Brooe^  bat  haye 
not  room  for  them;  but  here  is  what  ia  better.  He  was  aaked 
before  George  Selwyn  if  the  Abyssinians  hare  any  mnaio  f  he  replied, 
tiiey  have  one  Ljfn,  Selwyn  whispered  his  neighboar,  "  They  have 
(me  lees  anoe  he  left  their  oonntry."  Adienl  I  remove  to  Btrawbeny 
ifr-moirQW. 

Toms  ever, 
H.W. 

1E06.    TO  am  HORICB  KJkinS. 


I  AH  delighted  in  your  satisfootion  with  your  nephew ;  and  now 
begin  to  foar  Uie  pain  yon  will  hare  in  parting  with  him  and  his 
amiable  fomily.  lUie  Emperor's  presenoe  will  not  compensate  the 
loss,  for  yon  feel  more  in  your  private  oi^amty  than  yonr  public, 
£boQgh  yoa  are  so  excellent  a  t^lomaiique.  Ton  most  lower  your 
royal  crest  a  little,  for  your  Hajeety's  forces  hare  reoeired  a  check 
in  America ;  bat  fhis  is  too  sad  a  sabjeot  for  mirth.  I  oannot  teD 
yon  anytiung  very  positiTely :  the  Ministers,  nay  the  ortitodox 
Gazette,  holds  its  tongae.  This  day  se'nnight  it  was  divolged  by 
a  London  Evouing-Fost  extraordinary,  that  a  ship  on  its  way  to 
Lisbon  happened  to  eall  at  England,  and  left  some  very  wonderftd 
Boooonts,  nay,  and  affidayits,  saying,  to  wit,  that  General  Gage  bad 
sent  nine  bondred  men  to  nail  np  the  cannon  and  seize  a  magazine 
at  Conoord ;  of  which  Uie  accidental  captain  owns,  two  cannon  were 
sinked  or  damaged.  An  hondred  and  fifty  Americans,  who  swear 
&ey  were  fiied  on  first,  disliked  the  proceeding,  retomed  blows,  and 
drove  back  the  party.  Lord  Percy  was  despatched  to  support  them, 
bat  new  recroits  arriving,  his  Lordship  sent  for  better  advice,  which 
he  reoelTed,  and  it  was,  to  retire,  wbuh  ho  did.  The  King's  troops 
lost  an  hundred  and  fi%,  the  enemy  not  an  hondred.  The  oaptain 
was  sent  for  to  be  examined,  hut  refosed.  He  says,  Gage  sent  away 
a  sloop  four  days  before  he  sailed,  which  aioop,  I  suppose,  is  gone 
to  Lisbcm,  for  in  eight  days  we  have  no  newa  ot  it    The  public  were 
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desured  by  aufhoritj  to  suspend  fheir  belief;  but  their  patienoe  is 
out,  and  tiiey  persist  in  believing  the  first  aoooonty  whidh  seems  the 
rather  probable,  in  that,  another  aooonnt  is  come  of  the  mob  haying 
risen  at  New  York,  between  anger  and  triumph,  and  hare  seized, 
unloaded,  and  destroyed  the  oargoes  of  two  ships  that  were  going 
with  supplies  to  Gbge ;  and,  by  all  aooounts,  that  whole  continent  is 
in  aflame. 
So  here  is  this  fittal  war  eommenoed  I 

The  child  thai  U  unborn  thiU  fM 
The  hunting  of  thai  daj  I 

We  are  perfecfly  easy  about  Spain's  annada,  and  say  that  too 
is  bound  for  Lisbon.  The  Prinoe  of  Masserano  is  arriyed,  and  no 
doubt  condemns  our  rebellious  colonists  highly.  Those  gentlemen 
do  not  seem  to  be  at  all  afraid  of  your  question,  whether  they  could 
not  be  sent  for  oyer,  and  tried.  A  coIoimI  of  their  Militia  has  sworn 
before  a  justice  of  peace  that  he  ordered  his  men  to  fire  on  the 
King^s  troops,  and  haa  sent  oyer  a  copy  of  his  affidavit — perhaps  in 
hopes  of  being  knighted. 

Well,  we  don't  mind  all  this — we  the  nation.  We  go  on 
diyerting  ouiselyes,  and  are  to  have  a  r^atta  on  the  Thames  the 
end  of  thismonth.  The  French  are  grown  philosophers,  and  we 
dance.  Tell  your  sorrowful  friend  Mrs.  [Anne]  Pitt»  and  the 
afflicted  widow  [the  Countess  of  Orford],  tliat  English  ladies  cry 
no  longer.  Low  spirits  are  out  of  fashion.  We  have  transplanted 
every  folly  under  the  heavens  hither.  We  have  had  fandangos, 
and  festinos,  and  regattas.  If  the  Americans  provoke  us,  we  will 
sail  forth  in  our  Bucentaur  and  cuckold  lliem  with  llieir  spouse  the 
AtUntia 

This  is  a  gazette  extraordinary,  so  need  not  be  long;  besides,  I 
have  been  here  these  four  days  all  alone,  and  know  nothing  but 
what  the  newspapers  tell  me.  ,  If  it  were  not  for  you,  I  should  not 
know  there  was  such  a  person  in  the  world  as  the  Emperor.  Our 
neighbour  Ejng  Louis  is  gone  to  be  crowned.  He  was  besieged  for 
three  days  in  Versailles  by  twenty  thousand  men,  and  in  danger  of 
Lord  Peterborough's'  Sacre,  who,  when  he  was  shown  the  Sainte 
AmpouUe  at  Kheims,  and  the  monk  asked  him,  '*  Monsieur,  est- 
ce-que  vous  sacrez  vos  Bois  P  **  repUed,  **  Non,  Monsieur,  nous  les 
massacrons."    Insurrections  in  France  I  insurrections  in  Bohemia ! 

*  Chariot  Mordannt,  Earl  of  Poterboroagh,  oelebimtod  hj  Po|»ey— Walpoul 
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insorrectioiifl  in  Amerioal  TnnthinVB  tili6  world  ia  subject  to  oentenaiy 
fevenl   Adieal  theHoratiil    I  quite  enjoy  your  mntiial 
in  eack  other. 


L*  fi  A' 


>;»n*Mi;TV'pri,i 


1M«.    TO  THB  BEY.  WILUAM  COLE. 

I 

Skmrnbenff  HO,  Jume  5,1776. 

I  AM  extremely  oonoemed,  dear  Sir,  to  hear  you  hare  been  so 
long  oonfined  by  the  goui  The  painting  of  your  house  may,  from 
the  damp,  haye  given  you  cold — ^I  don't  conoeiye  that  paint  can 
affect  one  otherwise,  if  it  does  not  make  one  sick,  as  it  does  me  of 
all  things.  Dr.  Heberden*  (as  every  physician,  to  make  himself 
talked  of,  will  set  up  some  new  hypothesis,)  pretends  that  a  damp 
house,  and  even  damp  sheets,  which  have  ever  been  reckoned  fiital, 
are  wholesome :  to  prove  his  fiadth  he  went  into  his  own  new  house 
totally  unaired,  and  survived  ii  At  Malvern,  they  certainly  put 
patients  into  sheets  just  dipped  in  the  spring — however,  I  am  glad 
you  have  a  better  proof  that  dampness  is  not  mortal,  and  it  is  better 
to  be  too  cautious  than  too  rash.  I  am  perfectly  well  and  expect  to 
be  so  for  a  year  and  a  half — ^I  desire  no  more  of  the  bootikiQs  than 
to  curtail  my  fits. 

Thank  you  for  the  note  from  'North's  life,'  though,  having 
reprinted  my  *  Painters,'  I  shall  never  have  an  opportunity  of  using 
it.  I  am  stiU  more  obliged  to  you  for  the  offer  g^  an  Index  to  my 
'Catalogue' — but,  as  I  myself  know  exactly  where  to  find  everything 
in  it,  and  as  I  dare  to  say  nobody  else  will  want  it,  I  shall  certainly 
not  put  you  to  that  trouble. 

Ihr.  Glynn  will  certainly  be  most  welcome  to  see  my  house,  and 
shall,  if  I  am  not  at  home : — still  I  had  rather  know  a  few  days 
before,  because  else  he  may  happen  to  come  when  I  have  company, 
as  I  have  often  at  this  time  of  the  year,  and  then  it  is  impossible  to 
let  it  be  seen,  as  I  cannot  ask  my  company,  who  may  have  come  to 
see  it  too,  to  go  out,  that  somebody  else  may  see  it,  and  I  should  be 
very  sorry  to  have  the  Doctor  disappointed.  These  difficulties,  which 
have  happened  more  than  once,  have  obliged  me  to  give  every  ticket 
for  a  particular  day ;  therefore,  if  Dr.  Glynn  will  be  so  good  as  to 
advertise  me  of  the  day  he  intends  to  come  here,  with  a  direction, 
I  shall  send  him  word  what  day  he  can  see  ii 

'  Dr.  William  Heberden,  the  distingiiiahed  phyaidAii  and  medical  writer,  iHio  died 
on  the  17th  of  March,  1801,  at  the  age  of  ninetj«onfl.-^WBi«BC 
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I  lunre  just  ran  through  the  two  yast  IbKos  of '  Hutohiofl'B  Donet- 
flhire."  He  has  taken  infinite  pains;  indeed,  all  but  those  that 
wonM  make  it  entertaining. 

Pray  can  you  tell  me  anything  of  some  relations  of  my  own,  Ihe 
Bnrwells  f  My  grandfeither  married  Sir  JefiPery  Bnrwell's  daughter, 
of  Bougham,  in  Suffolk.  Sir  Jeffery's  mother,  I  imagine,  was 
daughter  of  a  Jeffery  Pitman,  of  Suffolk ;  at  least  I  know  there  was 
such  a  man  in  the  latter,  and  that  we  quarter  the  arms  of  Pitman* 
But  I  cannot  find  who  Lady  Burwell,  Sir  Jeffery's  wife,  was. 
Edmondson  has  searched  in  Tain  in  ilie  Heralds'  Office ;  and  I  have 
outliyed  all  the  ancient  of  my  fiunily  so  long,  that  I  know  not  of 
whom  to  inquire,  but  you  of  the  neighbourhood.  There  is  an  old 
walk  in  the  Park  at  Houghton,  called  ''  Sir  Jeffery's  Walk,''  where 
the  old  gentleman  used  to  teach  my  fiftther  (Sir  Bobert)  his  booL 
Those  very  old  trees  encouraged  my  fiftther  to  plant  at  Houghton. 
When  people  used  to  try  to  persuade  him  nothing  would  grow  iliere, 
he  said.  Why  will  not  other  trees  grow  as  well  as  those  in  Sir 
Jeffary's  Wdk  f — Other  trees  have  grown  to  some  purpose  I  Did 
I  ever  tell  you  that  my  fiftther  was  descended  from  Lord  BurleighP 
The  latter's  grand-daughter,  by  his  son  Exeter,  married  Sir  Giles 
Allington,  whose  daughter  married  Sir  Bobert  Orane,  father  of  Sir 
Edward  Walpole's  wife.  I  want  but  Lady  Burwell's  name  to  make 
my  genealogic  tree  shoot  out  stems  every  way.  .  I  have  recoyered 
a  barony  in  fide,  which  has  no  defect  but  in  being  antecedent  to  any 
summons  to  Parliament,  that  of  the  Fits  Osberts;  and  on  my 
mother's  side  it  has  mounted  the  Lord  knows  whither  by  the 
Philipps's  to  Henry  YIII.  and  has  sucked  in  Bryden  for  a  great- 
unde  :*  and  by  Lady  Philipps's  mother,  Darcy,  to  Edward  IIL 
and  there  I  stop  for  breviiy's  sake— especially  as  Edward  m.  is  a 
second  Adam;  who  almost  is  not  descended  from  Edward P  as 
posterity  will  be  from  Charles  11.  and  all  the  princes  in  Europe  from 
James  I.  I  am  the  first  antiquary  of  my  race.  People  don't  know 
how  entertaining  a  study  it  is.  Who  b^t  whom  is  a  most  amum'Tig 
kind  of  hunting ;  one  reooyers  a  grandfiftther  instead  of  breaking 
one's  own  neck — and  then  one  grows  so  pious  to  the  memory  of  a 
thousand  persons  one  never  heard  of  before.  One  finds  how  Christian 

1  'The  Hittorj  and  Antiqnitlei  of  Um  Coimtj  of  Donet'  London:  1774,  in 
two  Tolamei,  folio.  A  second  edition,  eonected,  augmented,  and  improred,  by 
Richard  Ooogh  and  John  Bowyer  Nicholi,  in  four  Tolnmei,  folk),  appeared  in  179S. 
1S16.— WaioBT. 

'  Tlie  Dryden  relationihip  ia  a  little  too  doeely  itated.— CuvHuiaHAM. 
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names  eame  into  a&mily,  with  a worid  of  oUier  delectable  eradition. 
You  cannot  imagine  how  vexed  I  was  that  Blomefield '  died  befoie 
he  arriyed  at  Houghton — ^I  had  promised  myself  a  whole  o^t^)  of 
notable  ancestors — ^but  I  think  I  have  pretiy  well  unkennelled  them 
myself.    Adieu  I    Yours  erer. 

P.S.  I  found  a  fiEtmily  of  Whaplode  in  Lincolnshire  who  give  our 
armsy  and  have  persuaded  myself  that  Whaplode  is  a  corruption  of 
Walpole,  and  came  from  a  branch  when  we  lived  at  Walpole  in 
Lincolnshire. 


1507.    TO  LORD  mjlSHSEUJU 

Sttawbar^  HiU,  June  14, 177& 

Havino  been  absent  hence  a  few  days,  I  have  but  just  now 
received  your  Lordship's  most  kind  note  with  the  direotiony  or  should 
certainly  have  thanked  you  sooner,  as  I  do  most  gratefully. 
I  shall  as  gladly  obey  your  commands  before  you  go  to  Lreland, 
and  will  take  the  liberty  of  writing  to  know  if  my  visit  will  not  be 
unseasonable. 

I  am  exceedingly  concerned  to  hear  of  Lady  Nuneham's  loss,  and 
when  it  is  proper  wiU  entreat  your  Lordship  to  say  how  very  much 
I  interest  myself  in  whatever  touches  her  Ladyship. 

Mr.  Fitzpatrick  has  written  a  '  Town  EdoguCi'  and  has  let  me 
print  it  The  subject  is  not  new,  but  as  the  versification  is  very 
good,  I  thought  it  might  divert  a  melancholy  quarter  of  an  hour  at 
Nuneham,  and  therefore  enclose.  I  know  it  is  not  just  the  moment 
for  mentioning  it,  or  I  would  say  how  very  preferably  my  press 
might  be  employed,  if  I  could  have  my  earnest  wish.  How  sin- 
cerely do  I  say  what  is  reduced  to  a  common  ceremony,  that  I  am 
with  the  greatest  regard  your  Lordship's,  Ac 

*  The  Ber.  Fzaneif  Blomefteld,  the  tnthor  of  an  '  Bhsj  towaidi  a  Topogn^hical 
Hifltoiy  of  the  Ckmntj  of  Norfolk/  which  was  left  vnfinlahed  hj  him,  and  oontinaed 
by  the  Ber.  Oharlee  FSiridn.  It  was  fint  printed  in  fire  folio  folnmes,  1789-1778. 
A  Moond  edition,  in  eleven  Tolnmei»  octaTOi  appeared  in  ISOMSIO. — WaiOBt; 

*  Kow  fixat  pnbliahad.— OumaoBAiL 
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IMS.    TO  THX  OOUNTXSS  Of  OSSOBT. 

nighi,  11  </doek,  Jtme  88, 1775. 


Yon  was  muoh  in  the  right  indeed,  Madam,  not  to  oome  to  town 
fer  the  foolish  regatta,  as  I  did«  and  of  which  I  have  seen  no  more 
than  I  do  now.  I  went  at  six  o'dodk  to  Biohmond  House,  and  it 
was  beautiful  to  see  the  Thames  ooyeared  with  boats,  barges,  and 
streamers,  and  every  window  and  house-top  loaded  with  spectators. 
I  suppose  so  inanjr  w31  not  meet  again  till  the  day  of  judgment, 
which  was  not  to-day. 

In  the  middle  of  the  riyer  was  a  street  of  lighters  and  barges 
ooyered  with  pent-houses  like  a  carpenter's  yard,  which  totally 
preyented  all  the  other  millions  seeing  anything.  The  rowers  passed 
through  this  street,  and  so  we  never  beheld  them  at  all.  It  rained 
once  or  twice  and  delured  the  gardens  and  shores,  and  now  all  the 
company  is  stewing  in  Ttanelagh.  A  great  deal  of  the  show  was 
spoilt  by  ererybody  being  in  black;  it  looked  like  a  general 
mourning  for  Ampldtrite,  rather  than  for  the  Queen  of  Denmark. 
The  corps  diplomatique  was  in  the  Lord  Mayor's  barge.  There 
are  such  tides  of  people  in  the  streets,  that  I  could  scarce  pass 
home.  I  feel  as  glad  to  be  returned  as  I  did  from  the  Ooronation, 
and  I  think  will  go  to  no  more  sights. 

I  know  nothing  more  to  tell  your  Ladyship.  The  town  says  it 
expects  an  embassy  to  Lord  Ohatham.  I  will  not  oome  to  see  his 
entry,  for  I  have  stiU  less  curiosity  about  Ministers  than  puppet- 
shows.  In  truth  I  grow  so  old  or  so  indolent,  or  so  both,  that  I 
prefer  the  tranquillity  of  Strawberry  to  almost  eyerything.  But 
I  will  not  tire  your  Ladyship  with  my  own  negatiyeness.  I  write 
only  to  proye  what  I  hope  is  not  necessary,  how  constantly  you  are 
in  my  nrind,  and  flmt  I  wouU  tdl  you  anything  amnsiDg  if  I 
knew  it 


1509.    TO  BIB  HOBAOX  MAimr. 

ArUngUm  Sktd^  My  S,  177ff. 

A  MOKTH  is  elapsed  since  I  wrote  to  you,  I  know;  nor  am  I  eager 
to  resume  the  correspondence,  when  I  haye  nothing  pleasant  to  tell 
you.    Indeed,  can  ttie  eyents  of  a  ciyil  war  oyer  be  welcome  news  P 
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One  mufli  be  deeply  embarked  on  one  side  or  the  other,  if  one  ever 
rejoices.  They  who  wish  well  to  the  whole,  can  haye  but  one 
cheerful  moment,  which  is  that  of  peace — a  moment  that  seems  at 
great  distance  I  I  know  no  details,  for  I  enqtiire  not  after  them. 
The  general  complexion  is  war.  All  adyices  speak  the  Americans 
determined,  and  report  says  the  Gbyemment  here  intends  to  pnisue 
the  same  plan.  I  told  you  at  first,  I  thought  yon  and  I  should  not 
see  the  end  of  this  breach ;  and  if  we  do  not,  I  know  what  posterity 
will  see,  the  rdn  of  both  countries,  at  least  of  this.  Oan  we  ewppod 
the  loss  of  America,  or  a  long  war  ? 

There  is  ablack  cloud  nearer.  The  liyery  of  London  haye  b^gun 
a  quarrel  with  the  King,  and  haye  actually  proclaimed  war  on  his 
Ministers,  as  you  will  see  by  the  papers.  I  do  not  take  panic ;  but^ 
if  any  blow  diould  happen  from  America,  the  mob  of  London  is  a 
formidable  foe  on  a  sudden :  a  Minister  may  be  executed  before  he 
is  impeached ;  and,  considering  the  number  of  American  merchants 
in  the  City,  and  of  those  who  haye  connexions  in  America,  riots  may 
be  raised :  but  I  hate  to  prophesy.  I  haye  always  augured  ill  of 
this  quarrel,  and  washed  my  hands  of  it  It  has  made  me  resume 
a  thought,  which  my  age  and  indolence  do  not  incline  me  to,  another 
journey  to  Paris.  Yon  will,  periiaps,  hear  I  am  setting  out  before 
my  usual  period  of  writing.  There  is  another  person'  going  abroad 
that  rejoices  me  more,  and  who,  I  am  sure,  had  better  be  out  of 
England  at  this  crisiB.  He  is  extremely  well  at  present,  yet  certainly 
should  not  risk  the  winter  here ;  he  proposes  to  pass  the  next  at 
Borne.  I  should  like  myself  to  spend  it  at  Paris,  but  dare  not 
hazard  the  gout  ont  of  my  own  house,  unless  things  grow  still  more 
serious.  I  haye  long  been  sick  of  politics ;  when  they  are  so  yeiy 
graye,  they  are  painful ;  and  though  I  haye  nothing  to  do  with 
them,  the  ill-humour  they  occasion,  and  the  perpetual  discourse  on 
them,  are  exceedingly  disagreeable  to  one  whose  whole  wishes  are 
centred  in  repose. 

I  am  come  this  morning  from  Lord  Dacre's,  where  I  lay  last 
night,  and  return  to  my  peaceful  hill  to-morrow.  I  will  not  read 
history  there,  but  romances ;  and  if  the  present  age  is  determined 
the  former  shall  be  written  in  bloody  oharaeters,  I  will  read  as  Uttte 
of  it  as  I  can.  During  the  first  part  of  my  Ufe,  aU  was  peace  and 
happiness.  The  middle  was  a  scene  of  inumpL  I  am  sorry  to 
thii^  the  last  yolume  so  likely  to  resemble  a  considerable  part  of 

^  The  Duke  of  Oloaeester.—'WALFou. 
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our  story.    Who  can  wish  to  have  liTod  dozing  the  Wiis  of  York 
and  Lanoastor ;  or  from  1641  to  1660  P 


ino.  TO  THB  oouNnas  o?  ossobt. 

Afiingtan  Street,  July  7, 1775. 

It  is  strange  to  say.  Madam,  that  I  who  generally  know  my  own 
mind  as  soon  as  I  have  a  mind,  and  who  am  a  very  methodical 
gfflieral,  have  not  yet  settled  the  plan  of  my  operations  for  my 
sommer  campaign.  One  of  my  expeditions  will  certainly  be  to 
Ampthill ;  but  I  cannot  precisely  say  when,  as  I  have  not  fixed  the 
day  when  my  sqnadron  is  to  sail  tor  the  coast  of  France,  which  is  to 
be  the  great  etmp  of  my  measures.  I  do  not  stay  to  join  or  to  watch 
the  Spanish  Armada,  nor  wait  for  the  result  of  the  American 
Congress ;  but  a  little  business  of  my  own  throws  uncertainty  into 
all  my  deliberations,  and  is  so  little  a  business,  that,  like  greater 
men,  I  am  finced  to  dif^uise  the  true  cause,  and  give  it  dignity  by 
a  Y&l  of  mystery.  I  have  indeed  already  taken  the  field,  for  I  came 
yesterday  fram.  Lord  Daore's,  in  Essex,  where  I  stayed  but  one 
night,  and  am  returning  to  my  head-quarters.  I  found  nobody  and 
heard  nothing  here,  but  a  new  rebuff  given  us  by  the  Americans^ 
I  will  not  toll  you  where,  because  geography  is  not  my  fort,  nor 
circumstances  my  talent ;  but  they  have  burnt  a  schooner,  and 
driven  General  Gbge's  devils  out  of  a  herd  of  swine,  who  ran 
violently  into  the  sea,  and  lo  I  is  not  the  place  called  Hog  Island 
to  this  day  f 

Pray,  Madam,  have  you  read  the '  Correspondents P'  I  never  heard 
of  the  book  till  two  days  ago.  I  think  one  cannot  doubt  the  letters 
being  genuine ;  but  who  has  been  so  cruel  as  to  publish  them  P  and 
yet,  except  a  little  weakness,  and  it  is  very  little  to  have  but  a 
little,  there  is  nothing  that  can  reflect  but  on  the  publishers. 
Methinks,  when  it  is  scandalous  to  open  a  private  letter,  they  who 
publish  private  letters  stand  in  a  very  foul  predicament,  whfle  the 
authors  are  living  andmay  be  hurt  by  them.  Do  not  the  publishers 
accuse  themselves  of  robbing  or  treachery  P  and  by  concealing  them- 
selves of  a  very  black  design  P  The  publication  in  question  compre- 
hends many  of  these  offences,  for  it  appears  by  the  letters  that  the 
authors  were  much  afraid  of  their  being  seen,  though  more  goodness 
of  heart  appears  than  anything  else.  Merciful  I  if  all  the  foolish 
one  writes  in  confidence  were  to  be  recorded  1    For  my  part 
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I  never  oare  how  silly  I  am  in  myletters,  as  I  trust  nonsense  caniei 
its  own  niortalit7  along  with  ii  At  least  if  one  is  supposed  to  hare 
common  sense,  one  may  trust,  as  Sir  Gtodbej  Kneller  did  about  his 
wretched  daubings,  that  people  will  say,  ''  Oh  I  to  be  sure  these 
could  not  be  his."  I  am  not  aveise  to  preaching  a  little  on  this 
subject,  my  Lady,  because— but  somebody  knocks.    GKx)d  morrow, 


1511.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  B.  CONWAY. 

Strowberrff  HUl,  Julf  9, 177S. 

Thb  whole  business  of  this  letter  would  lie  in  half  a  line.  Shall 
you  have  room  for  me  on  Tuesday  the  18th  ?  I  am  putting  myself 
into  motion  that  I  may  go  farther.  I  told  Madame  du  DefiGuid  how 
you  had  scolded  me  on  her  account,  and  she  has  charged  me  to 
thank  you,  and  tell  you  how  much  she  wishes  to  see  you,  too.  I 
would  give  anything  to  go— But  the  going ! — ^However,  I  really 
think  I  shall — ^But  I  grow  terribly  afifected  with  a  tnaladie  de/amilkf 
that  of  taking  root  at  home. 

I  did  but  put  my  head  into  London  on  Thursday,  and  more  bad 
news  from  America.'  I  wonder  when  it  will  be  bad  enough  to  make 
folks  think  it  so,  without  going  on!  The  Stocks,  indeed,  begin  to  grow 
a  little  nervous,  and  they  are  apt  to  afifect  other  pnlses.  I  heard  this 
erening  here  that  the  Spanish  fleet  is  sailed;  and  that  we  are  not  in 
the  secret  whither — ^but  I  don't  answer  for  Twickenham  gazettes, 
and  I  haye  no  better.  I  have  a  great  mind  to  tell  you  a  Twicken- 
ham story ;  and  yet  it  will  be  good  for  nothing,  as  I  cannot  send  you 
the  accent  in  a  letter.  Here  it  is,  and  you  must  try  to  set  it  to  the 
right  emphasis.  One  of  our  Maccaroms  is  dead,  a  Captain  Mawhood, 
the  tea-man's  son.  He  had  quitted  the  army,  because  his  comrades 
called  him  Captain  Hyson,  and  applied  himself  to  learn  the  classics 
and  fieethinking ;  and  was  always  disputing  with  the  parson  of  the 
parish  about  Dido  and  his  own  souL  He  married  Miss  Paulin's 
warehouse,  who  had  six  hundred  a  year ;  but,  being  very  much  out 
of  conceit  with  his  own  canister,  could  not  reconcile  himself  to  her 
riding-hood — so  they  parted  beds  in  three  nights.  Of  late  he  has 
taken  to  writing  comedies,  which  everybody  was  welcome  to  hear 
bim  read,  as  he  could  get  nobody  to  act  them.    Mrs.  Mawhood  has 

>  Of  the  commencement  of  honlilitiee  with  the  Americuia  At  Lexington  ^n  the  19tk 
of  April — Waiobt. 
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a  friend,  one  Mrs.  Y  *  *  *,  a  mighty  plausible  good  sort  of  budy» 
who  feek  for  everybody,  and  a  good  d^  for  herself  is  of  a  certain 
age,  wears  well,  has  some  pretensions  that  she  thinks  yeiy  reason- 
able still,  and  a  gouty  husband.  Weill  she  was  talking  to  Mr.  Baftor 
[Mrs.  Cliye's  brother]  about  Oaptain  Mawhood  a  little  before  he  died. 
^Pray,  Sir,  does  the  Captain  ever  communicate  his  writings  to 
Mrs.  Mawhood P"— ''Oh,  dear  no.  Madam;  he  has  a  sovereign 
contempt  for  her  understanding.''—''  Poor  woman  I " — **  And  pray. 
Sir, — give  me  leaye  to  ask  you:  I  think  I  haye  heard  that  they 
yery  seldom  sleep  together  P  " — ''  Oh,  neyer.  Madam  I  Don't  you 
know  all  that  P  " — "  Poor  wamtm  ! " — I  don't  know  whether  you 
will  laugh ;  but  Mr.  Baftor,  who  tells  a  story  better  than  anybody,* 
made  me  lan^^  &r  two  hours.    Qood  night  I 


1012.    TO  TEX  BBY.  WILLIAM  1CA80N. 

Btrawbeny  HiU,  Jvly  10, 1775. 

I  HAVE  been  so  constantly  here  and  know  so  little,  that  if  I  told 
you  what  I  do  know,  it  would  be  but  a  transcript  of  the  newspapers. 
The  general  opinion  is  that  the  war  is  to  be  pursued :  and  so  fi^  we 
and  the  Americans  agree  that  the  news  in  flie  meadows  (our  Mall) 
last  night  was,  that  the  Congress  has  taken  the  same  resolution ;  and 
as  they  haye  not  quite  so  far  to  send  troops,  will  probably  be  a  little 
more  alert  in  putiing  their  resolutions  in  execution.  The  Admiral, 
I  was  told,  too,  thinks  he  fihall  be  desired  to  conyey  the  garrison  of 
Boston,  not  into  the  heart  of  the  C!olonies,  but  home.  I  am  amazed 
the  Parliament  does  not  meet  and  yote  that  this  will  be  a  breach  of 
(he  Act  of  Nayigation.  The  Oolonies  are  really  so  cowardly,  that 
they  go  on  like  the  old  song,  beating  those  who  neyer  beat  them  in 
their  liyes^  and  haye  driyen  away  all  the  cattle  from  General  Gage's 
Bmithfield,  and  burnt  a  schooner  that  he  sent  to  defend  them.  As 
the  Stocks  haye  shown  no  sensibility  till  now,  I  suppose  some  rich 
lutcher  has  sold  out    This  is  all  I  can  tell  you  of  politics. 

To  your  other  question,  I  doubt  I  shall  not  see  Yorkshire  this 
summer.  I  am  actually  thinking  of  a  tour  to  Paris ;  and  if  I  do 
go,  it  will  be  before  the  end  of  August  Shall  I  bring  you  a  slice  of 
fiieir  English  gardens  P  or  a  whole  one  second-hand  P  They  may  be 
out  of  frushion  by  this  time,  and  the  moment  anything  is,  they 
•eUit 

*  So  the  MS.  note  of  Lord  NanehAm,  quoted  in  roL  U.  p.  46a--Cvv]iui«HAM. 
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Has  a  Utile  book  oalled  flia  *  Oonespondents '  strolled  so  tax 
noriihP  It  is  a  mngnlar  pablioatioiiy  and  an  abominahle  one;  at 
least  I  sospeot  the  motire  to  be  so.  They  are  letters  between  a  late 
grave  noble  author  and  his  danghtsr-in-laWi  before  she  married  hit 
son :  they  are  perfeody  innocent^  and  Tsry  good  and  very  wise ;  but 
the  spirit  was  not  always  entirely  nppermost  They  seem  to  bs 
genuine,  but  if  they  are,  onemnst  gnessand  abhor  tiie  publisher. 

Mrs.  Wood  publishes  an  Essay,  which  her  husband '  showed  me 
and  I  liked,  on  Hom^s  eoun^.  My  late  brethren,  the  Anti- 
quaries, haye  given  a  third  yolume,  with  some  pretty  plates  of  homfl, 
and  some  trifling  trinkets,  dissertations  on  codcfightuig  and  shoeing 
horses,  and  half  a  volume  on  thdr  print  of  the  interview  in  the  Yals 
of  Cloth  of  Gk>ld,  and  the  room  at  Oowdry,  in  which  I  am  censured 
for  liking  it  only  as  a  curiosity  and  not  as  a  picture,  though  there  is 
no  more  perspective  or  drawing  than  in  an  Indian  screen.  To  stamp 
my  doom,  in  the  index  is  said,  the  Cowdry  pieUure  defended  offoind 
Mr.  W. — see  what  it  is  to  try  to  teach  owls  to  be  singing-birds  I  I 
was  the  first  soul  that  ever  endeavoured  to  introduce  a  little  taste  into 
English  Antiquities,  and  had  persuaded  the  world  not  to  laugh  at 
our  Heames  and  HolUngsheds,  and  the  graceless  loggerheads  fly  in 
my  &oe  1  but  Ihave  left  them  to  themselves,  and  could  not  have  left 
them  in  worse  hands. 

This  letter  is  only  chaperon  to  a  parcel  that  I  must  beg  you  to 
convey  to  Peddtt  at  York,  and  which  I  send  open  to  save  troubling 
you  with  the  purport:  (is  not  this  an  Irieiem  f)  when  you  have  read 
it  or  not,  as  you  pLeass^  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  seal  it 

Since  I  hegeji  my  letter  two  days  ago,  I  have  taken  my  resolution ; 
and  shall  set  out  on  the  14th  of  next  month,  to  be  ba<^  in 
the  beginning  of  October,  by  which  time  I  suppose  you  will  have 
frightened  the  Americans  out  of  their  senses,  or  the  ^mmiHrnm  the 
Ministers  into  theirs. 

I  have  not  yet  seen  the  Beviews  for  this  month;  Hiose  of  ilie  last 
were  exceedingly  civil  to  you.  One  piece  of  service  you  have 
rendered  me.  The  proprietor  of  the  asterisk  on  Lord  Clarendon's 
'History'has  certainly  reconnoitred  himself,  for  he  has  not  oalled  on 

^  Bobert  Wood  (died  1771),  whose  epitaph  at  Pniney  wu  written  by  Walpole  at 
the  request  of  his  widow.  "  His  beautiful  editions  of  Balbec  and  Palmyra  will  vuyir%* 
aays  Walpole,  "  those  august  remains."  See  the  Epitaph  in  Lysons's  'Environs,'  art 
'  Putney.* — CuvvnianAii. 
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mo  since  the  publication,  fhongh  very  civil  when  we  meet,  yet  never 
opening  his  mouth  on  that  subject  I  bear  this  misfortune  with 
great  philosophy,  as  I  always  do  everything  I  do  not  care  about 

My  Lord  Rochester  [Fearce]  has  constdted  me  for  an  altar-piece 
for  the  ehoir  at  Westminster.  I  have  suggested  an  octagon  canopy 
of  open  arches,  like  Chichester  Gross,  to  be  elevated  on  a  flight  of 
steps,  with  the  altar  in  the  middle,  and  Bendciroular  aroades  to  join 
the  stalls,  so  that  the  Confessor's  Chapel  and  tombs  may  be  seen 
through  in  perspective.  1^  Lordship,  indeed,  wanted  to  remove 
that  whole  chapel,  but  his  Chapter  luddly  opposed.  Here  is  the 
ground-plot  of  my  idea :  if  you  approve  it  you  may  draw  the  ele- 
vation as  beautifiilly  as  you  please.' 


'  TO  TBI  HOa.  HOmAOl  WALPOUL 

Adon,  June  17, 1775. 

Tov  am  goodnew  ittelf  for  Mnding  me  wkat  yoa  kare  leai  om  :  I  thmk  you  for  the 
French  before  I  read  it.  Let  the  books  be  ae  bad  aa  yon  lay,  th^  may  perhapa  lead 
one  to  think  of  aomething  better ;  if  thay  don't,  yen  know,  tbere  ia  no  hann  done. 
WHh  reepeet  to  the  BngUah,  I  thiakmnoh  the lame  abont  them  aa  you  do;  the  young 
cob*a  [Fox's]  is  certainly  the  best ;  it  has  something  of  character  and  originaUty  about 
it.  The  other  la  the  moat  old-iksliioned  thing  to  be  written  by  a  young  man  of  fkshion 
that  I  efer  read.  He  [Fitapatrlck]  might  hare  writ  it  in  a  full-bottomed  wig,  a  crayat 
and  roUrupa.  And  Sir  Conyers  Darcy,  had  he  been  alire,  might  hare  admired  it,  and 
carried  it  to  Lady  Betty  Oermsine,  as  a/su  d^etprit  of  my  Lord  Lansdowne's.  If  my 
friend  Mr.  Kirgate  had  not  dated  it,  I  should  hare  thought  it  printed  somewhere 
aboat  the  four  Ust  years  of  Queeft  Anfte^    MoDpUaU  my  oriticiBm. 

Tou  are  always  telling  me  of  your  additional  noble  authors,  and  do  not  mention 
ene  worth  all  the  reat  of  the  kfuneh :— -I  mean  n(y  neighbour  here^  Lord  Effingham. 
Waa  there  ever  anything,  aadeat  or  modem,  better,  either  in  sentiment  or  language, 
than  hia  late  apeech  t  I  ha^  one  miserabia  defect  in  my  oonathution,  which  is  that 
I  nerer  could  bear  aboTe  one  pint  of  port  at  a  sitting— a  bottle  waa  alwaya  too  much 
for  me ;  ebe  I  would  incontinent^  introduce  myaelf  to  Ua  lordship  by  an  Ode,  and  he 
should  be  my  Pollio.  I  would  hope  to  be  one  of  hia  club  at  Boeton  Caatle,'  and  try 
to  leap  a  fiTe-barred  gate  wHh  hia  lady.  Serioaaly  tho«|^  ia  it  not  a  pity  that  a  man 
«f  such  integrity  and  ability  abnald  be  what  he  iat 

A  man  who  atylea  himaelf  Phiio  Qasv  of  Saliabux7,has  twitted  me  in  the  newqiaper 


>  A  room  which  he  built  about  two  yean  ago  on  a  fine  brow  of  a  hill,  between  this 
place  and  Botherham,  which  commands  mudi  the  best  proepeet  in  this  eouty.  Ha 
christened  it  Boston  Castle,  because  no  tea  waa  erer  to  be  <tnmk  in  ik  Theatatatela 
religiously  obaenred.— Mitiokp. 
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151S.    TO  LORD  irUNBHAM.* 

Strawberry  HiU,  J^  18, 177lEw 

I  SHALL  be  at  Fark-plaoe  next  week,  my  dear  Lord,  and  if  yoa 
asBure  me  that  I  shall  not  be  troublesome  eiUier  to  Lady  Nnneham 
or  yourself^  I  will  hare  tbe  honour  of  passing  a  night  at  Nunduun, 

*  Kow  ftni  pablisbed. — CmnmiaHAK. 

for  not  pnbliiliiiig  a  complete  edition  of  Qthj,  becMue  I  hate  omitted  Uie  etnnaa  oa 
a  Decayed  Stateeman  [Fox,  Lord  Holland].  Ton  moBt  take  this  sin  of  mine  npon  year 
own  back;  I  mepect  it  is  Ahnon,  in  oider  to  sell  his  own '  Foundling  Hoq»itol  of 
Wit/  where  those  Tcrses  are  printed. 

Mr.  James  Boswell,  the  friend  of  Faoli  and  Dr.  Johnson,  has  writ  me  a  Teiy  Scotch 
letter  sbont  Gray's  chsracter,  to  tell  me  it  was  written  by  a  friend  of  his^  Mr.  Temple,' 
and  that  he  put  it  into  the '  London  Msgasine '  withont  his  lesTe.  I  writ  him  a  Tciy 
plain  Sngli^  answer,  whidi  I  hope  will  qnit  me  of  this  correspondent  My  Oxonian 
correspondence  about  Strabo  is  also  at  an  end,  whidi  I  rqjoioe  at,  for  I  haye  had  so 
many  letters  to  answer,  which  these  'Memoirs'  hare  ocoasionedy  that  I  hare  hardly  had 
time  to  write  to  those  whom  I  loTeto  write  to. 

Thonghl  am  a  Freemason,  I  am  not  a  Grsnd-Master,  and  therefore  cannot  myidf 
csll  the  Lodge  yon  wish  me  to  cslL 

Pray  send  me  aU  the  news  yon  can  sbont  America.  I  take  for  granted  that  by  this 
time  Gage  must  be  on  shipboard.  Is  there  no  chance  of  yonr  coming  down  to 
Wentworth  Castle  this  summer  t  I  hear  Lord  Stnflbrd  is  now  there.  I  hope  the 
present  warm  weather  contents  you,  and  that  yon  begin  to  think  our  good  planet  has 
not  been  pushed  so  ihr  out  of  its  former  orbit,  as  some  phUosophers  hare  suspected. 
Srerything  here  gires  us  the  prospect  of  plenty,  and  we  are  not  in  the  least  burnt  upw 
Beliere  me^  dear  Sir, 

Most  truly  yonn^ 

W.  Masox. 

Is  Lord  Knneham  stiU  in  townt    I  haTe  not  yet  written  to  him.    Shame  I 

I 


10  SB!  BOM.  BOIAOI  WA&POUL 

Adam,  Jtdy  81, 1775. 

I  AX  glad  that  yon  are  going  to  France ;  not  because  yon  are  going  to  France,  but 
because  the  intention  indicates  that  you  are  in  good  health  and  spirits ;  and  since  you 
will  not  come  into  Torkshire,  you  msy  as  well  be  in  France  as  at  Strawberry,  ss  to 
my  particular  interest  in  the  matter.  Besides,  I  look  upon  myself  as  hsTing  a  kind  of 
hereditary  right  in  your  correspondence  while  abroad,  which  may  make  amends  for 
certain  excellent  letters  I  returned  you  heretofore,  and  which  had  I  retained  I  should 
haTC  read  at  least  once  a  year  wiUi  fresh  delight,  and  not  hare  enried  people  who 
relish  Madame  8eTign6,  who  you  know  is  b^ond  my  taste,  to  my  shame  be  it 
spoken. 

I  hare  no  commission  to  gire  you,  except,  persdTcnture,  you  could  smuggle  me 
orer  Monsieur  Watelet's  twelre  little  boats  that  support  his  bridge,  with  all  the 
eatftes  yamtet  de/ewre,  and  his  treiUage§  en  Unamge  peinUs  en  Uane,  I  hare  lately 
dug  a  horsepond,  to  which  I  think  such  a  bridge  would  make  a  good  accompaniment. 

'  Compare  Boswell's '  Letters  to  Temple,'  8to,  1856,  p.  206.— CuvvuroHAiL 
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and  asking  yonr  oommands  to  Parisy  whither  I  am  going  next 
month, — ^with  great  satisfaction  in  one  respect,  the  certainiy  of 
finding  the  hotel  d'Haroonrt  open  next  winter.  I  should  be 
afihamed  of  such  a  trip  at  my  age,  if  it  was  not  to  see  an  older 
person ;  yet  I  shall  not  go  tftcog.  and  call  myself  Dr.  IF./  but  what 
I  always  am,  &c. 


1514.    TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  08S0BT. 

Strauiberry  HiU,  Jidy  28, 1775. 

Ladt,  thou  lettest  not  thy  servant  depart  in  peace !  but  you 
must  My  pen  is  truly  grown  a  grey  goose-quill,  and  has  lost  its 
pith.  It  never  had  much  imagination,  and  what  it  had  is  gone. 
Indolence  has  taken  total  possession,  and  comprises  my  whole  story. 
I  have  done  nothing  but  bask  in  the  sun,  gather  hampers  of  orange- 

*  In  ftlliiiion  to  the  Earl  of  Bute's  haTing  travelled  (in  imitation  of  Plineea) 
ineognUo  onder  an  aaenmed  title. — Cvmviv«hax. 


I  wifth  yon  wonld  go  see  hia  Lanrentin,  and  describe  it  to  me  in  your  Engliah,  for  I  do 
not  well  comprehend  his  French.  He  says  it  is  but  tine  heure  de  dittanee  de  la  wUe  ; 
if  by  viUe  he  means  Paris  as  we  say  town,  sorely  yon  might  easily  take  the  expedition. 
Bat  before  yon  go,  I  wish  yon  wonld  enquire  amongst  my  brethren  of  the  Church, 
whether  the  Ardibishop  of  Canterbury  has  prepared  a  form  of  prayer  with  thank«- 
giTing  for  our  late  rictory.  I  want  to  know  this,  that  I  may  sit  down  and  write  my 
Fast  sermon,  and  be  in  readiness  for  thai  solemnity.  I  take  it  for  granted  hia 
ICi^esty  wiU  go  to  PanTs,  and  I  am  sorry  I  resigned  my  chaplainship,  dse  I  might 
hare  got  my  Lord  Holddmesse's  interest  to  preach  before  him  on  the  oonsion.  If  the 
Bishops  sit  down  in  good  earnest  to  write  a  proper  Form,  I  think  they  should  mix 
ThaiksgiTing  and  FasUng  together ;  there  wonld  be  something  new  in  the  idea ;  ift 
would  be  like  a  snpper  of  hot  and  cold,  which  I  beliere  the  French  cooks  eaU  an 

Ton  did  not  see  the '  London  Beriew'  by  Dr.  Kenriok,  else  you  would  have  been 
oonTinced  what  a  very  mediocre  poet  Qray  was,  and  what  a  bold  panegyrist  I  am  to 
dare  to  commend  his  poetry.  The  world,  I  beliere,  are  of  the  Doctor's  opinion,  for 
the  second  edition  is  not  half  sold.  No  matter,  if  tJiey  wiU  but  continue  to  buy  my 
Lord  Chesteri&eld's '  Letters,'  Dodsley  and  I  shall  be  satisfied. 

I  like  your  idea  for  the  high  altar  of  Westminster  so  prodigiously,  that  I  am  sure  it 
will  nerer  be  executed,  at  least  not  in  our  day.  When  our  popish  sons  of  Canada 
shaU  hare  helped  us  to  conquer  our  puritan  sons  of  Boston,  they  wiU  perhaps  choose 
to  conquer  their  heretical  mother  of  England,  and  then  Chichester  Cross  wiU  walk  to 
Westminster  Abbey.  When  I  began  to  write  this  sentence,  I  nerer  thought  it  would 
conclude  so  like  a  prophecy ;  therefore  I  do  beUeve  it  wiU  be  a  true  prophecy,  for  it 
certainly  flowed  from  an  unpremeditated  pen. 

I  will  not  wish  yon  a  good  royage,  because  I  hope  to  hear  from  you  again  before  yoQ 
embark.  I  mean  to  Tiait  my  Lord  Stralibrd  to-morrow,  when  I  fimcy  we  shall  be 
unfashionable  enough  to  drink  your  health.  I  forwarded  your  armorial  parcel  to 
Peckitt  immediately,  and  am,  dear  Sir, 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

W.  Miaox. 
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flowers,  and  enjoy  this  oelestial  summer.  I  believe  JToekiia  has  lid 
the  sun  stand  siall,  for  there  has  not  been  a  bad  day  since  the  first  of 
December.  I  had  rather  impate  my  sopineness  to  this  Asiatio 
season  than  to  the  fifty-seyen  winters  I  have  known ;  bat  I  most 
burst  my  chains  and  go  to  TtaiB,  which  I  doubt  I  shall  not  find  a 
/ofUaine  de  Jouvence, 

I  have  dined  at  Muswell  Hill  [at  Topham  Beauclerk's],  and  the 
next  day  the  Beauderks,  Miss  Lloyd  and  I,  went  to  Old  Windsor  to 
see  poor  Mr.  Bateman's  auction.'  It  was  a  melancholy  sight  to  me  in 
more  lights  than  one.  I  haye  passed  many  pleasing  days  there  wifli 
him  and  Lady  Herrey,  and  felt  additional  pain  by  reflections  on  my 
child  Strawberry  I 

All  pulled  to  pieces,  and  sold  by  the  person  he  loyed  and  left  it 
to !  So  was  poor  Lady  Hervey  treated  I  I  bought  her  picture  there^ 
left  for  sale.  Lideed,  Lord  Bateman  made  amends,  for  he  left  his 
own  and  his  house's  portraits  there  too  for  sale,  with  a  lot  of  shaloia; 
four  acres  of  beans,  and  a  parcel  of  human  bones  I  This  is  a  goldoi 
age  literally,  and  one  should  not  wonder  if  the  people  sold  their 
children  as  the  Negroes  do.  I  purchased  a  cargo  of  ancient  chairs, 
and  they  at  least  have  found  a  resting-place  in  their  old  age.  The 
Beauderks  and  the  Virgin  returned  and  passed  two  days  here.  On 
Wednesday  I  go  to  Park-place  and  Nuneham;  but  I  perceive  I 
shall  lose  my  place  of  gazetteer  to  your  Ladyship.  Perhaps  you  will 
think  I  am  going  to  have  a  better,  when  I  tell  you  an  excellent  stoiy 
and  quote  my  author.  Lord  North.  Mr.  Cambridge,  with  all  his 
propensity  to  credit  new-impcnrted  marrels,  was  struck  with  hearing 
Mr.  Bruce  affirm  having  sent  some  camels  to  Abyssinia,  and 
suspended  his  faiih  till  the  h/ct  could  be  examined.  He  galloped  to 
Soame  Jenyns,  and  begged  to  have  the  registers  of  exportation 
in  the  Board  of  Trade  searched.  After  some  days,  Jenyns  wrote 
to  tell  him  that  he  had  SGrutinised  all  the  records  rcdating  to 
Philadelphia,  Carolina,  Virginia,  Ac.  Ac.,  and  did  indeed  find  a 
prodigious  number  of  the  species  in  question  had  gone  to  all  those 
provinces,  but  that  they  did  not  spell  their  names  like  the  Cameb 
he  wotted  of. 

Well,  Madam,  if  I  have  mouHed  my  activity,  at  least  my 
obedience  remaios  in  full  feather.  You  say  you  have  written  and 
sealed  your  justification  of  yourself  and  your  opinion  of  the  '  Corre- 
spondents,' but  I  am  sure  I  have  received  no  such  letter.   I  will  say 

I  Dkky  Baiemiui  (see  roL  iiL  p.  429)  died  lat  March,  1778.~GuaviMaBAM. 
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no  more  on  mine;  I  liave  no  aflTeotation  about  iliem;  you  see  I 
oDswer  the  moment  I  reoeive  yoursi  and  the  nonsense  in  waiting 
always  serves  to  fill  them.  If  they  are  preserved,  they  will  prove 
that  I  took  no  care  of  my  reputation,  and  that  your  Ladyship  had  not 
the  best  taste  in  the  world  in  being  content  with  such  letters.  One 
comfort  the  worst  writers  may  have,  that,  if  ilieir  follies  are  handed 
down,  the  devil  will  be  in  it  if  any  mortal  can  read  a  hundred- 
thousandth  part  of  what  is  written ;  and  it  signifies  little  whether 
such  things  are  burnt  or  slumber  on  the  shelves  of  a  library. 


1515.    TO  THB  OOUKTISS  Of  08S0BT. 

Sirawbmy  HO,  Aitg.  1, 1775L 

I  CAN  tell  your  Ladyship  nothing  about  the  '  Correspondents '  but 
what  I  d(m*t  know,  which  is  what  people  generally  telL 

I  did  believe  the  letters  genuine,  and  that  they  passed  between 
the  old  Lord  and  his  daughter-in-law  before  she  was  so.  Now  it 
seems  the  exeeutors  deny  their  authenticity,  so  I  do  not  believe  it 
any  longer,  because  anybody  is  at  least  better  authority  than  every- 
body ;  for  one  person  may  speak  truth,  whidi  all  the  world  rarely 
does.  I  know  still  less  of  Lady  Luzborough's  'Letters,'  but  expect 
to  be  diverted.  I  remember  her  wearing  her  little  wizen  husbuid's 
picture  in  her  great  black  bush  of  hair ; '  then  she  fell  in  love  with 
Parson  Dalton'  fi)r  his  poetry,  and  they  rhymed  together  till  they 
chimed ;  and  then  I  never  saw  or  heard  of  her  any  more,  till  she 
revived  in  Mr.  Shenstone's  'Letters,'  and  was  a  great  performer  in  his 
ballad  'Arcadia.'  I  think  these  materials  promise,  considering  too 
that  the  heroine  was  sister  both  of  Lord  Bolingbroke*  and  Hollis 
St  John.  I  expect  a  mixture  of  Mrs.  EUza  Thomas,  Machiavel,  and 
Shuter. 

I  certainly  did  not  send  you,  Madam,  Lady  Graven's  verses,  nor 
intend  it,  though  they  are  extremely  pretiy.  She  did  not  give  me 
leave,  and  without  it  you  know  I  wouM  not  Nay,  I  don't  think  I 
should  even  with  her  permission,  tbr  she  makes  an  Apollo  of  me, 

>  CompAie  Walp<4t  to  IOm  Benj,  S«pi.  4»  1989« — ConmrORAii. 

*  John  Dalton,  tutor  to  the  son  of  Franoea  Thynne,  Countess  of  Hertford  and 
Duchess  of  Somerset.  He  was  Prebendary  of  Worcester,  and  Kector  of  St.  Mary-at- 
HIU.  London,  and  died  2lBt  Joly,  1708.     He  adapted  to  the  stage  MUton's '  Comns.' 

-CUSKIVGUAM. 

'  She  was  halfsister  of  the  celebrated  Lord  Bolingbroke.— CuNiniroH  am. 
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and,  if  the  eight  other  Muses  called  me  so  too,  I  would  not  aooepi 
the  title  without  any  pretensions. 

Tuesday  se'nnight  is  fixed  for  my  Yoyage.  I  doubt  it  will  not  be 
in  my  power  to  see  Ampthill  till  my  retam. 

I  am  in  great  distress,  with  a  near  relation  dying  in  my  house. 
You  have  heard  me  mention  Mrs.  Daye :  they  have  let  her  come 
from  Chichester  in  the  last  stage  of  an  asthma  and  dropsy.  I  can 
neither  leave  her  here  with  only  seryants,  nor  know  how  to  convey 
her  back ;  but  I  will  not  disturb  your  happiness  with  melancholy 
stories,  Madam.  For  political  mishaps,  they  are  very  endurable. 
One  loves  one's  country,  but  then  one  takes  no  more  part  than 
comes  to  the  share  of  an  individual ;  besides,  when  one  has  lived  a 
good  while,  events  strike  one  the  less.  I  have  seen  my  country's  baro- 
meter up  at  Minden  and  down  at  Derby ;  I  have  worn  laurels  and 
crackers,  and  sackdoth  and  ashes.  At  last  I  am  grown  like 
sauntering  Jack,  and  bear  revolutions  with  much  philosophy : 

My  billet  at  the  fire  is  fovad, 
Whoerer  ii  deposed  or  crown'd ; 

but  I  go  no  farther ;  one  has  grie&  enough  of  one's  own,  without 
fretting  because  Cousin  America  has  eloped  with  a  Presbyterian  parson. 

I  have  crammed  my  cloister  with  three  cart-loads  of  lumbering 
chairs  from  Mr.  Bateman's,  and  at  last  am  surfeited  with  the  im- 
movable movables  of  our  forefieithers. 

Thank  you  for  advising  me.  Madam,  not  to  trust  to  anybody's 
love.  In  good  truth  I  am  cured  of  that  as  well  as  of  other  ddiusions, 
and  so  will  Mr.  Crawford  be  if  he  Uves  as  long.  I  hope  he  will  meet 
me  at  Paris.  I  seldom  ask  him  to  come  hither,  because  I  cannot 
amuse  him,  and  because  he  would  only  disappoint  me  if  he  pro- 
mised to  come.  There  are  few  I  have  a  bett^  opinion  o^  or  have 
more  good- will  to,  and  he  is  sure  he  is  welcome  whenever  he 
likes  to  come ;  but  I  care  so  little  about  the  present  age,  which  is 
all  he  can  care  about,  that  I  conclude  young  people  can  only  be 
civil  and  weary  of  me,  and  therefore  never  press  myself  upon  them. 

When  I  return  from  Paris  I  shall  have  some  noveUy,  and  yon 
shall  see  me  as  modernised  as  possible.  If  Marshal  Bidieliea 
has  a  cask  of  pink  and  sable  ^umes,  I  will  have  one  too. 
I  will  learn  to  sing  the  freshest  couplets,  and  wiU  be  as  accu- 
rate as  Lady  Mary  Coke  in  all  the  ceremonial  of  Madame 
Clotilde's  espousals,  though  I  fear  the  good  old  form  of  her  going 
to  bed   with   the    ambassador's    leg   is  out  of   feshion,    though 
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a  Ohristian  nudity  of  excellent  edifioaiion«  Well,  now  we  are 
talking  of  weddings^  &c.,  I  shall  take  the  liberty  of  transcribing  the 
following  linesy  which  Lord  Huntingdon  found  on  the  window  of  an 
inn,  and  gave  to  Mr.  Oonway.  Some  tender  swain  had  written  yery 
illegibly  his  tear  one's  name  in  this  usual  aubergioal  exclamation : 

Adonble  IOm  Priaeills  Pltw  I 

Another  unfeeling  sayage  wrote  under,' 

I  found  Lady  Jersey  at  Nuneham,  with  a  pretty  Utile  girl,  who 
wiQ  be  the  picture  of  her  fi^ther  as  soon  as  she  cuts  her  nose,  and  is 
bigger  already.  There  was  Mr.  Whitehead,  the  Laiureate,  too,  who, 
I  doubt,  will  be  a  little  puzzled,  if  he  has  no  better  a  yictory  than 
the  last  against  Oeasar's  next  birth-day.  There  was  a  little  too  much 
of  the  verterejiineribua  triumphos  for  a  complimentary  ode  in  the  last 
action. 

I  hear  that  the  Congress  have  named  €(eneral  Washington 
generalissimo,  with  two  thousand  a  year  and  fiye  pounds  a  day  for 
his  table ;  he  desired  to  be  excused  receiving  the  two  thousand.  If 
these  folks  will  imitate  both  the  Romans  and  Cromwellians  in  self- 
denial  and  enthusiasm,  we  shall  be  horridly  plagued  with  them. 
Colonel  Lee  is  the  third  on  the  staff;  I  forget  the  second's  name. 
They  say  all  the  r^;iments  in  Ireland  are  going  to  Boston,  and  fifty 
thousand  HanoTerians  coming  to  guard  Ireland — (feat  un  fuirieu» 
remue  minage  ;  but  I  don't  understand  these  things,  and  wish  your 
Ladyship  good  nighi 


1518.    TO  SIB  HORAOB  MANN. 

Strmbeny  HiU,  Aug.  8, 177& 

In  spite  of  all  my  modesty,  I  cannot  help  thinking  I  have  a  little 
something  of  the  prophet  about  me.  At  least  we  have  not  con- 
quered America  yet.  I  did  not  send  you  immediate  word  of  our 
victory  at  Boston,  because  the  success  not  only  seemed  very  equi- 
Tocal,  but  because  the  conquerors  lost  three  to  one  more  than  the 
▼anquished.    The  last  do  not  pique  themselves  upon  modem  good 

'  The  linM  which  follow  are  Tory  ooene,  tnd  as  they  appear,  by  the  foUowing  letter, 
to  hare  scandalised  his  ikir  eorreepondent,  do  not  illnstrate  ike  state  of  society  in 
1775,  and  would  certainly  shock  that  of  1848.  I  hare  therefore  omitted  them.-- 
JL  Vmbvoii  Smitb. 
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breeding,  but  level  only  at  the  oflBcers,  of  whom  fhejr  liare  slain  a 
yastnumber.  We  are  a  little  disappointed,  indeed,  at  their  fighting 
at  ally  which  was  not  in  our  calculation.  We  knew  we  oonld  con- 
(jner  America  in  Oermanyf  and  I  doubt  had  better  have  gone  thither 
now  for  that  purpose,  as  it  does  not  appear  hitherto  to  be  quite 
80  feasible  in  America  itselfl  However,  we  are  determined  to  know 
the  worst,  and  are  sending  away  all  the  men  and  ammunition  we 
can  muster.  The  Congress,  not  asleep  neither,  have  appointed  a 
Generalissimo,  Washington,  allowed  a  very  abla  officer,  who  dis- 
tinguished himself  in  flie  last  war.  Well  I  we  had  better  have  gone 
on  robbing  the  Indies ;  it  was  a  more  lucrative  trade. 

We  are  in  no  pain  about  the  Spanish  fleet  Our  papers  say  it  has 
itshandsfullat  Algiers,  or  Tunis,  I  forget  which.  Th^aresomany 
people  who  take  care  of  the  geograj^y  of  a  war,  that  I  never  troable 
my  head  about  it.  At  present  I  am  thinking  of  nothing  but  my 
journey  to  Paris,  whither  I  am  bound  on  the  15th.  It  is  a  little 
late  I  own  for  such  a  trip,  and  I  did  not  think  I  should  have  so 
much  resolution  again ;  but  my  dear  old  blind  woman  [Madame  du 
Defifand]  has  begged  it,  and  I  cannot  refuse,  though  I  feel  how 
terrible  the  parting  will  be,  since  I  cannot  expect  to  see  her  again. 
She  is  almost  seventy-nine  I  In  faxA^  her  lamp  bums  as  brightly  as 
ever  \  but  I  am  sure  mine  grows  dim,  and  my  spirits  scarcely  serve 

To  rock  tlie  endle  of  repofing  ag«  I^ 

Your  brother  has  recovered  his  activity  so  far  as  to  go  to  Linton, 
where  he  has  not  been  these  four  years. 

Your  friend,  the  Duchess  of  Beaufort,'  has  already  found  a  great 
and  proper  party  for  Lady  Mary  [Somerset]  ;  Lord  Granby'  has  pro- 
posed, and  you  may  be  sure  was  not  rebuffed.  We  have  no  other 
news  but  the  American,  which  keeps  our  summer  in  full  talL  Every 
day  proclaims  something,  but  so  many  lies,  that  I  always  wait  for 
the  echo ;  and  advise  you  to  do  so  too,  or  you  will  have  many 
abortive  belie&. 

The  heroine  Kingston  is  almost  forgotten.  Foote  had  a  mind  to 
have  revived  her  story  on  the  stage ;  but  Lord  Hertford  [as  Lord 
Chamberlain]  would  not  license  his  piece.^    It  is  still  thought  she 

*  Pope. — CvmrnioBAii. 

*  Widow  of  Lord  Nod  Somenet,  Dake  of  Beanfbrt — ^Walpoul 

'  Grandson  and  laocessor  of  John  Mannen,  Duke  of  Rntland. — Walfoue. 

*  It  was  called  a  'IMp  to  Calais/  and  was  acted  afterwards,  but  mach  altered.— 
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wQl  be  tried  and  oonyioted,  but  her  Countess-hood  will  setb  hef 
Dochess-hood  from  being  burnt  in  its  hand.    Adieu  I 


IM.    TO  THB  BBV.  WILLLUI  XABOK. 

Sirawberrp  HO,  Aug.  7, 1775. 

Lbt  me  tell  yoa  you  have  no  more  taste  than  Dr.  Keniick,  if  you 
do  not  like  *  Madame  de  Serign^'s  Letters.'  Bead  them  again ;  they 
are  one  of  the  very  few  books,  that,  like  'Gray's  Life/  improve  upon 
one  every  time  one  reads  them.  You  have  still  less  taste,  if  you  like 
my  letters,  whioh  have  nothing  original,  and  if  they  have  anything 
good  so  much  the  worse,  &r  it  can  only  be  from  having  read  her 
letters  and  his.  He  came  perfect  out  of  the  egg-shell,  and  wrote  as 
well  at  eighteen  as  ever  he  did;  nay,  letters  better,  for  his  natural 
humour  was  in  its  bloom,  and  not  wrinkled  by  low  spirits,  dissatis- 
&otion,  or  the  charaoter  he  had  assumed.  I  do  not  care  a  straw 
whether  Dr.  Eenrick  and  Scotland  can  persuade  Eng^d  that  he 
was  no  poet    Ihere  is  no  common  sense  left  in  this  country : 

With  AiU  sad  Sdenoes  it  tmyelled  Wait 


The  Americans  will  admire  him  and  you,  and  they  are  the  only 
people  by  whom  one  would  wish  to  be  admired.  The  world  is 
divided  into  two  nations — ^men  of  sense  that  tMl  be  fi-ee,  and  fools 
that  like  to  be  staves.  What  a  figure  do  two  great  empires 
make  at  this  moment  I  Spain,  mistress  of  Peru  and  Mexico,  amazes 
Europe  with  an  invindhle  annada ;  at  last  it  sails  to  Algiers,  and 
disbarks  its  whole  contents,  even  to  the  provisions  of  the  fleet.  It  is 
beaten  shamefblly,  loses  all  its  stores,  and  has  scarce  bread  left  to 
last  till  it  gets  back  into  its  own  ports  I 

Mrs.  Britannia  orders  her  senate  to  proclaim  America  a  continent 
of  cowards,  and  vote  it  should  be  starved  unless  it  will  drink  tea 
with  her.  She  sends  her  only  army  to  be  besieged  in  one  of  their 
towns,  and  half  her  fleet  to  besiege  the  terra  flrma ;  but  orders  her 
army  to  do  nothing,  in  hopes  that  the  Am^ioan  senate  at  Phila- 
delphia will  be  so  frightened  at  the  British  army  being  besieged  in 
Boston,  that  it  will  sue  for  peace.  At  last  she  gives  her  army  leave 
to  sally  out,  but  being  twice  defeated,  she  determines  to  carry  on  the 
war  so  vigorously  till  she  has  not  aman  left,  that  all  England  will  be 
satisfied  with  the  total  loss  of  America ;  and  if  everybody  is  satisfied, 
who  can  be  blamed  P    Besides,  is  not  our  dignity  maintained  F  have 
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not  we  carried  our  majesty  beyond  all  example  ?  When  did  you  eirer 
read  before  of  a  besieged  army  threatening  military  ezecation  on  the 
country  of  the  hosiers  I  car  Meat  noire  plamrf  But^alackl  we  are 
like  the  mock  Doctor ;  we  have  made  the  heart  and  the  liver  change 
sides ;  cela  etctt  autrefois  ainri^  maia  nous  avons  changi  tout  cela  ! 

I  will  certainly  visit  Monsr.  Watelef  s  garden  that  he  has  curled 
and  powdered  a  PAnghm.  I  shall  like  to  be  amused  with  less 
serious  follies  than  our  own,  though  I  doubt  I  shall  find  they  laugh 
a  little  more  at  us  than  we  can  at  them.  Weill  I  will  wrap  myself  up 
in  myRohmhood!  They  cannot  say  the  good  old  man  my  fa&i&t  did 
it  Have  you  heard  the  history  of  Foote  and  her  Grace  of  Kingston  P 
She  applied  to  the  Lord  Chamberlain  p[x)rd  Hertford],  and  pre- 
vented the  piece  being  licensed,  though  Foote  had  an  audience,  and 
with  his  usual  modesty  assured  her  he  had  not  had  her  Ghrace  in 
view.  The  dame,  as  if  he  had  been  a  member  of  Parliament,  offered 
to  buy  him  off.  Aristophanes's  Grecian  virtue  was  not  to  be  cor- 
rupted; but  he  offered  to  read  the  piece,  and  blot  out  whatever 
passages  she  would  mark,  that  she  thought  applicable  to  her  case. 
She  was  too  cunning  to  bite  at  this ;  and  they  parted.  He  swears 
he  will  not  only  print  his  comedy,  but  act  her  in  Lady  Brumpton. 
He  has  already  printed  his  letter  to  Lord  Hertford,  and  not  content 
with  that,  being  asked  why  it  was  not  licensed,  repUed,  **  Why,  my 
Lord  Hertford  desired  me  to  make  his  youngest  son  a  box-keeper, 
and  because  I  would  not»  he  stopped  my  play.''  Upon  my  word,  if 
the  stage  and  the  press  are  not  checked,  we  diall  have  the  army,  on 
its  return  from  Boston,  besieged  in  the  Haymarketitselll  What  are 
we  come  to,  if  Maids  of  Honour*  cannot  marry  two  husbands  in 
quiet  I 

Well,  G^eral  Gage  is  recalled,  and  is  to  be  hanged.  We  had  con- 
quered America  by  this  time,  they  say,  if  he  had  not  betrayed  us, 
and  desired  the  provincials  to  block  him  Tip;  so  m  attendant^ 
Hancock  and  Adams,  and  Putnam  and  Washiogton,  you  may  divert 
yourselves  with  executing  your  own  G^eraL  Voltaire  will  abuse  you, 
as  he  did  about  poor  Byng ;  but  really  a  government  must  condemn 
somebody,  or  the  mob— but  I  am  going  to  Paris,  and  leave  you  to 
your  own  devices.  Don't  finish  your  '  Essay  on  Churdening'  till  I 
bring  you  the  newest  improvements  bom  the  Opera,  where  to  be 
sure  the  Elysian  fields  will  be  laid  out  natwrdUy.  If  anything  strikes 

^  HIma  Cbndleigh  wm  for  many  jMn  a  Maid  of  Tlononr  to  Angnsta,  Princess  of 
Wales. — Cumuioius. 
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me  particalarlyy  you  shall  hear  from  me,  but  as  my  stay  will  be 
short,  I  don't  promise,  for  I  have  been  so  often  at  Paris,  that  my 
staring  is  extremely  hiumaaS,  and  one  must  travel  to  Abyssinia,  to 
find  anything  very  new.    Adieu. 

Yours  entirely, 

H.W. 

1518.    TO  THB  HON.  H.  &  COKWAT. 

Strtntberry  JTitt,  Aug,  9, 1775. 

Well  I  I  am  going  taut  de  ion,  and  heartily  wish  I  was  returned. 
It  is  a  horrid  exchange,  the  cleanness  and  verdure  and  tranquillity 
of  Strawberry,  for  a  beastly  ship,  worse  inns,  the  pav^  of  the  roads 
bordered  with  eternal  rows  of  maimed  trees,  and  the  racket  of  an 
hAtel  garni/  I  never  dote  on  the  months  of  August  and  September, 
enlivened  by  nothing  but  Lady  Qreenwich's  speaking-trompet — ^but 
I  do  not  want  to  be  amused — at  least  never  at  the  expense  of  being 
put  in  motion.  Madame  du  DefEond,  I  am  sure,  may  be  satisfied 
with  the  sacrifice  I  make  to  her  I  * 

You  have  heard,  to  be  sure,  of  the  war  between  your  brother 
[Lord  Hertford]  and  Foote ;  but  probably  not  how  £ar  ^e  latter  ha« 
carried  his  impudence.  Being  asked,  why  Lord  Hertford  had  refhsed 
to  license  his  piece,  he  replied,  ''Why,  he  asked  me  to  make  his 
youngest  son  a  box-keeper,  and  because  I  would  not,  he  stopped  my 
play.'"  The  Duchess  of  Kingston  offered  to  buy  it  o£E;  but  Foote 
would  not  take  her  money,  and  swears  he  will  act  her  in  Lady 
Brampton ;  which  to  be  sure  is  very  applicable. 

I  am  sorry  to  hear  Lord  Yilliers  is  going  to  drag  my  lady  through 
all  the  vile  inns  in  Germany.    I  think  he  might  go  alone. 

George  Onslow  told  me  yesterday,  that  the  American  Congress 

^  In  her  letter  of  the  5th  of  August^  Madame  du  Deflhnd,  hj  mj  of  indnoement  to 
Walpole  to  make  the  Jonmej,  tays — "  Je  toub  Jure  que  Je  ne  me  soncieni  de  rien  pour 
Tona;  c'eat  il  dire,  de  toos  fidre  fidre  one  chose  plntdt  qn'one  aatre:  Tons  serea 
totalement  libre  de  tontes  tos  pensto,  paroles,  et  actions ;  Tons  ne  me  Terrei  pas  nn 
aonhait,  nn  dMr  qni  pnisse  contredire  tos  pens^  et  Toe  Tolont6s :  Je  sanrai  qne 
M.  Walpole  est  il  Paris,  il  sanra  qne  Je  demenre  k  St  Joseph ;  il  sera  maitre  d'j 
arriTer,  d'y  reater,  de  s'cn  aller,  tont  comme  il  lai  plaira." — WaioHT. 

'  The  piece  waA  entitled  '  The  Trip  to  Calais/  in  which  the  author  haTing  ridionled* 
under  the  name  of  Kitty  Crocodile,  the  eccentric  Duchess  of  Kingston,  she  offered  him 
a  sum  of  money  to  strilLe  oat  the  part.  A  correspondenoe  took  place  between  the 
parties,  which  ended  in  the  DncheeH  making  an  application  to  Lord  Hertford,  at  that 
time  Lord  Chamberlain,  who  interdicted  the  performance.  Foote,  however,  brought 
it  out,  with  some  alterations,  in  the  following  year,  under  the  title  of '  The  Capucain. 

-— WlIOHf. 
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had  sent  tenns  of  aooommodaiion,  and  that  your  brother  told  him 
80 ;  but  a  strange  fi^tality  attends  George's  news,  which  is  rarely 
canonical ;  and  I  doubt  this  intelligence  is  fiEir  £roni  being  so.  I 
shall  know  more  to-morrow^  when  I  go  to  town  to  prepare  for 
my  jonmey  on  Tuesday.  Pray  let  me  hear  from  yon,  enclosed  to 
M.  Panohaud. 

I  aoeept  with  great  joy  Lady  Aylesbury's  ofiTer  of  coming  hither  in 
October,  which  will  increase  my  joy  in  bdng  at  home  again.  lintend 
to  set  out  on  my  return  the  25th  of  next  month.  Sir  Ghregory  Page 
has  left  Lord  Howe  eight  thousand  pounds  at  present^  and  twelve 
more  after  his  aunt  Mrs.  Page's  death. 

Tkturadaif,l(UlL 

I  cannot  find  any  grounds  for  bdieying  that  any  proposals  are 
come  from  the  Congress.  On  the  contrary,  everything  looks  as 
mdanoholy  as  possible.    Adieu ' 


1019.    TO  THB  OOUITFESS  OF  08S0BY. 

Strmbbenf  HiO,  Aug.  10, 1775. 

If  I  am  become  mysterious,  Madam,  I  must  be  grown  as  old  as 
Methusaleh,  or  by  keeping  bad  company  have  contracted  habits  of 
circumspection,  which  I  always  despised. 

Is  it  mystery  not  to  notify  royal  pregnancies  P  Consider  how 
bourgeois  it  would  be  in  me  to  talk  of  her  Highness  my  niece ;  there 
is  the  source  of  my  reserve.  Oh  I  but  a  babe  of  Brunswick  to  be 
bom  at  Bome  I  what  an  event  I  very  well.  Madam,  it  will  be  time 
enough  six  months  hence  to  talk  of  thai  For  my  escape,  and  the 
valour  of  my  swvant,  it  is  a  mystery  still  to  myself.  I  belieye  a 
man  did  iutend  to  rob  me  one  morning  as  I  went  to  Hanworth, 
because  when  I  ordered  my  footman  to  produce  a  blunderbuss  that 
was  under  the  seat  of  the  chaise,  the  fellow  galloped  off;  but  if 
David  is  intituled  in  any  part  in  this  history  that  I  have  suppressed, 
it  is  for  being  such  a  fool  as  to  bid  the  man  foUow  the  chaise  when 
he  inquired  the  way.  The  whole  ccmduct  was  my  own  in  this  no 
adventure,  which  I  see  has  swelled  to  a  magnitude.  I  had  for- 
gotten it,  and  it  certainly  was  not  worth  relating;  so  pray  your 
Ladyship,  let  me  be  restored  to  my  character  of  indiscreet  in  your 
good  opinion,  or  my  neighbour  Mr.  Ellis  will  come  and  trust  me 
with  some  State  secret  out  of  the  Utrecht  Ghusette.  I  have  escaped 
many  such  sage  friends  by  not  reverencing  mystery,  to  the  prejudice 
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of  my  prefermenty  no  doubt ;  but  I  do  not  regret  my  misfortune, 
though  my  error  is  so  evident.  When  Mentor  and  Sir  Kichard 
Lyttelton  were  lads  of  fifteen,  they  were  walking  in  the  garden  at 
SDunpton  Oourt^  with  that  old  driyeller  Lord  Fitzwater.  Lyttelton 
rattled  away  as  usUaL  Assoon  as  the  peer  was  gone.  Master  Mentor 
said  to  his  oompanion,  '*  Diok,  how  oould  you  talk  so  imprudently 
before  a  privy  oounoillor!''  Could  such  premature  wisdom  fail 
to  produce  a  nurse  of  fixture  CffisarsP  and  have  not  I  now  proved 
to  your  Ladyship   that   you  accuse  me  unjustly  of  being  too 


ApropoBy  Telemaehus  was  entertained  yesterday  at  Oailands ;  the 
guests  besides  were,  Lord  and  Lady  Holdemess,  Lord  and  Lady 
Hertford,  Fitzroy,  George  Onslow  and  his  wife.  It  is  pity  the  first 
glimpse  of  empire  was  such  aparadise;  he  will  conclude  it  is  Elysium 
from  thence  to  the  Orkneys. 

Methinks  I  in  my  torn  might  complain  of  reserve.  Only  two 
boNms  <fgiddforffcuriamlMwrf9SDAIhadr§;^^  com- 

misskni.  I  beg  you  will  honour  mewifli  any  you  please ;  I  will  not 
excuse  myself,  unless  they  would  involve  me  in  a  dispute  with  a 
Custom-house  oflBcer  at  Dover,  and  apfdioations  afterwards,  which  I 
have  not  spirit  to  encounter.  I  propose  being  at  home  the  first 
week  in  October.  Mr.  Crawford  and  kia  lady  Bnd/amilif,  the  papers 
say,  are  set  out  for  Spa.  LordandLadyYillkrs  are  going  to  yienna» 
not  terrified  by  the  persecotions  which  were  executed  on  an  unhappy 
princess  who  twice  took  the  same  journey. 

As  your  Ladyship  was  scandalised  with  the  verses,  though  I  assure 
you  I  gave  copies  to  two  Countesses,  who  desired  to  have  them,  I 
win  now  transcribe  a  more  serious  tale,  which  I  found  the  other 
night  in  Froissart,  and  which  shows  how  true  gallantry  is  degene- 
rated. He  is  speaking  of  Edward  in.'s  first  expedition  to  France 
(I  wish  I  could  write  the  black  letter).  **  They  had  with  them 
Yonge  Bachelars,  who  had  echo  of  them  one  of  their  eyen  closed 
with  a  peace  of  sylke.  It  was  sayd,  how  they  had  made  a  vowe 
among  the  ladyes  of  their  countrey,  that  they  wolde  nat  se  but  with 
one  eye  tyll  they  had  done  some  dedes  of  armes  in  Fraunce.''  Is 
not  it  plain.  Madam,  that  we  were  greater  heroes  when  we  were  in 
love  and  hoodwinked,  than  now  that  we  have  no  sentiment^  and 
have  our  eyes  broad  open  P 


tn,  VI. 
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1620.    TO  THS  OOUKTSSB  OF  0880BT. 

AHmgUm  Street,  A^.  11,  m& 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Crawford  are  not  yet  gone.  Have  you  heard  that 
Mrs.  St  Jack  lias  declared  that  if  flie  Colonel  goes  to  Americay  she 
will  accompany  him  P  G*  Selwyn  says,  she  will  make  an  excellent 
breaai-ieark.  Adieo,  Madam  I  I  wish  you  much  pleasure^  shooting, 
goU  caps,  judges,  and  all  the  joys  the  country  can  afford. 


IBSi.    TO  THB  OOUNTBSS  OF  ATLBSBUBT. 

JVom  father  eide  qftke  water,  Ayguet  17, 1776^^ 

LrrxBFBvnKG  yoor  Ladyship's  orders  in  the  most  personal  sense, 
as  respecting  the  dangers  of  the  sea,  I  write  the  instant  I  am  landed. 
I  did  not,  in  tmlh,  set  oat  till  yesterday  morning  at  eight  o'dock ; 
but  finding  the  roads,  horses,  postillions,  tides,  winds,  moons,  and 
Captain  Fectors  in  the  pleasantest  humonr  in  the  world,  I  embarked 
almost  as  soon  as  I  arrived  at  Dover,  and  reached  Calais  before  the 
snn  was  awake ; — and  here  I  am  for  the  sixth  time  in  my  life,  with 
only  the  trifling  distance  of  seven-and-thirty  years  between  my  first 
voyage  and  the  present  Well  I  I  can  only  say  in  excuse,  that  I  am 
got  into  the  land  of  Strolbrogs,  where  one  is  never  too  old  to  be 
young,  and  where  la  bSquilh  dupire  Bamabaa  blossoms  like  Aaron's 
rod,  or  the  Glastonbury  thorn. 

Now,  to  be  sure,  I  shall  be  a  little  mortified,  if  your  Ladyship 
wanted  a  letter  of  news,  and  did  not  at  all  trouble  your  head  about 
my  navigation.  However,  you  will  not  teU  one  so ;  and  therefore  I 
wQl  penost  in  believing  that  this  good  news  will  be  received  with 
transport  at  Park-place,  and  that  the  beJs  of  Henley  will  be  set 
a  ringing.  The  rest  of  my  adventures  must  be  deferred  till  they 
have  happened,  which  is  not  always  the  case  of  travels.  I  send  you 
no  compliments  from  Paris,  because  I  have  not  got  thither,  nor 
delivered  the  bundle  which  Mr.  Conway  sent  me.  I  did,  as  your 
Ladybnip  commanded — ^buy  three  pretty  little  medallions  in  frames  of 
fiUgraine,  for  our  dear  old  friend  [Madame  du  Deffand].    They  will 

1  Mr  Walpole  reached  Pari«  on  the  19th  of  August,  and  left  it  on  the  18th  of 
October — Wri«bt. 
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not  rain  jcfo,  haying  cost  not  a  guinea  and  a  half;  but  it  was  all  I 
oould  find  that  was  genteel  and  portable;  and  as  she  does  not 
measure  by  guineas,  but  attentions,  she  will  be  as  muoh  pleased 
as  if  yon  had  sent  her  a  dozen  acres  of  Park-plaoe.  As  they 
are  in  bas-reUef,  too,  they  are  feelable,  and  that  is  a  material  oir- 
oumstanoe  to  her.  I  wish  the  Biomede  had  even  so  much  as  a  pair 
of  Nankin! 

AeUeUf  tout  la  chSre/amitte  !    I  think  of  October  with  much  satis- 
£Eu^on ;  it  will  double  the  pleasure  of  my  return* 


^         IffSa.   TO  THB  OOUKTBSS  OF  08S0BT. 

Bo^  Aug.  18, 1770. 

Thb  last  paragraph  of  your  letter  made  me  smile,  Madam.  If 
Colonel  Mars  were  setting  out  for  America  with  Jove's  own  thunder- 
bolt in  his  portmanteau,  Yenus  oould  not  have  encouraged  him  by  a 
more  inspiring  epistle,  so  my  glory  is  to  redound  to  your  Ladyship  I 
Alas  I  I  am  griered  to  the  heart  that  my  journey  has  been  hitherto 
so  tranquil  and  obscure,  that,  I  doubt»  not  the  reflection  of  a  ray 
will  £bJ1  to  your  Ladyship's  share.  I  sUpped  into  Calais  with  as  little 
Mat  as  a  smuggler.  No  garrison  under  arms  received  me,  nor  com- 
mandant conducted  me  in  ceremony  to  the  citadeL  Li  short,  the 
King  of  France  had  forgotten  to  write  a  postscript  in  my  favour, 
when  he  ordered  royal  honours  for  my  niece ;  and  so,  by  that  neglect^ 
no  regard  was  paid  to  my  avuncular  dignity.  I  was  not  very  sorry, 
as  walking  is  not  one  of  my  excellences ;  in  my  best  days  Mr. 
Winnington  said  I  tripped  like  a  peewit ;  and  if  I  do  not  flatter 
myself,  my  march  at  present  is  more  like  a  dabchick's. 

I  arrived  at  Dover  in  such  a  dear  blue  evening,  and  saw  the 
French  coast  so  distinctly,  that,  had  I  had  but  a  pair  of  miracle- 
shoes,  I  thought  I  could  have  gone  over  on  foot  in  a  quarter  of  an 
hour;  but  I  am  not  going  to  relate  my  journey,  wluch  was  written 
seven-and-thirty  years  ago,  and  is  in  print  (f^.  Gray's  Letters). 
Well  I  I  have  not  lived  so  long  for  nothing ;  I  have  at  least  leamt 
wit  enouj^  not  to  waste  six  days  between  Calais  and  Paris ;  but,  as 
Mr.  Mason  says,  I  was  young  and  giddy,  and  thouj^t  I  had  time 
enough  and  to  spare,  which  is  not  quite  the  case  at  present  I  hope 
my  own  biographer  will  give  as  good  a  reason  for  my  being  here  at 
all ;  but  that  is  his  business,  not  mine. 
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IBtl^   TO  T9S  C0UKTB8S  OF  AYLSSBUBT. 

Farii,  Aug,  80«  17T0. 

I HAYB  been  eea-siok  to  death ;  I  have  beeu  poisoned  by  dirt  and 
yermin;  I  have  been  stifled  by  heat,  choked  by  dnst,  and  staired  fbr 
want  of  anything  I  oonjid  touoh :  and  yet,  Madam,  here  I  am,  per- 
fectly well,  not  in  the  least  fatigued ;  and«  thanks  to  the  rivelled 
pardunents,  formerly  £EU)es,  which  I  have  seen  by  hundreds,  I  find 
myself  almost  as  young  as  when  I  came  hither  first  in  the  last 
century.  In  spite  of  my  whims,  and  deHoacy,  and  laziness,  none  of 
my  grieyanoes  have  been  mortal :  I  have  borne  them  as  well  as  if  I 
had  set  up  for  a  philosopher,  like  the  sages  of  this  town.  Indeed,  I 
have  found  my  dear  old  woman  so  well,  and  looking  so  much  better 
than  she  did  four  years  ago,  that  I  am  transp(»rted  with  pleasure^ 
and  thank  your  Ladyship  and  Mr.  Conway  for  driving  me  hither. 
Madame  du  De£Eand  came  to  me  the  instant  I  arriyed,  and  sat  by 
me  whilst  I  stripped  and  dressed  myself;  for,  as  she  said,  since  she 
cannot  see,  there  was  no  harm  in  my  being  stark.^  She  was  charmed 
with  your  present ;  but  was  so  kiud  as  to  be  so  much  more  charmed 
with  my  arriyal,  that  she  did  not  think  of  it  a  moment.  I  sat  with 
her  till  half  an  hour  after  two  in  the  morning,  and  had  a  letter  from 
her  before  my  eyes  were  open  again.  In  short,  her soulis  immortal, 
and  forces  her  body  to  bear  it  company. 

This  is  the  very  eve  of  Madame  Clotilde's*  wedding ;  but  Monsieur 
Turgot,  to  the  great  grief  of  Lady  Mary  Coke,  will  suffer  no  cost, 
but  one  banquet^  one  ball,  and  a  play  at  Yersailles.  Count  Yiry 
giyes  a  banquet,  a  bal  masqa^f  and  a  firework.  I  think  I  shall  see 
little  but  the  last,  from  which  I  will  send  your  Ladyship  a  rocket  in 
my  next  letter.  Lady  Mary,  I  beHeve,  has  had  a  private  audience 
of  the  ambassador's  leg,^but  en  tout  Urn  et  hannewr^  and  only  to  satisfy 
her  ceremonious  curiosity  about  any  part  of  royal  nudity.  I  am  just 
going  to  her,  as  she  is  at  Versailles ;  and  I  haye  not  time  to  add  a 
word  more  to  the  yows  of  your  Ladyship's  most  faithfbl. 

'  Madame  dn  Deflknd  had  Just  oampleted  her  Mftenty-tiohik  year. — Wriobt. 

*  Madame  OloiUde,  liiter  of  LopU  XYI.  Twgot  waa  the  new  minister  of  finaiMM* 
who,  with  his  oolleagnes,  were  endeaTooring,  by  eyery  practicable  means,  to  redaoe  the 
enormous  expenditure  of  the  country. — Wright. 

'  He  allades  to  the  ceremony  of  the  marriages  of  prlaoiBMs  by  proj^^ — BaiiiT, 
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1524.    TO  THB  OOimTSd^  OF  OSSOEY. 

Paris,  Aug,  2& 

I  sHoutD  liaYe  il  heart  cli  itdaaiftii^  Mftdi^  if  I  was  not  beoom^ 
a  perfect  FrenchmaiL  Nothing  oonld  exoeed  my  reoeption.  I  do 
not  talk  only  of  my  dear  old  firiend,  irlioee  kindnees  augments  with 
the  century.  The  Maiechales  de  Liuembonig  and  Mirepoix  came 
to  Paris  to  see  me ;  theDnehesse  de  laYalliftremet  me  in  the  outward 
lx)om  and  embraced  me.  I  am  smeared  with  red|  like  my  own  crest 
the  Saracen,  and,  in  short,  have  been  so  kisded  on  boili  dheeks,  that 
had  they  been  ad  large  as  Madame  de  Yirri's,  they  would  hare  lost 
leather ;  but  ^ough  of  ranity.  I  have  landed  on  the  moment  ot 
pomp  and  diyersion.  Madame  Clotilde  wail  married  on  Monday 
morning,  and  at  night  was  the  banquet  nAU^ — the  finest  sight  mar  la 
ierre^-*^  beHeve,  for  I  did  not  see  it.  I  husband  my  pleasures  and 
my  person,  and  do  not  expose  my  wrinkles  au  gramdjaur.  Last  night 
I  did  limp  to  the  Bdl  Pari,  and  as  t  am  the  hare  with  maty  real 
friends,  was  placed  on  the  batic  des  ambassadeuri^  just  behind  the 
royal  fiunily.  It  li^as  in  the  theatre,  the  bravest  in  the  unxyerse ; 
and  yet  taste  predominlttes  over  expense.  What  I  have  to  say,  I 
can  tell  your  Lad}rship  in  a  word,  for  it  was  impossible  to  see  anything 
but  the  Queen  I  Hebes  and  Floras,  and  Helens  and  Qraces,  are 
Btreet-walkers  to  her.  She  is  a  statue  of  beauty,  when  standing  or 
aitlang;  grace  itself  when  she  moves.  She  was  dressed  in  silyer, 
scattered  over  with  laurierroses ;  few  diamonds,  and  feathers,  much 
lower  than  the  Monument  They  say  she  does  not  dance  in  time, 
but  then  it  id  wrong  to  dance  in  time.  Four  years  ago  I  thought 
her  like  an  English  Duchess,^  whose  utaie  t  have  fergotten^bf  same 
yearn.  Horrible!  but  the  Queen  has  had  the  cestus  since.  The 
King's  likeness  to  a  Duke,  whose  name  is  equally  out  of  my  books, 
remains;  imd  as  if  there  was  a  fetality  that  chained  the  twofemiliea 
together,  Madame  is  as  like  Lady  Gteorgiana  as  two  peas.  Ab  your 
Ladyship  and  LordOssory  cannot  be  so  engrossed  witii  gazing  on  the 
Queen  as  I  was,  you  will  want  to  hear  more  of  the  Court  I  will 
try  what  I  can  remember  of  it  The  new  Princess  of  Piedmont  has 
a  glorious  fece,  the  rest  about  the  dimensions  of  the  last  Lord  Holland, 
which  does  not  do  so  well  in  a  stiff-bodied  gown.    Madame  Elisabeth 

^  Ltdy  Onorj,  fbimerl j  Duchofls  of  Gnfloii. — R.  Vimvov  Sulfa. 
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18  pretty  and  genteel ;  Mademoiselle  a  good  figure  and  danoee  well 
Ab  seyeral  of  the  royal  funily  are  dm^B  for  the  Prinoeas  of  Conti, 
there  were  besidesy  only  the  King's  two  brothers^  the  three  elder 
MesdameSy  the  Prinoess  de  Lamballe,  and  the  Prinoe  of  Conda 
Monsieur  is  very  handsome ;  the  Comte  d'Artois  a  better  figure  and 
better  dancer,  llieiroharacters  approach  to  those  of  two  other  royal 
dukes. 

There  were  bat  eight  minnetSi  and,  except  the  Queen  and 
PrincesseSy  only  eight  lady  dancers.  I  was  not  so  stmok  with  the 
dancing  as  I  eipeoted,  except  with  a  jnm  de  deiuc  by  the  Marqnis  de 
Noailles  and  Madame  Holstein.  For  beauty,  I  saw  none,  or  the 
Qneen  effiEU)ed  all  the  rest  After  the  minuets  were  French  eouitry 
dances,  much  encumbered  by  the  long  trains,  longer  tresses,  and 
hoops.  As  the  weather  was  excessiyely  sultry,  I  do  not  think  the 
dothes,  though  of  gauze  and  the  lightest  silks,  had  much  taste.  In 
the  intervals  of  dancing,  baskets  of  peaches,  China  oranges  (a  little 
out  of  season),  biscuits,  ices,  and  wine  and  water,  were  presented  to 
the  royal  £Eunily  and  dancers.  The  ball  lasted  but  just  two  hours. 
The  Monarch  did  not  dance,  but  for  the  first  two  rounds  of  the 
minuets  even  the  Queen  does  not  turn  her  back  to  him ;  yet  her 
behaviour  is  as  easy  as  divine.  To-night  is  a  banquet  for  three 
hundred  persons,  given  by  the  Count  de  Yirri,  and  on  Friday  he 
gives  a  hdl  masquS  to  the  universe  in  a  Cohs^  erected  on  purpose. 
I  have  excused  myself  from  the  first,  as  I  have  no  curiosity  to  see 
how  three  hundred  persons  eat,  but  shall  go  for  a  moment  to  the 
other  fHe^  as  nothing  but  dominos  are  used,  except  the  grand  habit 
for  the  dancers.  On  Saturday  is  to  be  acted,  in  the  same  great 
theatre  at  Versailles,  the  *  Connfttable  de  Bourbon,'  a  new  piece  by 
Monsieur  Ghiibert  (author  of  the  '  Tactique),'  graciously  indulged  to 
the  Queen,  and  not  to  be  profiUied  but  there  and  at  FontaineUeau, 
oar  oela  derogeraU  ;  and,  besides,  his  fietther  is  a  vieux  milUaire,  who 
would  not  condescend  to  hear  his  son's  play  read,  even  to  the  Queen  I 
The  Prince  de  Beauvau  is  to  place  me,  and  there  end  the  spectacles, 
for  Monsieur  Turgot  is  mconame, 

I  am  rejoiced,  for  the  heat  was  so  great  last  night,  and  I  traversed 
so  many  corridors,  that  I  would  not  have  so  much  pleasure  often  for 
all  the  world.  Thus,  Madam,  I  have  given  your  Ladyship  a  full 
account  of  my  travels  in  this  my  second  life ;  and  you  are  relieved 
by  my  letters  firom  England.  I  cannot  help  telling  you  the  French 
are  a  httle  amazed  at  our  sacrificing  the  substance  of  America  to  the 
sovereignty,  for  they  grow  as  English  in  their  ideas  as  we  grow 
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French.    Well,  I  will  go  read  our  papers,  that  I  may  be  able  to 
dispute  with  them. 


1520.    TO  THE  BBY.  WILLIAM  MASON. 

PoHm,  £hpL  (S  177& 

I  HAVE  made  very  little  progress  yet  towards  the  aooount  I  am  to 
give  you  of  the  propagation  of  the  &ith  in  this  IdngdonL  But  stay, 
this  is  a  little  too  metaphoric ;  and  lest  I  should  be  taken  for  an  ez- 
jesuit  or  a  spy,  I  declare,  like  the  writer  of  an  Opera,  that  I  neither 
believe  in  the  gods  of  old  Borne  nor  new,  eKoeptmgYertumnus,  Flora, 
and  Pomona,  and  that  I  am  going  to  write  to  you  my  Provincial,  on 
the  conversion  of  the  French  to  English  gardening.  I  have  begun 
my  observation  as  methodically  as  if  I  was  to  draw  up  an  article  fi>r 
the  Encyclopedia.  I  have  laid  the  axe  to  the  root  of  the  tree,  for  I 
have  b^un  by  visiting  M.  Watelefs  Isle,  called  fe  MauKn  JoU.  If  he 
has  laid  the  axe  to  the  root,  and  even  to  the  branches,  he  has  used  it 
nowhere  else.  Instead  of  finding,  as  I  expected,  a  windmill  made 
of  ivory  and  inlaid  with  false  stones ;  instead  of  Diyads  and  Hama- 
dryads gathering  acorns  in  baskets  of  gauze,  M.  Watelet  has  jumped 
back  into  Nature,  when  she  was  not  above  five  hundred  years  old : 
in  one  word,  his  Island  differs  in  nothing  from  a  French  garden  into 
which  no  mortal  has  set  his  foot  for  the  last  century.  It  is  an  oto 
(I  don't  know  whether  I  spell  well)  joined  to  his  terra  ftrma  by  two 
bridges,  one  of  which  he  calls  Dutch  and  the  other  Chinese,  and  which 
are  as  unHke  either  as  two  peas,  and  which  is  pierced  and  divided  into 
straight  narrow  walks  (^  i^ns^atf)  and  surrounded  by  a  rude  path  quite 
round.  To  give  this  dtaik,  an  air  champiire,  a  plenary  indulgence 
has  been  granted  to  every  nettle,  thistle,  and  bramble  that  grew  in 
the  garden^  **  and  they  eeem  good  in  hie  eight.'*  The  receipt  is  as 
follows, — ^take  an  ate  full  of  willows,  cram  it  full  of  small  elms  and 
poplar  pines,  strip  them  into  cradles,  and  cut  them  into  paths,  and 
leave  all  the  rest  as  rough  as  you  found  it»  and  you  will  have  a 
Moulin  JolL 

You  must  know  this  effort  of  genius  is  the  more  provoking,  as 
the  situation  is  charming.  Besides  that  the  isle  is  in  the  middle 
of  the  Seine,  every  peephole  (though  so  small  that  you  seem  to 
look  through  the  diminishing  end  of  a  spying-glass,  besides  termi- 
nating on  one  real  windmill)  is  bounded  by  a  chateau,  a  docher,  a 
village,  a  convent,  a  villa  where  Henrietta  Maria  was  educated,  or 
hermitage  to  which  Bossuet  retired, — ^not  to  mortify  himself,  but 
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Fendon.  It  is  troe,  you  oatoh  these  points  of  yiew  oyer  iride  fidds 
of  ohalk,  whieh  would  produoe  frankinoense  as  soon  as  grasSy  and 
which  (if  they  had  symptoms  of  verdure)  were  waving  ranks  of 
fennel,  I  always  perceive  here,  when  I  am  out  of  Paris ;  but  I  never 
can  think  myself  in  the  country.  I  shall  next  week  see  some  more 
English  Essays. 

But  they  are  imitating  us  in  better  things :  their  King  is  of  an 
excellent  disposition,  he  has  driven  away  the  Chancellor,  the  Due 
d' Aiguillon,  and  those  wretches  who  had  given  perfection  to  despotism 
in  the  last  reign.  M.  de  Maurepas  restored  the  old  Parliament^ 
and  M.  Turgot,  the  C!omptroUer  General,  has  destroyed  oorv^es,  tiiat 
Qiost  execrable  oppreesion,  and  is  every  day  planniTig  and  attempt- 
ing aets  for  public  happiness.  The  £loges  of  the  Academy  roll  on 
maxims  of  virtue  and  patriotism,  and  the  King  publicly  applauds 
them.  Youmay  judge  whether  they  do  not  stare  at  all  we  are  doing  I 
They  will  not  believe  me  when  I  tell  them  that  the  American  war  is 
/itAtcmaife,  for  one  is  forced  to  use  that  word  to  convey  to  them  an 
idea  of  the  majoriiy.  A  great  lady  asked  me  the  other  day,  if  I  was 
not  a  Bostonian  P  and  I  have  not  met  with  a  single  Frenchman  who 
does  not  egress  indignation  or  sneer  contempt  at  all  our  late  Acts 
of  Parliament.  M.  de  Castries  being  told  that  Lord  North  has 
the  Gbrter,  was  surprised  and  said  for  what  P  for  haviog  lost  America  I 
•^--TJpon  these  subjects,  as  I  have  not  a  vast  deal  to  say  on  behalf  of 
my  dear  country,  I  choose  to  shift  the  conversation  to  her  Qraoe  oS 
|[[ingston,  whose  history  seems  as  strange  to  them  as  our  politics. 
Yfhfik  a  ohef-d'ouvre  is  Foote's  answer  I 

SeoteHihot  IOl 

Chap.  n. 
On  Anglo-Franco  gardens, 

which  by  the  bye  they  call  Anglo-Chinois  gardens,  as  they  say,  that 
by  the  help  of  Sir  William  Chambers's  lunettes  they  have  detected 
us  for  having  stolen  our  gardens  from  the  Chinese.  I  shall  tdl  them 
another  tale  when  I  publish  my  last  volume.  Yesterday  I  went  to 
see  the  Countess  de  Boufflers'  English  garden  at  Auteuil,  and  it  is 
strictly  English,  and  begotten  by  her  on  an  English  gardener.  There 
are  fifty-two  acres,  which  ascend  from  the  house  up  a  hill  that  is  laid 
out  in  fields,  with  a  sunk  fence  and  loose  trees  and  shrubs,  and  has 
tolerable  turf,  except  that  it  is  coarse  and  of  a  green  seldom  worn  by 
a  gentleman's  garden  in  England.    All  along  the  summit  reigns  a 
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noble  terrace,  somnmded  by  the  B<h8  de  Boulogne,  into  which  a  grille 
opens  upon  a  lofly  nvcnue  bomidod  liy  a  Sugar-loaf  hill.  Thi:  tt.'rraoe 
looks  over  the  lawn  upon  a  glorious  prospect,  wliiuh  bof^iiia  from  the 
loft  with  one  of  the  King's  housoa,  is  joined  by  a  wood  out  of  which 
Jats  Pasay,  the  Ihie  de  Penthi^vre's,  that  forms  the  side-scene  and 
flings  a  rich  view  of  hills  and  towns  to  a  great  distance.  The  middle 
of  the  landscape  advancoa  again  ;  on  the  foreground  are  viUagea  and 
villas,  over  which  is  extended  all  Paris,  with  the  horizon  brokm  hf 
&e  towers  and  domes  of  Notre  Dame,  St.  Snlpice,  the  Inyalides,  flie 
Val  de  Grace,  Ac. ;  the  whole  height  of  the  semicircle  goee  off  in  hilla 
decked  with  villages  and  oonntry-honses  that  are  closed  by  Meadon, 
and  forests  on  higher  hiUs.  In  this  snmptuous  prospect  nothing  k 
wanting  but  verdure  and  water,  of  which  you  do  not  see  a  drop.  In 
short,  they  can  never  have  as  beautiful  landscapes  as  ours,  till  they 
have  as  bad  a  climate. 

I  think  I  shall  stay  here  a  month  longer.  If  you  send  me  a  lin^ 
direct  it  to  Arlington ;  it  will  be  conveyed  or  kept  for  me, 

Toms  ever, 

H.W.' 

*    M  tWM  HOa.  VOUOI  WAINU. 

DuK  Sn,  Atbm,  OcL  13, 177S. 

Mt  imw^^ot  bu  thb  dif  ■BBOvneed  jonr  ■irlnl ;  I  will  not  thaKfbr*  dafar  k 
mointDt  to  unrar  jour  matt  tgraeabla  lottu  from  Fuii,  of  Uie  flth  of  lait  mood), 
vhidi  I  ilioiild  him  aiuvered  ImnMdlktely  aftw  I  noelT«d  i^  h»d  there  bMD  ■  ohanw 
«f  Iti  ntcUng  JIM  whUfl  In  IWiM,  bat  I  got  it  bte,  balng  ibMkt  on  m  Ttatt  Itt 
SUflbiddiirai  All  tU»,  howorar,  b  idlo  vpologj :  let  ma  hMt«n  to  Inqnira  Low  joa 
do  Kfter  TOW  tow,  tad  tlul  bafara  the  meeUng  of  Poriiunant,  whan  nobody  will  bo. 
wdl,  dthar  thoae  In  Pirllftmant  or  ont  {If  I  hare  the  gift  of  propha^),  azeapt  parad- 
Tontwa  tha  na»-mmda  lordi,  who  will  chooae  to  ba  In  food  aplrlta  tlU  tha  aovtltj  of 
Ihaic  nobiU^  tmma.  But  u  fOr  me,  il  /tad  cuUiver  mon  jardm,  uid  thanbra  I'll 
onlf  talk  to  JOB  at  pnaont  on  tha  thama  of  TonrIartlattar,uid  tell  70a  that  I  amM 
weU  aoqnaintad  now  with  K.  Watalat'i  •mwIui  >e4h  •■  if  1  had  ta«i  It  wWi  1117  own 
ejaa :  ladi  an  jour  daaeriptlve  powon,  when  jou  pkaao  to  make  we  tt  tliBm :  not 
Uiat  I  wiah  70a  often  to  mahe  naa  of  tham  on  mdi  a  aatjaet ;  and  jat  to  deaciibe  bad 
taata  wall,  raqaliaa  la  mneb  tha  powaca  of  a  maatar  aa  to  deaeribo  good,  and  tha 
daacriptloait  parii^a  ftall  aa  naefltl,  alwaya  mora  entartalniiig;  onat  man,  thaialbn^ 
I  tikank  joa  far  the  treat  70D  haTO  glran  mtb 

I  haTO  nothing  to  aend  joa  In  letwn,  aoeept  a  atoiy  whldi  I  pioked  np  tho  other 
day  ftam  a  eoontiT  aqoin,  iHw  had  the  ho>onr  to  dine  with  her  Chaoe  of  Eingiton, 
at  Otaatham,  in  har  way  from  Tbonaby  to  town.  8ha  waa  attended  by  three  alderiy 
penonagca  dremad  Id  bUdt,  one  of  whleh  ba  fcwid  waa  bar  Lawyer,  Um  aaoond  her 
Ch^laln,  and  the  third  a  Girman  Phyiioian,  by  name  Dr.  Valke.  After  dinner  her 
Gnue  reUrad,  and  the  lawyer  began  a  raiy  high  enooniam  on  her  nndetitaniitng,  of 
which  he  gaTO  many  apadmeni  In  hia  own  w^r,  nlatiTe  to  Iter  lata  mancannaa  in  tba 
conrta  of  law.  Tba  Sqairo  heard  him  with  atteoUou,  and  when  he  had  Aniabad  hia 
pAnegyrio  replied  very  tdnntly,''lb.  lawyer,  thia  may  ba  all  TOiy  tana ;  Ibeliare  tha 
Dncheai  la  a  Toy  elerar  aott  it  a  woman,  bnt  by  0 —  aha  nerar  waa  ao  much  oat  In  bar 
life  BB  when  ihe  rentnred  to  write  a  letter  lo  Foote."  The  lawyer  owned  she  had 
better  hare  let  that  alone,  npon  whleh  Dr.  Falke  got  ap,  ran  lo  the  Sqnire,  and  taking 
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/\wit,  SqpL  7, 177& 

Your  letter  of  Aug.  12tli  followed  me  hither  from  England.  I 
can  answer  it  fix>m  henoe  with  leas  reserve  than  I  ahould  at  home. 
I  understand  very  well^  my  dear  sir,  the  propriety  of  the  style  in 
which  you  write  in  yonr  mimsterial  capadtyy  and  nerer  wish  to  have 
you  expose  yourself  to  any  uiconyenience  by  unnecessary  firankness. 
I  am  too  much  convinced  of  your  heart  and  head  not  swerving  £rom 
the  glorious  principles  in  which  we  were  both  educated,  to  suspect  you 
of  haviog  adopted  the  principles  instilled  into  so  many  TgngKgliinAn 
by  Scotch  Jacobites^  the  authors  of  the  present,  as  fliey  have  been  of 
every,  civil  war, — since  the  days  of  Queen  EUzabeih.  You  will  on 
your  side  not  be  surprised  that  I  am  what  I  always  was,  a  zealot  6a 
liberty  in  every  part  of  the  globe,  and  consequently  that  I  most 
heartily  wish  success  to  the  Americans.  They  have  hitherto  not 
made  one  blunder ;  and  the  Administration  have  made  a  thousand, 
besides  the  two  capital  ones,  of  first  provoking,  and  then  of  uniting 
the  Colonies.  The  latter  seem  to  have  as  good  heads  as  hearts,  as  we 
want  both.  The  campaign  seems  languishing.  The  Ministers  will 
make  all  their  efforts  against  the  spring.  So  no  doubt  will  the 
Americans  too.  Probably  the  war  will  be  long.  On  the  side  of 
England,  it  must  be  attended  with  ruin.  If  England  prevailB,  En^^ish 
and  American  liberty  is  at  an  end  I  If  the  Colonies  prevail,  our  oom« 
meroe  is  gone — and  i^  at  last,  we  negotiate,  they  will  neither  fixrgive 
nor  give  us  our  former  advantages. 

The  country,  where  I  now  am,  is,  luckily,  neither  in  a  oonditLon  or 
disposition  to  meddle.  If  it  did,  it  would  complete  our  destruciioiif 
even  by  only  assisting  the  Colonies,  whieh  I  can  scarce  think  they  are 

him  bj  the  Imiioii,  nid,  in  Teiy  broken  Kngliih,  "  0  sire,  me  gire  yoa  letd  pieee  of 
adyioe ;  pray  no  mention  sooh  matter  to  her  Oraoe,  her  Gnoe  no  bear  to  hear  of  it.** 

Thii  itoiy  I  think  carries  iti  own  marks  of  anthentidtj  about  it.  I  will  not  answer 
for  another  he  told,  which  was,  that  when  she  was  in  deep  mourning,  she  ate  bladt 
puddings,  and  drank  black  cherry  brandy,  not  being  able  to  bear  to  eat  or  drink  any- 
thing of  a  gayer  ookmr.  This  laUer  I  only  giye  yon  as  ben  troTato.  I  agree  with  jov 
in  thinking  Foote's  answer  one  of  the  Teiy  best  things  in  the  English  language,  and 
prefer  it  in  its  kind ;  Mr.  Pope's  letter  to  Lord  Herrey  is  nothing  to  it. 

This  letter  being  only  to  ask  yon  how  yon  do  after  your  Toyage,  and  haying  nothing 
to  say  aboat  myself  worth  yonr  hearing,  onght  to  oondude  soon,  and  perhaps  the 
sooner  the  better ;  it  shall  not,  howerer,  eondnde  without  expressing  how  Teiy  mnd^ 
and  how  sincerely  I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Tour  faithftal  servant, 

W.  Majos. 
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blind  enongli  not  to  do.  They  openly  talk  of  our  tyranny  and  folly 
viih  honor  and  contempt,  and  perhaps  with  amazement,  and  ao  does 
almost  every  foreign  Minister  here,  as  well  as  every  Frenchman. 
Instead  of  being  mortified,  as  I  generally  am  when  my  conntry  is 
depredated,  I  am  comforted  by  finding  tlutt,  though  bnt  one  of  very 
few  in  England,  the  sentiments  of  the  rest  of  the  world  ooncor  with 
and  confirm  mine.  The  people  with  ns  are  fascinated ;  and  what 
must  we  be,  when  Frenchmen  are  shocked  at  our  despotic  acts  I 
Indeed,  both  this  nation  and  their  King  seem  to  embrace  the  most 
generons  principles — ^the  only  foshion,  I  doubt,  in  which  we  shall  not 
imitate  them  I    Too  late,  our  eyes  will  open  I 

The  Doke  and  Duchess  [of  Gloucester]  are  at  Yenice.  Nothing 
ever  exceeded  the  distinctions  paid  to  them  in  this  country.  The 
King  even  invited  them  to  Paris ;  but  the  Duke's  haste  to  be  more 
southerly  before  the  bad  weather  b^;ins,  would  not  permit  him  to 
accept  of  that  honour.  They  do  not  expect  the  same  kmdness  every- 
where— and  for  the  English,  they  have  even  let  the  French  see  what 
slaves  they  are,  by  not  paying  their  duty  to  the  Duke  and  Duchess. 
I  have  written  to  her,  without  naming  you,  to  dissuade  their  fixing  at 
Bome — ^I  fear,  in  vain.  I  proposed  Sienna  to  them,  as  I  fiatter 
myself  the  Emperor's  goodness  for  the  Doke  would  dispose  the  Gh!^eat 
Duke  to  make  it  agreeable  to  them ;  and  their  residence  there  would 
not  commit  you.  Indeed,  I  do  not  believe  you  suspect  me  of  sacri- 
ficing you  to  the  interests  of  my  fomily.  On  the  other  hand,  I  wish 
you,  for  your  own  sake,  to  take  any  opportunities  of  paying  your 
court  to  them  indirectiy.  They  are  both  warm  and  hurt  at  the 
indignities  they  have  received.  In  our  present  distracted  situation, 
it  is  more  than  possible  that  the  Duke  may  be  a  very  important 
personage.  I  know  well  that  you  have  had  full  reason  to  be  dis- 
satisfied with  him ;  I  remember  it  as  much  as  you  can :  but  you  are 
too  prudent,  as  well  as  too  good-natured,  not  to  forgive  a  young 
prince.  I  own  I  am  in  pain  about  the  Duchess.  She  has  all  the 
good  qualities  of  her  fftther  [Sir  Edward  Walpole],  but  all  his 
impetuosity;  and  is  much  too  apt  to  resent  affironts,  though  her  virtue 
and  good-nature  make  her  as  easily  reconciled ;  but  her  first  move- 
ments are  not  discreet  I  wish  you  to  please  her  as  much  as  possible, 
within  your  instructions.  She  has  admirable  sense,  when  her 
passions  do  not  predominate.  In  one  word,  her  marriage  has  given 
me  many  a  pang ;  and  though  I  never  gave  into  it,  I  endeavour  by 
every  gentle  method  to  prevent  her  making  her  situation  still  worse ; 
and,  above  all  things,  I  try  never  to  inflame.    It  is  all  I  can  do  where 
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I  have  no  asoendant,  whichy  with  a  good  deal  of  spirit  of  my  own,  I 
eannot  expect :  however,  as  I  perfectly  ondarBtand  both  my  parties 
and  myself  I  manage  pretty  welL  I  know  wh^i  to  stoop,  and  whea 
to  stop ;  and  when  I  will  stoop  or  will  not.  I  should  not  be  so  pliaat 
if  they  were  where  they  ought  to  be. 

That  heroine  of  Doctors'  Commons,  about  whom  you  inquire,  the 
Duchess  of  Kingston,  has  at  last  made  her  folly,  which  I  have  k»ig 
known,  as  public  as  her  shame,  by  entering  the  Usts  with  a  Many- 
Andrew,  but  who  is  no  fooL  Foote  was  bringing  her  on  the  stage: 
Lord  Hertford  [as  Lord  Chamberlain]  prohibited  his  piece.  Drank 
with  triumph,  die  would  give  the  mortal  blow  with  her  own  hand,— 

■*  FUIm  is  hoe  Tiiliiin  FUIm  iniiiiolsi ;  ** 

but»  as  the  instrument  she  chose  was  a  ^FooM-quiU,  the  stroke  recoiled 
onhersel£  She  wrote  a  letter  in  the  *  Evening  Post,'  which  not  the 
lowest  of  her  dass,  who  tramp  in  pattens,  would  have  set  her  mark 
to.  Billingsgate  from  a  ducal  coronet  was  inviting :  however,  Foote, 
with  all  the  delicacy  she  ought  to  have  used,  replied  only  with  mi, 
irony,  and  confounded  satire.  The  Pope  will  not  be  able  to  wash  oat 
the  spots  with  all  the  holy  water  in  the  Tiber.  I  imagine  she  will 
escape  a  trial ;  but  Foote  has  given  her  the  coup  de  grace. 

Lord  Chatham,  when  I  left  England,  was  in  a  very  low,  languishing 
way;  his  constitution,  I  believe,  too  much  exhausted  to  throw  out  the 
gout ;  and  then  it  falls  on  his  spirits.  The  last  letters  speak  of  his 
case  as  not  desperate.  He  might,  if  allowed — and  it  was  practicable 
— do  much  good  stilL  Who  eLse  can,  I  know  not.  The  Opposition 
is  weak  eveiy  way.  They  have  better  hearts  than  the  Ministers, 
fewer  good  heads;  not  that  I  am  in  admiration  of  the  latter. 
Times  may  produce  men.  We  must  trust  to  the  book  of  events,  if 
we  will  flatter  ourselves.  Make  no  answer  to  this ;  only  say  you 
received  my  letter  from  Paris,  and  direct  to  England.  I  may  stay 
here  a  month  longer ;  but  it  is  uncertain. 

P.S.  I  had  made  up  my  letter ;  but  those  I  received  from  England 
last  night  bring  such  important  intelligence,  I  must  add  a  paragraph. 
That  miracle  of  gratitude,  the  Czarina,  has  consented  to  lend  England 
twenty  thousand  Russians,  to  be  transported  to  America.  The 
Parliament  is  to  meet  on  the  20th  of  next  month,  and  vote  twenty- 
six  thousand  seamen  I  What  a  paragraph  of  blood  is  there  I  With 
what  torrents  must  liberty  be  preserved  in  Americal    In  England, 
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what  ean  saye  itP  Oh  I  mad,  mad  Eng^andl  Wliat  frensyi  to 
ihrow  away  its  treaouresylay  waste  its  empiie  of  wealthy  aad  saorifica 
its  freedom,  that  its  prixioe  may  be  the  arbitrary  lord  of  bouudlesa 
deserts  in  America,  and  of  an  impoyerished,  depopulated,  and  thenoa 
inagnificanty  island  in  Europe  I  and  what  prospect  of  comfort  haa  a 
true  Englishman?  Why,  tiiat  Philip  11.  miscarried  against  the 
boors  of  Holland,  and  that  Louis  XIV.  could  not  replace  James  IE- 
on  the  throne  I 


1027.    fO  THB  HOK.  H.  &  ODKWAT. 

Parii,  8epL  8^  1776. 

Thb  delays  of  the  post,  and  its  departure  before  its  arriyal,  saved 
me  some  days  of  anxiety  for  Lady  Aylesbury^  and  preyented  my 
telUng  you  how  concerned  I  am  for  her  accident ;  though  I  trust,  by 
this  time,  she  has  not  eyen  pain  left.  I  feel  the  horror  you  must 
haye  felt  during  her  suffering  in  the  dark,  and  on  the  sight  of  her 
arm ;'  and  though  nobody  admires  her  needlework  more  tikan  I,  still 
I  am  rejoiced  that  it  will  be  the  greatest  sufferer.  Howeyer,  I  am 
very  impatient  for  a  further  account.  Madame  du  Befibnd,  who,  you 
know,  neyer  loyes  her  fiiends  by  halyes,  and  whose  impatience  neyer 
allows  itself  time  to  inform  itself,  was  out  of  her  wits,  because  I  could 
not  explain  exactly  how  the  accident  happened,  and  where.  She 
wanted  to  write  directly,  thoag^  the  post  was  just  gone ;  and,  as  soon 
as  I  could  make  her  easy  about  the  accident^  she  fell  into  a  new 
distress  about  her  fens  for  Madame  de  Marchaisn  and  concludes  they 
haye  been  overturned,  and  broken  too.  Jn  shorty  I  neyer  saw  any- 
thing like  her.  She  has  made  engagements  for  me  tiU  Monday 
ae'nnig^t,  in  whkh  aara  included  I  don't  knew  how  many  journeys 
into  tibe  country;  and  as  nobody  ever  leayea  her  without  engaging 
them  for  another  time,  all  these  parties  will  he  so  many  polypuses^ 
that  will  shoot  out  into  new  ones  every  way.  Madame  de  Jonsac,' 
a  great  friend  of  mine,  arrived  the  day  before  yesterday,  and  Madame 
du  De£Guid  has  pinned  her  down  to  meeting  me  at  her  house  four 
times  before  next  Tuesday,  all  parentheses,  that  are  not  to  inteifere 
with  our  other  suppers ;  and  from  those  suppers  I  never  get  to  bed 

*  Lady  Ayleelniry  htd  been  overtomed  in  her  carriage  at  Park-place,  and  dUIocatcd 
ker  wriiit. — Walpolb. 

*  1a  ComtCMe  de  Jonaae,  aiaier  of  the  Preeident  Henaalt.-~W&ioHT. 
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before  two  or  fliree  o'dook.  In  short,  I  need  have  the  adzTity  of  a 
eqmrrely  and  the  strength  of  aHercales,  to  go  fliroogh  my  labonn — 
not  to  count  how  many  dhfhilA  I  have  had  to  raceoimmode^  and  how 
many  mimoireB  to  present  against  Tonton,'  who  grows  the  greater 
fietyonrite  the  more  people  he  devonrs.  Aslam  the  only  person  who 
daie  correot  him,  I  have  already  insisted  on  his  being  confined  in  the 
BastOe  every  day  after  five  o'clock.  T'other  night  he  flew  at  Lady 
Barrymore's  fece,  and  I  thought  wonld  have  torn  her  eye  oat ;  bi^ 
it  ended  in  biting  her  finger.  She  was  terrified ;  she  fcdl  into  tears. 
Madame  da  Deffiand,  who  has  too  mach  parts  not  to  see  everything 
in  its  troe  lig^  perceiving  that  she  had  not  beaten  Tontcm  half 
enough  immediately  told  as  a  story  of  a  lady,  whose  dog»  having 
bitten  a  piece  oat  of  a  gentleman's  leg,  the  tender  dame,  in  a  great 
tnfjbtf  cried  out,  **  Won't  it  make  my  dog  sickP  " 

Lady  Barrymore'  has  taken  a  hoase.  9ie  will  be  glatted  with 
oonqoests :  I  never  saw  anybody  so  mach  admired.  I  doabt  her 
poor  little  head  will  be  qoite  overset 

Madame  de  Marohais *  is  charming:  eloqaence  and  attention 
itselt  I  cannot  star  for  peaches,  nectazines,  grapes,  and  bary  pears. 
Yoa  woald  think  Pomona  was  in  love  with  me.  I  am  not  so  trans- 
ported with  ST  •  *  •  *  oock  and  hen.  They  are  a  tabor  and  pipe 
that  I  do  not  anderstand.  He  mouths  and  she  squeaks,  and  neither 
articulates.  M.  d'Entragues  I  have  not  seen.  Upon  the  whole  I 
am  much  more  pleased  with  Paris  than  ever  I  was ;  and  perhaps 
shall  stay  a  little  longer  than  I  intended.  The  Harry  Ghrenvilles^ 
are  arrived.  I  dined  with  them  at  Madame  de  Yiry's,*  who  has 
completed  the  conquest  of  France  by  her  behaviour  on  Madame 
dotilde's  wedding,  and  by  the  f%tes  she  gave.  Of  other  English  I 
wot  not,  but  grieve  the  Bichmonds  do  not  come. 

I  am  ohanned  with  Dr.  Bally ;  nay,  and  with  the  King  of  Prussia 
—as  much  as  I  can  be  with  a  northern  monaroL  For  your  Kragen, 
I  think  we  ought  to  procure  a  female  one,  and  marry  it  to  Lreland, 
that  we  may  breed  some  new  islands  against  we  have  lost  America, 

^  A  fiaonrite  dog  of  Madame  da  Defl&nd't. — Walpols. 

*  Lady  Bmily  SUnhopey  third  daughter  of  William,  leeond  Rarl  of  Harrington,  and 
wife  of  Richard,  sixth  Earl  of  Barrymore,  who,  dying  in  1780,  left  iorae  Richard  aua 
Angoatnf  Henry,  each  of  whom  became,  lacoeteively,  Barl  of  Barrymore. — Wbighy. 

'  Madame  de  Mft*^*^^*j  n6e  Laborde,  married  to  a  Talet-de-chambre  of  Looia  XVI. 
From  her  intimacy  with  M.  d'Angivillier,  Directeur  dee  BflLtimeni^  Jardina.  kc.  di 
Roi,  she  had  the  opportonity  of  obtaining  the  finest  fimits  and  flowers. — Wriobt. 

^  Henry  Grenville,  brother  to  Barl  Temple,  and  his  wife,  formerly  Peggy  Banks. 
See  ToL  iL  p.  14,  and  p.  205.~Cuhh»obam. 

*  Miss  Harriet  Speed.    See  vol  iii.  p.  462.— Curmivohaii. 
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I  lm<nr  noihixig  of  said  Amerioa.    There  is  not  a  Frenobman  thai 
does  not  think  ns  distracted. 

I  used  to  scold  you  about  yotur  bad  writing,  and  peroeiYe  I  have 
written  in  snch  a  hurry,  and  blotted  my  letter  so  much,  that  you 
will  not  be  able  to  read  it:  but  consider  how  few  moments  I  have  to 
mysdl  I  am  forced  to  stuff  my  ears  with  cotton  to  get  any  sleep. — 
Howeyer,  my  journey  has  done  me  good.  I  haye  thrown  off  at 
least  fifteen  years.  Here  is  a  letter  for  my  dear  Mrs.  Damer  finom 
Madame  de  Oambis,  who  thinks  she  dotes  on  you  alL    Adieu  I 

PJ3.  I  shall  bring  you  two  ^loges  of  Marshal  Oatinat ;  not  because 
I  admire  them,  but  because  I  admire  him,  because  I  think  hun  yery 
like  you. 


1528.    TO  THB  OOUlTrBSS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Parii,  BtfgL  \%  1775. 

So  they  say  it  was  I,  Madam,  who  made  your  Ladyship  entertain 
a  passion  for  Lord  Ossory  I  Upon  my  word,  I  neyer  suspected  before 
that  I  was  the  god  of  loye  I  nor  can  I  now  discoyer  any  resemblance 
between  us,  unless  Le  Sage  was  right  when  he  made  tiie  devil  upon 
two  vHdka  acknowledge  himself  for  Cupid. 

Howeyer,  as  the  deed  was  a  good  one,  and  made  two  persons 
happier  than  Yenus's  son  generally  does,  I  am  well  content  to  take 
it  upon  myself:  yet  not  proposing  to  be  so  canvenient  again,  I  wiU 
resign  Asmodeo's  hop  to  anybody  that  likes  the  profession. 

What  was  in  the  letter  that  diverted  Lord  Ossory,  I  remember  no 
more  than  the  man  in  the  moon,  whose  memory  lasts  but  a  month. 
I  know,  though  you  are  so  overbenign  to  them,  Madam,  that  I  grow 
easier  about  my  letters ;  since  they  have  become  so  numerous,  they 
must  have  the  &te  of  a  collection  that  was  found  last  winter  at  Mon- 
sieur de  Pondeveylle's :  there  were  sixteen  thousand  from  one  lady, 
in  a  correspondence  of  only  eleven  years. 

For  fear  of  setting  the  house  on  fire  if  thrown  into  the  chimney, 
the  executors  crammed  them  into  the  oven.  There  have  been 
known  here  persons  who  wrote  to  one  another  four  times  a-day ;  and 
I  was  told  of  one  couple,  who  being  always  together,  and  the  lover 
being  fond  of  writing,  he  placed  a  screen  between  them,  and  then 
wrote  to  Madame  on  f  other  side,  and  flung  them  over. 

You  perceive  I  had  not  received  your  Ladyship's  when  I  sent  one 
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«w«r  jfMloidiy,  nar  knew  ^fm  bad  been  dinabig  a  dreoBi  intb  tiw 
Doke  ol  Abnunonth,  vfao,  wbeu  be  lost  bis  bead,  never  dreamt  yn 
would  n^aea  it  witti  fau  oonsn's,  iriuae  bead  I  am  sore  I  nero-  ro- 
1  to  anybody. 


iB9f.  TO  TBI  ootmnaB  or  osbost. 

4^16  [1776]. 

I  WAS  intemipted,  Madam,  fotber  day,  and  bare  sot  bad  a  mo- 
ment nnoe  to  finish  my  answer,  for,  as  I  never  oome  home  i31  morn- 
ing, I  do  not  rise  till  evening.  Mr.  Orawfind  is  arrivBd,  though  be 
did  promise  to  oomo— to  make  amends,  be  bas  not  kept  (me  engage- 
ment sinoe.  On  his  wt^,  he  went  to  viot  the  Cbatelets,  bnt  in  a 
prorinoe  where  they  do  not  live ;  he  bas  changed  bis  lodgings 
already,  and  does  not  like  that  which  he  has  got.  When  he  came 
fo  Bnuaels,  8ii  Something  Gordon,  onr  Minister,  had  jost  shot  out 
both  eyes  of  Ihe  Doo  d'Aiemberg'a  son,  bnt  letters  stnoe  say  he  will 
reoover  one  of  them. 

Pray  asanre  the  Dnoheea  of  Madborongb,  Mfy^aTn,  that  I  am  mnch 
flattered  by  her  Qraoe's  invitation,  and  shall  certainly  obey  it  I 
shall  not  have  an  opportnnify  qmte  so  soon  aa  I  intended,  having 
promised  to  stay  here  till  the  lOth  of  next  month — a  promise  I 
already  repent,  as  the  weather,  with  Bngl'fh  inoonstancy,  has 
changed  at  once  from  miltiy  to  axtreme  oold  and  delngee  of  rain. 

The  charming  Qneen  is  gone  ont  of  &sbion,  so  I  am  no  longer 
in  love  with  her.  However,  as  I  have  not  seen  another  &oe  that  is 
handsomer  t^«.n  a  mermaid's  at  the  stem  of  a  sbu),  my  heart  is  still 
vacant — in  France ;  and  yon  may  have  it  again,  Madam,  if  yon  are 
not  still  dreaming  of  the  Doke  of  Monmonth,  or  any  of  King  Charles's 
breed.  If  yon  saw  how  like  this  King  is  to  one  of  diem,  and  what 
horrid  grimaces  he  makes,  I  am  stue  aB  my  power  of  deaeriptio* 
would  not  reconcdle  yon  to  him.  Monsienr  is  very  handsome — but 
somehow  or  other,  I  doubt,,  nobody  wiU  &11  in  love  with  him.  The 
Comte  d'Artois  is  not  so  oomely,  is  better  made,  and  having  revived 
&e  House  of  Bonrbon,  is  fatVing  bme  pains  to  reconcile  the  ladies  to 
the  bmily.  The  Dnke  of  Orleans,  as  they  have  no  longer  oooaaion 
for  his  bong  king,  is  in  a  bad  way.  Madame  de  Bonfflers  told  us  at 
mipper  f  other  night  qu'A  aa  ffarderobe  ii  ^itoU  puaS  de  la  grautt,  I 
never  heard  of  snob  a  complaint  before,  and  was  very  glad  it  was 
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the  only  one  that  poor  Crawford,  w&o  was  present,  cannot  £Euicy 
he  has. 

Lady  Anne's  comparison  of  her  fiEither  to  Maitre  Oorbeaa  put  me 
in  mind  of  a  very  good  story ,  though  so  old  I  fear  yon  biow  iU 
of  a  little  girl  who  had  confounded  her  prayers  and  La  Fontaine^ 
and  being  ordered  to  repeat  the  Lord's  Prayer  in  French,  began, 
**  Notre  pire  wr  un  arbre  percMJ'  If  this  is  antiquated,  I  haye 
nothing  else  newer— except  that  I  am  violently  tempted  to  stay  for 
Mariette's  sale,  which  they  say  is  to  be  in  November.  I  have  not 
heard  a  syllable  of  news  from  England  since  I  came  hither,  my 
£bw  oonrespondents  being  in  the  country,  like  your  Ladyship. 

Thank  my  stars,  you  cannot  commend  this  letter,  Madam :  I  hope 
it  is  dull  enough  to  pass  with  impunity.  I  should  have  a  fine  time 
of  it  if  I  tortured  myself  to  keep  up  a  character  I  but  nobody  shall 
ever  catch  me  at  that 

SlfC 

Lord  Duncannon  is  not  gone  I  my  letter  has  lain  by  till  it 
is  mouldy,  but  as  I  have  an  opportunity  of  sending  it  to-morrow, 
and  no  time  to  write  another,  it  must  go,  superannuated  as  it  is  L 
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Pasrii,  8epL  16, 177& 

Mb.  Bboderigk  brought  me  your  letter  yesterday,  and  I  told  him, 
as  you  may  be  sure,  how  g^ad  I  shall  be  to  be  of  any  use  to  him. 
I  shall  be  of  little,  I  believe,  as  his  object  is  to  see  things,  not 
persons. 

Madame  du  De£Eand  would  have  been  more  pleased  with  your 
message,  which  I  delivered  immediately,  if  she  had  had  greater  &ith 
in  it :  yet,  when  Crawfurd  and  I  come  so  often,  how  can  she  doubt 
her  power  of  attraction  P  If  possible,  she  is  more  worth  visiting 
than  ever :  so  £Eur  am  I  from  being  ashamed  of  coming  hither  at  my 
age,  that  I  look  on  myself  as  wiser  than  one  of  the  Magi,  when  I 
travel  to  adore  this  star  in  the  East  The  star  and  I  went  to  the 
Opera  last  night,  and  when  we  came  from  Madame  de  la  Yallidre's, 
at  one  in  the  morning,  it  wanted  to  drive  about  the  town,  because  it 
was  too  early  to  set.  To  be  sure,  you  and  I  have  dedicated  our  de- 
cline to  very  different  occupations.  You  nurse  a  little  girl  of  four 
yean  old,  and  I  rake  with  an  old  woman  of  fourscore  I    JTinipcfie ; 
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ire  knov  many  eages  Uiat  take  great  paim  to  pass  their  time  with 
less  satia&otioti. 

We  have  both  one  capital  moridfioatioii ;  have  not  jon  f  That  a 
great-grand-dan^ter  of  Madame  de  Sevignj  pretends,  for  it  is  act 
certain,  that  she  has  been  debanohed  by  ancient  Biohdien,'  and  half 
the  world  thinks  ttiat  lihe  is  more  gwlty  of  forgery.  The  menunis  of 
the  two  parties  are  half  as  volnminons  as  those  of  Monsiear  dn  Onines, 
and  more  are  to  t^ipear. 

Yon  shall  have  some  royal  prints.  New  fashions  io  drees,  Amii- 
ture,  baubles,  I  have  seen  none.  Feathers  are  waning,  and  almost 
confined  to  Jilka  and  foreigners.  I  feimd  ont  an  Enghah  woman  at 
the  Opera  last  night  by  her  being  covered  with  plumes  and  no 
rouge ;  so  well  our  oonntrywomen  oontrtve  to  display  their  virtue ! 

I  do  not  tell  yoQ  abont  Mods.  IWgof  s  regolations  and  reforma- 
tions, because  yon  care  do  more  aboat  their  paMe  than  your  own ; 
hat  yoa  shall  hear  a  hon-mot  of  Madame  da  Defiand.  Mona.  Taigot 
has  began  several  reforms  and  retracted  them :  she  said,  "Daiu  U 
ion  viatx  temi  on  rettuloit  pour  mieuas  tauter,  au  Heu  qut  Motu.  Target 
tatUe  pour  mieuie  rtculer." 

Of  the  house  of  Harrington  I  know  as  moch  as  yoa  do.  Lady 
Barrymore  is  here,  and  my  Lord  and  Lady  Harriet  *  are  coming :  the 
first  is  excessively  admired.  Lady  Mary  Coke,  Henry  Grenville 
and  his  wife  [Peggy  Bonks],  Crawford,  Lord  Coleraine,'  and  Lord 
Donoannon,  are  here ;  the  latter  will  carry  this  letter.  There  are 
many  other  English  ;  bat  I  did  not  come  hither  to  get  aoqnaintance 
of  that  sort  Madame  dn  Def&nd  has  filled  np  her  vacanciee,  and 
given  me  enongh  new  French.  With  one  of  them  you  wonld  be  de- 
lighted, a  Madame  de  Marohaia.  She  is  not  perfectly  yoang,  has  a 
feoe  like  a  Jew  pedlar,  her  pwson  is  about  four  feet,  her  head  aboot 
dx,  and  her  ooiffhire  aboat  ten.  Her  forehead,  chin,  and  neck  are 
whiter  than  a  miller's ;  and  she  wears  more  festocms  of  natural 
flowers  than  all  the  figurttntet  at  the  Opera.  Her  eloqaence  is  still 
more  abundant,  her  attentioaa  exuberant;  She  talks  volomee,  writes 
folios— -I  mean  in  billeta ;  presides  over  the  AaadSmie,  inspires  paa- 
auMia,  and  has  not  time  enough  to  heal  a  quarter  of  the  voands  she 

>  The  Kanlul  Dm  At  Udulltn,  m  oslebimtad  Ibr  Ui  wh,  Ui  gklUntrin,  ud 
BtUUi7  Uknta,  mt  It  (hli  pertod  In  hi*  elghtletli  jMT.  H«  died  In  Angut,  1788, 
at  Ui«  ag*  of  nlB«^-two.    Jmn. 

■  RcniMU  Stuliape,  flnuth  dnghtcr  of  Lord  Hmnington,  manled.  In  UtrA 
1TT«,  VbomHifninli  Lord  Folef.    She  died  in  1781.— Cimnraua. 

*  John  Htagtt,  MMBd  Lord  Colenine  in  Irelud,  died  SOth  Not«mlMt,  ITH.— 
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gives.  She  has  a  house  in  a  nut-shell,  that  is  fuller  of  invention 
than  a  fiedry  tale ;  her  bed  stands  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  because 
{here  is  no  other  space  that  would  hold  it ;  it  is  surrounded  by  such 
a  perspective  of  looking-glasses,  that  you  may  see  all  that  passes  in 
it  from  the  first  ante-chamber.  But  you  will  see  her  if  you  come  in 
spring,  which  you  will  not  do  unless  you  bring  Mie  Mie  and  Baton, 
flmd  one  or  two  of  Lord  Carlisle's  children ;  and  that  you  will  be 
afraid  of  doing,  for  Madame  du  Deffand  has  got  a  fiEivourite  dog 
[Tonton]  iliai  will  bite  all  their  noses  off,  and  was  very  near  tearing 
out  one  of  Lady  Banymore's  eyes  the  other  night.  Adieu  I  I  shall 
see  yon  by  the  middle  of  October  the  21st 

Yours,  &0. 

PJ3.  Donoamum  is  not  gone,  but  I  can  send  my  letter  to-morrow, 
^nA  ahalL 

16S1.    TO  THB  001JKTB88  OF  OSSOBT. 

AvBZ-vous  lu  les  deux  Eloges?  Ahl  mon  Dieu,  le  petit  Coss^  est 
mort;  c'estune  desolation  I  Monsieur  de  Clermont  qui  vient  de 
perdre  sa  femme  I— eh  bien,  Madame  I  et  Monsieur  Chamboneau  qui 
doit  reprendre  la  sienne — ^mais  c'est  affireuz.  Apropos,  on  dit  qu'on 
vient  de  nommer  deux  dames  k  Madame  Elizabeth  I  si  je  le  S9ais  I 
bcm ;  ne  voila-t-il  pas  que  je  viens  de  me  faire  ^crire  chez  Madame 
de  BoncheroUesI  soupez-vous  par  hazard  chez  Madame  de  la 
Beinidrel 

This  is  the  quintessence.  Madam,  of  the  present  state  of  Paris, 
Sept  9th,  1775,  a  quarter  before  twelve  in  the  forenoon ;  and  if 
you  receive  my  letter  within  a  week,  you  may  boast  of  having  the 
freshest  and  most  fieushionable  intelligence  of  what  was  said  last  night 
at  half-an-hour  after  eight  in  one  of  the  first  houses  in  this  capital : 
not  that  your  Ladyship  has  much  claim  on  my  punctuality :  I  have 
been  here  three  weeks  this  blessed  day,  and  you  have  taken  no  more 
notice  of  me  than  if  I  was  in  Siberia,  and  were  gone  out  of  fashion 
instead  of  in.  Bemember  I  am  out  of  your  jurisdiction.  Madam ; 
and  that  man  cofur  is  assailed  like  OUhire  aasi^gSe,  the  subject  of  the 
present  Opera.  Lord  I  how  I  could  brag  if  I  would  I  Madame  de 
B.  told  me  last  night  that  I  had  made  the  eonquite  of  her  daughter- 
in-law,  la  Comtesse  Emilie ;  I  am  going  to  drink  tea  with  her  under 
a  boaquetde  plumes  this  evening,  in  the  mother's  English  garden  at 
Auteuil,  and  I  am  to  sup  at  St  Ouen  with  Madame  Necker,  who  is 
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reckoned  to  have  condescended  more  towards  me  than  to  any  bd 
esprit  or  phUosophe  since  the  days  of  David  Hume.  It  is  true  I  have 
hurt  myself  by  speaking  a  little  irreyerently  of  Monsieur  Thomas,  and 
by  laughing  when  she  told  me  that  Bossuet  and  the  writers  under 
Louis  Quatorze  had  only  opened  the  channels  of  eloquence  which 
the  authors  of  the  present  age  have  made  into  a  perfect  bason — ^but 
I  am  always  kicki^  down  the  pail  of  my  fortune  by  some  indiscre- 
tion or  oiher  I  Well  I  they  are  a  charming  people,  and  I  cannot 
think  of  leaving  them  yei  In  England  I  fancied  I  was  within  a 
furlong  of  threescore ;  but  it  is  so  English  to  grow  old  I  The  French 
are  Strulbrugs  improved.  After  ninety  they  have  no  more  caducity 
or  distempers,  but  set  out  on  a  new  career.  Madame  du  DeflEEuid 
and  I  set  out  last  Sunday  at  seven  in  the  evening,  to  go  fifteen  miles 
to  a  ball,  and  came  back  after  supper ;  and  another  night,  because  it 
was  but  one  in  the  morning  when  she  brought  me  home,  she  ordered 
the  coachman  to  make  the  tour  of  the  Qoais,  and  drive  gently 
because  it  was  so  early. 

Do  you  think,  Madam,  I  will  come  home  and  have  the  gout,  when 
I  feel  myself  as  young  as  Nestor  when  he  had  just  tapped  his  second 
century  P  These  good  folks  push  the  delusion  of  life  to  the  last 
moment  A  gentleman  here  was  dying ;  his  wife  sent  for  the  notary 
to  make  his  Will ;  and  when  it  was  done,  lest  the  poor  man  should 
have  a  codicil  more  of  affection  to  make,  they  supped  by  his  bedside. 
The  notary,  taut  plein  d*attentions^  filled  a  bumper  and  said, 
*^  Madame^  a  la  santi  de  notre  amable  agonizantJ* 

Pray  tell  Lord  Ossory,  Madam,  that  he  would  not  know  Paris, 
it  is  so  improved  in  buildings  and  in  good  architecture.  The  Hdtel 
de  la  Monnoie  on  the  Quai  is  very  handsome.  The  £cole  Militaire 
would  be  beautiful  if  the  columns  were  not  as  short  as  they  are  long. 
I  have  not  yet  had  time  to  see  the  £cole  de  Ohirurgie,  vribich  they 
say  is  beautiful,  nor  the  Portail  de  St.  Genevieve,  nor  the  H6tel  du 
Chatelet,  nor  the  Petite  Maison  of  the  Princess  of  Monaco,  but  shall 
next  week.  There  are  twenty  new  streets  that  are  lovely,  with 
arcades  and  gardens.  Mad.  de  Mirepoix's  house,  where  I  supped 
last  night,  is  charming.  It  is  on  the  old  Boulevard,  the  trees  of 
which  shade  the  windows,  with  the  perspective  of  a  street  in  front 
The  saUe-iL-manger  is  all  of  stucco,  highly  polished,  representing 
white  marble,  with  panels  of  verd  antiqm.  The  grand  cabinet  is 
round,  all  white  and  gold  and  glasses,  with  curtains  in  festoons  of 
mik  flanibSy  and  illuminated  by  four  branches  of  lilies  of  or-molu, 
each  as  loose  and  graceful  as  that  which  Guide's  angel  holds  in  the 
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Salutation  at  the  Carmelites,  whioh,  alas  I  they  have  just  re-pointedi 
as  they  are  serving  the  whole  cloister  at  the  Chartreuse.  While  wo 
were  at  supper,  with  all  the  windows  open,  and  les  Oardes  du  Roi 
playing  to  us,  your  Ladyship,  I  suppose,  was  hoyering  over  a  fire. 
It  has  heen  sultry  ever  since  I  came  hither;  the  last  five  dajrs  like 
the  torrid  zone,  and  lightning  as  cheap  as  gunpowder. 

We  are  expecting  Mr.  Crawfurd;  pray  don't  send  for  him  to 
Parliameni  In  England  I  conclude  you  are  still  talking  of  Mrs. 
Itudd  and  Miss  Butterfield,  and  of  the  Duchess  of  Budd  and  But- 
terfield.  Well,  you  may  tell  me  what  news  you  have ;  I  will  pre- 
tend to  care  about  it,  as  one  does  about  fea  notwellea  de  province.  I 
am  yery  insolent,  Madam,  but  at  bottom  there  is  a  little  resentment 
at  not  having  heard  from  you. 
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You  may  be  cutting  down  palm-branches.  Madam,  to  strew  the 
way,  for  I  am  coming.  The  tempter  took  me  up  into  a  mountain, 
and  showed  me  all  Mariette's  collection  of  prints  and  drawings, 
which  are  to  be  sold  in  November,  and  o£fered  me  my  choice  of  them 
if  I  would  stay.  I  resisted,  and  prefer  myself  infinitely  to  Scipio : 
he  might  have  had  fifty  other  women ;  but  where  is  there  another 
room  full  of  Raphaels,  Coixeggios,  Farmegianos,  and  Michael 
AngelosP  Besides,  virtue  was  the  bon-ton  in  all  the  ruelles  in 
Bome,  and  it  was  not  8fawnr  vwre  to  feel  like  a  man :  my  continence 
is  unique ;  who  else  curbs  any  passion  or  withstands  any  temptation? 
Did  not  three  monarchs  jump  at  Poland  the  moment  the  devil  gave 
them  a  glimpse  of  it?  Did  I  learn  self-denial  ehe%  nous  f  but  I  will 
be  just,  and  own  that  perhaps  I  have  been  infected  here.  (Tesi 
le  regne  de  la  vertu;  and  I  am  flying,  lest  I  should  be  thought 
Frenchified,  if  I  return  with  any  principles.  Messieurs  de  Turgot 
and  Malesherbes  are  every  day  framing  plans  for  mitigating 
monarchy  and  relieving  the  people ;  and  the  King  not  only  listens 
to  but  encourages  them.  Their  philosophea  tell  folks  that  the  age  is 
enlightened ;  but  don't  repeat  this.  Madam ;  I  should  be  laughed  at 
in  England,  where  we  are  wiser,  and  have  adopted  all  the  notions 
which  the  French  are  so  silly  as  to  relinquish. 

However,  things  do  not  seem  fixed  here ;  there  are  two  parties,  if 
either  of  which  prevailed.  Dame  Yertu  would  return  to  her  rags. 
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The  charmiTig  Queen  is  eager  to  remstate  Mods,  de  Ghoifleiil,  and 
then  Madame  Gloiie  wotdd  blasse  out  in  ftdl  Mat.  If  Monaieiir  and 
Madame  (the  latter  a  yery  artfdl  Italian)  get  the  aao^idanty  then 
the  Piinoess  de  Marsan  (Monsieiir's  goyemess)  would  bring  hank 
the  JesuitSi  peraecution,  the  Ohnroh,  and  the  deyil  knows  wha^ 
everything  but  a  Madame  da  Barri,  who  must  wait  for  the  reign 
of  the  C!omte  d' Artois,  till  when  there  wiU  be  no  naughty  doings  in 
this  conntry. 

I  am  going  to-night  to  the  Italian  comedy  with  MajlttTnA  de 
Mirepoixy  to  see  a  new  piece,  called  La  Reduction  de  Paria.  I 
have  no  idea  what  it  is  to  be,  but  shall  haye  time  to  tell  you  before 
I  finish  my  letter.  My  dear  old  woman  has  been  dangerously  iB, 
which  has  confined  me  above  ten  days.  I  oarried  her  yesterday  to 
the  new  Boulevard  to  take  the  air  for  the  first  time,  and  with  much 
difficulty  have  persuaded  her  not  to  sup  in  the  country  to-nig^t 

Poor  Mr.  Crawfurd  is  laid  up  with  the  gout,  but  will  not  be  so 
long,  for  in  spite  of  all  my  wisdom  he  has  sent  for  a  fieushionable 
empiric,  who  has  clapped  a  plaster  to  his  foot  and  removed  the  pain 
in  one  night.  He  consulted  an  old  Duo  de  Brancas,  who  was  a 
cripple,  and  assured  him  he  could  already  dance  a  minuet  As  I  do 
not  want  to  dance  one,  I  shall  not  have  recourse  to  the  quack, 
though  he  should  not  kill  Crawfurd.  In  truth  he  is,  and  idways 
will  be,  so  unhappy  a  being,  that  if  I  did  not  love  him  as  much  as 
I  do,  I  should  scarce  think  it  kind  to  dissuade  him  from  anything ; 
but  he  has  so  much  real  worth,  and  so  much  good  sense,  that  I 
preach  to  him  by  the  hour,  though  I  expect  no  fruit  from  my 
sermons.  Madame  du  De£Eand  says,  one  can  be  but  what  one  is 
bom :  a  great  affiront  to  me,  who  pretend  to  have  improved  myself 
exceedingly.  She  obeys  her  thesis  so  well,  that  she  still  says  and 
does  everything  that  comes  into  her  head;  and  though  I  have 
lectured  her  black  and  blue  about  whispering  to  me  in  company,  it 
is  but  two  nights  ago  thai  she  whispered  the  Bishop  of  IGrepoix, 
<:liiTiln'Tig  it  was  I  that  sat  next  to  her,  about  a  lady  in  company, 
who  was  sitting  over  against  her,  and  saw  the  mistake.  You  will 
not  believe  it  perhaps.  Madam,  but  here  I  am  thought  a  miracle  of 
prudence  and  discretion.  Yes,  you  will ;  for  I  recollect  your  Lady- 
ship sometimes  upbraids  me  with  those  qualities.  If  I  have  them^ 
I  am  sure  I  am  not  what  I  was  born ;  but  evil  communication 
corrects  bad  manners. 

Now  I  am  quoting  holy  writ,  I  will  tell  you  a  story  from  Madame 
du  De£fand.    A  worthy  old  gentleman  who  was  ill,  made  his  foot- 
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man  read  the  Bible  to  him.  IJiiluekily  the  man  oonld  not  read^  at 
least  not  well.  The  first  sentence  he  uttered  was,  **  Dieu  apparut  a 
Abmelech  en  singe." — **  Comment  done,  Butardf  que  Ha  tu  Id  f" — 
" MaiSf  Monsieur,  je  die  gue Dieu  apparut  d  Abimelech  en  singe" — 
*'Dieu  (gaparut  en  singe!" — **JEh  bien/  Qui,  Monsieur,  est^  que 
Dieu  ne  peut  pas  prendre  teUe  forme  qi^U  hU  plaUf"  Pray*  Madam, 
make  Lady  Anne  observe,  how  tme  piety  drew  edification  from  the 
mouth  of  the  poor  footman. 

I  haye  anotiier  yery  moral  tale  for  Lady  Anne,  but  it  is  too  long 
for  a  letter.  I  hope  to  find  her  in  danger  of  a  brother.  You  know 
I  am  so  angry  at  her  sister,  that  I  don't  even  know  her  name,  and 
regard  her  as  a  footman  did  here,  who  being  sent  to  inquire  after 
a  lady  that  was  brought  to  bed,  and  being  asked  at  his  return  what 
the  child  was,  said,  *'  Je  ne  sgais  pas;  Je  sfois  gue  ee  n*est  pas  un 
gargon" 

P.S.  Huge  news ! — ^yet  not  quite  ripe.  Monsieur  de  Choiseul  is 
come  suddenly  to  Paris.  They  say  he  goes  back  on  Saturday,  but 
his  friends  look  in  great  spirils ;  and  as  the  Queen  has  lately  com- 
mitted some  acts  of  authority,  and  as  Madame  de  Marsan  has 
retired  without  a  pension,  the  feunily-compact — but  perhaps  your 
Ladyship  had  rather  Yie^i^hojA  La  Reduction  de  Paris.  It  is  a  comic 
opera,  and  yet  as  dismal  as  '  GFeorge  BamwelL'  Henry  IV.  does 
nothing  but  utter  maxims  and  sentences :  in  the  first  scene  arrives 
a  dame  with  a  helmet  on,  a  spear  and  shield,  and  one  leg  bare.  I 
concluded  it  was  Joan  of  Arc,  but  it  proved  to  be  a  Dame  de 
Chatillon,  who  sings  a  catch  to  persuade  his  majesty  to  put  every 
living  soul  to  the  sword,  as  k  brave  La  None  does  anoiher  about 
la  hi  fondamentak.  Li  short,  the  nation  has  jumbled  itself  into 
such  a  hodge-podge  of  philosophy,  which  they  set  to  music,  and  of 
eloquence,  which  they  dress  with  all  sauces,  that  their  productions 
are  monsters  of  pedantry.  I  have  not  met  with  a  page  that  is 
worth  bringing  you.  The  Academy  of  Marseilles  have  given  for 
their  next  subject,  the  £loge  of  Madame  de  Sevign^.  How  the 
good  soul  would  stare  if  she  knew  it  I  Adieu,  Madamj  and  adieu, 
Paris  I 


y^ 
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FoHm,  OcL  6, 1778. 

It  will  look  like  ft  month  sinoe  I  wrote  to  you ;  but  I  haye  been 
comings  and  am.  Madame  da  Deffiand  Las  been  so  ill,  that  the 
day  she  was  seized  I  thought  she  would  not  live  till  night  Her 
Herculean  weaknesSi  whioh  oould  not  resist  strawberries  and  cream 
after  supper,  has  surmounted  all  the  tipa  and  dowM  which  followed 
her  excess ;  but  her  impatience  to  go  eyer]rwhere  and  to  do  every- 
thing has  been  attended  with  a  kind  of  relapse,  and  another  kind 
of  giddiness ;  so  that  I  am  not  quite  easy  about  her,  as  they  allow 
her  to  take  no  nourishment  to  recruit,  and  she  will  die  of  inanition, 
if  she  does  not  liye  upon  ii  She  cannot  lift  her  head  from  the 
pillow  without  HourdMsemeM  ;  and  yet  her  spirits  gallop  fieiflter  than 
anybody's,  and  so  do  her  repartees.  She  has  a  great  supper  to-night 
for  the  Duo  de  Ohoiseul,  and  was  in  such  a  passion  yesterday  with 
her  cook  about  it,  and  that  put  Tonton  into  such  a  rage,  that  noB 
dames  de  8ami  Joseph  thought  the  devil  or  the  philosophers  were 
flying  away  with  their  oonventi  As  I  have  scarce  quitted  her,  I 
can  have  had  nothing  to  tell  you.  If  she  gets  well,  as  I  trust,  I  shall 
set  out  on  the  12th ;  but  I  cannot  leave  her  in  any  danger — ^though 
I  shall  run  many  myself,  if  I  stay  longer.  I  have  kept  such  bad 
hours  with  this  nudade,  that  I  have  had  alarms  of  gout ;  and  bad 
weather,  worse  inns,  and  a  voyage  in  winter,  will  ill  suit  me.  The 
fans  arrived  at  a  propitious  moment,  and  she  immediately  had  them 
opened  on  her  bed,  and  felt  all  the  patterns,  and  had  all  the  papers 
described.  She  was  all  satisfaction  and  thanks,  and  swore  me  to  do 
her  full  justice  to  Lady  Aylesbury  and  Mrs.  Darner.  Lord  Harrington 
and  Lady  Harriet  are  arrived ;  but  have  announced  and  persisted  in 
a  strict  invisibility. 

I  know  nothing  of  my  chire  poMe^  but  what  I  learn  from  the 
London  Ghronide ;  and  that  tells  me,  that  the  trading  towns  are 
suing  out  ktU^  de  nobleeee,  that  is,  entreating  the  King  to  put  an 
end  to  commerce,  that  they  may  all  be  gentlemen.  Here  agriculture, 
economy,  reformation,  philosophy,  are  the  Ixm-Um  even  at  Court. 
The  two  nations  seem  to  have  crossed  over  and  figured  in ;  but  as 
people  that  copy  take  the  bad  with  the  good,  as  well  as  the  good 
with  the  bad,  there  was  two  days  ago  a  great  horse-race  in  the 
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plain  de  Sablon,  between  the  Oomte  d'Artois,'  the  Duo  de  Ghartre0»' 
Monrienr  de  OonflanB,  and  the  Duo  de  Lauzun.*  The  latter  won 
by  the  addresB  of  a  little  Engliwh  postillion,  who  is  in  such  fieushion 
that  I  don't  know  whether  the  Academy  will  not  give  him  for  the 
subject  of  an  iloge. 

The  Doc  de  Ohoiseol,  I  said,  is  here ;  and,  as  he  has  a  second 
time  put  off  his  departurei  eeh/aU  beaueoup  de  bruit.  I  shall  not  be 
at  all  surprised  if  he  resumes  the  reins,  as  (forgive  me  a  pun)  he 
has  the  Beine  already.  Messrs.  de  Turgot  and  Malesherbes  certainly 
totter — ^but  I  shall  tell  you  no  more  till  I  see  you ;  for  though  this 
goes  by  a  private  hand,  it  is  so  private,  that  I  don't  know  it,  being 
an  English  merchant's,  who  lodges  in  this  hotel,  and  whom  I  do  not 
know  by  sight :  so,  perhaps,  I  may  bring  you  word  of  this  letter 
mysel£  I  flatter  myself  Lady  Aylesbury's  arm  has  recovered  its 
straightness  and  its  cunning. 

Madame  du  DeSiand  says,  I  love  you  better  than  anything  in  the 

world.    If  true,  I  hope  you  have  not  less  penetration :  if  you  have 

not,  or  it  is  not  true,  what  would  professions  avail  P — So  I  leave 

that  matter  in  suspense.    Adieu  I 

Od.7. 

Madame  du  DeSiand  was  quite  well  yesterday ;  and  at  near  one 
this  morning  I  left  the  Buo  de  Ohoiseul,  flie  Duchesse  de  Grammont, 
the  Prince  and  Princess  of  Beauvau,  Princess  of  Poix,*  the 
Mar^chale  de  Luxembourg,  Duchesse  de  Lauzun,  Duos  de  Gontaut* 
et  de  Chabot,  and  OaracdoU,  round  her  ehaiae  longue;  and  she 
herself  was  not  a  dumb  personage.  I  have  not  heard  yet  how  she 
has  slept,  and  must  send  away  my  letter  this  momeni^  as  I  must 
dress  to  go  to  dinner  with  Monsieur  de  Malesherbes  at  Madame  de 
Villegagnon's.  I  must  repose  a  great  while  after  all  this  living  in 
company ;  nay,  intend  to  go  very  little  into  the  world  again,  as  I  do 

'  Afterwardft  Charlet  the  Tenth.— Wrioht. 

*  On  the  death  of  hU  Ikther,  in  1785,  he  becsme  Dnke.of  Orlems.  In  1792,  he  was 
ehoeen  a  member  of  the  National  Conjention,  when  he  adopted  the  Jaoobinioal  title 
of  Lonia-PhilippeJoaeph  Egalit6;  and,  in  Korember  1798,  he  Bofibred  bj  the 
gniUotine. — Wbiobt. 

'  The  Dnc  de  Lansim,  eon  of  the  Doe  de  Gontaat,  the  maternal  nephew  of  the 
Daoheaee  de  ChoiieaL — WaiOBT. 

^  Wife  of  the  Prinee  de  Poiz,  eldest  aon  of  the  Mar6ehal  de  Monehy,  and  daughter 
of  the  Prinee  de  BeauTao.  The  Prinee  de  Poiz  retired  to  thia  eonntry  on  the 
breaking  ont  of  the  French  rerolnUon,  aceompanied  by  his  aon,  Comte  Charles  de 
Noailles,  who  married  the  daughter  of  La  Borde,  the  great  banker.— -WaioBT. 

*  The  Dae  de  Gontant,  brother  to  the  Mar^chal  Dae  de  Biron,  and  father  to 
the  Dnc  de  Lauzun.  The  Duchesse  de  Qontant  was  a  sister  of  the  Duchesse  de 
CboiseuL— WaioBT. 
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not  admire  the  Frenoli  way  of  bunung  one's  candle  to  &b  Yery  aniiff 
in  public.  Tell  Mrs.  Darner,  that  the  fiishion  now  is  to  erect  the 
tai^  into  a  high  detached  toft  of  hair,  like  a  cockatoo's  crest ;  and 
this  taupSe  they  call  la  phj^tionamie — I  don't  gaess  why. 

My  laqnais  is  come  back  from  Si  Joseph's,  and  says  Marie '  de 
Yichy  has  had  a  yery  good  night,  and  is  quite  welL — Philip  !'  let 
my  chaise  be  ready  on  Thursday.* 


1584.    TO  SIB  HOBAOS  ICAKIT. 

I  AH  still  here,  though  on  the  wing.  Your  answer  to  mine  from 
hence  was  sent  back  to  me  from  England ;  as  I  have  loitered  here 
beyond  my  intention ;  in  truth,  from  an  indisposition  of  mind.  I  am 
not  impatient  to  be  in  a  frantic  country,  that  is  stabbing  itself  ia 
every  yein.  The  delirium  still  lasts ;  though,  I  beheye,  kept  up  by 
the  quacks  that  caused  it  Is  it  credible  that  fiye  or  six  of  the  great 
trading  towns  haye  presented  addresses  against  the  Americans  P  I 
haye  no  doubt  but  those  addresses  are  procured  by  those  boobies  the 
country  gentlemen,  their  members,  and  bought  of  the  Aldermen ; 
but,  is  it  not  amazing  that  the  merchants  and  manu&ctnrero  do  not 
duck  such  tools  in  a  horse-pond  P  When  the  storm  will  recoil  I  do 
not  know,  but  it  will  be  terrible  in  all  probability,  though  too  late. 
Neyer  shaU  we  be  again  what  we  haye  been  I  Other  powers,  who 
sit  still,  and  wisely  suffer  us  to  plunge  oyer  head  and  eara,  wiU 
perhaps  be  alarmed  at  what  they  write  from  England*  that  we  are 
to  buy  twenty  thousand  Russian  assassins,  at  the  price  of  Georgia : 
how  deep  must  be  our  game,  when  we  pursue  it  at  the  expense  of 
establishing  a  new  maritime  power,  and  aggrandise  that  engrossing 
throne,  which  threatens  half  Europe,  for  the  satisfiaction  of  enslaving 

>  The  maiden  name  of  Madame  du  Deflknd  was  Marie  de  Vlehj  Chamrond.  Slitt 
was  bom  in  1697,  of  a  noble  &mily  in  the  proyince  of  Buignndy ;  and,  as  her  fortune 
was  tmall,  she  was  mairied  by  her  parents,  in  1718,  to  the  Marqnia  dn  Defl&nd ;  the 
union  being  settled  with  as  little  attention  to  her  feelings  as  was  nsnal  in  Franeh 
marriages  of  that  age.  A  separation  soon  took  plaoe ;  bat  Walpole  sajs  ih^  alwaja 
eontinned  on  good  terms,  and  that  upon  her  hnsbiAd's  death4)ed,  at  his  ezpraaa 
desire,  she  saw  him. — ^W&ight. 

*  Mr.  Walpole's  Talet-de-chambie. — "Waupoim, 

*  Walpole  left  Paris  on  the  12th,  npon  which  day  Madame  dn  Deflhnd  thoa  wrote 
to  him : — **  Adieu  1  ce  mot  est  bien  triste !  Souvenez  que  tous  laSsses  id  la  pereonno 
dont  TOUS  dtes  le  plus  aim6,  et  dont  le  bonheur  et  le  malheur  consistent  dans  ce  qua 
TOUS  pensez  pour  elle.    Donnei-moi  de  yos  nouyelles  le  plus  t6t  qull  sera  poesible^"— 

WUOBT. 
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our  own  brethren  I  Horrible  policy  I  If  fhe  Americans,  as  onr 
papers  say,  are  on  the  point  of  seizing  Canada,  I  should  think  that 
France  would  not  long  remain  neuter,  when  she  may  regain  her 
fur  trade  with  the  Oanadians,or  obtain  Canada  from  the  Americans: 
but  it  is  endless  to  calculate  what  we  may  lose.  Our  Court  has 
staked  eyerything  against  despotism ;  and  tiie  nation,  which  must 
be  a  loser,  whicheyer  side  preyaQs,  takes  part  against  the  Americans, 
who  fight  for  the  nation  as  well  as  for  themselyes  I  What  E^;yptian 
darknessi 

This  country  is  £Eur  more  happy.  It  is  goyemed  by  beneyolent 
and  beneficent  men,  under  a  prince  who  has  not  yet  betrayed  a 
fjEiult,  and  who  will  be  as  happy  as  his  people  if  he  always  employs 
such  men.  Messieurs  de  Turgot  and  Malesherbes  are  philosophers 
in  the  true  sense,  that  is,  legislators ;  but,  as  their  plans  tend  to 
serye  the  public,  you  may  be  sure  they  do  not  please  interested 
indiyiduals.  The  French,  too,  are  light  and  fickle ;  and  designing 
men,  who  haye  no  weapon  against  good  men  but  ridicule,  already 
employ  it  to  make  a  trifling  nation  laugh  at  its  bene&ctors :  and,  if 
it  is  the  fidbion  to  laugh,  the  laws  of  fashion  will  be  executed 
preferably  to  those  of  common  sense. 

There  is  a  great  place  just  yacant  The  Mar6chal  de  Muy, 
Secretaire  d'£tat  pour  la  Guerre,  died  yesterday,  haying  been  out 
the  day  before  for  the  stone.  The  operation  lasted  thirty-fiye  ages, 
that  is,  minutes  I 

Our  Parliament  meets  on  the  26th,  and  I  suppose  will  act  as 
infamously  as  it  did  last  year.  It  cannot  do  worse, — scarcely  so  ill, 
for  now  it  cannot  act  inconsiderately.  To  joke  in  yoting  a  dyil  war 
is  the  cambk  of  infamy.  I  hope  it  will  present  fiattering  addresses 
on  our  disgraces,  and  heap  taxes  on  those  who  admire  the  necessity 
of  them.  If  the  present  generation  alone  would  be  punished  by 
inyiting  the  yoke,  it  were  pity  but  it  were  already  on  their  necks  I 
Bo  not  wonder  at  my  indignation,  nor  at  my  indulging  it  I  can 
write  freely  hence — ^firom  England,  where  I  may  find  the  Inquisition, 
it  would  not  be  so  prudent ;  but  judge  of  our  situation,  when  an 
Englishman,  to  speak  his  mind,  must  come  to  France !  and  hither 
I  will  come  unless  the  times  alter.  I  had  rather  liye  where  a 
Maupeou  [Chancellor  of  France]  is  banished,  than  where  he  is 
Chief  Justice.' 

Iknow  nothing  of  their  Boyal  Highnesses  [the  Duke  andDuohess 

I  Alluding  to  Lord  Maoafield^— WalvoUi 
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of  Gloncefiter],  nor  lutre  heard  of  them  since  they  were  at  Strasbm^. 
I  wrote  twice  to  Yenice;  and  if  they  think  me  in  England,  andhaye 
written  thither,  I  ahonld  have  received  the  letter,  as  I  did  yours, 
unless  it  is  stopped.  I  can  giye  you  no  advice,  but  to  act  prudently 
and  decently,  as  you  always  do.  If  you  receive  orders,  you  must 
obey  them.  If  you  do  not,  you  may  show  disposition ;  and  yet  I 
would  not  go  too  tax.  Even  under  orders,  you  may  intimate  concern; 
but  I  would  express  nothing  in  writing.  My  warmth  may  hurt 
myself,  but  never  shaU  make  me  foiget  the  interest  of  my 
Adieu! 


ISSff.    TO  THB  0OUKTI88  OF  0S80BT. 

Ariingtan  Street,  OcL  17, 1775. 

PrinceM,  in  fpite  of  fortane^  frie,  and  chaaee, 
I'm  onoe  again  retom'd  to  yon  frtmi  France. 

I  vnix  not  tnaiTitain,  Madam,  that  this  couplet  is  absolutely 
stolen  out  of  any  French  play,  but  it  is  so  like  the  (Ubut  of  many  of 
their  tragedies,  that  I  think  it  could  not  have  come  into  my  head  if 
I  had  not  remembered  it.  Whether  it  is  Racine's  or  not,  it  suits 
my  purpose  so  exactly,  that  I  could  not  help  employing  it,  and  I  beg 
your  Ladyship  will  believe  the  sentiment  sincere,  Ihough  couched  in 
poetry.  I  will  not  quote  Yirgil  for  the  circumstance  of  my  journey, 
for  I  was  much  more  terria  jaetatm  than  aUo  ;  the  roads  were  very 
rough,  but  the  sea  so  smooth  that  it  cost  fifteen  hours  to  pass  firom 
Oalais  to  Dover,  what  wind  there  was  being  perfectly  neuter. 
However,  here  I  am,  and  as  my  motto  says,  ever  yours,  Ac. 

P.S.  My  letter  concluded  so  happily,  that  though  professional 
and  civil  conclusions  are  totally  out  of  fSBushion,  I  could  not  help 
ending  there ;  but  to  take  off  the  formality,  I  add  a  few  words ;  and 
to  tell  you  I  have  bought  your  two  bobbins  and  a  bit  of  china ;  no» 
it  is  not  come,  but  I  hope  will,  and  will  be  a  great  rarity :  for  to  my 
sorrow  I  did  not  know  that  last  year's  Act,  to  favour  the  Bristol 
manufacturer,  laid  a  duty  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  per  cent  on 
French  china,  and  I  paid  at  Dover  seven  guineas  and  a  half  for  a 
common  set  of  coffee  things  that  had  cost  me  but  five.  As  I  came 
but  this  morning,  I  have  not  time  to  add  more,  though  I  would  not 
let  the  newspaper  have  the  pleasure  of  telling  you  that  I  was 
arrived. 


1776.]  TO  BIB  HORAOB  MANK.  fi60 

P.S.  I  left  poor  Mr.  Orawfiird  flayed  aliye,  fhat  is,  his  foot — ^I 
never  saw  so  horrid  a  sight  The  quack  brought  off  the  whole  coat 
of  his  foot  at  once,  and  it  looks  like  a  1^  anatomised  and  thrown  on 
a  dnnghiU ;  yet  the  man  had  made  him  walk  a  mile  on  it  the  day 
before  I  set  out  My  Lord  Loyat  might  as  well  haye  puton  a  orayi^ 
after  his  head  was  oS. 


1580.    TO  THE  OOUITFBSS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Sirawberry  HiU,  Oct  21, 1775. 

I  ooTJLD  tell  yon.  Madam,  when  the  moon  will  change,  but  not 
when  Mr.  Crawford  will  set  oni  Poor  soul  I  I  do  not  guess  when 
he  will  be  able;  but,  perhaps,  he  will  attempt  it  for  variety. 
However,  pray  write  to  him;  it  will  be  kind*  and  direct  it  to 
Mr.  Panchaud.  If  your  letter  misses  him,  there  will  be  no  great 
harm,  as  I  suppose  you  will  not  tell  him  any  great  secrets. 

For  my  visiting  Ampthill  just  now,  it  is  totally  impossible.  I 
have  run  strangely  in  debt  to  my  own  business,  and  find  my  hands 
fulL  I  had  left  a  purchase  or  two  here  unfinished.  My  poor  sister, 
Mrs.  Daye,  is  dead,  and  I  have  her  affedrs  to  settle.  General 
Gholmondeley  has  made  me  one  of  his  executors,  and  though  I  shaU 
give  up  that  charge,  I  must  give  it  up,  and  must  go  to  town  to- 
morrow upon  it.  I  have  commissions  from  France  to  execute ;  and, 
in  short,  have  such  a  jumble  of  two  nations  in  my  head,  that  I  want 
a  few  days  of  entire  repose,  before  I  shall  get  into  my  common  sense 
again.  Besides,  come  to  Ampthill  I  Why  is  not  your  Ladyship 
coming  to  town  ?  I  will  not  deliver  a  bobbin  but  in  Seymour- 
place,  nor  make  a  visit  feu-ther  out  of  town. 


1587.    TO  SIB  HOBACE  MANN. 

ArlmgUm  Streei,  OcL  28, 1775. 

This  will  be  delivered  to  you  by  Mr.  Pars,'  a  painter,  who  is 
going  to  improve  himself  in  Italy.  He  has  already  great  merit, 
and  has  done  several  things  for  me,  particularly  washed  drawings 
of  Strawberry,  of  which  he  can  talk  to  you  very  perfectly.  This 
was  his  style  originally.    He  executed  an  excellent  volume  full  of 

>  Mr.  Pani  died  at  Bome  in  1782.— Walpoia 
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flieni  for  Lord  Palmentoiiy'  one  of  the  Lords  of  ilie  Admiralty,  his 
proteotor.  He  has  since  taken  to  oil  and  portraits.  Pray  assist 
him  as  much  as  yon  can,  particularly  by  strong  recommendations  to 
Home  and  Oardinal  Albani.'  Pray,  too,  make  him  do  a  view  of 
Fiesole  for  me.  He  is  yery  modest,  sensible,  and  intelligent,  and 
not  mad,  or  I  would  not  recommend  him  so  strongly.  I  give  him 
a  letter  to  Sir  William  Hamilton. 


ins.    TO  THE  BEY.  WILLIAM  ICASOK. 

SkQUBberry  Em,  OeL  25, 1775. 

I  AH  returned  to  my  own  Lares  and  Penates — to  my  dogs 
jemd  cats;  and  was  not  a  little  edified  by  my  journey.  I  saw 
a  king  who  accords  everything  that  is  asked  for  the  good  of  his 
people,  and  I  saw  two  ministers.  Messieurs  de  Malesherbes  and 
Turgoty  who  do  not  let  their  master's  beneyolent  disposition  rust 
The  latter  is  attempting  to  take  off  corvies^  that  quinlesae  of  cruel 
and  ostentatious  despotism,  but  the  eaun^  gentlemen,  that  race  of 
interested  stupidity,  will  baffle  him.  Monsieur  de  Malesherbes, 
in  the  most  simple  and  unaffected  manner,  gave  me  an  account  of 
his  yisitatLon  of  the  Bastile,  whence  he  released  the  prisoners,  half 
of  whom  were  mad  with  their  misfortunes,  and  many  of  whom 
he  could  not  find  eyen  the  causes  of  their  commitment.  One  man 
refused  his  liberty :  he  said  he  had  been  prisoner  fifteen  years,  and 
had  nothing  in  the  world  left ;  that  the  King  lodged  and  fed  him, 
andhewouldnotquittheBastileunless  they  would  give  him  half  his 
pension.  M.  de  Malesherbes  reported  it  to  the  King,  who  replied, 
"  Ceei  juste**  and  the  man  has  fifteen  hundred  liyres  a  year  and  his 
freedom.  This  excellent  magistrate,  who  made  my  teus  run  down 
my  dieeks,  added,  that  what  the  prisoners  comphdned  of  most  was 
the  want  of  pen  and  ink.  He  ordered  it.  The  demons  remonstrated 
and  said  the  prisoners  would  only  make  use  of  the  pen  to  write 
memorials  against  the  Ministers ;  he  replied,  **  Tani  mieux**  He  is 
going  to  erect  a  court  of  six  masters  of  Bequest  to  examine  the  peti- 
tions of  those  who  demand  lettres  de  cachet  for  their  relations. 
Under  the  late  Due  de  la  Yrillidre,  his  mistress,  Madame  Sabatin, 
had  a  bureau  of  printed  lettree  de  cachet  with  blanks,  which  she  sold 

'  Henxy  Temple,  Tliooiint  PlJmenton.  Mr.  Pan  had  been  in  SwitMrland  witli  hin 
lordship  to  take  yiewi.— Wai.poi.1. 

'  Cardinal  Alexander  Albani,  youngest  nephew  of  Clement  21.  and  a  great  lo?er  of 
frirtiL    He  was  also  a  friend  to  England. — Walpoul 


177&1  TO  TBI  BIT.  MR  MA80K.  fTl 

finr  twenty-five  loids  a  pieoe.  When  a  great  Sootolh  judge  was  last 
in  France,  at  the  restoration  of  the  old  parliament^  he  said. 
''  If  the  Ministers  mean  the  good  of  the  people,  they  are  doing  rights 
but  if  they  regard  the  prerogative  of  the  Grown,  very  wrong/'  What 
a  diabolical  But  I  Do  not  imagine  these  Ministers  will  hold  their 
places  long ;  they  will  soon  be  epigrammatised  out  of  them.  The 
first  event  since  my  retom,  after  hearing  of  this  gaol-delivery,  is 
Mr.  Sayer  being  sent  to  the  Bastile;  batitisnotthe  prisoners  in  this 
oonntry  that  are  mad,  bnt  the  Ministers.  They  have  committed  him 
for  designing  to  steal  the  Tower  and  the  King,  he  and  one  more;  and 
I  suppose  send  them  to  New  York ;  not  to  Halifax,  for  that  is  gone, 
and  Quebec  too,  and  Boston  by  this  time.  So  now  we  knowwhat  we 
have  to  do ;  only,  retake  all  America,  which  is  very  easy,  firom  three 
hundred  thousand  cowards. 

S6A,  AfiingUm  Street 

I  had  written  thus  £Eur  last  night,  as  you  perceive,  and  find  your 
letter  on  my  return,  for  which  I  would  thank  you  more  if  you  did 
not  say  such  fine  things  to  me.  Pray  never  do  anymore ;  I  have  no 
talent,  nor  anything  else  but  taste  for  those  who  have,  and  that 
taste  is  almost  a  sinecure.  If  I  had  time  I  could  increase  your 
<  Kingstoniana  *  with  still  better  stories,  but  she  is  not  worth  one's 
while.  I  have  but  just  a  moment  to  ask  if  there  is  any  chance  of 
seeing  you  this  winter,  which  would  be  a  great  comfort,  and  I  am 
not  young  enough  to  put  off  my  pleasures.    Adieu  I 

Ptay  did  you  pay  Mr.  Feokitt  P  Tell  me  that  I  may  pay  you  or 
hinu 

158ft.    TO  THB  BST.  WILLIAM  MA80K. 

Ar{mff(<m  Street,  Od.  27, 1775. 

I  WAS  at  Strawberry  Hill  when  your  letter  arrived,  and  could  not 
thank  you  for  it  so  early  as  I  should  have  done  if  I  had  received  it 
sooner.  If  my  description  of  the  Moulin  joU  pleased  you,  it  was 
firom  the  circumstances  of  the  place,  for  I  neither  describe  well  nor 
recount  well,  nor  have  any  original  talent  I  pretend  to  nothing 
but  taste  for  talents,  and  that  taste  is  almost  a  sinecure.  I  am  re- 
turned because  I  wanted  to  be  o^  home  ;  not  that  I  was  particularly 
charmed  with  France,  or  impatient  to  be  in  Eng^d ;  but  when  one 
is  old  and  has  no  particular  business  anywhere,  methinks  one  is 
dephci  any  where  but  cAes  9oi.  The  AtnorpaMtB  bums  in  me  no 
fleicur  than  love  for  my  wife  would,  if  I  had  one  and  she  proved  a 
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Bhrew.  I  loye  the  free  oonstitTition  of  Eng^d  more  than  the  acroe, 
and  shonld  wish  better  to  Oalifoniia  if  it  had  ike  better  fixnn  of 
goyemment ;  not  but  I  can  feel  the  pride  of  patriotiaiiL  when  my 
country  is  worth  being  proud  of:  when  it  sinks  hy  its  own  folly,  I 
content  myself  with  my  citizenship  of  the  world*  and  pray  for  that 
part  that  is  most  reasonable. 

I  could  improre  your  *  Eingstoniana'  if  I  had  leiBuie;  the  subject 
in  truth  is  little  worth  it,  but  as  superlative  in  its  kind.  My  diief 
business  with  jou  is  to  know  if  I  am  likely  to  see  you  this  winter. 
My  pleasures  grow  dear  to  me  because  I  haye  no  long  time  to  enjoy 
them,  and  cannot  liye  on  hopes.  Though  I  still  liye  in  the  worid, 
most  of  my  hours  are  passed  alonei  because  they  are  not  passed  with 
the  few  I  loye,  and  all  the  rest  are  perfectly  indifferent  to  me.  Old 
people  are  thought  to  haye  little  affection :  how  is  that  possible,  &r 
they  seem  to  like  company  to  the  last  P  I  should  as  soon  think  of 
taking  leave  of  everybody  if  I  was  dying.  Of  my  contemporaries  for 
whom  I  do  not  care,  I  have  seen  or  known  enough,  or  too  much,  and 
to  converse  with  young  people  is  like  asking  for  the  beginning  of  a 
story  of  which  one  is  never  to  hear  the  end.  With  you  I  can  never 
pass  time  enough,  and  alas  I  pass  very  little ;  you  are  not,  ought  not 
to  be  so  indifferent  to  the  world  as  I  am,  and  as  you  live  more  out  of 
it,  why  should  not  you  keep  up  a  little  acquaintance  wifli  it  P  Tour 
chief  reason  against  coming  is  worn  out  by  length  of  time,  and  other 
circumstances  are  such  as  to  dispense  with  tlie  reiteration  of  the 
grievance.  It  would  not  be  expected,  and  probably  not  desired ;  I 
dare  to  say  tlie  coolness  is  sufficiently  established. 

As  I  am  in  town  you  may  expect  to  talk  of  what  you  will  see  so 
much  in  the  newspapers,  the  commitment  of  Mr.  Sayer ;  but  it  ap- 
pears to  me  so  nonsensical  a  business,  that  I  charitably  conclude  the 
Ministers  have  some  deeper  scheme  in  view.  They  can  never  have 
sent  a  man  to  the  Tower  that  they  should  have  sent  to  Bedlam,  if 
they  do  not  want  a  pretence  for  greater  strokes ;  or  choose  to  be 
laughed  at  for  this,  rather  than  have  the  people  find  foult  with 
something  else.  However,  they  have  brought  themselves  into 
such  difficulties  that  I  shall  not  wonder  if  they  are  puzzled  which  to 
prefer,  and  as  it  certainly  is  not  genius  that  has  led  them  into  ilie 
scrape,  it  is  not  likely  to  help  them  out 

T^mewhatismore  to  my  purpose,  what  you  have  been  doing.  I 
am  going  to  read  *  Sterne's  Letters.'  From  Paris  I  have  absdutelT 
brought  nothing  at  all :  my  good  friend,  Europe,  is  worn  out ;  perhaps 
genius  may  rekindle  in  America,  but  what  is  that  to  me  P    Adieu  l 


)TTfi.I  TO  THB  BET.  MB.  HABOH.  STj 

P.S.  I  liave  ran  tlmmgh  a  volume  of '  Bfeme's  Letten,'  and  have 
nod  more  unentertaining  8ta£  Hie  Duke  of  Grafton,  Lord  Lyt* 
telton,  and  tlie  Biahop  of  Feterborongh  dividod  yesterday  vith  ttie 
Oppoaitioii.     Don't  yon  think  Uie  ship  is  ginTnTig  p  Come  and  see.' 


Dau  Bni  WaUvMrtk  CMk,  JTo*.  30,  IHO. 

I  un  had  JWK  hikkMbb  Loaddo  IsIbvh  fcr  abon  ■  Ibitalgbt  (fr«A  laportad 
ta  JUfan  by  Mr.  Tankt,*  ud  Undl;  Mmmnaicatod  to  ne  in  a  ptwMiilw).  Upon 
my  getUnc  a  UUle  bottw  I  ouna  hithor  to  p*;  mj  mpeoU  to  Lord  and  Ladjr 
Btiafttd,  to  vkom  I  had  long  owed  a  rUt,  and  wlw  ha*«  hwg  btsn  pactUalarij  oItU 
to  me,  ngcb  of  wbich  civilily  I  bar*  alwar*  lmiwl«d  to  tlw  pwtUUtr  of  jov  Mud- 
ship  forme.  Betliiau  it  ma.;,  h«ii  I  un,>nd  mnoh  btttoi  fiw  my  Jonmej,  and  a  hmg 
nlk  whitb  1  Uok  }eBterd&y  in  a  aleai  boat;  mwning  with  hit  Lndihlp.  All  tUi,  tf 
you  can  make  an  ipolog;  out  of  it,  for  I  hanUy  tan,  la  MMot  br  Wm  to  jon  Ibr  mj 
■ilenee.  Cerl^a  tt  U,  my  cnid  and  tha  harlng  nothing  to  (tj,  pmantad  ttjr  viiUac 
at  home;  and  u  [  meditati^d  tlxan  ariiit  heia,  I  thought  I  ahoald  parhapi  find  wnM- 
thlng  more  to  u;  from  hence.  In  thij,  however,  I  am  aalaUken,  to  azeapt  eondoU^j 
with  jon  for  Uuit  ycu  have  Uialj  bat  lU  at  loo,  to  Mn  Howe  (whlek  lattar  dieuc 
■tanee  on);  U  our  topic  of  i:<iadoteaa«,  for  if  jon  had  flang  It  into  the  Thamea  we 
aboold  not  haTo  Cir4d  a  wbit  about  Uie  natter),  I  find  Uttia  mora  to  pnt  into  mf 
latter.  One  thing,  howcrer.  maj  ba  nacaaiaiy  to  hint,  that  jon  are  not  qoita  in  tiM 
odonr  of  unctity  bens  tit  your  long  tilenee  j  but  Ihla  I  only  gather  from  Iwlf-dropt 
ezpreuions,  uid  I*-  'e  alwtijd  uooompanled  with  •entimenla  of  gnat  HndnoM.  lo  that 
If  jon  wu  to  wOt^^^gnt  two  aoon,  and  bafora  yon  eae  them  in  town,  I  tUnk  ft 
wonld  be  well  taCco.  ■ 

Tou  an  reij  kiod  lo  aa'.n  jaai  lact  hj  ttprttalng  m  great  a  datiia  of  la^ng 
me  loan  in  town,  and  I  (']i-'.  I  iMnre  yon,  ■■  I  ought  on  tha  mt^eat  and  wiah  ai 
■nneh  to  be  with  you  aa  jou  <  ,<n  wtob  it.  Bat  a^  roaMw  for  itayliv  la  TmbUra 
at  present  are  rery  urgeut.  j.'ha  manner  in  which  Iiord  HoldaratiM  haa  dlipoisd 
of  hi*  Aston  estate,  of  nhUU  Hr.  Terelat  ha*  booght  only  a  fourth  part,  and 
the  reat  uld  in  cmill  pucclii,  ifiU  oeoaalon  ao  mncfe  ^UAenlty  in  ragnlatlng  d^  tlthaa 
with  the  new  proprieton,  that  H  ia  abaolutdy  neoeaMiy  I  ahoald  ba  on  the  apot  till 
after  New  Year'a  day,  and  thea  lUa  nattw  will  In  bet  be  all  aettled,  not  by  me,  bnt 
my  enrate,  Hr.  Alderson,  vhoaajndgment  andhonei^  I  oan  fully  depend  upon.  Yet 
I  mnat  appear  to  do  it  myulf,  to  preraot  any  odium  that  might  fall  iqion  ilm  fron 
the  paritfa  ;  and  indeed  without  my  panonalaM«atte  every  tLeweontnct  thay  wonM 
not  1>«  Talid.  BWly  io  Febtuuj  I  muit  repair  to  my  Tork  reaidenca ;  therefore  till 
thebe^naing  of  Hay,  1  canDutpoMlMytUiik  of  aalUng  my  face  iDiithward,  but  than 
1  folly  tLitcud  it.  ThE  Il^nrnrd  atrwt  HMOO  agalMt  lay  aomlog  which  yon  call,  aui 
whlcii  u  '.  ..ri.'.  y,\y  .'■,':  f  ••■■'    D,  i(  DOW  nono  at  aU. 

Pi.lii  >    o  be  in  anoh  a  etala  at  to  naembla  tha  irign  of  "  Chaoa 

and  Old  Night,'— nay,  to  b«  the  Idantioal  thing  i  but  aa  that  (tate  waa  not  wltbont  Ita 
deity,  therefue  in  order  to  keep  myaelf  out  at  an  anoomfbrtable  attMlaUial  wagr  of 
tbinklag,  I  intend  to  wonhip  Old  Nigbt  in  the  fbnn  of  that  bimien  image  oommonly 
caDed  tha  Dacbea)  of  Bedford.    I  hope  jo«  will  Join  with  me  in  mjdaTotlona. 

Ton  aik  ma  what  lam  doing:  lam  Twylnnooently  and  very  l^torely  printing  in 
the  Tort:  pteM  a  (^  eopiaa  of  my  Kngliah  garden,  U/aul  culUver  le  jardin  ;  but  thla, 
Ood  bo  t^finVtd,  1  do  not  i^  in  the  apirit  or  meaning  of  Toltatra.  In  thia  way  of 
priaUng  I  oopy  my  battan,  and  hare  ^  thoughta  of  pnbUaUng  aa  &r  ftom  ma,  la 
tlwt  Teiy  inganlou  wrH<r  had  who  printed  ftre  yaan  ago  a  Hiatoiy  of  IIm  eame  ail 
I  qavUaa  lAedMT  dihv  pmduUenwUl  b*  jwtWn  >)rW  tiU  thay  m  raptintMl  M 

'  HMon'a  ITalwb«o«dn. — OvmmMHAa. 
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154a    TO  THB  DUUB  07  BICHMOHa 
Ml  Dbab  Loo:  OeL  S7,m& 

Yon  liaYe  not  been  a  Tery  acthre  oppofiitiao,  but  may  plead  in 
ezeofle  that  yon  ooold  do  no  good.  Now  yon  can^-or  never.  Give 
the Minuters no  respite.  Press themwifliqncgtions  and motians, leave 
their  poor  heads  no  time  to  Ihink  of  what  tibey  ought  to  think  o(  the 
next  campaign.  Gall&rpapers.  Don't  mind  being  refused.  Talk  of 
their  waste.  Ask  for  pension  lists,  inquire  after  tibose  scandaknis 
ones  to  tibe  widows  or  wives  of  Bradshaw,  Nuthall^  Fordyoe. 
Lament  the  hard  fiette  of  the  poor  country  gentlemen  who  must  pay 
for  all  this  waste,  and  the  enormous  expenses  of  the  war  too.  In- 
quire how  much  of  the  national  debt  has  been  paid  in  twelve  yean 
— and  how  much  the  late  addresses  have  cost  Ask  if  5000^  hss 
not  been  sent  this  year  to  bribe  the  Indians,  who  yethave  not  joined 
ihem.  Ask  what  douceurs  have  been  given  to  Scotch  oontraotois. 
Ask  what  the  Catholics  in  Canada  have  done  in  return  for  tibe 
restoration  of  their  religion  and  the  abolition  of  juries — and  will  you 
not  ask  who  was  the  author  of  that  code  P  Is  abolition  of  juries 
part  of  the  spirit  of  toleration  P  Will  you  not  inquire  whether  Lord 
Dunmore  has  not  for  these  two  years  (before  the  Yirginians 
took  any  part)  endeavoured  to  involve  tliem  in  a  war  with  the 
Indians.  Will  you  not  ask  whether  they  have  not  tried  to  raise 
Roman  CaUiolics  in  LrelandP  Suppose  you  inquired  what  the  prose- 
cutions of  Wilkes  cost  (above  100,000/.),  and  whether  they  intend 
(for  the  ease  of  country  gentlemen)  to  lay  out  as  much  on  Sayer. 
Will  you  not  complain  how  long  Ihe  half-pay  was  delayed,  nor  in- 
quire into  the  expenses  of  the  transports  to  Boston  P  Will  you 
not  lament  the  hard  fote  of  the  soldiers  forced  to  go  against  their 
countrymen,  and  then  left  without  bark  or  bandages  for  iheir 
wounds,  and  with  nothing  but  salt  provisionsP  Will  you  not  smile 
at  Oage  being  recalledand  made  Generalissimo P  In  diort,  will  you 
neither  laugh  nor  cry,  or  will  you  leave  them  to  laugh  if  you  do  not 
make  them  cry  P    The  Duke  of  Grafton  and  Lord  Lyttelton  see 

Philadelphia  with  the  trnprimaiwr  of  John  Handeock,  Anmiem  SqpieminomaiUM, 
R.  P.  ProUeioT,  and  that  I  mppoie  can  hardly  happen  tUa  emrent  year.  The  Lofd 
and  Lady  of  this  place  send  aU  aorta  of  good  wiahes  to  yon.  Belieye  me  to  be,  d 
lir,  with  perfect  sincerity, 

Tonrs, 

W.  MAaon 
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their  diffionlties — ^will  you  not  make  them  feel  them  P  Why  did 
G^eral  Bnrgoyne  desire  to  be  recalled  P  and  why  is  he  still  em- 
ployed P  Since  the  Prerogatiye  Proclamation  oats  off  all  intercourse, 
is  Parliament  to  vote  money  in  the  darkP  Will  you  not  move 
to  know  whether  HaU&x  and  Nova  Scotia  and  Quebec  are  gone  P 
Will  you  not  complain  of  all  intelligence  being  stifled,  and  the 
nation  bemg  kept  in  profound  ignorance  and  delusion  P  Are  there 
no  petitions  from  the  West  Indian  Islands?  Shall  not  the  good 
country  gentlemen  be  let  into  their  situation  P  In  short,  my  dear 
Lord,  if  you  please,  youmaypelt  and  harass  them  with  questions  and 
delays,  which  they  will  attend  more  to  thi^i  to  America.  Frighten 
them,  or  at  least  other  people,  with  the  French  preparing  to  attack 
us  in  the  East  Indies.  And  pray  ask  whether  the  Stocks  haye  not 
been  kept  up  by  the  trust-money  in  Chancery.  I  will  engage  to 
furmsh  you  with  motions  and  grievances  to  midsummer — and  if  you 
keep  this  and  turn  to  it,  you  will  not  want  subjects.  Tell  them  of 
all  their  fiEdse  promises  and  prophecies,  not  one  of  which  has  been 
fulfilled ;  and  do  not  forget  Lord  Hillsborough's  breach  of  the  King's 
fidth.  Tou  have  spirit  and  activity  enough  yourself,  my  Lord — 
brea&e  it  into  your  friends ;  and  make  them  inquire  whether  the 
conciliatory  commissioners  are  gone,  and  what  their  commissions  are ; 
and  whether  they  expect  fiie  Americans  will  trust  them,  when  the 
vOe  Equiooeaiory  Bill  of  eaneiUaiion  lad  pear  Lard  North  himuffcatM 
not  carry  titt  Wedderbum  declared  it  wae  not  meant  in  earnest  f — ^but 
is  it  not  plain,  by  their  having  recourse  to  it  in  the  Speech,  that  they 
are  already  treating  P  Nor  is  this  the  only  fEdsehood  in  the  Speech: 
they  talk  of  foreign  Powers  offering  them  troops ;  is  begging  being 
offered  t  And  if  those  foreign  Powers  are  not  Bussia,  but  little 
Hesse,  Ac.,  are  those  foreign  Pchcx^t^  .'  I  would  even  move  to  address, 
that  if  Russians  are  sent,  no  post  may  be  put  into  their  hands — no 
matter  for  a  negative  being  put ;  it  would  get  into  the  votes  and 


There,  my  Lord,  is  a  plan  for  your  campaign.  I  am  very  pre- 
sumptuous ;  but  I  will  ask  an  account  of  it  at  the  end  of  the  session. 
I  hope  you  are  content  with  Mr.  0.* 

^  TIm  following  letter  from  the   Duke  of  Biehmoiid  to  Walpole  U  now  first 
pukUihed.^ 

Vn  BVU  OV  BIOBXOVD  VO  SOmAOB  WALfOU. 

Mt  Dsab  Sim :  Ooodwood,  May  9, 1775. 

Mavt  thMilu  to  yovL  for  the  Doe  D*Aigai1]on's  Correspondence,  which  U  enough  to 
coBTlAse  yon  and  I,  and  OTery  impartial  man,  that  Lord  Bochford  in  the  Houe  of 
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INl.    TO  SIB  EOBACE  HANN. 

AHmgUm  Sktel,  Od.  tS,  1771. 
As  this  letter  wQ]  go  to  Paris  by  a  private  baud  before  it  gels  to 
the  post,  I  shall  not  change  the  late  firee  style  of  my  letters,  but 
speak  my  mind.    Not  having  always  the  same  opportunity,  I  shall 
be  more  oircimispeot  botii  for  yonr  sake  and  my  own. 

I 

Lordi,  ULd  Lori  Nortk  in  tka  Hodm  of  Ooaunoni,  wan  not  totj  oomat  in  tkt 
sooanni  tliajfaTeof  thadlurmlng;  but  jet  It  ii  not  Hiffldeot  to  conTict  Hum  lagallj 
of  glilDg  a  ttlMt  KMont,  far  til  thli  U  apon  the  word  of  two  TraacbniBii,  mad  oh 
Minlsten  will  nj  thej  kra  not  to  be  sndttad.  Per^pi  *om«  daj  or  other  *e  mq 
same  at  m««  oomplete  STidano*.  I  ihtU  be  in  Londan  the  16th  inatwil  to  mUeai  • 
notion  of  Lord  Ctmden'*  kbont  the  Qnebec  Bill,  uid  will  then  retnni  yoo  Tear 
puDphlot  with  minj  tbuiki. 

Ton  kbuM  me  for  iMTlsg  town,  fot  preferring  tim  oi^oTisant  of  th«  oonntiy  to  (be 
CUB  of  the  Dxtion.  All  uniuementi  onght  certainly  to  give  way  to  datiea,  and  thMffa 
1  prefer  llTing  ia  Uiia  place  to  anf  other,  though  1  am  never  well  In  Iiondoo,  I  wonU 
readil;  taoifioe  both  health  and  atniiMneiit,  if  1  fonnd  that  after  all  I  did  aaj  gooi 
bj  attending  to  polittct;  bat  if  I  do  none,  inrel;  it  ia  pardonable  to  Ibllow  my 
InellnatioDi,  and  where,  I  hope,  I  do  some  good  too.  The  East  India  Companj'* 
*Stln  haTO  given  me  a  strong  proof  tiiat  one  oftw  doaa  twl  bana  with  Uie  bat 
intention!.  I  fonnd  it  In  a  warning  atate,  rognery  and  piinte  Joba  pnlUng  hard 
Bg^nat  their  own  general  intereiL  I  thought  tlut  m  j  taUng  a  part  might  do  totae 
good,  nnlta  aoma  itratigling  partiea,  and  make  a  head  against  their  direoton,  lAe 
were  aeltlng  them.  All  my  plana  aaecaeded  aa  I  oonid  wiah.  I  had  not  hoped  too 
mnciL  Many  different  aela  united  with  me,  and  we  oonTtnoad  the  proprietora  that 
they  ibonld  be  Ann  and  realat.  They  did  w,  bat  onr  ricUiriea  in  Leadanhall  8trert 
hare  tor  ever  loat  the  independency  of  the  Company.  Tha  very  thing  1  atiired  t« 
prerent  haa  happened.  The  Hiniitry,  flnding  tliey  were  datacted  and  foiled  upon  Uu 
«ld  eonaUtntdon  of  the  Company,  were  driven  to  alter  that  eonjititntion  by  foroe  and 
artutraiy  Acta  of  Parliament.  Thia  I  oontd  not  foreaee  or  hdp.  I  liad  not  A* 
parttament  as  I  had  the  proprietAia,  and  now  it  is  irretrierabiy  gone.  If  I  had  aot 
nnitad  the  Company  againat  the  Hlnialen,  they  would  have  been  content  to  thiere  a 
little  t^  eonniTanca,  and  tlie  resonroes  of  the  oonititntion  might  hare  been  left  to  be 
more  forttmately  eiercdaed.  8o  It  might  be  wHh  the  State  if  I,  or  any  man,  had  it  ia 
hia  povar  to  imUa  the  eonntiy  against  the  Hiniat^.  They  would  OTutnm  tha 
oonaUtntion,  and  the  army  wonld  be  to  the  naUon  what  parliament  haa  been  to  the 
India  Company, — an  engine  of  vlolenoe  and  oppresdon.  I  don't  aay,  (hat  ac«Id  I  bs^ 
to  be  aa  lacfcy  In  oniUng  tlie  nation  as  I  wis  tlie  proptietota,  I  vonld  not  bj — I  eci^ 
teinly  alionld,  and  ihonld  think  the  nation  a  lietter  matdi  far  the  annf ,  than  the 
pioprletora  were  for  the  pailiament. 

Bat  alas,  my  dear  Sir,  what  prospect  ia  Ihera  (I  will  not  (^  that  I)  brt  that  any 
man  can  bring  Ihla  eonntry  to  ita  aensea  1  Indeed,  I  fear  it  la  qnits  laboar  in  rain  to 
attempt  It)  ud  paiUenlaiiy  for  me,  who  lie  nnder  so  many  dimdvantagea.  All  I 
oan  do,  la  now  Htd  then  to  Join  with  a  few  to  ahow  the  nation,  that  ahhongh  Int  a 
Ibw,  yet  an  aM  not  aold.  I  know  what  yon  will  ny  to  all  thia :  that  aaUrity  and 
peiaereranoa  will  do  a  great  deal,  and  that  one  most  not  glra  things  op,  for  that  if 
ererybody  doss,  there  an  no  hopes  lefL  Bnt,  my  dear  Sir,  reoollect  that  to  be  my 
aott*ainany  bnaineaa,  onemnatbaTsiy  healthy.  I  am  not  often  so  here,  hot  never  in 
London,  and  to  attempt  polities  withont  health  la  sailing  in  a  rerj  leaky  boat.  Indeed, 
thsae  oonsldenUons  strongly  induce  me  to  think  it  better  and  mere  pradant  to  be 
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At  my  return  I  found  ereryfhing  in  great  confusion.  ThelMSnisters 
had  only  provoked  and  united — ^not  intimidated,  wounded,  or  divided 
America.  Errors  in  or  n^leot  of  execution  have  rendered  every- 
thing much  worse ;  and  at  this  instant  they  are  not  sure  that  the 
Eang  has  a  foot  of  dominion  left  on  that  continent  Boston  must  he, 
if  it  is  not,  abandoned :  EUd&x,  with  a  stand  of  seven  thousand 
arms,  artillery^  &o.,  is  taken,' — and  well  it  might  be!  It  was 
guarded  but  by  fifty  men !  Canada  is  in  equal  danger,  and  the  first 
letters  are  likely  to  say  that  it  is  gone.  The  Ministers  say  that  it 
wQl  take  sixty  thousand  men  to  reconquer  America.  They  will  as 
soon  have  sixty  thousand  armies.  Whether  they  ean  get  any 
Russians  is  not  even  jret  certain ;  and,  as  it  is  said  they  must  buy 
them  by  ceding  some  post,  it  is  not  credible  that  the  other  European 
powers  will  wink  at  that  growing  puissance  becoming  a  maritime 
one.  Distress  and  difficulties  increase  every  day,  and  genius  does  not 
increase  in  proportion. 

Before  I  tell  you  of  the  opening  of  the  Parliament,  Imust  treat  you 
with  a  £Eurce,  which  is  contrary  to  the  theatric  rule.  Whether  ihey 
were  firig^tened  tibemselves,  or  meant  to  frighten  others,  two  days 
before  the  meeting,  the  Ministers  cried  out,  A  plot  I  and  took  and 
committed  to  the  Tower  a  Mr.  Sayer,  a  banker  of  no  great  credit, 
and  lately  one  of  Wilkes's  sheriffs.  A  young  American  officer  of  still 
worse  character,  swore  Sayer  had  tried  to  bribe  him  to  betray  the 
Tower ;  and,  as  if  that  was  not  trusting  him  enough,  conmiunioated 
his  intention  of  seizing  the  King  as  he  should  go  to  the  House.  The 
Ministers,  as  grave  as  they  looked,  could  not  keep  anybody  from 
laughing — ^no,  though  they  trebled  the  Ghiards.  In  short,  I  have 
heard  this  morning,  that  they  have  blundered  in  the  warrant,  just  as 
iiiey  did  in  Wilkes's,  must  release  Sayer,  and  he  will  be  at  liberty, 
instead  of  being,  as  he  ought  to  be,  in  Bedlam.  Earl  Bochford' 
will  be  prosecuted  in  his  room,  instead  of  being  shut  up  for  a  fool,  as 
he  ought  to  be. 

In  both  Houses  the  war  was  brisk  and  warm ;  the  Lords  sat  till 
eleven,  and  the  Oommons  till  four,  and  the  Oourt  was  galled,  though 

Miiafied  with  doiog  aome  little  good  here,  and  to  ei\ioy  more  health  and  latis&etion 
tluui  London  oan  afford.  Forgiye  this  long  detail,  but  yoor  partiality  and  kindneea 
make  me  wish  to  satisfy  yon  that  I  am  aeting  reasonably,  and  not  from  indolence  or 
diagost    Adien  I  Love  me  a  little,  and  be  assured  that  I  am  ever,  your  very  faithlhl 

HnmUe  Sorrant, 

(Signed)  RxoBMOsn. 
>  This  did  not  prore  tme.— Walpoli. 
*  ThsSooKttary  of  State  who  oommittod  Sayer.— WALtouk 
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it  kept  the  field.  In  tlte  fimner  Houm  Hie  Lord  Friry  Setl 
[Gbsfton]  deserted  and  fired  on  tii«n ;  so  did  ihe  nrttumi  hoi 
Lyttelton,'  whom  they  Hare  so  mwth  tried  to  blanch ;  bat  aa  tfaej 
had  only  given  him  whitewash,  money  to  bay  it,  he  is  aeekii^  to 
plunder  from  the  other  oamp.  In  tiie  Oommons,  Mr.  Coniroy,  in  a 
better  qieeoh  than  btst  waa  mad^  exposed  all  their  ontraga  and 
blunders ;  and  Oharles  Fox  told  Lord  North,  that  not  Alexander 
nor  Caesar  had  ever  oonqoered  so  mneh  as  he  bad.  lost  in  coa 
flBmpaign.  Even  ^in  Lordship's  friends,  nay  tiie  Sootoh,  twnt  ^™ 
in  pnblio  with  his  launess. 

Thin  IB  a  sketoh  of  tlie  preaent  aitaation :  I  think  it  will  not  timwI 
abroad,  and  most  grow  more  turbulent  at  hmie.  Franoe  and  ^ain, 
by  only  feeding  the  war  nnderhand,  can  baffle  all  onr  attonpts ;  and 
without  their  deolaiing  Utemselvee,  we  most  ezhaost  oar  men,  manej, 
navies,  and  trade.  Theae  are  Hie  four  tiifiing  artioles  we  pay  for  the 
old  scheme  of  arbitrary  power.  Whan  will  ihe  Einga  of  Kigiaiwl 
learn  how  great  thc^  may  be  by  the  oonstatation ;  how  sore  of  rain 
if  they  try  to  be  de^tio  ?  Cannot  the  fi^  of  the  Stoarts  teach  sven 
the  Hoase  of  Hanover  to  have  oommm  srase  f  In  the  mean  time, 
if  Franoe  has  the  sense '  to  keep  its  preaent  Ministers,  it  will  soon  be 
greater  than  ever.  I  ooold  not  have  believed,  if  I  had  noc  aeea 
with  my  own  eyes,  how  very  flonriBhing  it  is  to  what  it  was  fonr 
years  ago.  It  is  safe,  too,  in  that  oonntry  to  indulge  the  people  iu 
plenty,  ease,  liberty ;  for  tliey  who  ooold  admire  Gvem  Louis  ^la- 
toT2e,  adored  Henri  Qaatie ;  but  what  signify  common-place 
reflections  P  Frinoee  do  not  read  my  letters,  bat  always  forfeit  tluor 
own  greatness  by  listening  to  Ministan  who  dip  them  in  visions  of 
power  only  to  augment  their  own.  A  king  might  go  to  sleep  and  be 
happy,  and  let  his  people  be  so,  if  he  had  no  Ministers,  who  would 
abuse  his  authority  daring  his  nap.  Adiea  I  my  dear  Sir ;  I  have 
not  time  or  oooaaum  to  say  more.  I  have  ^ven  yon  a  doe  to  my 
fatore  liters,  and  yon  will  not  want  to  have  notes  to  them. 


1E41    TO  THE  C0UNTS8S  Or  0880BT. 

Arimgtm  Smo,  Nua.  >,  1T7& 
Ton  say  ironically.  Madam,  that  I  do  not  think  at  all  abont 
politics.     I  object  to  the  expreeaion,  more  than  to  the  purport  of 
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that  phrase,  if  yoa  mean  by  it  Qiat  I  am  eager,  ^le  trntJi  is,  I 
think  too  aenawi.j  oa  our  present  atoatioo  to  be  eager.  Eagemeas 
implies  hopes — and  I  have  none.  I  think  (his  oonntr}  nndone^ 
almost  beyond  redemption,  '^ctorjr  in  any  war  but  a  dril  one 
fMoinates  nianh'ni^  yriHi  a  vision  of  ^ory.  What  should  we  gain  by 
triumph  itself  P  Would  Ametioa  laid  waste,  deluged  with  blood, 
plundered,  ensUred,  replace  America  flourishing,  rich,  and  frwf 
Do  we  want  to  reign  orer  it^  as  the  Spaniards  ovw  Peru,  depopn- 
lated  f  Are  desolate  r^ions  preferable  to  oommertdal  citiee  P  But 
if  the  Prorinoials  conquer,  are  they,  like  lorera,  to  kiss  and  be 
firiends  P  Who  are  the  heroes,  where  are  the  statesmen,  that  shall 
lestore  US  to  the  position  in  which  we  stood  two  years  ago  P 

These  refleotiona  fill  me  with  melancholy,  not  with  ardour.  Hy 
pride,  aa  an  Englishman,  is  hart  I  often  go  to  France  withoi^ 
loving  that  cauntrj,  and  I  know  with  indignation,  I  saw  with  indig- 
nataon,  that  they  exult  in  our  blunders  and  absurdity.  We  have 
already  saved  them  more  than  half  the  labour  of  the  next  war,  and 
shall  bring  it  on  iis  soon  again  as  it  would  have  oome.  ITien  will  the 
Ministers  triumph  P  Then  will  b^jpng  another  peace  avail  P  Per^ 
haps  I  am  foolish  to  feel  all  this.  Yoong  men  that  most  live  to  see 
it  would  havo  reit^on  to  be  hut,  if  young  men  were  so  ill-employed 
ae  to  anticipate  thd  vexations  of  age.  I  probably  have  little  time  to 
be  witness  to  tlii?  liumiliationfl  that  are  approaching.  Father  Paul's 
etto  perpetiia !  was  more  the  prayer  of  a  good  man,  than  of  a  wise 
one.  Countries  are  fant  great  &niilies,  that  rise  &om  obscurity  to 
dignity  and  then  degenerate.  This  little  island,  that  for  many 
oentonea  was  but  a  merchant,  married  a  gnat  fortune  in  the  last 
mr,  got  a  title,  grew  insolent  and  extravagant,  despised  its  original 
oonnter,  quarrelled  with  its  fecton,  kicked  its  plebeian  wife  out  of 
doors,  and  thought,  by  putting  on  an  old  red  coat,  to  hector  her 
relations  out  of  the  rest  of  her  fbrtnne,  which  remained  in  their 
bands  as  trustees.  Europe,  that  was  jealous  of  this  upstart 
captain's  sadden  rise,  encouraged  him  in  his  folly,  in  hopes  of  seeing 
him  quite  undone.  End  of  volune  the  first.  The  seoond  part  is  in 
the  press. 

News  d  to-day. — The  Dake  of  Grafton  dismissed. 

News  of  to-morrow. — Lord  George  Germaine,  Secretary  of  State. 

Ko  news. — ^Lord  Lyttelton  to  have  a  plaoe. 

I  have  been  in  pain  for  the  Duke  of  Gloucester ;  but  as  no  account 
has  come  rince  last  Friday,  I  flatter  myself  he  is  out  of  danger,  his 
disorder  being  the  same  as  he  had  before  when  last  at  Florence,  and 
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which  would  dther  have  oaniad  him  off  toon,  or  moat  hsfe  ben 
stopped  by  the  bark,  as  I  trust  it  has  been.  But  I  am  j^epsred 
against  all  events:  tune  is  a  great  philosophiser.  You  say  yot 
angor  so  ill,  Madamt  that  yon  will  not  be  scandalised  at  the  gravity 
of  my  letter.  Mine  take  their  eomplezian  from  the  oolQ>iir  of  the 
hour,  and,  as  cheerfdlness  oftenast  predominates  in  me,  I  shall  hafjk 
again.  It  is  yeiy  hard  if  they  who  are  innocent  of  their  ooontrj'B 
ruin  may  not  smile,  as  well  as  they  who  are  guiUy  of  ii^  I  can 
conceiye  why  CsBsar  should  have  eat  his  own  throaty  but  I  nerer 
understood  why  Cato  did. 


IMS.    TO  SIB  HORACS  MAKK. 

ArUngUm  Sktd,  ITav.  U,  1975. 

TouK  letter,  my  dear  Sir,  of  the  28th,  which  I  reoeiyed  last  night, 
is  infinitely  kind  to  me — ^but  is  that  new  P  We  had  not  only  been 
alarmed  to  the  utmost  about  the  Duke  [of  Gloucester],  but  remained 
ten  days  in  that  anxiety.  Thank  God !  yesterday,  a  letter  under 
his  own  hand  dispelled  all  our  fears,  and  he  is  so  well  as  to  be  set 
out  to  Rome.  I  am  yery  sorry  you  had  receiyed  no  orders  for  your 
behayiour,  because  it  leayes  the  Duke  room  to  think  you  might  have 
done  more  than  I  hope  you  haye  done ;  but  your  first  duty  is  to  the 
King ;  you  were  my  friend  long  before  I  had  the  honour  al  knowing 
his  Royal  Highness,  and  no  attachments  of  mine  can  make  me  oyer 
eyen  wish  that  any  friend  of  mine  should  act  contrary  to  his  duty. 
I  am  sure  you  haye  not ;  and  if  the  Duke  should  not  be  quite  pleased 
with  you,  though  I  flatter  myself  he  is  too  just  not  to  wei^  your 
situation,  you  must  bear  it  with  patience,  and  comfort  yourself  with 
haying  acted  rightiy. 

Though  I  hear  so  much  of  it,  I  know  not  what  to  say  of  ATinAin^*^, 
It  is  certain  that  the  campaign  has  answered  none  of  the  erpectar 
tions  of  the  Administration.  It  seems  to  be  the  opinion  now  that 
they  will  think  of  pacific  measures.  They  haye  eyen  talked  in  Par- 
liament of  treating.  Ton  may  be  sure  that  system  would  be  agreeaUe 
to  my  politics ;  but  I  doubt  peace  is  not  so  near.  The  Parliament 
grants  whateyer  is  asked ;  and  yet  a  great  alteration  has  happened 
in  the  Administration.  The  Duke  of  Grafton  has  changed  sides, 
and  was  turned  out  last  Friday.  Lord  Rochford,  too,  has  retired, 
though  not  out  of  humour ;  and  Lord  Dartmouth  has  quitted  the 
American  proyince  and  taken  the  Priyy  Seal    Lord  George  Qex^ 
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maine  is  made  Seeretary  of  State  for  Axnerioay  and  Lord  Weymouth 
has  taken  ihe  aouthem  proYinoe.  Ix>rdAflhbiirnluani8  tobeGhrocm 
of  the  8tol0»  Lord  Pelli^  Haeter  of  the  Ghreat  Wardiobe»  and  Lord 
Lyttelton  Justice  in  Eyre.  The  town  is  impatient  to  see  whether 
fids  change  of  men  implies  any  change  of  measures.  I  do  not  see 
why  it  shonldf  for  i^one  of  the  new  Ministem  have  ever  inclined  to 
the  Americans ;  and  I  donbt  wheUier  the  socoess  of  the  latter  will 
make  them  have  a  better  disposition  towards  the  present  Adminis- 
tration. They  have  felt  their  strength,  and  experienced  how  much 
less  hurt  we  can  do  fliem  than  we  imagined.  If  they  have  such 
ideas  of  independence  as  have  been  inq>uted  to  them,  and  as  pro- 
bably some  ambitious  men  among  them  may  have,  we  have  done 
nothing  to  convince  them  that  flieir  plan  is  impracticable;  but 
for  me,  I  own  I  know  nottiing,  and  all  my  conjectures  may  be 
wrong. 

We  haye  scarce  any  other  news.  Madame  Kingston  has  peti- 
tioned the  House  of  Lords  for  her  trial;  but  they  seem  eagerneither 
to  acquit  nor  condenm  her.  Nobody  would  mind  the  first,  and  she 
would  not  mind  the  second,  as  it  would  go  only  to  infomy,  which  she 
has  shown  she  can  digest. 

Orloff  the  Ghreat,  or  rather  the  Big,*  is  here ;  and  as  proud  of  his 
infemous  diamonds  as  the  Duchess  of  Kingston  herself.  He  dances 
gigantic  dances  and  makes  gigantic  love ;  but  not  conquests :  yet  he 
has  quitted  bis  post  with  honour,  for  the  Empress  has  appointed  two 
to  supply  his  functions — ^I  suppose  they  are  Gog  and  M^;og.  Oiioff 
talks  an  infinite  deal  of  nonsense ;  but  parts  are  not  necessary  to  a 
foyal  fovonrite  or  to  an  assassin. 

I  am  rejoiced  you  are  to  have  so  mudi  of  your  nephew,  and  that 
Lady  Lucy  is  better.    I  long  heartily  for  a  little  Man-n. 

Ton  will  ere  long  see  Mr.  Pars,  a  young  painter,  who  is  going  to 
study  at  Home.  I  had  given  him  a  strong  letter  to  you.  Poor 
man !  He  has  lost  his  portmanteau  between  Calais  and  Paris,  and 
"with  it  everything  he  had  in  the  world ;  yet  he  persiBts.  Pray  be 
land  to  him  for  my  sake  and  for  his  misfortune.  He  is  very  inge- 
nious, and  has  taken  to  oils.  He  was  admirable  in  washed  views, 
and  has  done  several  of  Strawberry,  of  which  he  can  talk  to  you  by 
heart  Assist  him  too  in  recommendations  at  Borne  as  much  as  you 
can.  He  is  particularly  patronised  by  Lord  Palmerston,  one  of  the 
Ijords  of  the  Admiralty. 

'  The  Carourite  loT«r  of  the  KmprMi  C»UieriQe  IL— WALfou. 


tSt  HORAGB  WALFOLTS  LETTBRS.  [ITtk 

So  the  Pretender  is  in  a  dying  way!  and  wants  an  heir  I— It 
18  not  a  race  of  phcmixes.  Sir  Boger  Newdigate  is  at  Bcmie, 
and  formerly  would  have  been  prond  to  be  ohief  monmer  at  hk 
foneraL 

Ton  may  imagine  I  shall  not  be  qoite  easy  till  the  Dachess  [of 
Gloooester]  is  deUyered  and  welL  I  trembled  for  her  when  the  DoIbd 
was  illy  as  his  death  might  have  ocoasi<»ied  hers  too. 


lUL    TO  THl  OOUHTSBB  01  0880RT. 

ArUmgUm  Stnet,  Nov.  18, 1771 

Bb  perfectly  at  ease  and  happy,  oar  lady  I  for  our  Lord  spake 
with  modesty,  deoenqy,  dignity,  sense,  and  oonyiction«  He  rq;retted 
being  forced  to  quit  his  Mends,  though  not  so  much  as  they 
regret  his  quitting  them:  all  this  I  firmly  believe,  for  I  know 
nothing  of  the  matter,  having  gone  out  of  town  yesterday,  and  being 
but  this  minute  returned.*  I  do  know  he  spoke,  for  he  told  me  so 
himself  when  I  called  yesterday  to  leave  your  cup  with  him ;  but  as 
he  is  the  last  man  in  the  world  to  commend  himself,  he  would  not 
tell  me  a  syllable,  but  that  he  soon  recovered  the  first  awful  moment 
of  hearing  his  own  voice  in  a  dead  sUence.  I  will  answer  for  all  the 
rest  He  said  his  brother  spoke  charmingly,  and  Charles  Fox  better 
than  ever.  He  made  such  a  pathetic  iloge  of  the  two  brothers  that 
every  feeling  eye  was  in  tears.  I  am  going  about  the  town  to  hear 
all  their  praises,  but  I  must  not  expect  them  in  some  houses.  Oh  I 
fudre  dame,  give  us  a  son  and  heir  I  I  would  vow  a  silver  babe  to 
Loretto,  if  that  would  do. 

154&    TO  THE  COUirrSSS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Nov.  U,  177& 

As  the  two  ladies  must  be  very  angry  at  Lord  0.,  I  am  not  much 
surprised.  Madam,  that  they  impute  his  desertion  to  you.  They 
must  both  think  it  a  great  reflection  on  a  man's  understanding  to  be 
governed  by  his  wife ;  and  to  charge  it  on  your  Ladyship,  is  to 
depreciate  him.    In  truth,  when  one  can  fix  the  blemish  of  madness 

*  I  eaimoi  nndenUad  thii  Mooani  Lord  OisoryToted  for  the  motion  of  Mr.  Bmki^ 
"  Thftt  leaTO  be  glTen  to  bring  in  a  Bill  for  composing  the  present  troab1ei»  end  for 
quieting  the  minds  of  his  Mijesty's  subjects  in  America;** so  did  Mr.  Fitipslrick,  so 
did  Mr.  Fox,  ell  Lord  Ossory's  friends^  on  Not.  16.— R.  Ybuiov  Smith. 
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on  Mr.  Crewei  only  to  keep  another  nephew  from  making  him  a 
yisit^  one  must  have  very  Uttle  diarity  for  one's  neighbour.  How- 
erer,  be  easy.  Madam ;  I  dare  to  say  they  will  make  Lord  Ossory 
amends  by  offering  to  buy  him  off,  and  if  they  could  disgrace  him  in 
that  manner,  they  would  perfectly  forgive  him.  The  speeches  have 
given  me  additional  pleasnrOy  as  I  hear  a  third  aunt,  who  is  not  dis- 
pleased at  them,  was  told  (before  they  spoke)  that  they  were  men  of 
no  consequence  but  from  being  her  nephews.  I  hope  they  will  keep 
up  their  own  importance,  or  they  will  be  swallowed  up  in  Lord 
Cfeoige's  fame,  who  engrosses  all  tongues.  He  puts  me  in  mind  of 
some  lines  written  by  Lord  Lansdowne,  when  prisoner  in  the 
Tower,  in  the  same  room  where  my  &ther  had  been  confined ;  the 
last  verse  was, 

Borne  fidl  m  haid,  th^  bound  sad  riao  again. 

I  think  nobody  can  doubt  of  Lord  Gorge's  resolution,  since  he  has 
exposed  himself  to  the  artillery  of  the  whole  town.  Lideed  I  siways 
bdieved  him  brave,  and  that  he  sacrificed  himself  to  sacrifice  Prince 
Ferdinand. 

I  wish  I  could  tell  you  anything  but  politics.  Madam,  politician 
as  you  are  christened  by  your  god-mothers ;  but  one  hears  nothing 
else.  On  Sunday  night,  indeed,  I  was  singularly  entertained  at 
Monsieur  de  Guines's,  who  gave  a  vast  supper  to  the  Prince  of 
Hesse  and  the  Goddesses  most  in  &shion,  as  the  Duchess  of  Devon- 
shire, Lady  Sefton,  &c.  We  were  twenty-eight  at  supper;  but 
before  it,  a  Monsieur  Tessier,  of  whom  I  have  heard  much  in  France, 
acted  an  entire  play  of  ten  characters,  and  varied  his  voice,  and 
countenance,  and  manner,  for  each  so  perfectly,  that  he  did  not 
name  the  persons  that  spoke,  nor  was  it  necessary.  I  cannot  decide 
to  which  part  he  did  most  justice,  but  I  would  go  to  the  play  every 
night  if  I  could  see  it  so  acted. 

I  have  heard  to-day  that  your  Ladyship  has  not  the  sole  honour 
of  perverting  Lord  Ossory.  I  am  said  to  be  the  serpent  that  whis- 
pered Eve ;  and  should  be  proud  of  it,  if  both  imputations  were  not 
affinonts  to  Lord  Ossor/s  understanding,  who  will  do  me  the  justice 
to  allow  that  I  had  so  much  more  respect  for  it,  that  I  never  had 
the  impertinence  of  his  angry  friends  to  imagine  he  was  to  be  led ;  a 
eivility  for  which  he  is  not  much  obliged  to  them.  Nor  do  they 
know  how  very  seldom  I  see  him,  though  I  am  so  much  in  his  way 
-wherever  he  goes.  It  is  an  additional  reason  for  my  wishing  your 
Xadyship  in  town,  that  I  should  see  him  sometimes.    My  poor  old 
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Jjadj  Blandford  is  dying ;  she  feU  down  on  Monday  and  broke  bar 
thigh— at  78 1 

P.S.  As  I  was  going  to  seal  my  letter,  I  receiTedyoxir  Ladyship's 
thanks  for  the  cap,  which  indeed  did  not  desenre  that  you  shonld 
give  yourself  so  much  trouble  on  pturpose.  You  have  always  beeu 
so  good  to  mOy  Madam,  and  I  am  so  grateful  that  if  my  mmvemn 
were  mEurked  wtth  cups,  there  would  be  many  more  than  mile-stoneB 
from  hence  to  AmpthilL 


ISML    TO  THK  lUST.  WILLUM  MASON. 

ya9.  27,  1775u 

I  THOUGsr  it  long  since  I  heard  from  you.  It  is  plain  you  did 
not  forget  me,  for  the  first  moment  of  an  opportunity  to  show  me 
kindness  madeyoushowii  Fortunately  I  had  written  to  Lord  Straf- 
ford the  yery  day  you  wrote  to  me,  and  our  letters  passed  each  other, 
though  without  bowing.  I  think  it  still  more  fortunate  that  I  had 
not  written  sooner,  because  I  like  to  be  obliged  to  you.  Ihad  delayed 
because  in  truth  I  had  nothing  to  say  but  what  Ithought ;  and  when 
my  friends  and  I  do  not  think  alike,  I  prefer  sUence  to  contradiction 
or  disputes,  for  I  cannot  say  what  I  do  not  think,  especially  to  my 
friends ;  to  other  people  one  can  talk  a  good  deal  of  nonsense,  which 
serves  instead  of  thinking. 

Tour  delay  of  coming  displeases  me,  because  what  I  wish,  I  wish 
lor  immediately.  When  spring  comes,  I  shall  be  glad  my  joy  was 
postponedi  and  I  like  better  to  see  you  at  Strawberry  than  in  town, 
especially  when  Strawberry  is  in  its  beauty :  and  as  you  and  it  are 
two  chie&  of  the  few  pleasures  I  have  left,  or  to  come,  I  am  luxurious 
and  love  a  complete  banquet. 

What  shall  I  say  more  P  talk  politics  F  no ;  we  think  too  much 
alike.  England  was,  Scotland  is — ^indeed  by  the  blunders  the  latt^ 
has  made  one  sees  its  Lrish  origin, — but  I  had  rather  talk  of  any- 
thing else.  I  see  nothing  but  ruin,  whatever  shall  happen ;  and 
what  idle  solicitude  is  that  of  childless  old  people,  who  are  anxious 
about  the  first  fifty  years  after  their  death,  and  do  not  reflect  that 
in  the  eternity  to  follow,  fifty  or  five  hundred  years  are  a  moment, 
and  that  all  countries  fall  sooner  or  later. 

Naturally  I  fly  to  books :  there  is  a  finis  too,  for  I  cannot  read 
Dean  Tucker,  nor  Newspapers.    We  have  had  nothing  at  all  tibia 
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irinter  bat '  Sterne's  Letters,'  and  what  are  almost  as  notlun^y — ^Lady 
Luzboiongli'a.  She  does  not  vrite  ill,  or,  as  I  expected,  ^ectedly, 
like  a  woman,  bnt  talks  of  Mnnoit,  and  of  her  letters  being  ttignd. 
She  had  no  spirit,  no  wit,  knew  no  events;  she  idolises  poor 
Shenstone,  who  was  scarce  above  her,  and  flatters  him,  to  be 
flattered.'  A  stronger  proof  of  hex  having  no  taste  is,  that  she  saya 
coldly,  she  likes  Gray's  'Ohnrohyard'  toeli,'  In  good  truth  tjao 
prodnotions  of  this  oonntry  and  age  are  suited  to  its  nativee. 
Mr.  Cumberland,  the  maker  of  plays,  told  me  lately,  it  inu  pity 
Grafts  Letters  were  printed;  they  had  ^appointed  him  much.  No 
doubt  he  likes  Sterne's,  and  Sheustone's,  and  Lady  Lozborough's. 
Oh  I  DodsUy,'  print  avay :  yoa  will  never  want  authors  or  readers, 
unless  a  olassio  work  like  '  Gray's  Life'  should,  as  Ridiardson  said 
of  Milton,  be  "  bom  two  thousand  years  after  its  time  I " 

I  approve  your  printing  in  mannsoript,  that  is,  not  for  the  public, 
for  who  knows  how  long  the  public  will  be  able,  or  be  permitted  to 
read  P  Bury  a  few  copies  agtunst  this  Island  is  rediscovered.  Borne 
Amerioan  versed  in  the  old  'R"gliB>i  language  will  translate  it,  and 
revive  the  true  taste  in  gardening ;  though  he  will  smile  at  the 
diminutive  aoenes  on  the  little  Thamee  when  he  is  planting  a  forest 
on  the  banks  of  the  Oronoko.  I  love  to  skip  into  futurity  and 
imagine  what  will  be  done  on  the  giant  scale  of  a  new  hemisphere ; 
but  I  am  in  little  London,  and  must  go  and  dress  for  a  dinner  with 
some  of  the  inhabitants  of  that  ancient  metropolis,  now  in  ruins, 
which  was  really  for  a  moment  the  capital  of  a  laige  empire,  but 
the  poor  man  who  made  it  so,  outlived  himself  and  the  duration  of 
the  empire.* 

'  'LetUTB  -written  by  the  Ut«  lUgU  Honoimbla  XtAj  Lnxborongli  to  WillUm 
ShenatoDe,  Eh|  Lamina:  Printed  for  Dodtla^,'  ITTS.  Svo.  I^j  Lnzbonnigli 
(died  lT5ti)  ma  tho  balf-Kiitfliof  Ihttcatabntod  Lwnl  BoUngbrob,  tad  Ured  onbappilr 
with  her  ]i<u\m.aA.— Sfe  Qravt^i  BteoBxetum*  t^  Shetuloiie,  ISmo,  178B,  p.  120. 
Shenitone  chaiscleHaea  her  Letl«T*  m  "  written  with  ibandant  eue,  poUteneu,  mnd 
vincity ;    id    wbicti    sha    wu    warea    eqiulled    bj  taj  vonuD  of   ber    tine." — 

*  1  poutm  s  eopf  of  I^dy  Lnsboronsh't  Letter*,  with  Wdpole'a  MS.  not«i,  and 
oppnite  to  thli  puuge  he  hu  wiilten  in  the  nurgiQ, "  Eieellent  tuts  to  admire  the 
Scriblariad  and  Shenilone,  and  like  Mr.  Qraj  tKry  weU.' — H  irrokD. 

*  Janea  Dodal^.— CnainaaAK. 


jli<0)t,i>»&I<.  1TTB. 
I  (M  mneh  entertained  with  the  Nawipaper  aeeoont  of  the  arldenoa  of  the  tlirea 
phjuidana  before  the  Hoiue  of  Lord*.    I  want  (o  know  whether  it  itnick  jon  in  the 
•sine  way.    One  talk*  of  her  Once  being  in  a  kind  of  itopor,  and  at  Latervala  moah 
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IHT.    TO  THB  COUNTBSS  OF  0880BT. 

Dte.  4,  ITr& 
I  FBBCBiTBD  I  had  not  beard  firom  yonr  Lad3rsliip  for  some  time^ 
but  your  Bilence  irould  not  hare  oocastoned  mine,  if  I  had  known 
anytbiiig  worth  telling  you.  I  have  not  the  talent  of  my  brethiem, 
the  gazetteers,  who  always  learn  a  sheet  fiill  of  news,  vhether  any- 
Hung  happens  or  not ;  but  then  they  have  a  crop  of  debates.  I 
believe  nobody  in  London  knows  so  little  of  what  passes  in  Parlia- 
ment as  I  do.  Mr.  Ackland  had  run  his  head  against  Charlea  Fox, 
a  week  before  I  heard  of  it.     The  town  is  beautified  with  foonoon 

tUMai  la  Imt  nndenUndlng ;  m  nooiid,  iiflim  Imlim  iwiiiilinlj  dsprlTod  of  ImneDl. 
leetioD,  and  t,  third  (b«F  body  pbjilciM])  laja  thU  tf  ibe  oontinne  to  mend  •■  iha  kod 
done  (ha  Ui(  tvontj-ronr  hmm,  she  Tonld  looii  b«  wall  anoDgh,  Ac  Mow  thii  tiiiiiM 
to  ms  to  ba  a  deieriptlon  of  %  penon  In  her  capi,  r*tb«r  Uum  in  Iha  palij.  If  I  un 
nnduritable  in  mj  cMutm  pnj  cb«ck  me,  klllioagji  lb*  laltieet  b«  tha  p«noB 
who  all*  henelFDncliewof  Kingatoa,  for  ann  InthiacaM  I  will  kiv  tha  rod. 

I  Bdmlra  Hr.  Cumbertand'a  radaneu  to  joa  excaedinglj,  for  to  eoDdetna  Oimj'i 
Letton  tojonwho  had  eontilbQ(«d  ■omneli  to  the  collecUon,  waa  wone  thkn  if  lia  had 
eondemned  Ihem  to  tha  editor.  Tha  editor  might  be  eicoied  In  printing  had  lettcn 
oat  of  deference  and  napeet  to  those  who  foroiihcd  him  with  them.  The  oonbribntoi* 
to  loeh  a  collection  could  tiaTe  no  »ach  plea ;  bnt  mare  than  enoo^  of  thia  poor  man : 
let  him  go  on  with  hii  Sentimental  Comedies.  This  aneedota  showl  he  ia  qnallfied 
for  the  task,  because  it  shows  \t»  can  bare  no  feeling.    Taste  In  all  cum  ia  out  of  the 

Praj  is  11  certain  (Hat  a  gnat  petaonage  In  hli  treaty  br  foreign  troops  s^lad 
himself  SoTerelgn  of  the  grand  Americas  empire  I  if  It  bt^  wtet  an  ezeelleat  moment 
he  took  for  Bssaming  sach  a  title  I 

I  have  latoly  learned  a  *ery  dilfennt  doc(rlne  abon(  penonal  Identi(j  than  Hr. 
Locke  tanght  me  at  the  Unireralty.  He  i^  I  tliink,  that  it  eondated  in  oon- 
scioaaness  of  a  nun's  knowing  hinuelf  to  be  the  aanu  man  ia^t^  tlwt  be  wis 
yeetonUy,  kv.  Now  I  *v  it  depends  merely  apon  the  alpliabet  Xrery  man  has 
from  his  falhar  and  his  godfather  a  certun  quota  of  letters  giren  him  at  tiis  birth  and 
hii  baptism,  by  which  he  Is,  wlia(  he  ii :  let  him  but  contiire  to  diange  these,  and  (ha 
coward  of  Hinden  beoomea  the  seovtaiy  mlUlaiit  against  America,  and  eTciybody 
instantly  loaea  their  reeoUeoUoB  aboat  iiim,  as  If  they  were  in  the  lama  deploraUa  way 
with  her  Qraee  of  Kingston — ni^',  I  «oa1d  wager  that  Ills  own  reoollaction  is  lost  too. 
If  tliis  be  not  a  eompleto  change  of  identity,  I  know  not  what  is;  and  yet  It  ia  all 
dona  by  the  power  of  the  alphabet.    Q.  K.  D. 

I  with  in  yonr  next  bronr,  vhlch  I  hope  to  hare  soon,  yon  irould  be  pleased  to  seal 
with  a  rery  dear  impiaaiob  of  yonr  snUqne  Sacrifice,  for  1  hare  been  painting  from 
a  rery  bad  one  a  Cgnre  in  tAiant  otevro  tor  one  of  my  book  prewea,  and  1  ba** 
Kiseeeded  so  tolerably,  that  I  think  it  will  do  when  finished  from  a  better  orlglnaL 

Lord  Blraffbrd  left  Torkshira,  1  betlera,  ytaterdsy,  bnt  I  hare  heaid  that  he  bad 
TseatTed,  and  was  mnch  pleased  with  yonr  ramambiBncie  of  bin.    We  talked  littla 
aboat  poUdM  wlun  I  was  with  him,  yet  what  1  said  of  that  sort  <which  waa  b;  no 
means  of  the  nantral  kind}  did  not  sacm  to  displease  bim.    BellaTa  me,  dear  Or, 
iloat  truly  yoDia, 

W.  1Ia»». 
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knightSy  of  new  or  old  Scotia^  in  yellow  ribbons,  and  yet  I  haye  not 
eeen  one  of  them.  How  should  I  see  or  know  anything  P  I  seldom 
stir  out  of  my  house  before  seven  in  the  evening,  see  very  few 
persons,  and  go  to  fewer  plaoes,  make  no  new  acquaintance,  and 
have  seen  most  of  my  old  wear  oui  Loo  at  Princess  AmeUe's,  loo 
at  Lady  Hertford's,  are  the  capital  events  of  my  history,  and  a 
Sunday  alone,  at  Strawberry,  my  chief  entertainment  All  this  is 
far  from  gay ;  but  as  it  neither  gives  me  ennui,  nor  lowers  my  spirits, 
it  is  not  uncomfortable,  and  I  prefer  it  to  being  dSplaei  in  younger 
company.  My  greatest  objection  is,  that  it  often  makes  me  a  very 
unentertaining  correspondent  at  Ampthill ;  but  this  is  almost  as  dull 
a  season  of  the  year  as  autumn.  I  would  promise  it  should  mend 
after  Christmas,  but  happily  you  will  be  in  town  then,  and  I  shall 
pass  my  time  more  agreeably,  and  have  no  occasion  to  write. 

I  am  very  sorry  Lady  Holland  is  out  of  order ;  I  hope  not  at  all 
seriously,  and  that  you  have  no  occasion  to  be  in  the  least  alarmed. 
The  sale  at  Holland  House  wiU  produce  treasures.  I  did  not  go ; 
it  would  have  been  a  horrid  sight  to  me  who  have  lived  there  so 
much,  but  I  hear  the  most  common  furniture  has  sold  as  dear  as 
relics. 

There  is  another  thing  concerns  me  too, — Sir  (George  Macartney's 
voyage  to  the  government  of  the  Ghrenades.  There  is  nobody  who 
is  merely  an  acquaintance  that  I  should  regret  more.  He  is 
extremely  good-humoured,  equal,  conversable  on  all  subjects,  un- 
affected, and  perfectly  agreeable  in  great  or  small  companies. 
Methinks  it  would  be  very  just  to  write  a  '  North  Briton '  agaiost 
Lord  Bute  for  doing  so  Uttle  for  his  own  son-in-law. 

It  is  a  little  late  in  my  letter  to  express  my  grief  for  your  Lady- 
sihip's — ^what  disorder?  You  have  not  told  me,  only  that  it  is  a 
sort  of  influenza ;  so  I  have  a  proportionate  sort  of  concern.  It 
would  be  very  inconvenient  to  me  to  be  much  afflicted  just  now  for 
any  thing,  for  the  King  of  IVussia  is  dying.  I  would  venture  to 
rejoice  even  if  I  were  his  subject^  for  a  worse  Dionysius  cannot 
succeed. 

Pray,  Madam,  teU  the  nymphs  of  Ampthill  that  if  I  had  a  spaik 
of  imagination  left  it  should  be  at  their  service ;  but  old  people  do 
nothing  but  tell  old  stories,  fer  from  inventing  new.  The  only 
thing  I  would  ever  allow  myself  to  write  more,  should  be  like 
Brantome ;  but  as  everybodjr's  history  in  these  days  is  written  in 
Newspapers  or  Magazines,  my  trouble  is  luckily  saved,  and  for  any- 
thing else,  it  is  a  maxim  of  mine  that  old  folks  ought  to  do  nothing 
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at  all|  fer  nofiimg  becomes  fliem.    I  am  Tery  strict  to  this  mle, 
andy  if  I  erer  br^  it»  set  it  down  that  I  begin  to  dote. 

I  have  just  sent  to  Lady  Holland^  who  has  had  a  good  night,  and 
is  muoh  better. 


16iS,    TO  BIB  H<MULCB  MAKK. 

• 

I  HATS  leoeiTed  anoflier  kmd  letter  from  yon,  my  dear  Sir,  abont 
file  Doke  and  Dnehess  [of  Olonoestor].  Yon  are  yery  good  to 
infiNrm  me ;  for  thimgh  the  Dnohess's  daughters  send  me  general 
aooonnts,  I  know  notliing  direotly,  haring  receired  but  a  single  letter 
from  her  Boyal  Highness  since  they  set  oni  I  need  not  say  to 
yon»  that  I  neyer  had  such  an  honoor  from  the  Duke.  He,  I  do 
not  doabt,  is  reooTered,  and  will  for  some  time  be  the  better,  as  he 
was  before,  frcmi  so  wholesome  an  illness.  I  cannot  be  so  tranquil 
on  her  situation  tillaftar  her  deliTery.  The  greatness  of  her  courage 
makes  her  support  conflicts ;  but,  perhaps,  women  of  less  resolution, 
who  abandon  tiliemsdres  to  £dars,  undergo  less  struggles. 

Your  brother,  I  belieye,  is  reoovered,  at  least  Mr.  Oroft  thinks  so. 
He  is  always  lame,  it  is  true,  but  his  face  still  fresh  and  juTenilo. 
You  and  I  are  wrinkled  paiehments  to  our  elder  brothers.  They 
are  Olasbmbury  thorns  and  Uoom  at  their  Chiistmas.  I  pretend 
to  grow  a  Uttle  f&tter,  but  eyery  other  winter  unrayek  me  like 
Penelope's  web. 

There  is  nettling  new  here,  at  least  within  the  sphere  of  my 
knowledge.  That  oiiole  is  of  slender  extent,  and  does  not  intersect 
either  that  of  the  Oourt  er  the  other  of  the  Opposition :  the  secrets 
of  neiflier  reach  me,  who  seek  not  to  penetrate  them.  We  haye 
both  martial  and  paoifio  symptoms.  Commissaries  are  going  with 
oliye-branohes,  and  Aels  of  Parliament  and  regiments  wifli  daggers 
and  swords.  We  seem  to  enrage  America,  as  if  it  were  a  passionate 
man  who  is  yery  sorry  tiie  moment  his  passion  is  oyer*  The  House 
of  Oommons  sUs  eternally,  though  half  of  the  usual  number  are 
gone  out  of  town. 

I  saw  the  Duehess  of  Beaufort  the  other  nighty  who  inquired 
much  after  you.  You  know  her  daughter  [Lady  Maiy  Somerset] 
is  to  marry  Lord  Ghranby. 

Tell  me  truly,  is  or  has  the  Ghtbrielli  been  a  great  singerP    Sh* 
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has,  at  leasty  not  honoured  ns  bat  with  a  most  dendar  low  yoioq. 
Her  action  is  jnet^  but  colder  than  a  Yeatal's.  Howeyer^  as  you 
know^  she  carries  the  resemblance  no  fiffther,  and,  consequently,  is 
kept  by  a  Mr.  Piersi  a  very  rich  gentleman  of  Yorkdure,  who  is  so 
proAne  to  her,  that  I  suppose  she  will  be  more  caprioioas  than  evor. 
We  import  superannuated  syrens,  and  spoil  thmi  more  than  flio 
Italians  can  afford  to  do,  who  at  least  enjoy  them  yoong. 

That  braye  statvey  Sir  Oharles  Saunders^'  died  yesterday.  The 
present  war  has  not  yet  famished  us  with  any  reorait  of  heroes^  A 
civil  war  osed  to  be  prolific — Earope  is  yery  much  worn  ool  It  is 
America's  tarn  to  be  fraitfal  of  genius.  The  last  comet  of  this 
liemisphere,  the  King  of  Prassia,  is  on  its  rekim.  Jl  wit  of  last 
omixajf  when  wncmU  were  in  &shion,  woold  haye  said*  that  its 
Uaang  tail  tamed  out^  as  some  philosophers  haye  held,  to  be  water, 
fi>r  he  is  dying  of  a  dropsy.  I  care  not  of  what ;  the  World  will  be 
deUyeted  from  one  ci  ito  yisitations.  When  Y oltaire  follows  hin^ 
their  meetiBg  woold  make  a  good  ^Dialogue  of  the  Deed.'' 

I  wOl  not  lengthen  my  letter  ^en  I  haye  no  more  to  say,  for 
ihoogh  we  haye  an  empire  at  eaeh  end  of  the  worid»  and  a  war  in 
both,  they  do  not  keep  OS  in  daily  nswe;  and,  what  is  mobh  stranger, 
iSieir  metropolis,  Ixmdcn,  stagnates ;  but  it  is  generally  so  about 
Christmas  and  autumn :  in  Febraary,  March,  April,  and  May,  our 
pulses  are  yery  ftiTeridi* 


1040.    TO  THB  BBV.  WILLIAM  CX>LB. 

Strau^eny  ffiU,  Dec  10, 1776. 

I WAB  yery  sony  to  haye  been  here»  dear  Sir,  the  day  you  called 
on  me  in  town.  It  is  so  difficult  to  ondoister  you,  that  I  regret  not 
eeeing  you  when  you  are  out  of  your  own  ambry.  I  haye  nothing 
new  to  tell  you  that  is  yery  old ;  but  you  can  inform  me  of  some- 
Ihing  within  your  own  disbiot  Who  is  the  author,  E.  B.  G.'  of  a 
yeraion  of  Mr.  Qra/s  Latin  Odes  into  English,  and  of  an  Elegy  on 
my  w<Jf-deyoared  dog,  poor  Tory?  a  name  you  will  maryel  at  in  a 
dog  of  mine;  but  his  godmottier  was  the  widow  of  Alderman 
Parsons,  who  gaye  him  at  Paris  to  Lord  Oonway,  and  he  to  me. 

*  Admiial  aai  Knight  tf  |1m  Balh.    He  wm  remirkaUy  tMaanL«*<-WAUK>» 

'  Bdwaid  Bumabgr  Qiotiie,  formerly  of  Bennet  College,  bvt  ai  thai  time  %  bsener 

te  Weskmineter.    He  Mkewlee  pablished  Immhittone  of  Piadar,  FnalM»  ApoUonise 

Bhodins,  Anacreon,  Ae. — WmioBt. 

VOL.    TI.  « 


SM  HOSAOI   WAIJOLTS   LITTUa.  pm. 

The  author  is  a  poet ;  bat  he  makes  me  bliuh,  ibr  he  calls  Hr.  Qnj 
aad  me  eongmial  pair.  Alas  I  I  have  no  genins;  and  if  anj 
symptom  of  talent,  so  in&nor  to  Qray's,  that  Milton  and  Quariei 
might  as  irell  be  ooapled  t(^;e11ieT.  We  rode  over  the  Alps  in  tlu 
eame  chaise,  bnt  Pegasos  drew  on  hie  side,  and  a  eart-hone  on  mine^ 
I  am  too  jealoofl  of  his  &me  to  let  tu  be  oonplBd  togetlier.  Tixa 
anthtn-  says  he  has  lately  printed  at  Cambridge  a  Latin  translation 
of  the  Bard ;  I  shoold  be  much  obliged  to  yon  for  it 

I  do  not  ask  yoa  if  Cambridge  has  prodnoed  anything,  tea  it  nem 
does.  Hare  yon  made  any  disooTeriee  ?  Has  Mr.  Lort  F  Where 
is  he  P  Does  Mr.  Tyson  engrave  do  more  P  My  platee  for  Straw- 
berry advance  leisnrely.  I  am  about  noUiing.  I  grow  old  and 
lazy,  and  Uie  present  world  oares  for  nothing  but  politiofl,  and 
satisfies  itself  with  writing  in  newspapers.  If  ihey  are  not  bomid 
np  and  preserred  in  libraries,  posterity  will  imagine  that  ttie  art  of 
printing  was  gone  ont  of  noe.  Lord  Hardwioke '  has  indeed  reprinted 
his  heavy  volmne  <^  &  Dodley  Carleton's  Sespatohee,  ami  says 
I  was  in  tiie  wrong  to  despise  it  I  never  met  witli  anybody  that 
thon^t  oflierwise.  What  signifies  laismg  the  dead  so  atai,  when 
they  die  the  next  minute  P    Adieu  I 


IW).    TO  TBB  OOUHT188  Or  ATLKBUBT. 

Aiimgtom  BtrtH,  Dte.  II,  ITTE. 

Dmyouhear  that  sereamP — ^Don't  be  firi^tened,  Madam ;  it  was 
only  the  Doohess  of  Kingston  last  Sunday  was  sevennight  at  ohapel: 
but  it  is  better  to  be  prepared ;  for  she  has  veai  word  to  the  House 
of  Lords,  that  her  nerves  are  bo  bad  she  intends  to  scream  for  tlieae 
two  months,  and  therefore  they  must  pat  cSi  her  triaL  They  are  to 
take  her  throes  into  oomdderation  to-day ;  and  that  there  may  be 
sufficdttit  room  for  the  length  of  ber  veil  and  train,  and  attendants, 
have  a  mind  to  treat  hex  with  Weettninster-halL  I  hope  eo,  for  I 
should  like  to  see  this  com^die  larmoyante ;  and,  besides,  I  oonolnde, 
it  would  bring  your  Ladyship  to  town.   Tou  shall  have  timely  notioe. 

There  is  another  comedy  infinitely  wortii  seeing — Monsieur  Le 
Texier.     He  is  Fr^viUe,  and  Cailland,  and  Qarriok,  and  Weeton, 

■  Philip  ToA*,  ««eoiid  X«ri  of  Hwdwidke,  »b«n  Lord  BoyrtM,  pvbUiIiwI  th* 
"  Latter*  to  ud  fram  Blr  Dndlsy  CsiMon,  Knlsht,  daring  hii  EmbM«:r  la  H^lMid, 
froin  Jknury,  ItlE-lS,  to  Deeemlwr,  ISSO."  ito,  1737;  Uld,  la  ITTS,  a  nmwI 
•dlUon,  ■  witk  Urge  sUdllioiu  to  the  HUtorioI  PivlaM.'— Wuaai. 
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and  Mrs.  diyey  all  together ;  and  as  perfect  in  the  most  insignificant 
party  as  in  the  most  difficult.*  To  be  sore,  it  is  hard  to  give  up  loo 
in  soch  fine  weather,  when  one  can  play  from  morning  till  nighi  In 
London,  Pam  can  scarce  get  a  house  till  ten  o'clock.  If  you  happen 
to  see  the  Generali  your  husband,  make  my  compliments  to  him, 
Madam ;  his  friend  the  King  of  Prussia  is  going  to  the  Devil  and 
Alexander  the  Ghreai 


1551.    TO  THE  REV.  ¥riLLIAII  COLE. 

AHingUm  Street,  Dec  14. 1775. 

Our  letters  probably  passed  by  each  other  on  the  road,  for  I  wrote 
to  you  on  Tuesday,  and  have  this  instant  received  one  from  you, 
which  I  answer  directly,  to  beg  pardon  for  my  indvility,  nay,  ingra- 
titude, in  not  thanking  you  for  your  present  of  a  whole  branch  of 
most  respectable  ancestors,  the  Derehaughs — ^why,  the  Derehaugh^ 
alone  would  make  gentlemen  of  half  the  modem  peers,  English  or 
Irish.  I  doubt  my  journey  to  France  was  got  into  my  head,  and 
left  no  room  for  an  additional  quarter — ^but  I  have  given  it  to  Ed- 
mondson,  and  ordered  him  to  take  care  that  I  am  bom  again  from 
the  Derehaughs.  This  Edmondson  has  got  a  ridiculous  notion  into 
his  head  that  another,  and  much  ancienter  of  my  progenitors.  Sir 
Henry  Walpole,  married  his  wife  Isabella  Fitz-Osbert,  when  she 
was  widow  to  Sir  Walter  Jemegan ;  whereas  all  the  Old  Testament 
BSLjB  Sir  Walter  married  Sir  Henry's  widow.  Pray  send  me  your 
authority  to  confound  this  gainsayer,  if  you  know  anything  particular 
of  the  matter. 

I  had  not  heard  of  ihe  painting  you  tell  me  o£  As  those  boobies, 
the  Socieiy  of  Antiquaries,  have  gotten  hold  of  it,  I  wonder  their 
piety  did  not  make  them  bury  it  again,  as  they  did  the  clothes  of 
Xdward  L'    I  have  some  notion  that  in  Yertue's  MSS.  or  somewhere 

'  M.  Le  Tesier  wm  a  nsliTe  of  Lyoniy  wh«r6  he  mm  dlroetaor  dM  famiei. 
JCidanie  du  Deifiuid,  in  a  letter  to  Walpole,  aayi  of  him  — "  Soyei  i&r,  que  loi 
tout  lea]  est  la  meillenre  troupe  que  nous  avons:"  and  again,  in  one  to  Yoltaire  — 
"  Anis  dans  nn  ikntenil,  avec  nn  line  4  la  main,  il  Jone  lee  oom6dies  oh  i]  j  a  tept^ 
Irait,  dix,  dooie  penonnagea,  si  parldtement  hien,  qn'on  ne  laiirait  croire,  mdme  en  le 
regardant^  que  ce  soit  le  m6me  homme  qui  parle.  Poor  moi,  rilloaion  eet  parfaite."— 
WaioHT. 

*  On  the  8nd  of  Maj,  1774,  the  Soeietj  of  Antiquaries  opened  ^with  permission) 
the  tomb  of  Rdward  the  First  in  Westminster  Abbej.  The  body  was  fonnd  in  perfect 
presenration,  and  most  superbly  attired.  The  garments  were  carefully  replaced  in  the 
tomb.— WaioHT.— Compare  toL  ri.  p.  84.— CuvifiioBAJi. 
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gIm,  I  don't  know  vLeie,  I  have  tead  of  maao  muaBOt  paintiBg  it 
&o  Boee  TtTera.  TioM  I  will  teU  you— but  Mr.  Gongji  is  sooh  a 
bear,  that  I  ihall  not  satiify  him  about  it.  Iliat  Society,  when  tbe; 
are  panledt  bare  moana  to  me :  and  tliai  would  be  so  often,  that  I 
d>all  not  anoowtagaihsa.  They  may  blmideir  as  moohM  they  plsBoe, 
Eram  tbetr  heavy  Fieaid£ni[]iiUea]  down  to  tha  pert  QoTomor  Pow- 
nall,  who  aoooimts  for  ereiytlimg  immediately,  befwe  the  OrealaoA 
or  since.  Say  only  to  Mr.  Gongh,  that  I  said  I  had  not  leiBora 
now  to  examine  Yertne's  MSS.  If  I  find  anything  thrae,  you  abaS 
know — hat  I  have  no  longer  any  eagemeBs  to  oommnnioate  what  I 
disooTBT.  "Wlieii-there  was  so  UtQe  taste  for  MSS.  which  Mr.  Gray 
thought  worth  transcribing,  and  whioh  were  so  raloable,  wotdd  ana 
o&r  mom  pearb  f 

Boyddl '  farooi^  mt  ^a»  moroing  another  namber  of  Um  FimtB 
finm  the  pietues  at  HoBg^iioa.  Two  or  Uma  in  particnlaj  an 
Bkoat  adairahly  ezeouted — bat  aka  I  it  will  be  twenfy  yaaia  befiua 
the  aet  is  aom^etad.  That  ia  too  long  to  look  forward  to  at  any 
age  I — and  ai  nine  I — nay,  people  will  be  tired  in  a  qaarter  of  the 
time.  Boydall,  who  knows  thu  oenntry,  and  still  more  tiiis  town, 
fliinka  so^  too.  Perhaps  there  will  be  newn.  os  at  least  more 
fiuhionaUe  ways  <^  angraTing,  and  the  old  will  be  despiaed— or, 
whkh  ia  stall  more  likely,  nobody  will  be  able  to  afford  tiie  wTjmnit, 
Who  would  lay  a  {dan  for  anytiiing  in  an  OTergrown  mebt^tohs 
harrying  to  its  &11F 

I  will  retam  you  Mr.  Ehngh'a  letter  when  I  get  a  frank.    Adiea  I 


lESS.    TO  SIB  HOKAOB  UAfTB. 


TlBia,Dte.  IT,  1775. 
I  AH  afraid  the  Pope  will  be  shoeked :  matters  go  very  ill  with 
Ins  friend  the  Dochess  of  Kingston.  She  pretended  to  teaze  the 
Honae  of  Lords  for  her  trial,  thongh  privately  soliciting  against  it. 
Lord  Mansfield  entered  the  lists  as  her  knight;  and  oootaided  Sot  a 
private  hearing  in  the  idiamber  of  Parliament ;  and  treated  ft* 
afEair  very  lightly.  This  revtdted  tlie  Chancellor  [Bathnrst]  ;  aiid 
he  drew  her  frtiUnga  in  very  nngentle  ooloun.  A  committee  was 
appointed  to  examine  precedents.  Her  Qraoe  was  alarmed ;  went 
to  St.  James's  Chqid  at  eight  in  the  morning ;  and  was  delivered  of  a 

'  Tb»  bmmu  Aldsnoui  and  print-MlIsr  of  Iiondon.— CraimBAa. 
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wream  thai  roused  fdl  tbe  Palace.  ^The  obdorate  Lords'  Committees 
pi^oeeded.  Hie  tide  ww  tamed;  aad  everfbody  spoke  all  thej 
Icnew :  oolluaon  bet<PB6Q  Ilia  Duobess  scad  Lord  Bristcd,  to  impose 
on  the  Eoolesiasiical  Oonrt ;  money  taken  by  the  Earl ;  peijury  on 
boih  sides ;  the  register  of  tbeir  marriage  toni  out»  irfaidx  is  felony  t 
m  nsfff  eeTtificwts  said  to  be  foiged :  in  short,  nothing  but  a  trial  in 
Westadnster-faall  oonld  satisfy  jnstioe  «nd  the  pnblie.  Sereaonnow 
ripened  to  madness;  and  the  Dnchees  begged  a  respite  lor  two 
moniiis.  That  was  pretty  long.  Her  phydeians  were  sent  for. 
Three  appeared:  and,  tiiongh  they  wonld  not,  as  she  desired,  say 
that  she  would  be  mad  for  two  montbs,  they  did  allow  that  she  is 
trocd)led  with  a  great  alienation  of  mind :  in  proof  of  whioh  she  has 
wiitten  to  the  King,  to  remind  him  of  his  graad&dier's  and  his  own 
goodness  to  her;  hoping  he  would  not  abandon  her  in  her  distreBi$ 
and  begging  a  mlipro9$g[m;  frfiiah  his  Majesty  wiU  not  grant  her. 
The  Oommittee  want  on ;  and  haya  decided  that  she  shall  be  tried 
in  Weeltminster^hall :  and  Lord  LylUdton,  as  bashful  as  heneU^ 
said,  that,  as  she  eould  not  pretend  to  chastily  or  modesty,  there  was 
no  room  for  compassion.  This  hopeful  yoimg  man,  who,  on  being 
refused  a  place,  spoke  for  the  Americans ;  and,  in  two  days,  on 
getting  one,  agmnst  them,  being  reproached  with  such  precipitate 
changes,  said,  that,  with  his  fortune,  nobody  could  suppose  he 
thought  of  iiie  value  of  the  salary. 

What  tUs  heroic  lady  will  attempt  neoct  is  very  unknown.  If  she 
decamps,  outlawry  and  foEfintores  follow.  TjandanuTn  she  had  re« 
course  to  ibnasdy  on  ^xl  emeiigMicy.  If  she  adheres  to  fiasnzjr  aha 
must  retire  to  a  mad-house.  If  she  braves  her  £ate,  I  shall  not 
wonder  if  sheescapes.  A  fair  one,  moro  artful,  but  not  of  so  high 
rank,  nor  patronised  by  a  diief  justice,  has  jnst  foiled  the  law ; 
though  nobody  qaestioDS  her  guilt  This  is  a  Mrs.  Maxgaret  Oarolina 
Bttdd;  whose  history  would  make  as  large  a  ydkune  as  Madame 
de  Kingston's.  She  sent  her  lawyer  a  brief  of  which  he  could  not 
make  head  or  tafl.  He  went  to  her  for  one  more  clear :  ''And  da 
you  imagine,''  said  she,  ''ihat  I  will  trust  yon,  or  any  attorney  in 
England,  witii  the  truth  of  my  story  P  Take  your  brief;  meet  me  in 
the  Old  Bailey,  and  I  will  ad:  you  the  necessary  questions."  At 
her  trial,  she  did  write  sixty  notes  to  him,  with  such  artful  interro« 
gatories,  that  she  was  acquitted ;  and  the  whole  Court  shouted 
with  applause.  I  must  teU  you  one  more  anecdote  of  Mrs.  Rudd. 
Pr^oatory  to  her  trial,  she  sent  for  some  brocaded  silks  to  a  mercer; 
ahe  pitched  on  a  rich  one,  and  ordered  him  to  cut  off  the  proper 
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quantity :  but  the  meroer,  reflecting  that  if  she  were  liaoged,  as  was 
probable,  he  shonld  never  be  paid,  pretended  he  had  no  scsiaBors ;  but 
would  oarry  home  the  piece,  cat  off  what  she  wanted,  and  send  it  to 
Newgate.  She  saw  his  apprehension ;  pulled  out  her  pocket-bocdc; 
and,  giving  him  a  bank-note  of  twenty  pounds,  said, ''  There  is  a 
pair  of  scissors."  Such  quickness  is  worth  an  hundred  screams. 
We  have  no  Joans  of  Arc,  nor  Catharines  de'  Medici ;  but  this  age 
has  heroines  after  its  own  fashion :  ay,  and  heroes  too.  AriB  md 
BGieneea  have  not  only  travelled  weeiy  but  north,  too.  Prodigions 
crimes  can  flourish  in  the  most  rigorous  climates.  Except  poisoning 
the  last  Pope,  Bome  itself,  the  soil  of  Neros  and  Borgias,  has  not 
produced  a  murder  worth  sixpence  these  two  hundred  years.  Atro- 
cious genius  is  got  to  Berlin  and  Petersburg.  In  two  or  three  cen- 
turies, I  suppose,  there  will  be  some  horrible  metropolis  beyond  ilie 
Atlantic,  or  under  the  South  Pole :  and,  as  the  press  disperses  t#s^/ 
precedents,  two  or  three  kings  and  queens  will  find  it  suits  their  con- 
yenience  to  diyide  some  territory,  to  which  they  have  no  title,  near 
the  Straits  of  Magellan. 


1668.    TO  THOMAS  ASTLB,  BSa* 

Sn,  Dee.  19, 1776. 

I  AM  much  obliged,  and  return  you  my  thanks  for  the  paper  yon 
have  sent  me.  You  have  added  a  question  to  it»  which,  if  I  under- 
stand it,  you  yourself,  Sir,  are  more  capable  than  anybody  of 
answering.  You  say, ''  Is  it  possible  that  this  instrument  was  framed 
by  Bichard  Buke  of  Gloucester  f  If  \>jfiramed  you  mean  drawn 
up,  I  should  think  princes  of  the  blood,  in  that  barbarous  age,  were 
not  very  expert  in  drawing  acts  of  attainder,  though  a  branch  of  the 
law  more  in  use  then  than  since.  But  as  I  suppose  you  miesaifbrged^ 
you,  Sir,  so  conversant  in  writings  of  that  age,  can  judge  better  tiian 
any  man.  You  may  only  mean  forged  hy  hie  order.  Your  reading, 
much  deeper  than  mine,  may  furnish  you  with  precedents  ^forged  ode 
of  attainder :  I  never  heard  of  one ;  nor  does  my  simple  understanding 
suggest  the  use  of  sudi  a  forgery,  on  cases  immediately  pressing ; 
because  an  act  of  attainder  being  a  matter  of  pubUc  notoriety,  it 
would  be  revolting  to  the  common  sense  of  all  mankind  to  plead  such 

'  ThomM  Astle,  Keeper  of  the  ReconU  in  the  Tower ;  died  1S03.    His  Ubraiy  it 
vow  a  part   of  the   Library  of   \hs    Royal   Inatitiitioii   in   Albemarie    Sftreei.— 

Ov»IJI«BA]f. 
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an  one,  if  it  had  not  really  existed.  If  it  oonld  be  carried  into  exe 
cation  by  force,  the  force  would  avail  without  the  forgery,  and  would 
be  at  once  exaggerated  and  weakened  by  ii  I  cannot,  tlxerefore,  con- 
ceiTe  why  Bichard  should  make  use  of  so  absurd  a  trick,  unless  that 
having  so  little  to  do  in  so  short  and  turbulent  a  reign,  he  amused 
himself  wi&  treasuring  up  in  the  Tower  a  forged  act  for  the  satis- 
Ceustion  of  those  who,  three  hundred  years  afterwards,  should  be  glad 
of  discovering  new  flaws  in  his  character.  As  there  are  men  so 
bigoted  to  old  legends,  I  am  persuaded.  Sir,  that  you  would  please 
them  by  communicating  your  Question  to  them,  lliey  would  rejoice 
to  suppose  that  Bichard  was  more  erimioalthan  even  the  Lancastrian 
historians  represent  him ;  and  just  at  this  moment  I  don't  know 
whether  they  would  not  believe  that  Mrs.  Budd  assisted  him.  I, 
who  am,  probably,  as  absurd  a  bigot  on  the  other  side,  see  nothing 
in  the  paper  you  have  sent  me,  but  a  confirmation  of  Bichard's  inno- 
cence of  ^e  death  of  Clarence.  As  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  was 
appointed  to  superintend  the  execution,  it  is  incredible  that  he  should 
have  been  drowned  in  a  butt  of  malmsey,  and  that  Bidiard  should 
have  been  the  executioner.  When  a  seneschal  of  England,  or,  as  we 
call  it,  a  Lord  High  Steward,  is  appointed  for  a  trial,  at  least  for 
execution,  with  all  his  officers,  it  looks  very  much  as  if,  even  in  that 
age,  proceedings  were  carried  on  with  a  little  more  formality  than 
the  careless  writers  of  that  time  let  us  thinL  The  appointment, 
too,  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  for  that  office,  seems  to  add  another 
improbability  (and  a  work  of  supererogation)  to  Bichard's  forging 
the  instrument.  Did  Bichard  really  do  nothhig  but  what  tended  to 
increase  his  unpopularity  by  glutting  mankind  with  lies,  forgeries, 
and  absurdities,  which  every  man  living  could  detect  F 

I  take  this  opportunity.  Sir,  of  telling  you  how  sorry  I  am  not  to 
have  seen  you  long  [«o],  and  how  glad  I  shall  be  to  renew  our  acquaint- 
ance, especially  if  you  like  to  talk  over  this  old  story  with  me, 
though  I  own  it  is  of  little  importance,  and  pretty  weU  exhausted.* 
I  am,  Sir,  with  great  regard,  your  obliged  humble  servant. 

'  To  the  abore  letter  it  wu  intended  to  mbjoin  the  following  queries : — 

"  If  there  wu  no  such  PariiAment  held,  would  Richard  hare  dared  to  forge  an  aet 

for  it  1 

"  Woald  Henry  VII.  nerer  hare  reproached  him  with  m  abenrd  a  forgery  t 

**  Did  neither  Sir  T.  More  nor  Lord  Baoon  ever  hear  of  that  forgery  1 

"As  Richard  declared  his  nephew  the  Earl  of  Warwick  hie  BuoceBsor,  wonld  he 

have  done  to  if  he  had  forged  an  act  of  attainder  of  Warwick's  &ther  1 

"  If  it  is  supposed  he  forged  the  act,  when  he  set  aside  Warwick,  could  he  pretend 

Uuii  aet  was  not  known  when  ho  declared  him  his  heir  1  Would  not  so  recent  an  act's 
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IBM.    TO  THl  OOmrrSBS  OF  0880RT. 

i>m,  2%  ink 

1  ootTLD  not  write  flooner,  Mfl^am,  for  'fiioogh  I  certainly  have  as 
litde  reel  bnsineflB  as  any  (Siristian  in  England,  so  it  happens  that 
nobody  is  more  employed.  On  Monday  and  Tuesday  I  wrote  eight 
letters,  and  one  of  them  was  of  seyen  pages ;  but  it  was  a  letter  that 
I  hope  will  saye  me  a  vast  many.  Bir  Horace  Mannas  elder  brotiier 
is  dead,  (lie  estate  comes  to  him,  and  I  flatter  myself  that  a  regolar 
oortespondenoe  of  thirty-fonr  years  wiU  cease,  and  that  I  shall  see 
him  again  before  we  meet  in  the  Elysian  fields.  Antiquaries  write 
to  me  too.  1  hoped  I  had  done  with  them,  but  they  are  iUB  harping 
on  my  daughter, — the  old  story, '  Richard  the  lldrd.'  I  langh  at 
them  as  civilly  as  I  can«  yet  ttiey  return  to  Ihe  chaige.  Then  I  am 
mi^ty  bnsy  about  Marii^tte's  ode,  where  I  have  been  so  lucky  as 
to  rain  myseH  I  hare  got  Madame  d'Olonne ;  Madame  da  Def- 
fimd  says  I  have  j^d  dearer  for  her  than  any  of  her  lovers  did  in 
her  lifetime.  Item :  a  little  bast  of  Nic  Poussin's  wife  by  him  in 
terra  ooUa,  and  a  book  of  portraits  in  Ihe  reigns  of  Francis  L  and 
Henry  11.,  that  belonged  to  Brantome,  who  has  written  the  names ; 
and  among  (hem  is  Diane  de  Yalentinois.  It  is  droU  that  even 
Madame  d'Olonne  is  en  Diane.  A  few  days  before  the  sale,  the 
King  of  France  oftsred  300,000  Uvres  for  the  whole  ooUection :  it 
was  refused,  and  has  not  produced  so  much,  though  my  correspon- 
dont,  the  auctioneer,  says  everything  sold  for  three  tbnes  what  it 
was  worth.  Ton  may  imagine.  Madam,  I  shall  be  in  a  fine  taking 
till  my  old  concubines  arrive. 

You  ask  me  what  I  think  of  tibe  Earl  of  F and  ihe  Irish 

Baroness  P  I  answer,  nothing ;  for  I  don't  know  who  ihey  are, 
unless  they  are  Lord  Famham  and  Lady  Clermont ;  and  then  I 
shall  ask  why  they  have  stayed  fifty  years  before  they  Ihought  of 
one  another  P    For  the  other  Irish  baroness.  Lady  Luxborough,  she 

being  nnknown  hare  prorad  it  a  forgery ;  and  if  there  bad  been  no  mdi  FarllameBl 
as  that  which  forged  it,  would  not  that  hare  prored  it  a  double  foigecy  t  Tike  aet^ 
therefore,  and  the  Parliament  that  passed  it,  must  hare  been  genuine,  and  eziated, 
though  no  other  reeord  appeara  The  distractions  of  the  Umea,  the  erident  insofficiencj 
or  partiality  of  the  historians  of  that  age,  and  the  interest  of  Henry  Yll.  to  destroy 
all  records  that  gare  authority  to  the  house  of  York  and  their  title,  account  for  our 
wanting  evidence  of  that  Parliament* 
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kad  a  mishap  wiili  Parson  Dalton,  tfie  reTiyer  of  ^  ComuSy'  and 
retired  to  a  kemitsge  on  PamaastiSy  as  she  says  herself.  The  se- 
raj^iic  DafikesSy'  her  finend  yrns  suspected  to  have  cha89i  mtr  fe^  mSmea 
terres,  and  so  it  is  no  wonder  they  were  intimate  as  they  agreed  mi 
eodem  iertio. 

You  ask  me  another  question  that  I  wish  I  oould  answer  to  my  own 
satisfEu^tiony  and  as  gratefaOy  as  your  Ladyship's  goodness  deserves : 
why  I  should  not  come  to  Ampthill  this  Christmas  P  I  might  plead,  if 
I  wished  only  for  a  decent  ezcusej  that  I  have  promised,  if  I  go  any- 
wliere,  to  go  to  Park-place ;  or  that  Mr.  Mann's  death  detains  me, 
for  he  held  our  place  [in  &e  Customs]  for  Sir  Edward  and  me,  and 
tiiere  is  much  to  settle.  But,  alas !  fliere  is  a  worse  reason :  I  am 
not  young  enough  to  fly  about  in  dark  cold  days,  and  have  an  inward 
foe,  whom  I  dare  not  provoke  and  rouse ;  and  who,  if  in  one  of  his 
moods,  would  make  me  as  tiresome  to  my  hosts  as  to  myself.  In 
one's  latter  days  one  must  take  care  not  to  give  one's  firiends  any- 
thing but  one's  best  moments,  and  yet,  I  don't  know  but  with  all 
myprudent  maxims,  I  may yentore  to  come  to  you  for  a  day  or  two. 
I  haye  a  yast  mind,  and  a  coifs  too&  I  see  tibe  discreetest  of  us 
never  sheds.    Don't  expect  me ;  but  Lord  knows  what  may  liappen  I 

The  newspapers,  as  soon  as  I  could  have  done,  told  you  what  a  fib 
the  Gazette  told  about  Canada  on  Saturday  night  Faces,  that  are 
generally  pretty  roxmd,  lengthened  to  their  shoe-stiings  on  Sunday. 
By  Monday  evening  the  Cabinet  determined  to-Hseem  to  recover 
tiieir  spirits,  and  so  though  they  believed  every  tittle  of  the  intelligence^ 
they  pretend  not  to  believe  a  word  of  it.  Lady  Mary  Coke,  who  is 
in  no  secrets,  dedaamed  on  the  misfoitone  at  Princess  Amelie's,  and 
said  how  dreadful  it  was  for  people  to  &n  into  &e  hands  of  people  who 
tear  people's  eyes  out !  I  smiled :  she  grew  more  incensed,  and  said 
she  was  sure  I  was  glad.  I  said,  I  was  comforted,  as  I  heard  lliey 
put  people's  eyes  in  again ;  at  least,  I  concluded  so,  as  nobody  has 
returned  without  his  eyes.  Li  good  truth,  I  think  we  are  pulling 
out  our  own  eyes,  and  nobody  seems  to  have  a  nostrum  for  putting 
them  in  again. 

The  Duchess  cannot  be  tried  tiH  February,for  it  is  recollected  that 
Westminster-hall  is  a  common  into  which  all  sorts  of  cattle  must  be 
admitted  in  term-time.  Lady  Luxborough  has  exhausted  all  artfid 
conclusions  of  letters,  so  I  will  never  more  be  your  Ladyship's  most 
devoted. 

'  The  DadnM  of  Somenet,  FranoM  Thjnn — OvnrniaHAM. 
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P.8.  They  say  Mira.  Bodd  has  been  at  the  play  in  Lord  Lyttdton'i 
chariot  If  the  Duchess  ia  aoqnitted,  I  suppose  he  will  take  ha 
into  keeping  too,  to  show  he  is  oonvinoed  <^  her  nrtae  also,  and 
Tzonged  her  innooenoe. 


1MB.    TO  THB  BIT.  WILLUM  HAaOH. 

ArUMgDm  On^  Dk.  SI,  1TT9L 

I  SHALL  make  the  impression  of  tlie  seal  to  this  letter  as  pa-feot 
as  I  can  ;  yet  probably  it  will  Ul  answer  your  purpose,  fear  it  is  only 
one  of  Wedgwood's  antiques,  and  Hiey  are  not  reiy  sharp;  yos 
exercifle,  I  find,  all  your  various  talents,  but  ttie  one  I  lore  ^e  best 
M  you.  I  should  not  say  so  much  to  ererybody:  a  tlionsand 
pictures  give  me  pleasure  for  one  poem. 

Footo  and  you  agree  in  oonvictiug  tiie  Duohees  of  ebriety,  and 
you  both  prore  it  equally  well  in  different  ways.  Nay,  she  seems 
to  allow  it  herself,  for  she  abandons  insanity ;  intends,  I  hear,  to 
rest  her  safety  on  pleading  guilty,  lest  standing  on  her  spotless 
innooenoe  should  drag  to  light  too  many  crimes.  Lord  Maiisfield 
has  added  one  more  to  his  own  list ;  his  shameless  protectioit  of  hat. 

I  nerer  heard  <^  tlie  impoial  tide  you  mentioD,  nor  believe  it, 
indeed  I  know  of  oo  treaty.  That  foreign  troops  have  been  treated 
for,  is  certain ;  if  any  are  obtained,  I  am  not  in  the  secret  In  the 
mean  time  tlie  empire  is  shrank  to  aa  narrow  limits  as  that  of  the 
Holy  Roman  empire ;  which  when  it  had  nothing  left  but  one  eag^ 
made  it  into  two,  by  spUttiag  it,  as  oooks  serve  a  pigeon.  By  this 
time  Canada  probably  is  no  part  of  the  imperial  dominions ;  tmless 
Lord  Dunmore  has  transported  it  on  board  his  own  government  and 
ship,  where  he  pretends  to  have  imprisoned  one  <^  the  provincial 
deputies,  who  to-day's  papws  say  never  existed — unless  by  your 
hypothesis  of  alphsbetio  identity,  one  man  may  beocmie  another, 
liiat  many  men  do  become  other  men,  I  see  every  day,  and  so 
entirely  other  men,  that  they  retain  none  cf  the  blushing  shame  of 
their  original  nymphood,  when  they  become  butterflies. 

I  l^t  Kr.  Cumberland's  folly  so  much,  ttiat  his  impertinence  waa 
lost  on  me.  He  has  written  an  Ode,  as  he  modestly  oalls  it,  in 
praise  <tf  Gray's  Odes ;  charitably  no  doubt  to  make  tlie  latter  taken 
notice  of.  Qarrick  read  it  the  otlier  night  at  Mr.  Beauolerk's,  who 
omnprehended  so  little  what  it  was  about,  that  he  desired  Gtarriok 
to  read  it  bat^ards,  and  try  if  it  would  not  be  equally  good ;  he 
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did,  and  it  waa.  I  oame  in  just  afterwards ;  and  the  oonversation 
oontinmngy  Ghmriok  said,  with  all  the  candour  he  oonld  affect,  ^*  I 
wonder  at  it,  but  people  cry  down  Mr.  Mason's  Life  of  Chray 
ertremely ;  I  really  thiok  it  very  ingenious/'  I  made  him  no  more 
answer  than  he  deserved.  I  broke  through  this  rule  two  days  ago 
on  a  new  impertinence  to  myselfl  In  the  Paper  OfiEoe  there  is  a 
wight,  called  Thomas  Astle,  who  liyes  like  moths  on  old  parchments. 
It  was  he  who  lent  me  the  Coronation  Boll,  and  to  whom  I  com- 
municated my  book  on  *  Bichard  HE./  to  erery  tittle  of  which  he 
agreed.  Some  of  the  moths  his  commensakB  remonstrated  to  him 
I  suppose,  that  he  had  fouled  his  own  chrysalis  by  helping  tounrayel 
an  intricate  web.  From  that  time  I  neyer  saw  him ;  on  Monday 
he  sent  me  a  printed  copy  of  the  act  of  attainder  of  George,  Duke 
of  Clarence  (which  corroborates  remarkably  one  of  my  arguments), 
but  which  he  not  peroeiyiog,  very  impertinently  added  a  quaere, 
which  implied  I  had  been  in  llie  wrong.  The  quaere  itself  was  so 
absurd  that  I  could  not  deny  myself  the  pleasure  of  laughing  at 
him  and  his  council.  Isendyou  a  copy  of  my  letter'  as  the  shortest 
way  of  explaining  what  I  haye  told  you,  and  because  I  conclude  the 
foolish  Socieiy  of  Antiquaries  will  be  conyinced  he  had  guessed  happily, 
and  that  we  shall  haye  a  new  dissertation  against  me  in  the  next 
volume  of  the  old  women* b  hgic,  as  I  call  the  ArchsBologia.  I  haye 
reseryed  two  or  three  more  arguments,  with  which  &ey  shall  be 
treated  if  they  do  attack  me  again,  but  with  which  I  would  not  trust 
Astle,  lest  any  one  of  the  body  should  haye  sense  enough  to  see 
their  folly  and  stop  them.  You  must  excuse  me,  but  some  time  or 
other  I  am  determined  to  publish  all  my  Answers.  I  am  offended 
for  the  honour  of  Bichard's  understanding,  that  all  they  charge  him 
with  tends  to  represent  him  as  a  driyelling  fool,  though  indeed  such 
are  their  understandings  that  they  mean  to  proye  he  was  an  able 
knaye. 

Fools !  yes,  I  think  all  the  world  is  turned  fool,  or  was  bom  so ; 
eette  teie  h  perruque,  that  wig-block  the  Chancellor,  what  do  you 
think  he  has  doneP  Burnt  all  his  father's  correspondence  with 
Pope,  Swift,  Arbuthnot,  &c. — ^why  do  you  think  P  because  seyeral 
of  the  letters  were  indiscreet'    To  be  sure  he  thought  they  would 

'  No.  1558  of  this  ediiioiL—CvinnirGHAM. 

'  Lord  Cbanoellor  Bathant  did  not  destroy  all  Ub  fktlier^s  nnpubliihed  oofreipond- 
«noe  with  Pope,  Swift,  Arbathnot,  ke. ;  for  tlie  present  Lord  Bftthnrst  itill  pomemm 
many  of  the  first  peel's  papers,  indnding  some  onrions  letters  (which  I  hare  read) 
from  Pope,  Swift,  &c — Cuiiiiijiobaii. 
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go  end  pabliflh  ttuniBelyeBi  if  not  bnmiy  but  indeed  I  su^ect  Am 
indisoretion  was  that  there  were  aome  trotlis  which  it  was  not  propa 
to  pa^esenrey  oonaideriDg  canmdenmdis.  Thai  is  just  what  I  ahould 
like  to  ha?e  aeea.  There  was  a&erwiae  eo  mudi  diacietiGQ,  and  so 
liide  of  any  thing  ebe  except  hypoorisy  in  all  the  lettera  of  tiioBe 
men  tiiat  have  appeared,  thai  I  aboald  not  so  mnoh  regret  what 
discrert  fi>lty  has  now  burnt.  Apropos,  did  I  ew  tell  yon  a  most 
admirable  fofKmo^  of  Mr.  BentleyP  He  wae  talking  to  me  of  an  old 
devoni  Lady  St  John,  who  bnmt  a  whole  tnmk  of  leiteis  of  the 
fEunons  Lord  Bocheator,  '^ £9r  wfaieh,''  said  Mr.  Bentley,  ''her  aool 
is  now  bnming  in  Heaven."  The  oddnen,  ODnfuaion,  and  wit  of  flia 
idea  abruok  me  of  all  things.    I  wish  yoo,  good  night 


1566.    TO  SIB  HOBACB  HANK. 

drtmgiam  Sktt^  />«&  9$,  ITTS. 

It  was  Tery  yexations  to  be  delivered  from  my  own  scnziety  about 
yon  on  Saturday  last,  and  ncft  to  be  able  to  remove  yonr  aospense 
till  Tuesday.  I  hope,  however,  that  Ihe  oondtision  of  my  last 
week's  letter  diminished  yonr  apprehensions  of  being  wronged.  I 
now  oonfirm  yon  in,  and  invest  yon  wilh,  yonr  own  estate.  Lintcm 
is  yours,  and  yon  are  now  yonr  own  master;  I  say  nothing  of 
particnlars ;  there  are  few,  and  Mr.  Oroft'  tells  you  them. 

If  yon  have  been  impatient  for  this  letter,  how  anzions  mnst  I  be 
too  for  yonr  answer  to  my  last  I  Bnt  yon  cannot  hesitate  to  take 
possession  of  yonr  estate,  to  see  yonr  oonntry  again  after  an  absence 
of  forty  years,  to  see  a  sister  yon  love,  and  friends  I  think  you  love 
too.  Why  do  I  doubt?  I  will  not — I  will  flatter  myself  that  you 
will  fix  here.  Sux^  long,  feiihfdl,  and  laborious  services  as  yours 
cannot  remain  unrewarded.  Sir  James  Porter,*  not  so  ancient  a 
servant  as  you,  has  a  pension  of  1000/.  a  year.  Lord  Sandwich  and 
Mr.  Mackenzie  have  always  been  your  protectors ;  and  if  you  have 
not  made  many  other  friends,  never  were  amiable  qualities  so  thrown 
away  for  fnrty  years  together — ^but  what  the  deuce  am  I  doing  I 
Why  do  I  doubt  your  ooming  P 

Since  I  wrote  last,  public  affairs  are  grown  much  more  serious, 
and  unpromising  of  any  good  issue.    General  Oarleton  has  been 

'  The  SoUcUor  «Biployed.^WAi.FoiJu 

'  Who  had  been  Minister  at  Conitantlaople.— Walpoli. 
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beaten  by  the  provmcialsy  St  Jdui  has  snrreDdered  to  them,  Quebeo 
bas  jHTobaUy  fiBllea  into  their  hands,  irith  {he  whole  porovinoe  of 
Canada.  Yoa  may  call  your  neighbour  the  Pope  ungratefal,  for 
the  Canadians  joined  the  provincials.  All  this  is  certain ;  the  resfc 
seems  to  be  credited ;  that  onr  ships  are  destroying  all  the  towns  on 
file  coast  This  is  horrible  I  and  that  the  King's  army  oonld  not 
stay  in  Boston,  but  was  meditating  retreat  to  HaKfar.  I  don't  at 
all  warrant  the  last  article  ot  the  biU  ot  £ue ;  but  I  may  well  say  I 
see  no  prospect  of  good.  Seeds  of  the  last  inyeteracy  sown !  a 
whole  continent  to  be  reconquered  I  What  lives^  what  money  to  be 
squandered !  What  damages,  ^Aat  breaches  to  be  repaired !  And 
reconciliation,  how  to  be  efieotedP  by  yictoties  on  our  side^  or  oa 
theirs  ?  France  is  straining  every  nerre  to  repair  their  losses ;  we^ 
every  one  to  weaken  ourselTeB;  and  weak  we  are  ta  such  a  degree, 
that  I  hope  France  does  not  know  it  Come  and  see  us  before  it 
is  worse. 

The  King  referred  to  the  Attomey-Gfeneral  the  Duchess  of 
Kingstcm's  petition  tar  a  noK  pnmequif  and  it  was  argued  at  the 
chambers  of  the  Attorney.  How  many  counsel  do  you  think  she 
had  retained  for  that  single  preliminary  P — a  mob— only  fourteen. 
She  must  be  in  a  mortal  panic ;  and  tiie  naU  pro$equ4  will  not  be 
granted.  She  has  resumed  her  senses.  The  trial  is  fixed  for  the 
end  oi  February.  Madam  of  Babylon  *  and  her  Canadians  are  not 
in  good  odour;  nay,  I  should  not  wonder  if,  like  Jane  Kiore's 
friend  Mrs.  Blagrave^  the  old  harlot  should  approiviate  the  entrusted 
jewels  to  her  own  uae^  whan  the  Duehesa  is  staxidiTig  in  a  white 
sheet 

My  last  letter  was  so  yoluminous  that  it  must  compensate  for  this. 
How  I  long  to  have  our  correspondence  finish !  Your  next,  I  con- 
dude,  will  mention  the  passage  of  the  Duke  and  Duchess  [of 
Gloucester}  through  Fbrence.    Adieu  1 


liST.    TO  THE  OOUITTBSB  Of  08S0BT. 

Dee,  27, 177i. 

F^KBSH,  rety  tnak  news  I    Gteneral  Oarleton  is  not  come,  but 
General  Burgoyne  is,  though  not  yet  landed  in  town.    He  is  to 

'  The  Pope,  in  wbose  eastody  the  Dnchafls  of  Kingiton  was  said  to  hare  left  her 
▼tillable  eifecU  at  Rome.— Walfou. 
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bring  yery  good  aooountB  from  Boston ;  but  as  he  does  not  yet 
know  wbat  till  be  is  told  by  those  he  is  to  tell,  and  as  I  am  too 
Bcraptdous  to  send  any  news  before  it  is  bom,  yon  will  excuse  my 
mentioning  the  particulars. 

We  belieye  Quebec  is  perfectly  safe,  though  we  know  to  the 
contrary.  Adam  Smith  told  us  t'other  night  at  Beanderk's,  that 
Major  Preston,  one  of  two,  but  he  is  not  sure  which,  would  haye 
been  an  excellent  commander  some  years  hence  if  he  had  seen  any 
seryice.  I  said  it  was  piiy  the  war  had  not  been  put  off  till  the 
Major  should  be  some  years  older. 

Lord  Granby  was  married  last  night  He  is  selling  an  estate  of 
8000/L  a  year  tiiat  came  to  him  by  his  mother,  to  pay  his  fitther's 
debts.    I  am  afraid  he  will  neyer  sell  himself. 

Here  are  some  yerses '  of  Soame  Jenyns,  that,  in  our  present  want 
of  comfort^  we  admire  yery  much,  for  we  are  out  of  spirits,  and  so 
was  the  poet,  too,  when  he  wrote  the  last  stanza,  which  is  insufferably 
bad.  Pray  return  the  piece,  for  I  haye  no  copy,  and  my  amanuensis 
is  in  the  country.  There  are  some  better  yerses  by  Dean  Barnard, 
of  which  I  will  procure  a  copy  if  I  can.'  They  are  an  answer  to  a 
gross  brutality  of  Dr.  Johnson,  to  which  a  properer  answer  would 
haye  been  to  fling  a  glass  of  wine  in  his  face.  I  haye  no  patience 
with  an  unfortunate  monster  trusting  to  his  helpless  deformity  for 
indemnity  for  any  impertinence  that  his  arrogance  suggests,  and  who 
thinks  th^t  what  he  has  read  is  an  excuse  for  eyerything  he  says. 

I  told  yon.  Madam,  I  might  be  busy  if  I  would.  I  amso  whether 
I  will  or  not.  The  absence  of  Sir  Horace  Mann  has  embarrassed 
me,  as  he  is  not  here  to  be  admitted  to  tiie  place  which  his  brother 
held  by  patent  for  my  brother  and  me.  It  inyolyes  me  with  the 
Treasury,  but  as  I  am  the  most  respectful  and  cheapest  person  they 
can  deal  with,  I  haye  submitted  eyerything  to  them,  and  only 
b^ged  they  will  giye  me  nothing  for  my  pains, — ^which  will  content 
me  at  least  I  shall  go  to  Strawberry  to-morrow,  unless  I  hear 
their  pleasure;  and  haye  told  Mr.  P^tzpatrick  that  I  think  of 
meeting  him  next  week  at  Ampthill ;  but  I  don't  tell  your  Ladyship 
00,  for  indeed  I  know  nothing  of  tiie  matter. 

Just  at  present  I  suppose  I  am  the  yainest  creature  in  the 
uniyerse.    Lady  DL  has  drawn  three  scenes  of  my  tragedy,  whidr 

*  Ths  Tenet  tie  not  with  tlie  letter.— B.  Y nirov  Skitb. 

'  See  the  bnitality   and    the    rene^  in   MiM    Reynolds's    'ReeoneeUone*:  — 
Appendix  to  Croker's  edition  of '  BoewelL' — CunvurosAX. 
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if  the  sabjeot  were  a  quarter  ad  good  as  the  drawings,  wotdd  make 
me  a  greater  genius  than  Shakspeare,  as  she  is  superior  to  Ghiido 
and  Salvator  Rosa.  Such  figures !  such  dignity !  such  simplidty  I 
Then  there  is  a  cedar  hanging  oyer  the  castle,  that  is  more  romantic 
than  when  it  grew  on  Lebanon  I 

Oh !  if  Lord  Ossory  has  a  £Eu*thing  in  the  world  to  spare,  he  may 
buy  a  Madonna  and  Child,  by  Vandyke,  at  Christie's,  for  four 
thousand  guineas,  for  which  I  would  not  giye  four  hundred  if  I  were 
as  rich  as  Q^neral  Sck>ti  It  is  a  fine  picture,  and  yet  I  belieye 
Vandyke  was  the  father  no  more  than  Joseph. 


155a.    TO  THE  BEY.  WILLIAM  00L& 

Jam.  26, 1776. 

I  HAyB  deferred  answering  your  last  letter,  dear  Sir,  till  I  cannot 
answer  with  my  own  hand.  I  made  a  pilgrimage  at  Christmas 
to  Queen's  Cross,  at  AmpthiQ,  was  caught  there  by  the  snow, 
imprisoned  there  for  a  fortnight,  and  sent  home  bound  hand  and 
foot  by  the  gout.  The  pain,  I  suppose,  is  quite  fix)zen,  for  I  haye 
had  none ;  nothing  but  inflammation  and  swelling,  and  they  abate. 
Li  reality,  this  is  owing  to  the  bootikins,  which,  though  Ihey  do  not 
cure  the  goat,  take  out  its  sting.  You,  who  are  still  more  apt  to  be 
an  inyalid,  fed,  I  fear,  this  Hyperborean  season ;  I  should  be  glad 
to  hear  you  did  noi 

I  thought  I  had  at  once  jumped  upon  a  discoyery  of  the  subject 
of  the  painted  room  at  the  Rose  Tayem,  but  shall  not  plume  myself 
upon  my  luck  till  I  haye  seen  the  chamber,  because  Mr.  Gough's 
account  seems  to  date  the  style  of  Ihe  painting  earlier  than  will 
senre  my  hypothesis.  I  had  no  data  to  go  upon  but  the  site  haying 
belonged  to  the  feunily  of  Tufton  (for  I  do  not  think  the  description 
at  all  answers  to  the  taking  of  Francis  I.,  nor  is  it  at  all  credible 
that  there  should  be  arms  in  the  painting,  and  yet  neither  those  of 
France  or  Austria).  I  turned  immediately  to  Lord  Thanet's  pedi- 
gree, in  CoUins's  '  Peerage,'  and  found  at  once  an  heroic  adyenture 
perfermed  by  one  of  the  family,  that  accords  remarkably  with  the 
principal  circumstance.  It  is  Ihe  rescue  of  the  Elector  Palatine 
(son  of  our  Queen  of  Bohemia)  fix)m  an  ambuscade  laid  for  him  by 
the  Duke  of  Lorraiu.  The  arms.  Or  and  Ghdes,  I  thought  were 
those  of  Lorrain,  which  I  since  find  are  Argent  and  Chiles.  The 
Argent  indeed  may  be  turned  yellow  by  age,  as  Mr.  Gough  says  he 
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does  not  know  irlietiher  the  ofeseent  is  red  or  black.  But  the  great 
impediment  is,  that  this  achieyement  of  a  Tafton  was  perCwmed  in 
the  reign  of  CSiarles  11.  Now  in  fliat  reign,  when  we  were  become 
singularly  ignorant  of  ehiraliyy  anachronisms  and  blunders  might 
easily  be  committed  by  a  modem  painter ,  yet  I  sliall  not  adhere 
to  my  disoorery,  unless  I  find  the  painting  correspond  with  flie  style 
of  &e  modem  time  to  which  I  woold  assign  it ;  nor  will  I  see 
through  tbe  eyes  of  hypothesis,  but  fidrly. 

I  shall  now  tnm  to  another  sabjeot  Mr.  Astle,  who  has  left  me 
off  ever  since  the  fatal  era  of  Biohard  m.  for  no  reason  fliat  I  csn 
conceive  bat  my  having  adopted  his  discoyery,  which  for  aught  I 
know  may  be  a  reason  with  an  antiquaiy,  lately  sent  me  the 
attainder  of  Gteorge  Dnke  of  Clareace,  whicdi  he  has  found  in  the 
Tower  and  printed;  and  on  it,  as  rather  glad  to  confute  me  and 
himself,  than  to  haye  found  a  curiosity,  he  had  written  two  or  three 
questions  which  tended  to  accuse  Bachard  of  having  forged  the 
instrument,  though  to  the  instrument  itsdf  is  added  another,  whioh 
confirms  my  acquittal  of  Richard  of  the  murdw  of  Clarence.  Bui» 
alas !  passion  u  a  spying-glass  that  does  but  make  the  eyes  cf  fdly 
moreUind. 

I  sent  him  an  answer,  a  copy  of  which  I  enclose.  Since  that,  I 
haye  heard  no  more  of  him,  nor  shall,  I  suppose,  till  I  see  this  new 
proof  of  Bidiard's  guilt  adopted  into  the  annals  of  the  Society, 
against  which  I  haye  resenred  some  other  st^^mas  for  it 

Mr.  Edmondson  has  found  a  confirmation  of  Isabella  FitE-Osbert 
haying  married  Jemegan  after  Walpole.  I  forget  where  I  found 
my  arms  of  the  Frtz-Osberts.  Though  they  differ  from  yours  of 
Sir  Roger,  the  colours  are  the  same,  and  ttusy  agree  with  yours  of 
William  Fitz-Osbome.  There  was  no  accuracy  in  spelling  names 
eyen  till  mndi  later  ages ;  and  yon  know  that  diffsrent  branches  of 
Ihe  same  fomily  made  Httle  yarktion  in  Iheir  coats. 

I  am  yery  sorry  for  the  death  of  poor  Henshaw,  of  whioh  I  had 
not  heard.    I  am  yours  most  sincerely. 

P.S.  The  queries  added  to  the  letter  to  Mr.  Astle  were  not  sent 
witii  it ;  and,  as  I  reserve  them  for  a  fbture  answer,  I  beg  yon 
diow  them  to  noboc^. 


1774.1  TO  SIB  HORAOS  MAKK.  IM 


1560.    TO  an  HORAOB  MAinf. 

JmL  S8, 1776 

I  AM  in  80  much  liaste  now  to  haye  our  oorrespondenoe  end,  that 
I  no  longer  loye  even  to  write  you  a  letter.  My  impatienoe  to  hear 
that  yon  think  of  coming  oyer,  is  extreme — ^tlunk  of  it ! — ^I  mean,  to 
hear  that  yon  haye  fixed  the  time.  Surely  you  can  think  of  nothing 
else.  Old  Knight,  the  cashier,*  used  to  come  once  a  year  to  Calais 
to  look  at  Ihe  cli&  of  England.  You  are  not  banished,  as  he  was, 
but  haye  been  much  longer  absent  I  will  forgiye  any  imprudence 
of  impetuosity  to  come ;  take  care  I  hear  of  no  coldness.  I  am 
almost  afraid  to  frighten  you  with  an  account  of  our  winter ;  but 
then  it  is  such  a  winter  as  I  neyer  saw.  I  was  with  you  at  Florence 
in  1741,  and  those  oyer  since  haye  been  springs,  and  sometimes 
summers.  This  was  made  for  the  North  Pole,  has  lasted  three 
weeks,  and  grows  eyery  day  worse  and  worse.  It  caught  me  at  Lord 
Ossory's,  in  Bedfordshire,  and  locked  me  up  there  aboye  a  fortnight. 
At  last  it  gaye  me  the  gout  in  both  hands,  on  which  I  set  out 
directly  for  London  through  mountains  of  snow  and  quarries  of 
ice.  I  am  still  confined,  though  I  haye  had  yery  little  pain ;  yet 
I  write  with  difficuliy,  and  ill-humour  too,  for  I  expected  no  gout 
this  year. 

By  your  sQence,  though  you  mention  them  at  B.ome,  I  find  their 
Boyal  Highnesses  my  nephew  and  niece  did  not  pass  through  Flo- 
rence, for  which  I  am  not  soiry.  I  haye  had  a  letter  from  the 
Duchess,  who  tells  me  the  Pope  has  been  a  perfect  knight-errant  in 
oourtesy  and  gallantry,  and  enjoined  all  manner  of  attentions  to  them 
from  his  college  and  nobility.  It  is  not  he  that  sent  it  to  me,  but  I 
haye  had  a  red  hat  giyen  to  me  to-day — ^it  was  Cardinal  Wolse/s.* 
I  am  impatient  to  hear  the  result  of  I^y  Orford's  audience.  I  did 
not  imagine  she  would  ask  it,  as  she  was  not  content  with  the 
Duke'  when  he  was  last  at  Florence :  I  suppose  she  is  proud  of  her 

*  Robert  Knight,  Cashier  of  the  Soatb-Se»  Company  in  the  memorable  year  1720. 
His  aon  was  created  [1746]  Lord  Lozboroogh,  and  afterwards  [176S]  Barl  of 
Catherioi^  and  had  an  only  son,  who  died  before  hia,  withont  iiSM.»WAiiP0UL 
Bee  note  on  Letter  to  Mann,  June  26, 1747. — OmnmroBAii. 

*  The  red  hat  (thong^t  to  be  a  maaqneing-hat)  bon^t  at  the  Strawbeny  HiU  Sale 
in  1842,  by  Mr.  Charles  Kean,  for  Sl{.— CuHSDNUiAiL 

'  The  Duke  of  Gkmoester.^WALPou. 

TOIto  TI.  S 


806  HOSACE  WALPOLB^  LBTTBB&  [1771 

The  trial  of  the  late  Pope's  Mend,  the  BocheBB  of  Kmgsioiit  ii 
put  off  till  ApriL 

The  Goyemment  is  straining  erery  nerye  to  master  a  great  anny 
in  America,  though  it  must  combat  for  its  very  landing.  Fifteen 
thousand  Hessians  and  Brunswickers  are  retained.  This  force,  if 
half  of  it  can  get  thither  and  land,  must  be  maintained  firom  hence. 
We  are  not  apt  to  be  frugal  about  our  armies  abroad.  Gness  at  the 
millions  this  will  cost ;  and  come  and  see  your  country  before  all  its 
splendour  is  at  an  end !  Boston  is  famishing :  what  is  flie  £b^  of 
Quebec,  we  do  not  yet  know.  The  Parliament  is  met,  bnt  two- 
thirds  of  ihe  members  are  frozen  in  the  country.  Omiah,  flie  natiye 
of  Otaheite,*  breakfiEusted  with  Mr.  Conway  to-day,  and  learns  to 
skate.  He  had  no  notion  of  ice,  and  calls  it  stone-water;  a  Teiy 
good  expression.  If  he  were  in  Ireland  they  would  advise  him  to 
carry  oyer  some  in  spirits. 

Shall  you  bring  over  a  great  many  fine  things  for  linton  P  Shall 
you  not  r^ret  all  you  haye  giyen  to  me  P  I  would  giye  them  up  to 
haye  you  here.  Don't  you  inyite  me  to  Linton  P  How  long  your 
letter  is  coming !  Take  care  to  know  me  when  yousee  me.  E:q>ect 
me  as  wrinkled  as  Methuselah.  Pray  don't  impute  the  change  to 
thirty-fiye  years  and  a  tolerable  quantity  of  gout,  but  to  this  hard 
winter.  I  assure  you  I  looked  charmingly  a  month  ago.  I  have 
some  spirits  left  still,  and  I  wish  I  don't  behaye  like  a  boy  when 
we  meet 


IMa    TO  IDWABB  OIBBOK,  BSQ. 

Mr.  Walpolb  cannot  express  how  much  he  is  obliged  to  Mr. 
Gibbon  for  the  yaluable  present  he  has  receiyed ;'  nor  how  great  a 
comfort  it  is  to  him,  in  his  present  situation,  in  which  he  little 
expected  to  receiye  singular  pleasure.  Mr.  Walpole  does  not  say 
this  at  random,  nor  from  mere  confidence  in  the  author's  abilities, 
for  he  has  ahready  (all  his  weakness  would  permit)  read  the  first 
chapter,  and  it  is  in  the  greatest  admiration  of  the  style,  manner, 
method,  clearness,  and  intelligence.  Mr.  Walpole's  impatience  to 
proceed  will  struggle  with  his  disorder,  and  giye  him  such  spirits, 

1  There  ie  a  fine  portnit  of  Omiah  by  Sir  Jo8baa.~Cim]inioBAx. 
'  The  fint  rolome  of  the '  Histoiy  of  the  Decline  and  Pall  <^  the  Roman  Smpira.'— 
WaiOHf. 
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that  he  flatten  himself  he  shall  owe  part  of  his  reoovery  to  Mr. 
GKbhon ;  whom,  as  soon  as  that  is  a  little  effected,  he  shall  beg  the 
honour  of  seeing. 


156L    TO  THX  RBY.  WILLIAM  MASOK. 
I>aAm  Sn :  AHwgkm  Sbreei,  FA.  6,  [1776.] 

I  SBND  yon  word  as  soon  as  I  can  that  I  received  your  charming 
letter  very  sa&ly,  bat  that  is  all  I  can  door  say;  and  Qod  knows  when 
I  shall  be  able  to  send  yon  any  other  answer,  for  I  am,  and  have 
been  this  week,  confined  to  my  bed  wiih  the  gont  in  six  or  seven 
difibrent  places.  As  I  never  had  it  before  in  my  leap  year,  I  would 
suppose  that  it  is  owing  now  to  (he  late  bitter  weather,  for  you  see 
that  even  in  my  condition  one  can  be  fool  enough  to  flatter  oneself 
with  some  straw  to  the  last.  Adieu  I  I  heartily  wish  you  all  I 
want»  without  envying  you  what  I  want 

Yours  ever, 

H.W.' 


ISei    TO  SDWABD  OIBBOK,  BSQ. 

^      FA.  14, 1776. 

Aptbb  the  singular  pleasure  of  reading  you.  Sir,  the  next  satis- 
&otion  is  to  declare  my  admiration.  I  have  read  great  part  of  your 
volume,  and  cannot  decide  to  which  of  its  various  merits  I  give  Ihe 
preference,  though  I  have  no  doubt  of  assigning  my  partialiiy  to  one 
virtue  cf  the  author,  which,  seldom  as  I  meet  with  it,  always  strikes 
me  superiorly.  Its  quality  will  naturally  prevent  your  guessing 
which  I  mean.    It  is  your  amiable  modesty.    How  can  you  know 

*  fO  fHl  HOV.  HOEAOI  WALFOUL 

Dbab  Sn:  Tcrk, FA.  15, 1776. 

I  WA8  extremelj  wtmj  to  reeehre  tn  amwer  to  mj  Uit  written  bj  jour  tmaii«ensii» 
7«i  I  b^  yon  would  employ  him  Immediately  agun.  Jut  to  tell  me  how  yon  do,  if 
yo«  tie  not  by  thie  time  eble  to  nee  yonr  own  hand,  which  I  heartily  hope  may  be 
the  eaeei  As  to  tbia  reiy  tronbleiome  and  nnweloome  gneet  riaiting  yon  a  year 
•ooner  than  yon  expected  him,  I  can  easily  acconnt  for  that  from  the  late  severe 
weather,  especially  when  I  consider  that  had  it  been  twice  as  serere  it  woold  nerer 
have  prompted  yon  to  button  a  single  bntton  the  eloitr.  I  moet  cordially  wish  for  a 
good  aoeoont  of  yon  soon,  and  am,  dear  Sir, 

Most  tmly  yonrs, 

W.  Masov. 
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SO  iniiohy  jndge  so  well^  possess  your  subject,  and  jcfwt  knowledge 
and  your  power  of  judiciotis  refleotioii  so  flioron^y,  and  yet  com- 
mand yourself  and  betray  no  dictatorial  airoganoe  of  dedaanf 
How  unlike  very  ancient  and  very  modem  authors  I  You  bare, 
unexpectedly,  given  the  world  a  classic  history.  The  fame  it  must 
acquire  will  tend  every  day  to  aoqwt  H^  panegyric  of  flattery.  The 
impressions  it  has  made  on  me  are  very  numerous.  The  Btroiigest 
is  the  thirst  of  being  better  acquainted  with  you ;  but  I  reflect  Ihat 
I  have  been  a  trifling  author,  and  am  in  no  light  profound  enoi^ 
to  deserve  your  intimacy,  except  by  confessing  your  superiority  so 
frankly,  that  I  assure  you  honestly,  I  already  fbel  no  envy,  though 
I  did  for  a  moment.  The  best  proof  I  can  give  you  of  my  sinoerity, 
is  to  exhort  you,  warmly  and  earnestly,  to  go  on  with  yow  noUi$ 
work :  the  strongest,  though  a  presumptuous  mark  of  my  friendship^ 
is  to  warn  you  never  to  let  your  charming  modesfy  be  corrupted  by 
tiie  acclamations  your  talents  will  receive.  The  native  qualities  of 
the  man  should  never  be  sacrifioed  to  those  of  the  author,  however 
shining.  I  take  this  liberty  as  an  older  man,  which  reminds  me 
how  little  I  dare  promise  myself  that  I  shall  see  your  work  com- 
pleted I  But  I  love  posterity  enough  to  contribute,  if  I  can,  to  give 
them  pleasure  through  you. 

I  am  too  weak  to  say  more,  though  I  could  talk  for  hours  on  your 
History.  But  one  feeling  I  cannot  suppress,  though  it  is  a  sensation 
of  vanity.  I  think,  nay,  I  am  sure  I  perceive,  that  your  sentiments 
on  government  agree  with  my  own.  It  ia  the  only  point  on  which  I 
suspect  myself  of  any  partiality  in  my  admiration.  It  is  a  reflection 
of  a  fiEur  inferior  vanity  that  pleases  me  in  your  speaking  with  so 
much  distinction  of  that,  alas!  wonderfrd  period,  in  which  the 
world  saw  five  good  monarchs  succeed  each  other.'  I  have  often 
thought  of  treating  that  Elysian  era.  Happily  it  has  fiallen  into 
better  hands ! 

I  have  been  able  to  rise  to-day,  for  the  first  time,  and  flatter  myself 
that  if  I  have  no  relapse,  you  will  in  two  or  three  days  more  give 
me  leave,  Sir,  to  ask  the  honour  of  seeing  you.  In  the  mean  time, 
be  just ;  and  do  not  suspect  me  of  flattering  you.  You  will  always 
hear  that  I  say  the  same  of  you  to  everybody.  I  am,  with  the 
greatest  regard,  Sir,  &c. 

>  Walpole,  in  Angaat  1771,  had  said,  "The  world  will  no  more  Me  Athena,  Rome, 
and  the  Medici  again,  than  a  saccesBion  of  five  good  Bmperon^  Uke  Nenra,  Tr%jai, 
AdriAQiand  the  two  Antoninea."~WuaBf. 
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15IS.    TO  SIR  HORACE  HANN. 

ArlingUm  Sbrtti,  Feb.  16, 1776 

Tou  haye  chilled  me  so  thoroiiglily  by  the  ooldneds  of  your 
answer,  and  by  the  dislike  yon  express  to  Ibiigland,  that  I  shall  cer- 
tainly press  yon  no  more  to  come.  I  thought  at  least  it  would  have 
cost  yon  a  struggle. 

I  have  kept  my  bed  for  a  fortnight  with  the  gout  in  my  limbs, 
and  yesterday  was  the  first  of  my  rising ;  but  it  was  after  a  sleep  of 
eleven  hours,  which  shows  how  excellent  my  constitution  would  be, 
if  not  harassed  by  the  goui  I  bear  that  affliction  with  patience 
— ^with  patience,  which  my  reflection  has  taught  me  is  the  desperate 
eubeidMe  to  Sape,  and  which  does  not  delude  one  with  charming 
visions! 

The  Duke  of  Gloucester  did  me  the  honour  of  notifying  to  me 
the  birth  of  his  son.  It  was  most  welcome  inteUigenoe,  and  saved 
me  a  month's  anxiety  for  the  Duchess,  who  I  tiumg^t  was  likely  to 
go  a  fortnight  longer. 

We  have  no  news  but  those  of  preparatioils  against  America.  I 
can  add  nothing  to  what  you  know  I  think  on  that  subject. 

Monsieur  de  Guisnes  has  been  suddenly  recalled — it  is  said  on  a 
saccessful  cabal  of  his  enemies ;  which,  if  so,  bodes  his  total  ruin. 
As  his  successor  is  not  appointed,  and  there  is  a  great  armament  at 
Toulon  (though  Said  to  assist  the  Spaniards  against  Algiers)  the 
Stocks  took  fright,  and  expressed  it :  I  don't  know  whether  with 
reason ;  but  can  their  panic  be  extremely  premature  P  There  is  talk 
of  Lord  Stormont  leaving  his  embassy  for  a  post  in  Scotland,  and  of 
Sir  Joseph  Yorke  replacmg  him  at  Paris. 

Lady  Mary  Coke  has  returned  some  services  at  Paris,  and  many 
years  of  great  attentions,  with  singular  rudeness  to  me,  since  my 
return — ^but  she  is  mad ;  and  I  suppose  the  birth  of  the  Prince  at 
Bome '  will  send  her  to  Bedlam.  Adieul  The  accounts  from  Home 
continue  good. 


1  TlM  Duke  of  Gloocertw^i  mil    Lsdj  Maiy  had  been  in  lofo  wiAh  tiM  Dsk«  of 
YoiIl— OvninroBAM. 
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1M4.    TO  THB  KEY.  WILLUH  MASON. 

FA  1%,  1771 

Ab  my  iIlneflB  prereiited  my  answering  yonr  ddightfbl  letter,  I  do 
not  see  why  the  leisure  and  solitude  of  oonyalescence  should  not  be 
employed  in  replying  to  it ;  not  poetically^  for  flie  current  of  tibe 
bloody  frozen,  by  age  and  ohalkstoned  by  the  gout,  does  not,  thou^ 
loosened  from  disease,  flow  over  the  smooth  pebbles  of  Hehocm. 
Mine,  at  best,  were  fEustitious  rills  that,  like  the  artificial  caacatelleof 
Hagley,  played  for  moments  to  entertain  visitors,  and  were  not  His 
natural  bounty  of  the  soiL  Tou  are  forced  to  restrain  your  tQnrent» 
and  the  dykes  of  prudence  must  be  borne  down  before  it  oTeiflows 
the  coimtry.  Not  so  Mr.  Anstey;  because  his  muddy  mill-pool  had 
in  one  point  of  view  the  roar  and  lustre  of  a  cascade  when  it  M 
oyer  a  proper  wheel,  he  thinks  eyery  pailful  of  its  water,  though 
soused  down  by  a  ploughman,  has  the  same  effect  His  '  Somersei- 
shire  Dialogue'  is  stupidity  itself;  you  described  it  prophetically 
before  you  saw  it 

Somebody  or  other  has  giyen  us  an  epistle  of  anolher  kind  by  the 
late  Lord  Melcombe ; — ^not  different  from  haying  more  meaning,  for 
Phodbus  knows  it  has  none  at  all,  but  so  ciyil,  so  harmless,  and  so 
harmonious,  that  it  is  the  ghost  of  one  of  Pope's  tunes.  How  the 
puffy  Peer  must  haye  sweated  when  learning  to  sing  of  Pope,  whom 
he  could  haye  strangled !  The  whole  and  sole  drift  of  this  cantata  is 
to  call  Lord  Bute  'PoUio,'  and  to  beg  to  be  his  yic^rent  upon  earth. 
I  should  like  to  haye  heard  Lord  Bute  asking  Sir  Harry  Erskine 
who  *  PoUio  *  was. 

Mr.  Whitehead  has  just  published  a  pretty  poem  called  *  Variety,' 
in  which  there  is  humour  and  ingenuiiy,  but  not  more  poetry  than 
is  necessary  for  a  Laureate ;  howeyer,  the  plan  is  one,  and  is  well 
woimd  up.    I  now  pass  to  prose. 

Lo,  there  is  just  appeared  a  truly  classic  work :  a  history,  not 
majestic  like  Liyy,  nor  compressed  like  Tacitus;  not  stamped  with 
character  like  Clarendon ;  perhaps  not  so  deep  as  Robertson's  *  Scot- 
land,' but  a  thousand  degrees  aboye  his  '  Charles ; '  not  pointed  like 
Voltaire,  but  as  accurate  as  he  is  inexact ;  modest  as  he  is  ircmehaid 
and  sly  as  Montesquieu  without  being  so  recherche.  The  style  is  as 
smooth  as  a  Flemish  picture,  and  the  muscles  are  concealed  and 
only  for  natural  uses,  not  exaggerated  like  Michael  Angelo's  to  show 
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the  painter's  skill  in  anatomy ;  nor  composed  of  the  limbs  of  clowns 
of  diffiorent  nations^  like  Dr.  Johnson's  heterogeneous  monsters. 
This  book  is  Mr.  Gibbon's  'Historj  of  the  Decline  and  Fall  of  the 
Boman  Empire.'  He  is  son  of  a  fix>lish  alderman,^  is  a  Member  of 
Parliament,  and  called  a  whimsical  one  because  he  rotes  yarioualy 
as  his  opinion  leads  him ;  and  his  first  production  was  in  French,  in 
which  language  he  shines  too.  I  know  him  a  little,  never  suspected 
the  extent  of  his  talents,  for  he  is  perfectly  modest,  or  I  want  pene- 
tration, which  I  know  too,  but  I  intend  to  know  him  a  great  deal 
more — there  I  there  is  food  for  your  residence  at  York. 

Do  I  know  nothing  superior  to  Mr.  Gibbon  f  yes,  but  not  what 
will  entertain  you  at  York;  Mr.  Gibbon's  are  good  sense  and 
polished  art  I  talk  of  great  original  genius.  Lady  Di  Beauderk 
lias  made  seven  large  drawings  in  sut- water  (her  first  attempt  of  the 
kind)  for  scenes  of  my  '  Mysterious  Mother.'  Oh  I  such  drawings. 
Guide's  grace,  Albano's  children,  Poussin's  expression,  Salyator's 
boldness  in  landscape,  and  Andrea  Sacchi's  simplicity  of  composition 
might  perhaps  haye  equalled  them  had  they  wrought  all  together 
very  fine.  How  an  author's  yanity  can  bestow  bombast  panegyric  on 
his  flatterers  I  Pray,  Sir,  when  did  I  take  mjrself  for  an  original 
genius  I  Did  not  Shakespeare  draw  Hamlet  from  Olaus  Ostrogothus, 
or  some  such  name ;  did  Le  Sc9ur  conceiye  the  Chartreuse  from  any 
merit  in  the  Legend  of  St.  Bruno.  Seeing  is  belieying,  miracles  are 
not  ceased.  I  know  how  prejudiced  I  am  apt  to  be ;  some  time  or 
other  you  will  see  whether  I  am  so  in  this  inistance. 

Now  for  specific  answers  to  your  queries ;  many  of  which  answers 
"will  not  be  specific,  for  I  know  little  more  than  if  I  were  at  York. 
I  know  nothing  of  Garrick's  sale  of  patent,  but  I  know  forty  stories 
of  his  enyy  and  jealousy,  that  are  too  long  to  tell  you  by  mouth  of 
pen ;  of  a  Monsr.  le  Texier,  another  real  prodigy,  who  acts  whole 
plajrs,  in  which  eyery  character  is  perfect— and  pray  obsenre  he  has 
not  read  my  play.  In  sum,  G^rrick  says  when  he  quits  the  stage, 
he  will  read  plays  too,  but  they  will  be  better  than  Monsr.  Texier's 
(who  only  reads  those  of  other  authors),  for  he  shall  write  them 
himself.  This  I  know  he  has  said  twice.  Expede  Herculem.  The 
Duchess  of  Kingston  only  knows  whether  she  will  be  tried.  The 
Earl's  zeal  against  her  was  as  maryeUous  to  me  as  to  you ;  I  know 
reasons  why  he  should  haye  done  the  reyerse,  and  cannot  reconcile 

*  Gibbon's  &ther  died  10th  NoTember,  1770,  in  his  sixty-fourth  year.    Walpok 
k  in  error  in  describing  Gibbon's  &ther  as  an  aldermin.— CvmiiiieHAii. 
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oontradiotions.  Why  ahonld  not  Bayer's  afEur  deep  P  what^  iiho  k 
awake  P  For  your  hundred  other  queries  which  yon  haye  not  poi 
to  mOy  I  shall  not  attempt  to  guess  them^  not  firom  idleness,  botfiram 
the  probable  incapaoityof  mybeing  able  to  answer  them.  The  womb 
of  time  is  big ;  we  shall  see  whether  she  is  delivered  of  mice  or 
mountains. 

One  word  about  myself,  and  I  have  done.  I  know  ytm  disliked 
my  answer  to  Dr.  Milles,  and  I  know  I  was  angry  both  at  him  and 
Mr.  Hume.  The  latter  had  acted  rery  treacherously  by  the  stoiy  I 
hare  hinted  at  of  the  Swiss  Beviewer.  Dr.  Milles  is  a  fool,  who  had 
been  set  on  by  Lord  ICardwicke  and  that  set,  and  at  whom  I  haye 
glanced.  I  have  reoeiyed  many  indirect  little  mischiefii  from  the 
Earl,  who  has  of  late  courted  me  as  much,  and  I  hare  been  ciyil  to 
him.  But  my  answers  shall  some  time  or  other  appear  when  I  oolj 
shall  be  blamed  and  my  antagonists  will  be  dead,  and  not  hurt  hj 
them.  For  Mr.  Masters,*  he  is  a  diriy  simpleton,  who  b^an  hj 
flattering  me,  and  because  I  n^lected  him,  joined  the  pack.  The 
arguments  in  the  answers  are  very  essential  to  the  question^  and  I 
shall  not  giro  myself  the  trouble  ci  extracting  the  ridicule  on  the 
answerers,  as  they  deserved  it. 

My  hands  you  see  are  weU,  but  I  could  not  have  written  so  long 
an  epistle  wilh  my  feet,  which  are  still  in  their  flannels.  As  my 
spirits  always  revive  in  proportion  as  pain  subsides,  I  shall  take  tlM 
liberty  (Sir  Residentiary)  to  trespass  on  your  decorum  by  sending 
you  an  impromptu  I  wrote  yesterday,  to  pretty  Lady  Graven,  who 
sent  me  an  Eclogue  of  her  own,  every  stanza  of  which  ended  with 
January,  and  which  she  desired  me  not  to  criticise,  as  some  of  the 
rhymes  were  incorrect,  a  license  I  adopted  in  my  second  line : 

Th<mgli  lime  and  old,  I  do  not  bom 

With  fretftilneiB  to  seare  ye; 

And  charms  and  wit  like  yonra  would  torn 

To  May  my  Jannaiy. 

The  God  who  can  inipire  and  heal 

Sore  breathed  your  lines,  sweet  Fairy, 

For  as  I  read,  I  feel,  I  feel, 

I'm  not  quite  January. 

Probably  you  would  have  liked  better  to  have  the  Eclogue,  but  I 
had  not  leave  to  send  it. 


^  Mr.  Masters  wrote  remarks  on  Walpo1e*s  'Historic  Doubts  in  the  life  and 
/leign  of  Richard  the  Third ; '  see  '  Archseologia,'  ii.  p.  195,  4to,  1770.  He  wrot^i 
also  on  other  antiquarian  subjects.    He  was  born  1718,  and  died  1798. — KiTroan. 
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iB^    TO  THl  BIT.  WILUAK  HA80K. 

JVi6.  99, 1770. 

Mt  oonfinfiment  has  made  me  a  great  devourer  of  quartos.  I  am 
impatient  to  tell  you  what  I  haye  found  in  one  as  large  as  Mr. 
Gibbon's,  not  qutte  so  ezoellent  a  work,  nor  so  compressed,  but 
which  is  notbairen  of  entertainment,  tibough  ike  first  sections  to  be 
sure  are  to  me  absolute  Hebrew.  This  is  Dr.  Bumej's '  Historj  of 
Musio,'  a  Tolume  that  I  fear  will  a  little  inteifere  wilh  my  friend 
Sir  John  Hawkins's  on  tilie  same  subject 

I  must  b^in  wilh  telling  you  that  in  page  168  the  Doctor  says, 
he  holds  it  impossible  to  be  a  great  poet  and  a  great  musician  too. 
Now,  not  to  mention  Ghray,  who  (I  bcJieye,  though  I  know  nothing  of 
music)  was  a  great  musician,  how  could  he  forget  you  whom  he  has 
not  forgotten;  for  he  has  celebrated  your  harmonic  knowledge  in  his 
notes,  though  I  peroeiTe  he  did  not  know  that  you  are  an  inveniar  in 
the  science,  and  hare  begotten  a  new  instrument  by  the  marriage  of 
two  others : — but  to  the  point 

Would  you  belieye  that  the  great  Abyssinian,  Mr.  Bruce,  whom 
Dr.  B.  made  me  laugh  by  seriously  calling  the  intrepid  traoeller,  has 
had  the  intrepidity  to  write  a  letter  to  the  Doctor,  which  the  latter 
has  printed  in  his  book ;  and  in  which  he  intrepidly  tells  Ues  of 
almost  as  large  a  magnitude  as  his  story  of  the  bramble,  into  which 
his  Majesty  of  Abyssinia  and  his  whole  army  were  led  by  the  &ult 
of  his  G^eral,  and  which  bramble  was  so  tenacious,  that  his  Majesty 
could  not  disentangle  himself  without  stripping  to  the  skin  and 
leaving  his  robes  in  it,  and  it  being  death  in  that  country  to  procure 
or  compass  the  Soyereign's  nudity,  the  General  lost  his  head  for  the 
error  of  his  marcL 

In  short,  Mr.  Bruce  has  not  only  described  six  Abyssinian  musical 
instruments,  and  given  their  names  in  the  ancient  Ethiopio,  and  in 
the  court  language,  but  contributed  a  Theban  haip,  as  beautifully 
and  gracefully  designed  as  if  Mr.  Adam  had  drawn  it  for  Lady 
Mansfield's  dressing-room,  with  a  sphinx,  masks,  a  patera,  and  a 
running  foliage  of  leaves.  This  harp,  Mr.  Bruce  says,  he  copied 
from  a  painting  in  fresco  on  the  inside  of  a  cavern  near  the  ancient 
Thebes,  and  that  it  was  painted  there  by  the  order  of  Sesostris,  and 
he  is  not  at  all  astonished  at  the  miracle  of  its  preservation,  though 
he  treats  poor  accurate  Dr.  Fococke  with  great  contempt  for  having 
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been  in  fhe  caye  without  seeing  this  prodigy,  whidi  howeyer,  graoe- 
fdl  as  its  form  is,  Mr.  Brooe  thinks,  was  not  execated  by  any  artist 
superior  to  a  sign-painter,  yet  so  high  was  the  perfeetion  of  the  aits 
in  the  time  of  Sesae,  that  a  oommon  mechanic  could  not  help  render- 
ing faithfully  a  oommon  instroment.  I  am  sorry  our  Apelles,  Sir 
Joshua,  has  not  the  sign-painter's  secret  of  making  his  colours  last 
in  an  open  caye  for  thousands  of  years. 

It  is  unlucky  tiiat  Mr.  Bruce  does  not  possess  another  secret 
reckoned  yery  essential  to  intrepid  trayeUers — a  good  memory.  Last 
spring  he  dined  at  Mr.  Graw&rd's :  George  Selwyn  was  one  of  the 
company.  After  relating  the  story  of  the  bramble,  and  seyand  other 
curious  particulars,  somebody  asked  Mr.  Bruce,  if  the  AbyasiniaDS 
had  any  musical  instruments  f  **  Musical  instroments  I ''  said  he, 
and  paused — **  yes,  I  think  I  remember  one— lyre."  George  Selwyn 
wluq>ered  his  neighbour,  ''I  am  sure  there  is  one  less  since  he  came 
out  of  the  country.''    There  are  now  six  instroments  there. 

Bemember  this  letter  is  only  for  your  own  priyate  eye ;  I  do  not 
desire  to  be  engaged  in  a  controyersy  or  a  dueL 

My  gout  is  waning,  and  my  ambition  looks  down  to  getting  on  a 
shoe  in  a  few  days.  Mr.  Stonhewer  called  on  me  yesterday,  and  I 
diyerted  him  with  what  had  just  happened.  Mr.  Oambridge  had 
been  with  me,  and  asked  me  if  I  knew  the  famous  Beaumarohais^ 
who  is  in  England;  I  said,  ''No,  Sir,  nor  oyer  intend  it"  '' WeU, 
now,"  said  he,  **  that  is  exactly  my  way :  I  made  a  resolution  early 
neyer  to  be  acquainted  with  authors,  they  are  so  yain  and  so  iroMe^ 
some"  I  am  persuaded  he  has  got  acquainted  with Beaumarchais 
by  this  time.    Adieu  I 

P.S.  When  you  read  Dr.  Bumey,  pray  obserye  in  p.  366,  in 
the  notes,  a  quotation  from  Huet  that  exactly  describes  Bryanf  s 
'  Ancient  Mycology.' 


156S.    TO  THE  BBY.  WILUAK  COLK 

ArUngUm  Street,  Monk  \,  1776. 

I  AM  sorry  to  tell  you  that  the  curious  old  painting  at  the  Tayem 
in  Fleet-street  is  addled,  by  the  subject  turning  out  a  little  too  old. 
Alas  I  it  is  not  the  story  of  Francis  I.  but  of  St.  FauL  All  the  coats 
of  arms  that  should  haye  been  French  and  Austrian,  and  that  I  had 
a  mind  to  oonyert  into  Palatine  and  Lorrain,  are  the  bearings  of 
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Pharisaio  nobility.  In  shorty  Dr.  Percy  was  here  yesterday,  and  tells 
me  that  oyer  Mr.  Gbngh's  imaginary  Pavia  is  written  Danuuem  in 
capital  letters. «  Oh !  our  antiquaries  I 

Mr.  Astle  has  at  last  called  on  me,  but  I  was  not  well  enough  to 
see  him.  I  shall  return  his  Tisit  when  I  can  go  out.  I  hope  this 
will  he  in  a  week :  I  haye  no  pain  left,  but  haye  a  oodioil  of  nenrous 
feyersy  for  which  I  am  taking  flie  bark.  I  haye  nothing  new  for  you 
in  our  old  way,  and  therefore  will  not  unnecessarily  lengthen  my 
letter,  which  was  only  intended  to  cashier  the  old  painting,  though  I 
hear  the  Antiquaries  still  go  on  with  haying  a  drawing  taken  trmi  it 
— ^Ohl  our  Antiquaries  I 


1567.    TO  THE  RET.  WILLUH  MASON. 

Arlingion  Stnet,  Monk  11, 1776. 

Venidif  ^^9  f^icisHt  Your  letter  arriyed  on  Saturday,  General 
Conway  came  yesterday.  Sir  John  Legard  will  haye  ample  credentials 
to  Brunswick,  for  Mr.  Conway  is  in  friendship  ^and  correspondence 
with  Prince  Ferdinand,  and  Sir  John  will  certainly  haye  leaye  to  go 
after  the  review,  if  officers  are  allowed  to  go  abroad  at  this  time. 
Thank  you  heartily  for  giying  me  this  opportunity. 

Mr.  Cumberland  has  published  two  Odes,'  in  which  he  has  been  so 
bountifiil  as  to  secure  immortality  for  Ghray,  for  Dr.  James's  Powder, 
and  indeed  for  his  own  Odes,  for  Father  Time  would  fall  asleep  before 
he  could  read  them  through.  There  is  a  Dedication  to  Bomney  the 
painter,  that  hisses  with  the  pertness  of  a  dull  man. 

Bishop  Keene  wrote  to  me  fother  day  to  know  if  I  knew  anything 
of  a  whole  length  of  my  father,  that  was  to  be  sold  by  auction,  and 
if  I  had  any  objection  to  his  buying  it.  Was  this  folly  ?  or  is  it 
repentance,  and  he  wants  a  memento  to  remind  him  that  he  cheated 
my  father's  daughter  of  a  Uying  and  of  marriage  P' 

I  mentioned  this  to  my  nephew  the  Bishop  of  Exeter  just  now, 
who  told  me  that  when  Mr.  Grenyille  was  turned  out,  (who  had 

>  1.  *  Ode  to  the  Sun.'    8.  'Ode  to  Dr.  Robert  Jamei.'— CvmrnieBAM. 

*  See  to  Mann,  11th  December,  1762  (see  toL  ii  p.  818).  The  picture  by  yanloo 
mm  iold  unong  Lord  Montfort's  pictures  by  Christie.  "  Mr.  Keene  [the  Bishop's 
■on]  bid  ts  fiff  as  twenty-siz  goineas ;  bnt  as  he  found  Lord  Hertford  was  determined 
to  haye  it,  he  stopped  there.  I  toid  the  Bishop  that  I  knew  the  late  Lord  Montfort 
gare  sixty  guineas  to  yanloo  for  it."  Beo,  WiiUam  CoU,  in  War^mrU}n*»  Memoire 
qf  ira(pofe,  ii.  411.— GinmuieBAif. 
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offered  my  Lord  of  Ely  the  Primaoy  of  Ireland,)  he  sent  for  the 
person  who  had  brought  him  the  offer,  and  desired  him  to  tell  Mr. 
Grenirille,  that  he  should  always  acknowledge  the  obligation ;  but, 
that  as  Mr.  Grenyille  was  now  oat,  he  thought  it  right  (perhaps  he 
said,  honest)  to  tell  him  that  his  Lordship  must  look  up  to  the  Ein^ 
and  to  whomeMT  his  Majesty  should  make  his  minister. 

The  Duke  of  Wirtemburg  ii  artiyed  with  a  nustress,  whom  he  got 
made  Oountess  of  Ihe  Empire.  The  Queen  of  France  would  not 
reoeiyeher:  she  has  been  reoeiyed  at  Court  here;  the  man  who  keeps 
the  Hotel  Ghumi  in  Coyent  Ghurden*  would  not  lodge  her  fiir  the 
reputation  of  his  house. 

Here  is  a  new  epigram  from  France : 

Qiielqii*iin,  dii  on»  a  peini  Yoltaire 
Bntre  la  Beaumelle,  et  Frtton; 
CeU  feroit  on  rnd  CalTaire 
S'il  n*7  manqnoit  le  bon  lairon. 

Yoltaire  himself  has  written  a  little  poem  called  'Sesostris,' 
which  I  do  not  send  you,  for  it  is  only  tilie  worn-out  choice  of 
Hercules. 

P.S.  I  haye  often  tiliought  of  a  thing,  and  which,  as  you  are  now 
at  York  I  will  mention,  and  beg  you  to  suggest  to  Peddtt  You 
know  he  and  all  the  modem  glass-painters  cannot  recover  the  fine 
ancient  reds  and  greens.  How  is  that  possible,  when  erery  necklace- 
shop  sells  false  rubies  and  emeralds,  which  jewellers  must  take  out 
of  the  setting.  To  be  sure  they  are  not  true  I  and  what  are  those 
counterfeits  but  coloured  glass  P  Pray  too,  could  not  Peckitt  sketch 
the  exact  feuies  of  Henry  lY.  and  Bichard  m.  from  their  statues  on 
the  Screen  of  your  cathedral?    I  would  pay  him  for  them.' 

*  Low's  Hotel  (now  Bfuniri)  tlM  finl  ImiUj  ImM  opened  ia  Loadon.— CmnmrouM* 

*  fO  «B>  HOV.  HOaAOB  WAUPOLI. 

MmrA  25, 1776. 
What  I  here  tend  joa  wae  written  yesterday  eMrrmte  eoteio,  ae  yon  will  aee,  and 
might  be  much  improTed  if  yon  wonld  pleaee  to  retondi  it.  The  idea»  I  think,  ii  a 
good  one,  and  I  conld  wish  it  might  appear  in  the  Papers  for  some  personal  reasons  of 
my  own ;  if  any  use  is  made  of  it,  it  mnst  be  transeribed  by  some  person  who  does 
not  know  my  hand,  and  the  orighial  bomi  I  fear,  after  all,  the  nsnal  die  thai 
attends  my  sqnibs  will  &11  on  this,  and  it  will  be  still-born.  I  qnestion  mnoli 
whether  every  News-printer  be  not  in  her  [the  Dnchess  of  Kingston's]  pay  at  prseeni; 
and  yet  yon  see  all  mention  of  her  trial  is  for  that  aooonnt  aToideid  in  the  letter. 
I  will  say  no  more,  bat  bom  it,  or  otherwise  as  yon  think  best.  I  send  it  through  the 
Secretary's  oiBce  [through  Fraser]  to  yon  for  safety. — ^Miaov. 
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1668.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANK. 

March  22, 1776. 

I HAYB  been  so  long  confined,  as  I  am  still,  that  with  a  dearth  of 
pnblio  eventsy  I  haye  been  little  disposed  to  write.    My  gouts,  as  they 

\JBfneUmtre,] 

fO  HIS  «EA01  THl  DU0H188  OF  XnonOV. 

Mjldam,  ld€  if  Ely,  MarOk  S2, 1776. 

I  HATS  Juii  BOW  Men  in  the  pablie  papen  thftt  yov  Grace,  with  •  ipiiii  of 
Chriftbtt  benerolenoe  whieh  exoeeda  thai  of  our  two  MetiopoUtana  in  Uie  proportiona 
of  somewhat  more  than  three  to  two,  has  contributed  the  snm  of  fifty  pounds  towards 
alleviating  the  distresses  of  the  deigy  in  North  America.  This  emboldens  me  to  ask 
yon  a  few  questions  conceming  that  charity,  and  to  state  an  objeekion  or  two  relatire 
to  it^  not  doubting  but  that  your  Grace  before  yon  thought  it  prudent  to  honour  the 
list  of  subscribers  with  a  name,  that  would  undoubtedly  make  both  the  deigy  and 
laity  proud  of  following  so  illnstrioua  an  ezample>  demanded  to  see  those  anthentio 
aooounts  of  the  distresses  in  question,  which  hare  hitherto  been  withheld  from  the 
worid,  though  the  press  daily  s^rded  so  ready  a  method  of  communication. 

I  beg,  thoefore,  to  learn  from  yoor  Grace  whether  these  misfortunes  affect  the 
paiochial  eleigy  only,  in  North  America,  or  extend  also  to  the  missionaries  sent  out 
for  the  Propagation  of  the  Gospel  in  Foreign  Parts  by  the  Society  intended  for  that 
purpoae. 

If  the  paiodiial  dergy  be  the  only  suffneis,  it  mnat  he  by  deprivation,  or  loss  of 
their  titheis  and  oblations.  Now  I  should  conceiTe  that  the  best  way  to  relicTe  them 
in  this  point  would  be  to  tske  them  home  (for  the  Congress,  I  presume,  would  readily 
part  with  them),  and  to  place  them  inunediately  under  the  patronage  of  those 
dioeesana  from  whom  they  recdTed  their  letters  of  orders ;  for  it  cannot  be  doubted 
but  that  many  of  their  Lcurdships,  who  haye  shown  so  much  alacrity  to  proride  for 
their  nephews,  daughters'  husbands,  fte.  kt.,  might  in  a  Teiy  short  space  of  time  put 
these  their  distresaed  brethren  more  at  their  ease  than  they  were  even  before  the 
American  troubles  broke  out  Of  this  fhct  we  are  Yery  sure,  that  the  annual  income  of 
the  dignities  and  pluralities  held  by  two  relatiTcs  of  one  opulent  prelate  mora  than 
trebles  the  sum  that  the  whole  Bench  hi^re  subscribed  on  this  occasion,  with  your 
Grace's  fifty  pounds  into  the  bargain. 

If  these  distresses  extend  to  the  Missionaries,  the  same  mode  of  recalling  them  ia 
more  pecnliigrly  necessary.  Indeed  it  would  be  now  necessary  OTcn  if  they  were  not 
distreceed :  at  least  they  should  hare  orders  from,  Administration  to  look  upon  their 
missions  as  sinecnres.  For  while  the  Indians  remain  in  their  heathen  state,  they  will 
surely  be  better  allies  to  us,  and  answer  our  present  political  purposes  with  greater 
eneigy  than  if  they  were  previously  converted  to  Christianity :  except,  indeed,  these 
Missionaries  were  gifted  enough  to  regenerate  them  in  a  moment  into  such  good 
Christians  as  your  Grace,  Lord  Sandwich,  and  Lord  George  Gkrmaine,  a  spedes  of 
conversion,  which,  as  mirscles  have  ceased,  is  rather  to  be  wished  than  to  be 
expected. 

But  perhapa  your  Grace  will  say,  "Who  are  you  that  aak  these  impertinent 
questions  1"  ''Madam,  I  am  a  country  deigyman."  "Go  then  to  your  diocesan  to 
satisfy  your  scruples  of  consdence."  "  No,  Madam,  I  choose  to  apply  myself  to  you 
and  fbr  these  Uizee  cogent  reasons : 

"  First,  I  believe  from  my  soul  that  you  write  letters  with  more  ease  than  my 
diocesan,  and  that  your  epistolary  style  is  much  more  spiritual  and  poignant^ 
especially  after  diuner. 
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never  attack  my  head  or  sbomAck,  are  not  alanning.  One  bdjerei 
they  protract  one's  life,  hut  they  certainly  nndermine  its  Tigonr  and 
its  comforts.  They  reckon  this  winter  nn&Tonrable  to  that  disorder, 
and  I  certainly  have  seen  several  co-paiientB  who  complain  of  the 
slowness  of  their  recovery.  My  common  sense  teUs  me,  that  repeated 
attacks  and  increasing  years  must  diminish  the  powers  of  recovery. 
If  my  companions  are  more  sanguine,  they  flatter  tiliemaelyea,  oiiaj 
they  do. 

We  know  no&ing  new  from  America,  since  the  general  belief  that 
the  attempt  on  Quebec  has  failed  by  the  death  of  Montgomery,  who 
was  not  so  fortonate  as  Wolfe,  to  die  a  conqneror,  though  yery  near 
being  so.  No  authentic  accounts  are  come  from  thence.  In  tmth, 
the  want  of  communication,  but  to  the  Government,  bolstered  up  by 
an  infinitude  of  Ues,  renders  everything  one  hears  problematic. 
However,  had  the  Mimsters  any  good  news,  they  would  be  eager 
enough  to  divulge  it.  The  season  is  tax  advanced,  yet  their  exfo- 
ditions  are  much  behindhand,  and  the  troops  that  do  go,  will  arrive 
during  the  dangerous  heats.  Indeed,  I  do  not  think  the  general 
langoage  is  so  prophetic  of  certain  success  as  it  was  fiiree  mcmths 
ago,  and  people  seem  to  grow  much  more  dear  of  the  unpromisiDg 
Bspeot  of  affairs  than  they  were. 

What  else  can  I  tell  you  P  That  dissipation  and  gaming  continue 
to  stride  before  the  war.  Yes,  verily.  A  new  Club  is  opened  in  Si 
JamesVstreet,  that  piques  itself  on  surpassing  all  its  predecesscns. 
But  this  is  almost  common-place.  The  Duke  of  TVirtemberg,  who  has 
wasted  revenues  enough  to  be  worthy  to  be  of  it»  is  here,  but  Aerv  is 
no  phenomenon. 

A  MDator  of  Borne,  while  Borne  rarriTei^ 


"Secondly,  bectnae  yoa  haye  maeh  more  Otiristiaa  hmnilitj  and  obUgini^  eoa- 
deeoetudon  tban  my  diooeean.  He,  I  know,  would  float  my  tattered  ctmpe,  aod 
diidain  to  give  me  an  anawer;  bat  when  I  tell  yoar  Oi«oe  that  I  can  bring  myeoUege 
certificate  that  I  had  an  oniTenity  edacation,  and  my  parochial  regiater  that  I  waa 
bom  of  honeat  parenta,  I  am  moimlly  certain  that  yoa  will  not  be  too  hanghty  to 
become  my  oorreapondent.  No,  yoa  will  nerer  deny  that  honoor  to  a  elergyman  of 
the  Clrareh  of  Bngland,  which  you  ao  lately  beatowed  on  a  reptile,  whom  yon  bellefed 
to  be  the  aon  of  a  Heny-Andrew. 

"  Thirdly,  and  laatly,  yoor  Grace  haa  by  thla  yoor  late  aapeib  donation  taken  thia 
charity  into  yoor  imme^te  and  perMnal  protection.''  Yon  are,  by  thia  act  and  deed 
of  yoon^  beoome  the  head  cf  iht  dergy;  and  therefore,  thoogh  I  am  the  loweat 
member  of  that  body,  I  haTo  the  ambition  on  thia  occaaion  to  treat  with  prindpala 
only.  Behol^Ag  yoor  Grace  in  thia  moat  reapectable  lights  I  anbacribe  myaelf  with 
the  tmeat  devotion,  Kadam,  your  Grace*a 

Moat  dntiftil  aon  and  senrant, 

A  COVVTBT  CLBaQTMAS. 
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oan  oontmne  to  waste  as  much  in  one  evening  as  a  Gennan  prince  in 
an  opera  for  a  season.  But  it  is  the  nation  that  is  really  gaming 
deep — ^we  have  set  twelve  provinces  on  the  cast  of  a  die.  The  Duke 
of  GhartreSy*  tiliey  say,  is  coming  to  the  University  of  Newmarket 
Different  philosophers,  in  different  ages,  visit  different  nations  for 
different  kinds  of  lore.  Our  crocodiles  are  not  the  same  with  those 
of  Egjrpt. 

The  Duke  and  Duchess  [of  Gloucester]  seem  much  pleased 
with  Home.  I  hope  their  villa  is  not  within  the  precincts  of  the 
malaria. 

I  did  hear  the  report  of  the  separation  of  the  Oowpers,  but  not 
knowing  them,  never  thought  about  them.  To  tell  you  the  truth, 
the  Earl  [Oowper],  I  condude,  is  a  TTm/^wiaTi ;  therefore,  I  wonder 
he  does  fiot  come  home.  Our  Oountess  [Orford],  I  am  told,  has 
bought  an  estate ;  is  it  in  Tuscany  or  Naples  ? 

Everybody  is  on  the  quest  for  tickets  for  the  Duchess  of  Kingston's 
trial  I  am  persuaded  her  impudence  will  operate  in  some  singular 
manner.  Probably  she  will  appear  iu  weeds  with  a  train  to  reach 
across  Westminster-hall,  with  mourning  Maids  of  Honour  to  support 
her  when  she  swoons  at  her  dear  Duke's  name,  and  in  a  black  veil 
to  conceal  her  not  blushing.  To  this  farce,  novel  and  curious  as  it 
will  be,  I  shall  not  go.  I  think  cripples  have  no  business  in  crowds 
but  at  the  Pool  of  Bethesda ;  and  to  be  sure,  this  is  no  angel  that 
troubles  the  waters. 

I  have  nottung  to  add  but  an  excellent  Inm-mot  of  Wilkes's  yesterday, 
on  Lord  Gtooige  Gtermaine.  The  former  had  moved  for  a  more  equal 
representation,  from  the  natural  objection  to  the  small  boroughs. 
Two  of  them,  indeed,  he  owned,  had  the  merit  of  sending  two  great 
Ministers ;  Banbury,  which  chooses  Lord  North ;  and  East  Ghrinstead, 
that  funushes  an  heroic  Secretary  of  State,  who  might  conquer 
America,  though,  he  believed,  it  would  not  be  in  Chtmamy} 
Adieu! 


'  AftenranU  the  notorious  Dnke  of  Orleani. — ^Waipoul 

*  Aihidiiig  to  the  battle  of  Minden,  where  Lord  Qeoige  Q«nnaine  waa  di^gneed  fat 
not  leading  np  the  Blnee.  L(»d  Chatham  boasted  of  havioig  oonqMnd  Ameiioa  la 
QennaAy.— Walpoul 
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1608.    TO  DK  0S1L> 

AviiiigUm  Street,  ApHl  4»  ITTflL 

Ir  is  but  fairy  when  one  quits  one's  party,  to  giTO  notioe  to  fhooe 
one  abandons — at  least,  modem  patriots,  who  often  imbibe  &eir 
principles  of  honour  at  Newmarket,  use  that  dvility.  You  and  I» 
dear  Sir,  have  often  agreed  in  onr  political  notions ;  and  yon,  I  fear, 
will  die  without  changing  your  opinion.  For  my  part,  I  must  oonfesB 
I  am  totally  altered;  and,  instead  of  being  a  warm  partisan  of  liberty, 
now  admire  nothing  but  despotism.  You  will  naturally  ask,  what 
place  I  have  gotten,  or  what  bribe  I  have  taken  P  Those  are  the 
criterions  of  political  changes  in  England — but,  as  my  oonrersioii  is 
of  foreign  extraction,  I  shall  not  be  the  richer  for  it.  In  one  word, 
it  is  the  relaUon  du  Ui  de  putiee*  that  has  operated  the  mirade. 
When  two  ministers*  are  found  so  humane,  so  virtuous,  so  exoellenti 
as  to  study  nothing  but  the  welEEure  and  deHyerance  of  tilie  people; 
when  a  king  listens  to  such  excellent  men ;  and  when  a  parliament, 
from  the  basest,  most  interested  motiyes,  interposes  to  intercept 
the  blessing,  must  I  not  change  my  opinions,  and  admire  arbitrary 
power  ?  or  can  I  retain  my  sentiments,  without  varying  the  object? 

Yes,  Sir,  I  am  shocked  at  the  conduct  of  the  Parliamant— one 
would  think  it  was  an  English  one  I  I  am  scandalised  at  the  speeches 
of  Hie  Apoeat-g^n^ral,^  who  sets  up  the  odious  interests  of  the  nobility 
anddergy  against  the  cries  and  groans  of  the  poor;  and  who  employs 
his  wicked  eloquence  to  tempt  the  good  young  monarch,  by  personal 
views,  to  sacrifice  the  mass  of  his  subjects  to  the  privil^es  of  the  few 
— ^But  why  do  I  call  it  eloquence  ?  The  fumes  of  interest  had  so 
clouded  his  rhetorici  that  he  &lls  into  a  downright  Iricism. — ^He  teUs 
the  King,  that  the  intended  tax  on  the  proprietors  of  land  will  affect 
the  property  not  only  of  the  rich,  but  of  the  poor.  I  should  be  glad 
to  blow  what  ia  the  property  of  the  poor  P  Have  the  poor  landed 
estates  P  Are  those  who  have  landed  estates  the  poorP  Are  the  poor 
that  will  suffer  by  the  tax,  tibe  wretched  labourers  who  are  dragged 
from  their  froniahing  fiunilies  to  work  on  the  roads  P — ^But  it  m  wicked 

1  An  XngUih  pbTtidaa  long  leltkd  at  Piria,  no  lois  ettoemod  for  hit  proftilonil 
knowledge,  tban  for  his  kind  aUention  to  the  poor  who  appliod  to  him  for  modioli 
saaiitonoa.— Walpolb. 

>  IThe  fizat  lit  de  Joatioe  held  by  Lonia  XYI.— Walpolb 

'  MeMienn  de  Maleaheibea  and  Tnigot. — Walpoli* 

*  Monaienr  de  Segnier.— Walfoli. 
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doquedoe  when  it  finds  a  reason^  or  gires  arMbMni  for  oontintiuig:  tlw 
abnae.  The  Advoeate  tells  the  Sjag,  those  abusea  are  pre^fm 
conMcrii  par  VtmeAe/mM;  indeed,  he  sajs  all  that  cea  be  said  lor 
nobility,  it  is  catuaertepar  ranctmwneU;  and  thus  the  length  of  the 
pedigree  of  abases  renders  them  respectable  I 

His  argoments  are  as  oontemptible  when  he  tries  to  dazzle  the 
King  by  ^e  great  names  of  Henri  Qoatre  and  SuUy,  of  Louis  XIY. 
and  Colbert,  two  oonple  whom  nothing  but  a  mercenary  orator  would 
haye  classed  together.  Nor,  were  all  fbnr  equally  yenerable,  would 
it  piote^  anything.  Even  good  kings  and  good  ministers,  if  such  have 
iMen,  may  hare  erred;  nay,  may  have  done  the  best  fliey  eould. 
Th^  would  not  have  been  good»  if  Ihey  wished  their  enxm  dieuld 
he  preserved,  the  longer  they  had  lasted. 

In  shorty  Sir,  I  think  this  resistance  of  the  ParKament  t(i  the 
adoiahle  reformation  planned  by  Messrs.  de  Turgot  and  Malesherbeg 
is  more  phlegaiatioaUy  sdandalbus  than  the  wildest  tyranny  of 
deepotisDii.  I  foiget  what  Ihe  nation  was  that  refused  liberty  whene 
it  waa  o£ENred.  This  opposition  to  so  noble  a  work  is  wcMPse;  A 
whole  people  may  refiose  its  own  happiness;  but  these  profl^te^ 
magistrates  resist haiqvineBS  for  oihers,  for  millions,  for  posterity! — 
I^Tay,  do  they  net  half  vindicate  Maupeou,  who  crushed  them?  And 
yon,  dear  Sb,  ^<^  7^^  i^v  <3hide  my  apostasy  P  Ha^e  I  not  cleared 
myself  to  youv  eyesfi  I.  do  not  see  a  shadow  of  sound  logic  in  alt 
Monsieur  Segnier's  speeches,,  but  in  his  proposing  that  the  soldiera 
should  work  on  the  roads,  and  that  passengers  should  contribute  to* 
theiifEtbrio;.  though,  aaFranoe  is  not  so  faxznrioiBly  mad  as  England, 
I  da  not  believe  passengere  could  support  the  expense  of  the  roads. 
That  argnmfiDt,  therefore,  is  Uke  another  thai  the  Arooat  proposes  to 
the  IKmgi  and  which,  he  modestly  ownsr  he  believes  would  b« 
impracticable. 

I  beg  your  pai^on^  Sir,  for  giving  you  this  long  trouble ;  but  I 
oould  not  help  venting  myself  when  shocked  to  find  such  renegade 
conduct  in  a  Parliament  that  I  was  rejoiced  had  been  restored.  Poor 
human  kind  f  is  it  always  to  breed  serpents  from  its  own  bowels  P 
In  one  country,  it  chooses  its  representatiyes,  and  they  sell  it  and 
ihemselTes ;.  in  others,  it  exalts  despots ;  in  another,  it  resists  the 
despot  when  he  consults  tha  good  of  his  people  I  Can  we  wonder 
mankind  is  wretched^  when  men  are  such  beings  P  Parliaments  i!un 
wild  with  loyalty,  when  America  is  to  be  enslayed  or  butehered.* 
They  rebel,  when  their  country  is  to  be  setfree  I  I  am  not  surprised 
at  ihe  idea  of  the  devil  being  always  at  our  elbows.    They  who 
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inTented  him,  no  doobt  ooold  not  oomoeire  how  men  oonld  be  m 
atrocioos  to  one  another,  without  the  inteirention  of  a  fiend.  Don't 
you  think,  if  he  had  never  been  heard  of  before,  fliat  he  would  haie 
been  invented  on  the  late  partition  of  Poland !  Adieu,  dear  Sir. 
Yours  most  sinoerely. 


1570,    TO  THI  RBY.  WILLIAM  MASOK. 

AprU  S»  ITIL 

You  find  Giroe  and  Alma  Mater  are  too  powerfoL  Perbaps  thef 
are  in  alliance.  U  fawt  euUwer  mm  jardm — ^jrou  must  stick  to  your 
garden. 

There  is  Dr.  Chandler*  who  was  sent  by  the  Dilettanti  too,  andhss 
just  published  his  *  Traveb  in  Ghreeoe.'  They  are  rather  travds  in 
Pausanias,  for  he  does  little  but  tell  us  what  Pausanias  found  wortli 
seeing  there.  Exoeptthat,  whioh  is  no  merit,  the  book  is  ill-wiitten 
and  unsatis&ctory ;  and  yet  he  revived  my  visions  towards  Athens, 
and  made  me  widi  I  was  a  great  king  and  could  purchase  to  restore 
it :  a  great  king  probably  would  hold  it  chewier  to  conquer  it.  This 
Dr.  Chandler,  as  if  to  avenge  his  namesake,  fiirts  at  Gray  for  having 
clothed '' Delphi's  barren  steep"  with  woods,  and  converted  Meander's 
muddy  waves  into  amber,  as  if  amber  did  not  poetically  imply 
the  same.  I  don't  wonder,  with  so  little  taste,  he  has  written  nc 
better. 

I  bought  yesterday  a  poem  in  blank  verse  called  '  Amwell,'  by  a 
John  Scott,  Esq. ;  it  is  a  pious  design  to  immortalise  a  village  in 
which  John  Scott,  Esq.,  lives.  I  only  mention  it  for  one  grand  and 
beautiful  image  which  struck  me  extremely 

oft  Fmej*!  etr 
Deep  in  the  gloom  of  eveiUng  woodi,  hie  hmxd 
The  Uft  Md  sigh  of  Aatamn,  when  hit  throne 
To  Winter  he  reeignU 

It  puts  me  in  mind  of  that  sublime  passage  in  Dyer's  '  Ruins  dt 
Borne,' 

hearp  the  Toioe  of  Time 
Diiperting  tow^re. 


I  don't  know  whether  you  are  much  acquainted  with  my  Swiss 
footman,  DavidP    Well  I  he  does  not  think  there  is  so  great  aprinoe 

*  Dr.  Chsiidler  died  Deeemher,  IdOO.-^CimviiraHAM. 
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in  fhe  world  as  I.  Yesterday  as  I  came  to  breakfast,  he  told  me 
coolly  the  Duke  of  Wirtemburg  had  called  at  eight  o'dock  and 
wanted  a  tidket  for  Strawberry  HilL  **  Bless  me  I "  said  I,  "  and 
whatdidyousay  P''  ''I  told  Ids  Grace  you  was  not  awake,  and  bad 
him  come  again  at  ten/'  *'  Gtooi  God! ''  said  I,  **  tell  him  to  call 
again  I  don't  you  know  he  is  a  Soyereign  Prince  ?  "  ''No,  I  did 
think  he  was  only  a  common  Duke  I"  I  could  not  help  laughing, 
though  I  was  so  shocked.  In  short,  he  had  called  again,  and  had 
again  been  sent  away,  nor  can  Dayid  yet  conceive  that  I  was  to  be 
waked.  I  was  forced  to  write  a  thousand  lies  and  excuses,  and  swear 
I  was  bedrid  with  the  gout,  and  could  not  pay  my  duty  to  his  Serene 
Highness,  and  upon  the  whole  was  rery  glad  for  being  reduced  to 
plead  the  gout.  I  sent  Philip  to  show  my  house,  and  persist  in  my 
orippletude,  which  in  truth  is  still  so  firesh,  that  it  would  all  have 
reviyed,  if  I  must  haye  walked  or  stood  two  hours  to  show  his 
Serenity  the  tombs. 

They  are  translating  Shakespeare  in  France,  and  *  Othello '  is  so 
well  done,  that  it  has  incredible  success.  The  Abb^  Bartli^lemi,  a 
T6iy  good  judge  and  no  partialist  to  England,  desired  Madame  du 
De&nd  to  tell  me,  he  finds  Shakespeare  superieur  d  taut  et  qu'il  me 
priaii  de  ne  regarder  que  le  Dieu  et  de  ne  pas /aire  attention  d  THamnie. 
This  is  a  strong  proof  that  both  the  Abb^  and  the  translators  under- 
stand Shakespeare,  but  what  will  they  do  with  Falstaff  P — impossible, 
unless  they  are  as  able  as  Townley,  who  translated  Hudibras 
so  admirably,  which  before  seemed  the  most  impracticable  of  all 
achieyements. 

Is  not  your  residence  nearly  exhausted,  and  don't  you  intend 
coming  southward?  Am  not  I  to  harbour  youP  You  shall  be  troubled 
with  no  Serene  Highnesses^  nor  haye  I  wasted  all  my  budget  in  my 
letters ;  Lady  Di's  drawings  alone  are  worth  a  pilgrimage, — ask  Mr. 
Palgraye  who  has  seen  them* 

PJ3.  I  haye  made  a  blunder,  which  will  haye  puzzled  you.  I 
recollect  it  was  a  Dr.  Chapman,'  not  Dr.  Chandler,  who  made  so  good 
an  end  by  choking  himself  with  mackerel* 

>  Dr.  Chapman,  Master  of  Ifagdaltn  College,  OambridgeL    See '  Gray's  Works,*  by 
Mitford,  iii.  263, 260.— CunmeRAM. 

*f0  Vn  HOV.  BOBAOI  WALPOLB. 

Torh,  AprU  10, 177S. 
I  BAi>  formed  a  scheme  by  means  of  an  artist  here,  to  get  yon  the  exact  mask*  in 
plaster  of  the  two  heads  which  yon  n  anted  ovt  of  ear  [Minster]  Screen, 
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I  WILL  not  trouble  yon  for  a  cast  of  King  Bichard's  &00y  sinoe 
there  is  no  snch  thing ;  nor  of  King  Henry's,  since  it  has  lost  its 
month.  I  am  grown  such  an  Antiquity  myself,  and  have  so  little 
time  left  to  satisfy  my  fiEmcies,  that  I  willingly  contract  them  within 
as  narrow  a  compass  as  I  can ;  yet  you  commission  me  to  send  yon 
Journals  of  the  Duchess's  Trial,  as  if  I  was  to  be  there  T  My 
curiosity  would  certainly  carry  me  thither  sooner  almost  than  to  any 
show  upon  earth.  I  have  known  her  from  five  years  old,  and  seen 
her  in  dl  her  stages,  but  I  am  not  well  enough  to  attend  this  last  act 
of  her  drama — ^possibly  may  never  go  to  a  public  place  again,  having 
a  strong  notion  of  the  propriety  of  seceding,  and  not  trailing  one's 
weaknesses  into  the  world,  when  age  and  illness  have  told  one  to 
retire.  Thna  you  must  expect  no  ocular  accounts  from  me,  perhaps 
nothing  better  than  the  newspapers  would  tell  you,  except  with  a 
little  more  authenticiiy. 

Tvetday,  April  IS  [1778]. 

The  Duchess-Oountess  has  raised  my  opioion  of  her  understanding, 
which  was  always  but  at  low  ebb;  for  she  has  behaved  so  sensibly  aiid 
with  so  little  affectation,  that  her  auditory  are  loud  in  applause  of 

I  tlioiight  wovld  be  infiiiiitly  Aoie  Mtldketoij  to  yon  tbAn  anj  dxawiag;  bot  upon 
•zamination  I  find  no  King  Bichard  the  8rd  amoi^Sft  them.  The  seqaeaoe  ends  with 
Heniy  6th,  then  eomee  Suamj,  who  tamed  oet  Henry  the  6lh  to  make  loem  fbr  hie 
own  iweet  peiion,  asd  whom  IHme  ia  Bvrenge  haa  mora  mntilated  and  pitted  than 
any  of  hia  more  ancient  predeoenora.  Bat  I  am  aony  for  yoor  sake  thet  the  laid 
lime  haa  made  rery  firee  with  the  month  and  ehin  of  yoor  friend  Hany  the  4th,  inae- 
mach  that  I  hardly  think  any  mask  or  drawing  can  be  depended  nponif  taken  from  !t^ 
for  there  ii  plainly  a  circle  aboat  the  size  of  a  crown  piece  fidlen  off  round  the  moath 
of  the  monarch.  Yoa  may  now  see  indeed  where  his  Ups  were,  bat  the  shi^^  of  those 
lips  ave  qoite  obliteratedi  I  am  sorry  that  I  am  ob^ged  «»  gite  yoa  ao  sad  an 
aoeoont  of  his  Mi\jesty»  bnt  the  troth  ia  too  glaring  to  beoenoealed.  If  after  all  you 
will  hare  either  a  makk  or  drawing  of  it,  I  will  do  my  l>eat  to  serre  yoa :  it  may 
perluHM  senre  future  antiqaaries  to  demonstrate  from  it  that  the  King's  eril  was 
inherent  in  English  itoyalty  from  temp.  Hen.  Quart. 

The  erent  yoa  talked  of  in  the '  Public  Advertiser '  has  not  reached  York ;  in  eed, 
the  '  Public  Advertiser '  never  comes  to  York.  "  Mercy  on  me  ! "  cry  you,  **  York  is 
in  the  Orcades."  But  I  can  say  no  more,  only  that  if  I  have  not  an  account  of  the 
Dnohess  of  Kingston's  trial  vnrf  dqr  from  yoa,  I  shall  die  of  the  pip.  The  post  is 
Jnst  going. 

Yoan»  fte.,  kc, 

W.  Masoi 
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her.  She  did  not  once  aqnall,  scredm,  or  £Bunt»  was  not  impudent^  nor 
gorgeouSy  looked  well  though  pale  and  tremhling ;  was  drest  all  in 
blacky  yet  in  silky  not  crape ;  with  no  pennon  hoisted  but  a  widows 
peak.  I^e  spoke  of  her  innocence  and  of  her  awe  of  so  Tenerable 
an  assembly.  Yesterday  passed  in  the  pleading  of  her  counsd  againiit 
a  second  trial,  urging  the  finality  of  the  eddlesiastio  sentence.  I 
should  think  no  more  would  be  done  to-day  than  hearing  the  reply 
of  the  prosecutor's  counsel. 

A  preyious  rnoident  was  more  entertaining  than  any  part  of  the 
piece;  the  Orand  /SeneseAo/inyited theBuke of  Wirtemburgto dinner 
by  a  cardy  and  translated  it  neither  into  law  Latin  nor  Norman 
French.  By  the  help  of  Beyer's  Dictionary  it  began  **  Le  haui 
Intendant  en/toie  968  eampUmefUs,  ^c.'*  He  ordered  ererybody  to  be 
uncovered  while  the  King's  oomnussion  was  being  ready  and  then  sat 
down  himself  and  put  on  his  hat. 

Lord  Nun^am  has  just  been  here,  not  attending  his  friend  through 
all  her  course.  She  lay  at  home  (ory  according  to  the  chaste  modem 
phrasey  slept  there)y  and  the  TJsher  of  Black  Eod  slept  in  the  next 
room.  My  Journals  are  shorty  but  you  shall  hare  the  sequeL 
Adieu  I 

P.S.  I  this  minute  receiye  a  letter  from  poor  Mr.  Granger's 
nephewy  to  tell  me  his  uncle  was  seized,  at  the  communion  tablcy  on 
Sundayy  with  an  apoplectic  fit,  and  died  yesterday  morning  at  fire 
o'clock.    He  was  a  good  man  as  erer  Uyed. 

2nd  P.S.  ThurloWy  Wedderbuniy  and  Dunning  haye  answered  the 
Duchess's  counsely  and  then  the  Lords  adjourned  till  Friday;  so  at 
soonest  you  will  hear  again  by  Saturday's  post 


1572.    TO  THE  BEY.  WILLIAM  OOLK 

AprU  19, 1776. 

You  wiU  be  conoemedy  my  good  Sir,  for  what  I  haye  this  minute 
heard  from  his  nepheWy  that  poor  tlLr.  Granger  was  seueed  at  the 
communion  table  on  Sunday  with  an  apoplexyy  and  died  yesterday 
morning  at  fiye.  I  haye  answered  the  letter  with  a  word  of  adyice 
about  l:ds  manuscriptSy  that  they  may  not  fall  into  the  hands  of  book- 
sellers. He  had  been  told  by  idle  people  so  many  gossiping  stories, 
that  it  would  hurt  him  and  liying  persons,  if  all  his  collections  were 
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to  be  printed ;  for  as  be  wae  incapable  of  teDing  an  untrntk  hixuBeliC 
he  suspeotod  nobody  else — ^too  great  goodness  in  a  biograpber. 

P.S.  Tbe  wbole  world  is  occapied  with  (lie  Dnchees  of  Kingston's 
trial'  I  don't  tell  yon  a  word  df  it ;  &r  you  will  not  care  about  it 
these  two  hundred  years. 


IKTt.    TO  Sm  HORAOl  ICAlTlf. 

ArlmgUm  akrmt,  ApHl  17, 1771 

I  OPBHSD  your  letter  of  the  2nd  with  trembling,  for  ihe  Duchesi 
ef  Gloucester  had  told  me,  with  great  oonoem,  the  danger  of  Lady 
Lucy.*  As  she  was  stUl  aliye,  and  your  nephew  (houg^t  her  in  less 
danger,  I  will  renture  to  hope  she  is  safe,  because  I  wish  it  so  muoh 
for  all  your  sakes ;  but  I  shall  be  rery  impatient  for  another  letter, 
and  to  hear  you  yourself  axe  better. 

You  may  think  of  America,  if  you  please ;  but  we  think  ahd  talk 
but  of  one  subject,  Ihe  solenm  comedy  fliat  is  acting  in  Westminster- 
halL  Deep  wagers  had  been  laid  that  the  Duchess-Counteas  would 
decamp  before  her  triaL  This,  with  a  million  of  other  stories,  haye 
been  so  spread,  that  I  am  determined  to  beliere  no  one  fatot  but 
what  I  shall  read  in  the  printed  trial ;  for  at  it  I  haye  not  beeo, 
though  curious  enough  about  so  august  a  mummeiy,  and  so  original 
a  culprit ;  but  I  am  too  little  recorered  to  eooountw  erowda. 

The  scene  opened  on  Wednesday  with  all  its  pomp,  and  had 
drawn  hither  eren  a  Countess  OastigUone,  from  Milan,  ^e  doubly- 
noble  prisoner  went  through  her  part  with  universal  a/lTnirfttionT 
Listead  of  her  usual  ostentatious  folly,  and  clumsy  pretensions  to 
cunning,  all  her  conduct  was  decent,  and  even  seemed  naturaL  Her 
dress  was  entirely  black  and  plain ;  her  attendants  not  too  numerous, 
her  dismay  at  first  perfectly  una£Eected.  A  few  tears  balanced  cheer- 
fulness enough ;  and  her  presence  of  mind  and  attention  never 
deserted  her.  This  rational  behaviour,  and  the  pleadings  of  her 
four  counsel,  who  contended  for  the  finality  of  the  Ecclesiastical 
Gourf  s  sentence  against  a  second  trial,  carried  her  triumphantly 
through  the  first  day,  and  turned  the  stream  much  in  her  fovour. 

'  In  Wefimii»ter-hallf  before  tbe  House  of  Peeti,  for  intemutfiying  witb  tbe  Duke 
of  KingRion  daring  the  lifetime  of  her  first  husband,  Angnstns,  Earl  of  Bristol: 
the  was  fonnd  gnilty,  bat>  pleading  her  pririlege,  was  disdiarged  without  anj  pnnish- 
SMQt — WaieiT. 

'  Lady  Lacy  Noel,  wife  of  Sir  Horace  Mann  tbe  younger. — Wauolb. 
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Yesterday  was  less  propitious.  The  Ati^mey  and  Solioitor- 
Generalsy  and  Dunning,  refuted  the  Duchess's  counsel»  made  a  very 
oonirary  impression^  and  seem  to  have  unhinged  some  of  her  firm- 
ness. She  was  blooded  as  soon  as  she  retired,  fell  into  a  great 
passion  of  tears,  and  is,  or  affdots  to  be,  very  ilL  However ,  the 
Lords  hare  given  her  and  themselves  a  respite  of  two  days.  On 
Friday  the  opinion  of  the  Judges  is  to  be  asked  on  her  plea  against 
a  seoond  trial,  which,  it  is  not  doubted,  will  be  overruled.  All  the 
future  is  uncertainty ;  whether  she  will  be  sent  back  to  the  Eccle- 
siastical Court,  or  whether  the  Lords  will  proceed  to  trial — either  of 
which  would  produce  deep  probing  into  her  history ;  or  whether,  to 
avoid  either,  she  will  not  plead  guilty  as  soon  as  the  Ecclesiastical 
Court's  decisive  jurisdiction  is  set  aside.  Li  fact,  this  is  as  much 
the  trial  of  the  Ecclesiastical  Court  as  of  the  prisoner ;  and  may, 
at  least  ought  to,  produce  a  reform  of  that  Popish  tribunaL  The 
Earl  of  Bristol  *  does  not  stand  in  a  fiedrer  predicament ;  and  is 
not  the  whole  burlesque,  when,  except  the  foreigners,  there  could 
not  be  one  person  in  the  Hall  who  was  not  as  much  convinced  of 
the  bigamy  as  of  their  own  existence  P  But  the  world  can  make 
laws  against  crimes,  till  nobody  knows  whether  there  is  any  crime 
which  may  not  be  committed  legaUy. 

I  now  submit  to  recall  my  ihoughts  to  America,  for  the  sake  of 
you  Italians  and  littie  States,  who  do  not  know  how  superior  feishion 
18  in  a  great  nation  to  national  interests.  You  need  not  be  too 
impatient  for  events.  The  army,  that  was  to  overrun  the  Atlantic 
continent,  is  not  half  set  out  yet ;  but  it  will  be  time  enough  to  go 
into  winter-quarters.  What  we  have  heard  lately  thence  is  not  very 
promising.  The  Congress,  that  was  said  to  be  squabbling,  seems  to 
act  with  harmony  and  spirit ;  and  Quebec  is  not  thought  to  be  so 
8af(^  as  it  was  a  month  ago.  However,  that  is  the  business  of  the 
Ministers ;  nobody  eLse  troubles  his  head  about  the  matter.  Few 
people  knew  much  of  America  before ;  and  now  that  all  communica- 
tion is  cut  off,  and  the  Administration  does  not  think  itself  bound 
to  chant  its  own  disappointments,  or  the  praises  of  the  enemy, 
we  forget  it  as  much  as  if  Columbus  had  not  routed  it  out  of  the 
ocean. 

Who  thought  of  Mrs.  [Anne]  Pitt  rising  again  at  PisaP  I  was 
told  she  was  in  Provence,  and  imagined  her  on  her  return.    But 

>  Angniiiis  John  Herrej,  Earl  of  BriiioL  Ho  hid  norer  avowed  his  mirriige  wltk 
Mias  Chndle!^,  and  was  rappooed  to  ha?o  oonnived  for  a  aom  of  monoj  at  her 
■anying  the  I>Dke.-*WALPOLi. 
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who  can  calculate  {he  motions  of  snoh  eccentric  heads  as  As 
English  P    My  dear  countrymen  and  women  are — rery  sensible. 

I  return  to  poor  Lady  Lucy  and  yon  and  your  n^hew.  Hioiw 
I  wish  you  all  at  ease  about  her  I  Pray,  too,  be  assored,  I  acquieBoe 
in  aU  you  say  on  your  own  retunii  though  grieved  at  your  resolntian, 
and  more  so  at  the  necessity  you  find  in  adheriing  to  it  It  is  not 
my  disposition  to  prefer  my  own  pleasures  to  the  weI£Effe  of  my 
friends.  Your  return  might  have  opened  a  warm  rfiamwl  of 
affection,  which  above  thirty  years  could  not  freese ;  Imt  I  am  wars 
you  know  my  steadiness  too  well  to  suspect  me  of  oooiing  to  yoo, 
because  we  are  both  grown  too  old  to  meet  again.  I  wiAed  tiiat 
meeting,  as  a  luxury  beyond  what  old  age  often  tastes ;  but  I  am 
too  well  prepared  for  parting  with  everything,  to  be  iU-humomedly 
chagrined  because  one  vision  &ils.  Visions  are  the  oanaolation  of 
life;  it  is  wise  to  indulge  them,  unless  one  builds  on  them  as 
realities.  Our  dreams  are  almost  at  an  end  I  Mine  are  mixed  wifli 
pain;  yet  I  think  it  does  not  make  me  peevish.  I  accept witii 
thankfrilness  every  hour  in  which  I  do  not  suffer.  I  am  not  at  all 
impatient  for  the  moment  that  will  terminate  both  anguish  and 
cheerfulness,  and  I  endeavour  to  form  my  mind  to  resigning  the 
first  with  gratitude,  and  the  latter  with  easy  submissbn.    AdieuJ 


1574.    TO  THB  BET.  WILLIAM  KASOIT. 

Apra  20, 177S. 

YouRobedient  Journalist  proceeds.  He  might  {dead  a  headache; 
but  as  that  is  generally  pleaded  when  not  felt^  a  real  one  must  not 
be  disgraced  by  being  turned  into  an  excuse,  especially  by  so  sacred 
a  minister  of  truth — as  a  News-writer. 

The  plot  thickens,  or  rather  opens.    Yesterday  the  Judges  were 
called  on  for  their  opinions,  and  und  wot  dismantied  the  Ecclesiastio 
Court,  which  has  not  been  treated  with  mudi  respect  by  the  Common 
Law.    The  Attorney-General  [Thurlow]  then  detailed  the  life  and 
adventures  of  Elizabeth  CSiudleigh,  alias  Hervey,  alias  the  most  high 
and  puissant  Princess  the  Duchess  of  Kingston.    Her  Gbrace  bore 
the  narration  with  a  front  worthy  of  her  exalted  rank.    Then  was 
produced  the  capital  witness,  the  ancient  damsel  who  was  present  at 
her  first  marriage     •••••••To  this 

witness  the  Duchess  was  benign,  but  had  a  transitory  swoon  at  the 
mention  of  hei  dear  Duke's  name ;  and  at  intervals  has  been  bl^ed 
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enough  to  hare  supplied  her  executiooi  if  neoessaiy.  Two  babes 
irere  likewise  proved  to  have  blessed  her  first  nuptials,^  one  of  which 
for  aught  fliat  appears  may  eadst  and  become  Earl  of  BristoL  The 
gallant  and  fedtUul  Earl  of  HilUb(»o«^  used  all  his  prowess  to 
cross-question  and  brow-beat  the  deponent^  but  her  Ghrace's  other 
tdiampioo.  Lord  Mansfield^  did  not  enter  the  lists.  The  Court  is 
now  hearing  the  other  witnesses.  I  have  forsworn  prophecrfTy  and 
therefore  teH  you  no  paiticulais  ci  what  is  to  come.  If  I  hear 
anyflnng  in  tixne  this  erening  of  the  ereats  of  the  day,  you  shall 
kmnr ;  if  not»  good  night 

P.S.  It  is  near  eeren,  and  the  Trial  is  not  oyer.  I  most  go  out 
and  learn  anecdotes,  and  cannot  come  home  befose  the  post  goes 
out;  so  you  must  have  patience  till  next  weeL 


1576.    TO  THE  RSY.  WILLIAM  MASON. 

8umda^,  April  81, 1776. 

I  HATB  an  half  hour  to  spare,  and  employ  it  to  continue  the  Trial, 
which  will  not  be  finished  before  Tuesday  evening,  when  I  shall 
certainly  neither  have  collected  the  sequel,  nor  hare  time  to  write 
it»  as  I  am  to  dine  at  the  Royal  Academy. 

Friday  and  Saturday  hare  produced  so  mudi  against  the  Duohess- 
Countese^  that  she  must  hare  been  distracted  to  have  sought  the 
Tria],  or  not  poisoned  the  witnesses.  The  Judges  quashed  (he 
Ecclesiastic  Court,  as  summarily  as  Luther  could  have  done ;  and 
Thudow  has  giren  an  *  Atalantis '  of  her  Grace's  adrentures,  con- 
finaed  by  evidence.  A  maid  has  appeared  who  was  present  at  her 
first  marriage  and  almost  at  its  consummation.  Serjeant  Hawkins 
has  authenticated  the  birth  of  at  least  one  child;  and  the  mdow  of 
the  parson  who  married  her,  and  on  whom  she  forced  a  fictitious 
register,  when  she  expected  the  late  Lord  Bristol's  death,  and  had  a 
mind  to  be  a  Countess,  has  deposed,  that  though  privy  to  all  these 
circumstances^  visiting  the  new  Duchess,  the  latter  said  to  her, 
''  Mrs.  PhilHps,  was  not  the  Duke  yery  good  to  marry  an  old  maid  ?  '* 
Both  these  women  her  ayarice  had  turned  against  her.     Lord 

>  "  Augofiiu  Heniy,  mh  of  the  Hon.  Angvitus  Henrey,  bftpiiied  hy  ih«  Hon.  and 
RfT.  Henry  Atton,  Nor.  2, 1747."— /^e^Mter  qf  OUUea  Old  Oimck  *'  Th«  dinooTery 
nod  production  of  this  enUy  might  haro  t^pmnd,"  «yi  Lyiom^  "  many  inteRngntoriea 
at  the  DncbMi  of  Kingiton*i  iriiil.''-^CvnRMtfiAM* 
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Barrington,  subpoBnaed  against  her,  after  taking  the  oath«  declared 
he  would  betray  no  confidential  secrets.  The  Lords  i?ere  going  to 
hang  him  for  perjnry,  but  thought  better  on  it,  lest  a  quarrel  between 
the  two  Houses  diould  proye  fiiYourable  to  America.  His  Lordship 
faltered  as  well  as  they  did ;  told  more  than  he  had  declared  he 
would  not  teU,  and  yet  prevaricated ;  but  for  this  interlude  you  musk 
wait  for  the  printed  trial,  as  I  cannot  relate  it  accurately. 

To-morrow  the  Duchess  makes  her  defence ;  and  on  Tuesday  the 
Lords  give  sentence.  She  has  not  presenred  the  philoeophy  dT  the 
first  day,  but  abused  the  first  female  evidence  while  giving  testimoay. 
Lord  Mansfield  left  the  Ecclesiastical  Court  in  the  lordi;  his 
cowardice  always  supplanting  his  knavery.  Adieu  I  jrou  shall  know 
the  sequel  by  Wednesday  or  Thursday's  post 

P.S.  When  does  your  residence  conclude  P  and  when  do  yoa 
come  to  Strawberry  Hill  P 


1076.    TO  THB  RET.  WILLIAM  MASON. 

April  28. 1776. 

If  you  expect  a  long  letter,  you  will  be  disappointed ;  if  you  are 
tired  of  my  letters,  you  will  be  released.  The  wisdom  of  ihe  land 
has  been  exerted  five  days  in  turning  a  Duchess  into  a  Oountees, 
and  does  not  think  it  a  punishable  crime  for  a  Countess  to  convert 
herself  into  a  Duchess.  After  a  paltry  defence  and  an  oration  of 
fifty  pages,  which  she  herself  had  written  and  pronounced  well,  the 
sages  in  spite  of  the  Attorney-General,  who  brandished  a  hot  iron, 
dismissed  her  with  the  simple  injunction  of  paying  her  fees ;  all 
voting  her  guilty,  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  softening  his  vote  with 
emmeomly^  not  mtentumaUy.  So  ends  that  solemn  faroe!  which 
may  be  indifferently  bound  up  with  the  'State  Trials'  and  the 
History  of  Moll  Flanders.'  If  you  write  to  her  you  must  direct  to 
the  Countess  of  BristoL  The  Earl  they  say  does  not  intend  to  leave 
her  that  title,  nor  the  House  of  Meadows  a  shilling,  but  there  will 
be  qusBres  to  both  designs.  The  Ecclesiastic  Court,  ftdl  as  guilty  as 
the  culprit,  I  dare  to  say,  will  escape  as  welL  Adieu !  allow  that 
I  have  obeyed  you  implicitly.    I  am  glad  to  have  done  with  her.* 

'VO  TBS  HOir.  HOBJLOI  WALPOLB. 

DmuL,  Sib,  Tcrk,  May  \,  1776. 

I  fiAE  7<ra  will  think  me  len  nuotptible  of  graiitade  Uian  his  Gnce  of  Kewcasile^ 


1Y7«.]  TO  SIR  HORACE  MANIT.  SSI 


1577.    TO  SIB  HORACE  ICANK. 

ArUnffian  atnet,  AprU  U,  177«. 

I WBTTB  again  so  soon,  beoaiue  I  owe  yon  the  sequel  of  fhe  triaL 
If  the  Pope  expects  his  Daohess  bade,  he  must  create  her  one,  for 
her  peers  hare  reduced  her  to  a  Oountess.  Her  folly  and  obstinacy 
now  appear  in  their  fall  rigour ;  at  least  her  faith  in  tiie  Eodesiasticd 
Court,  trusting  to  the  infallibility  of  which  she  proToked  this  trial, 
in  the  &ce  of  every  sort  of  detection.  A  Hying  witness  of  the  first 
marriage,  a  register  of  it  fobricated  long  afterwards  by  herself,  the 
widow  of  the  clergyman  who  married  her,  many  confidants  to  whom 
she  had  trusted  the  secret,  and  even  EEawldns  the  surgeon,  privy  to 
the  birth  of  her  child,  appeared  against  her .  The  Lords  were  tender, 
and  would  *not  probe  the  Earl's  ooUusion ;  but  the  Ecclesiastical 
Court,  who  so  readily  accepted  their  juggle,  and  sanctified  the 
second  match,  were  brought  to  shame :  ihey  care  not,  if  no  reforma- 
tion follows.  The  Duchess,  who  could  produce  nothing  else  of  con- 
sequence in  her  &vour,  tried  the  powers  of  oratory,  and  made  a  long 
oration,  in  which  she  cited  the  protection  of  her  late  mistress.'    Her 

and  leu  pimetiUoiu  in  point  of  honour  than  Lord  TiMOont  Barrington,  for  not  haring 
tlianked  yon  looner  fnr  jonr  four  ezqniiite '  Jonnudt.'  I  hare,  however,  prepared 
something  for  yon  which  I  liare  the  yanity  to  think  wili  amply  recompense  yon  for 
yonr  trouble ;  but  whether  you  will  reoeire  it  in  two  posto  after  Uus,  or  not  reoeire  it 
at  all,  I  am  not  able  to  say.  I  would  not,  howerer,  hang  you  on  the  tenter  of 
expectation  longer  than  for  the  space  of  two  poets,  and  therefore,  if  you  do  not  receire 
it  in  that  time,  rest  in  the  philosophical  reflection  that  aU  is  for  the  best,  and  tliat 
your  loss  will  be  the  publie  gain,  which  is  a  pairiotie  as  weU  as  phUosophical 
sentiment. 

In  an  age  whose  motto  ought  to  be  iquibimua  doeH  ifidoetique,  it  is  very  hard  you 
should  forbid  me  to  squib,  and  turn  me  to  work  in  my  Garden.  But  I  hare  obeyed 
you,  and  I  hope  you  will  soon  see  my  second  book  in  print,  if  you  do  not  see  its 
author  with  it ;  the  last  sheet  is  now  in  the  press.  I  leare  York  for  Aston  on  Monday 
the  18th,  but  hope  to  hear  from  you  here  before  I  leare  it  Our  spiritual  courtiers 
here  say,  that  the  sentence  of  their  Court  binds  the  parties  themselTCs,  though  it 
does  not  bind  other  persons.  Brgo,  B.  is  not  married  to  C.  because  they  were  proved 
not  to  be  married  there,  and  though  G.  has  been  proved  to  be  married  to  B.  in 
another  court,  B.  is  not  married  to  C.  notwithstanding :  therefore  B.  cannot  sue  for  a 
divorce,  because  he  has  not  been  proved  in  their  court  to  be  msrried  to  C.  I  hope 
you  understand  me  right,  n  quid  noviUi  rectitis,  candidtu  imperii. 

It  I  come  to  town  I  shall  certainly  for  my  own  happiness  spend  as  much  of  my  time 
at  Strawberry  as  possible,  but  I  can  say  nothing  about  my  journey  till  I  get  to  Aston. 

I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

W.  Miaoir. 

'  Miss  Chudleigh  had  been  Maid  of  Honour  to  the  Princess  Dowager  of  Wales,  and 
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oonnsel  would  haye  curtailed  this  harangae,  but  she  told  them  tliey 
might  be  good  lawyers,  but  did  not  understand  speaMng  to  Amb 
passions.  She  concluded  her  rhetoric  with  a  fit,  and  fhe  trial  with 
rage,  when  conyicted  of  the  bigamy.  The  Attomey-G(eneral  labouied 
to  hare  her  burnt  in  the  hand,  but  the  Judges  were  hustled  into  an 
orpinion  against  it,  and  it  was  waived.  So  all  this  oomplicaiioi  of 
knavery  receives  no  punishmeni;,  but  the  loss  of  tibie  Dudiy ;  unlea 
the  civil  courts  below  are  more  severe  than  the  supreame  tribunal; 
and  thither  her  antagonists  intend  to  resort  TheEarra  &mily  haie 
talked  loudly  of  a  divorce ;  but  if  it  is  true  that  he  has  given  her  a 
bond  of  thirty  thousand  pounds  not  to  molest  her,  and  that  this  bond 
is  in  Lord  Bandngton's  handsi  either  she  will  recriminate,  and  col- 
lusion proved  prevents  a  divorce;  or  his  silence  will  speak  the  oolfai- 
sion.  I  am  heartily  tired  of  tibia  bioe,  having  heard  of  nothing  ebe 
this  fortnight.  Happily,  in  this  giant  town  one  is  not  long  troubled 
wiiii  stale  events.  Ab  I  have  heard  no  more  from  you  of  Lady 
Lucy,  I  flatter  myself  that  all  danger  is  over.  I  shall  like  to  have 
it  confirmed. 

There  is  a  report  to-day  tibat  Spain  has  made  free  with  Jamaica, 
and  taken  it.  I  do  not  believe  it ;  but  it  is  certain  that  America 
furnishes  Administration  with  no  good  news.  Fifteen  thousand  of  the 
destined  troops  are  not  yet  sailed  thither. 

I  have  just  met  with  your  name  in  a  jHrinted  book,  in  which  your 
politeness  is  celebrated.  It  is  called  ^Letters  from  Italy  by  an 
Englishwoman.*  This  is  a  Mrs.  Miller,  whom  perhaps  you  recollect 
Ten  years  ago  I  knew  her  and  her  husband,  the  faithfol  oompanion 
of  her  travels,  at  Bath,  near  which  they  have  a  small  house  and 
garden,  in  a  beautiful  spot  called  Batii-Easton.  Tbej  were  mij^ty 
civil  simple  people,  living  with  her  mother,  Mrs.  Biggs,  a  loog^ 
kind  of  English  humourist  They  ran  out  their  fortune^  and  all 
went  to  France  to  repair  it  In  France  the  mother  was  left  with 
the  grandchildren,  while  the  fond  pair  resorted  to  Italy.  Thence 
they  returned,  her  head  turned  witiii  France  and  bauia-rim^t ;  Ui^ 
with  pirttL.  They  have  instituted  a  poetic  academy  at  Bath-Easton, 
give  out  subjects,  and  distribute  prizes ;  publish  the  priae  verses,  and 
make  themselves  completely  ridusulous ;  whidb  is  a  pify,  as  they  are 
good-natured,  well-meaning  people.    The  poor  Arcadian  patroness 

remained  m  long  after  she  was  married  to  Mr.  Henrqr,  bat  the  marriage  was  not 
owned.  As  she  married  the  Dnke  of  Kingston  withoat  being  a  widow,  the  enigmatie 
epHaph  of  jBUa  Ladia  Oriapus,  nee  Vityo,  nee  Mtdier,  nee  ViducL,  eed  Omma,  was 
applied  to  her  by  the  author  of  these  Letters. — Walpoli. 
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doe»  not  q>ell  one  word  (tf  Freanh  or  Italiaa  right  Hurongh  lisr  three 
ipoliiiiies  of  Trarda  I  wonder  we  h&re  never  had  our  friend  Ladjr 
Pomfrat'Sy  as  she  had  something  now  and  then  like  sense,  they  would 
haye  been  still  more  absurd.    Adiea  I 

P.Sw  I  most  add  an  anecdote  of  the  Dobhese-Oomitess  fliat  I 
heaid  last  night  On  some  altercation  between  her  and  Sir  Francia 
Molynenz,  Black  Bod,  nnder  whose  onstody  she  was  in  her  own 
house,  she  carried  him  into  another  room,  and  showed  him  a  hole  in 
the  ceiling  or  wainscot  made  by  a  pistol-balL  I  haTC  heard  formerly 
that  she  need  to  terrify  the  Doke  of  Kingston  in  that  manner 
with  threatening  to  murder  him  or  herself.  I  think  ^tiey  &Tonred 
her  age  as  much  as  her  person  on  her  trial,  for  they  have  made  her 
bat  fifty.  She  mnst  be  fifHy-fire  or  siz.  She  and  her  brother  were 
my  playfellows,  when  we  Ihred  at  GheLsea,  and  her  fisQier'  was: 
l)epaty-Gk>Temor  of  the  College.  I  am  fifty*nine  almost,  and  boya 
atnd  girls  do  aot  play  together  imleesnear  of  an  age,  mnch  less  before 
one  c^  them  ia  bom.  I  beMere  yon  remember  them  at  Chelsea  as 
well  as  I ;  and  what  a  heroine  her  mother  wee— at  least  I  have  not 
forgotten  this  story  of  the  latter.  She  was  coming  home  late  at 
night,  with  tm^  «f  the  old  penaJanera  as  patrol,  walking  behind  the 
coach.  She  was  asleep,  and  was  awakened  by  three  foot-pads,  one 
of  whom  helci  apistol  at  her  breast  She  coolly  put  her  head  out  of 
the  other  window,  and  said,  *'  Fire  I ''  The  patrol  fired,  and  shot  the 
roi>ber.    The  dau^^iter  cbea;  not  degenerate; 

Second  P.S«  There  is  not  a  werd  of  trofli  in  the  report  abont 
Jamadoa ;  mnA  endeas  lies  are  corned  every  day,  that  one  is  afraid 
of  writing  a  wonk  of  news  before  itk  mnsi^  wifli  age. 


nrr&  to  thb  oommss  of  oflsosr. 

Hi.  CaiM  AiBi^  OalaU,  le  26  Apnl,  177S. 

J*Ai  Fhonnenr  de  Tons  annoncer  qne  les  Pint  ont  decidcz  qne  la 
eentanoe  de  la  Cbnr  ChrMienne  ne  devoit  pas  jnstifier  le  manage  que 
jf  ai  contracts  avee  le  Due  de  Kingston.  Bs  ont  di8honneEe2  la  Conr 
Eodesiastique  dent  les  dogmes  ont  6iA  suivis  inyiokblement  pendant 

^  Colonel  ThomM  Chvdleigh ;  died  in  1726.    See  Lyeoiui'i  '  Environs/  it  161.^ 
CvHirnroHAM. 
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1475  tum^n.    En  detnoBant  cette  ooor  de  jnstiee  je  sais  1a  maOuf 

reuse  Baorifioe,  mais  ile  ne  peaTent  oilever  mon  bien,  Ub  n'cmt  fm 
ordonner  pom  me  punir  que  de  lenr  &iie  U  reverenoe.  Oe  fat  M 
poor  le  pnbtio,  maia  Tis-i-vis  de  toob,  ma  chdre  amio,  je  toqs  oonieaa 
que  je  reate  dans  on  jtonnement  sans  egale.  L'ame  &^iiut  contn 
I'mjnstaoe,  qa'on  ma  fiute.  J'espdre  que  m  vons  voolez  penser  i  mtd, 
vcns  serez  peraoadJe  que  j'ai  renstfe  pendant  20  ann^  A  aooepter 
la  main  dn  Dno  da  Kingston.  Soaohant  qne  le  Comte  de  Bnatnl 
d'i  present,  antrefoiB  Mr.  Kerrey,  ptetendoit  avoir  dee  dnnts  but  mi, 
je  ne  I'anroit  pas  dans  mi  age  pins  aranoi  tisqu^,  j'ai  done  pris  Is 
parti  de  me  mario*  qn'avec  la  penniasion  de  I'aroheTftqae  et  It 
smtanoe  de  la  Com  Eooleeiastiqae  que  j'ai  en  l*Ii<miiear  de  Toai 


Mon  iniention  estoit  pom  le  moina  anssi  bonne  qne  mon  sort  est 
malhemenx.  Je  snis  done,  ma  oh^  amie,  dans  la  door  Eoclesiat- 
tiqne  reoonnne  pour  Dnohease  de  Kingston,  areo  lea  P^tm  onmae 
Comtesse  de  BnstoL  En  ligne  diieote  de  ma  propre  maisim  il  j  t 
360  ans,  et  pom  les  pes  je  les  ayant  tonjoma  oedez  k  oeoi  qui 
Touloit  Us  aooepter — la  grandem  et  lea  riobeaseB  ne  aotit  ponr  moi 
qoe  dee  embarras. 

Je  Tooa  embrasee,  et  je  snis  de  ocenr  et  d'ame, 
ma  obim  asue,  tonjoma  k  vons, 

EuzABBTH,  Dncmsm  m  Enranoir.' 

Anssitot  que  la  sentanm  fbt  passte  je  me  snis  flmbarqaj  poor 
Calais,  oar  oes  bona  measiems  avoient  deain  de  me  retenir  en  A^e- 
tene  par  nn  loi  qn'on  nomme  a  ne  eztat  regno,  mm  m'^tant  mart  H 
n'eet  plus  qaeetion  de  oe  malbeor  la!  Je  toos  prie  d'aasanr  Is 
Prince  Connestable  de  m£a  reepeots,  et  de  JuAme  an  deux  Princes 
Caidinanz. 

Un.    TO  TBI  BIT.  TILUAM  UlSOB. 

OmtbvTTf  Ha,Mt9  t,\in. 

Do  yoa  think  I  bare  a  Dnobeas  to  deplmne  ereiy  day,  fliat  yoa 

bid  me  Trite  to  yoa  again  already?  TJnoonsoionable  divine,  voracionf 

appetite  I  fhinlE  of  my  poor  sweUed  fingers  Ibat  si^  after  rqiose ; 

tbink  of  my  qoirering  mklee,  Ibat  will  oany  me  to  no  mart  of  news. 


177«.]  TO  THB  RBY.  MB.  MASOK.  9U 

I  am  here  fhese  two  days,  smelliiig  my  lilaos,  and  listening  to  my 
nightingaleSy  and  leaving  tlie  wicked  town  to  the  yonng  and  healthy. 
I  did  not  tMnam  that  tedea  aeneetm  should  be  my  fiate,  that  I  should 
be  able  to  do  nothing  but  rit  in  my  garden ;  but  I  am  content 
hitherto,  though  I  doubt  the  rest  of  my  days  will  be  still  less  com- 
foriable ;  you  might  gild  them  if  you  would,  but  your  letter  hesitates 
whether  you  shall  come  southward  or  not  tibis  summer ;  remember, 
I  must  not  calculate  without  my  host  the  goui  Well,  let  me  see 
the  drawing  you  talk  of,  and  which  yet  I  must  wait  two  posts  before 
I  know  whether  I  am  to  see  or  not.  You  must  have  a  mighty 
opinion  of  my  patience  or  indifference,  when  you  put  it  to  so  tanta- 
lising a  trial ;  be  assured  I  hare  neither ;  neither  the  yirtue  of  com- 
manding my  desires,  nor  the  apathy  that  looks  like  commanding 
iliem.  Those  same  desires  of  mine,  it  is  true,  are  exceedingly  con- 
tracted of  late  years,  but  then  I  vaidi  volo  what  I  do  volo.  My 
curiosity  about  anything  you  draw  or  write  is  augmented  in  propor- 
tion as  it  is  decayed  in  general :  my  eyes  are  grown  stronger  as  my 
other  utensils  are  enfeebled.  They  twiokle  with  eagerness  when 
you  tell  me  of  your  drawing  [from  Ghray],  or  your  **  Garden  **  being 
finished*^ 

The  Oountess  of  Bristol  retired  to  Paris  incontinently.  A  ne  exeat 
regno  came  forth  the  night  she  was  gone  I  a  strange  neglect  in  her 
adversaiies  I  Don't  let  us  talk  of  her  any  more ;  yes,  I  will  tell 
you  what  the  droll  caustic  Lord  Abercom  said.  Somebody  hoped 
bis  .Lordship  had  not  suffered  by  the  trial ;  he  replied,  ^*  Nobody 
suffered  by  li" 

They  write  to  me  from  London  that  the  provincial  army,  having 
been  reinforced,  had  prepared  to  storm  Boston,  and  had  b^un  to 
oanonnade  it,  and  that  General  Howe,  unable  to  Tnaintjiin  his  post, 
had  withdrawn  with  all  his  forces  to  Hah'faT.  I  had  heard  this  on 
Thursday  before  I  came  out  of  town,  but  did  not  believe  it^  for  the 
Americans  have  done  nothing  yet  that  has  given  me  a  high  opinion 
of  their  generalship.  And  that  Halifax  was  left  for  Howe  to  retreat 
to  is  hitherto  incomprehensible,  not  to  me,  for  I  am  ignorance  itself; 
but  everybody  says  so,  and  you  know  everybody  is  always  in  the 
right 

Soame  Jenyns  has  published  a  confirmation  of  the  Christian 
Beligion  from  internal  evidence.  Pray  was  not  his  Origin  of  Evil  a 
little  heterodox  ?  I  have  dipped  a  little  into  this  new  piece,  and 
thought  I  saw  something  like  irony,  but  to  be  sure  I  am  wrong,  for 
the  Ecclesiastical  Court  are  quite  satisfied.  T  must  seal  my  letter,  and 
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bar»  inj^  Blue  Boom  to  be  seen  by  Prme$  FmMjwj^  i^o  Mnt  for  i 
card  (tf  ftdmiBsioii.  We  have  a  toireni  of  fbieigiiera  in  Fiiiglwnil,  and 
anfintanately  they  are  all  sent  hiiber,  but  tben  they  eoaspKiaiii 
nothing,  and  are  gone  in  half  an  hour.  I  have  read  an;  aoeouit 
of  Strawbccfy  m  a  book  ealled  *  Londree ;  *  in  which  my  name  v 
Robert,  my  honsa  lives  at  Pat&ey,  the  book-caeeB  in  ttie  lifamjr 
are  of  inlaid  woodsy  and  I  have  not  a  window  but  is  ontiidy  cf 
painted  glass.    This  is  called  seeing  and  describing.    Adiea  I 

ITonn  ever, 

H.W. 

U8S.    TO  TH&  SSY.  WILUAK  MASON. 

Yoir  are  not  apt  fo  express  yonndf  tmintelligibly,  nor  I,  I  hepe^ 
to  misonderstand  you ;  I  did  not  eipect  a  drawii^  in  oolonr,  bat 
with  the  pen,  in  diiaroscQro,  which  I  Bke  better  on  some  sabjeote 
than  in  oil.    I  am  stfll  sorry  it  is^not  lb  be  in  Ihe  Exhibition. 

I  am  bnt  fhiGT  mmnte  come  to  town,  and  know  nothmg  bet  horn 
the  papers,  which  say  eTerythtng  prospers  with^  flie  Americans. 
As  they  are  driving  out  all  the  Scotch,  I  condude  the  Dodiess  d 
Ejngston  will  contribute  another  bank-note. 

Do  yon,  or  do  yon  not,  ever  come  to  town  again  F  do  not  be 

enigmatic  in  a  reply  to  fliis  question. 

Toon  av^ 

H.W. 

1581.    TO  8IB  HOBAOB  MAVK. 

Amvlerry  JTili;  Jf^y  lt»  1711 

As  I  knew  no  more  flian  tho  newspapers  would  tdl  yon,  I  dM  not 
announce  to  you  (ho  retreat  of  the  Bang's  army  from  Boston.  G^eat 
pains  were  taken,  and  no  wonder,  to  soAen  this  disgrace.  Such  arts 
may  serve  a  moment,  but  the  truth  emerges,  unless  some  advantage 
compensates — and  as  yet,  that  is  neither  the  case,  nor  seems  likJy 
to  be.  What  is  or  w31  be*  the  fate  of  General  Howe  or  his  army 
cannot  be  known  for  some  time — ^I  doubt  his  prospect  is  not  £ur. 
Many  think  Quebec  itself  is  gone,  and  that  the  SCnistry  knew  it 
The  American  war  begins  to  lose  iter  popularly. 

I  saw  in  the  papers  to-day  ihat  your  younger*  sister  is  dead.    I 

>  The  two  younger  sitters  of  Sir  Honee  Kknn  were  married  to  tiro  geatleaea  of 
tke  name  of  Foote,  in  Kent— Walpolb. 
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tell  it  joa  without  oeromony :  I  beUeve  you  neret  was  ieqiudiited 
with  her ;  nor  waa  L  By  the  long  interval,  I  truat  Lady  Luqy  i$ 
quite  out  of  danger,  and  your  nephew  at  ease  about  her. 

We  swarm  with  new  Peers  and  Peeresses,  English^  Sootchy  and 
Irish;  you  will  see  the  two  former  in  the  Gazette;  the  last  are  known, 
bat  not  yet  declared.  We  have  ooreys  of  foreigners  too,  particularly 
French :  I  hare  given  two  dinners  here  lately  to  the  latter. 

Is  it  not  shameful  to  send  such  a  note  as  this  so  far  P  If  I  would 
have  recourse  to  little  arts,  I  might  have  transcribed  the  list  of 
peerages,  which  would  have  reached  to  the  bottom  of  the  page ; 
Imt  a  bead-roll  of  unknown  names  would  only  tire  you.  It  has  long 
been  a  settled  point  that  we  cannot  correspond  about  obscure  persons, 
as  many  of  these  are.  You  are  a  stranger  to  common  actors :  like 
heroic  tragedies,  we  can  deal  only  in  very  great  personages.  Even 
newspapers  have  the  advantage  of  me,  for  they  may  detail  bbrths, 
deaths,  and  marriages.  The  summer  will  probably  not  be  so  barren 
as  that  season  generally  is,  though  the  great  campaign  will  scarcely 
begin  before  August ;  yet  Quebec  and  TTalifax  must  be  fruitful  of 
something,  and  perhaps  Virginia  and  New  York :  but  you  are  no 
Yulture,  and  do  not  desire  to  banquet  on  battles.  In  one  word,  my 
letters  written  for  your  information,  must  depend  on  events ;  and 
when  they  are  short,  or  none,  you  will  excuse  it ;  and  now  that  half 
my  letter  has  been  an  ^)ology,  it  is  best  to  put  an  end  to  it 

Your  letter  of  the  4th  is  this  moment  arrived,  with  others  from 
France,  and  would  enable  me  to  cancel  my  last  paragraphs.  I  am 
heartily  sorry  for  your  accounts  of  Lady  Lucy,  but  cannot  believe  in 
the  contagion  of  consumption,  especially  in  a  better  dimate.  Were 
it  catching,  it  would  be  still  more  common  here  than  it  is.  The 
ohild  may  indeed  be  affected,  as  partaking  of  the  mother's  consti- 
tution ;  but  I  who  have  little  fedth  in  physicians,  have  none  at  all  in 
those  ot  Italy,  where  physic  is  as  much  an  old  woman  as  religion. 

As  soon  as  I  go  to  town,  I  will  inquire  into  the  etiquette  of  your 
prozyhood.*  The  King  gives  plate  to  his  god-children;  you,  I  dare  to 
say,  are  to  give  nothing,  and  indubitably  have  no  particular  dress. 
Here  I  think  the  loid  or  lady  who  represents,  rides  backwards  and 
alone  in  a  royal  coach;  as  your  own  is  a  representative  of  the 
King's,  no  doubt  it  will  do ;  Imt  you  shaS  know  in  time. 

'  Sir  Honoe  was  to  tUnd  godiktlier  for  tlie  King  to  a  eUld  of  Xari  Covptr.-' 
WiLPOLa 

vol..  TI.  s 
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A  great  lerolutioii  has  happened  in  Franeo.  Monaienr  da 
Maozepaa  and  Y ergennes,  either  not  to  bum  their  own  fingera,  or  to 
involye  Torgot  (of  whcnn  the  former  was  grown  jealous)  and 
Malesherbes  in  a  scrape,  set  the  latter  on  representing  to  the  Queen 
that  she  onght  to  abandon  M.  de  Gnisnes.  Her  Majestyy  and 
consequently  the  public,  laughed  at  him.  He,  who  hated  his  place, 
asked  to  resign,  and  it  was  at  last  granted.  But  to-day's  letters  add, 
that  Turgot  is  also  dismissed,  and  the  King  has  thanked  M.  de 
Ghiisnes  for  his  services  and  made  him  a  Due  i  bretet.  This  imphes 
what  I  hare  said  these  six  months,  that  a  woman  who  is  always  in 
the  society  of  a  man,  howerer  unmanly  and  unwomanly,  would 
prevail  at  last,  if  he  passed  no  moments  in  the  society  of  any  other 
woman.  Malesherbes  is  the  best  of  men,  but  void  of  all  ambition. 
Turgot  has  the  ambition  of  reforming  the  nation,  and  blessing  the 
people ;  is  intrepid,  indifferent  to  fortune,  and  determined  to  cany 
his  points,  or  fiJL  Sudi  men.  Mends  of  human  kind,  could  nc^ 
think  of  war,  however  &ir  the  opportunity  we  offered  to  them.  Poor 
France,  and  poor  England!  Ghoiseul,  if  not  Ghoiseul,  some  Louvois 
or  other,  will  rise  out  of  this  fall  of  patriot  philosophers;  and 
then  we  shall  be  forced  to  see  the  wisdom  6i  the  Stamp  Act, 
and  of  persisting  in  taxing  America  I  Somebody  rings  at  ttie  gate, 
but  I  have  said  enough  to  furnish  you  with  reflections.  Monsieur  de 
Noailles  is  named  ambassador  hither,  but  that  does  not  oomfiirt  me. 

ifoySO. 

I  saw  Lady  Holdemesse'  to-night  and  consulted  her,  and  found 
that  I  had  been  right  in  all  my  directions.  Tcu  can  give  nothing 
unless  you  are  ordered;  and  as  you  cannot  possibly  go  in  one  of  the 
King's  coaches,  need  not  ride  backwards  in  your  own.  I  have  neither 
room,  nor  more  to  say  if  I  had. 


1588.    TO  THE  BSY.  WILLIAM  MASON. 

Sbrawb&rrjf  EiO,  Maiy  iO,  1778. 

Bt  my  being  here  for  some  days  I  did  not  receive  your  drawing 
so  soon  as  I  ought  to  have  done,  nor  even  knew  it  was  arrived.  I 
thank  you  for  it  and  like  it  excessively.  You  have  done  fall  justice 
to  Ghray;   I  am  sonyhe  cannot  see  it,  for  it  is  as  fine  as  Mr. 

*  Om  of  ike  Ladies  of  Uie  Bedohamber  to  Queen  Clnriotte.~WAi.roLB. 


1770.]  TO  THE  RIY.  lOL  XASOIT.  m 


Bentlejr's  drawings  for  {he  rest  of  his  Odes.  I  admire  particularly 
the  figure  of 

Kifla  bliA  tmilo  fluid, 

who  has  a  mascoline  gait  fliat  put  me  in  mind  of  old  LeTeridge, 
when  he  nsed  to  act  Hecate  in  *  Macbeth.'  I  hope  you  will  draw 
the  'Descent  of  Odin,'  too,  which  I  lore  as  mndi  as  any  of  Otmfs 
Works.    I  never  was  fond  of  the  Triumphs  of  Owen. 

To-night  I  have  received  (here  in  town)  from  Mr.  Stonhewer  your 
second  *  Ghurden ; '  it  has  my  fullest  imprimatur.  I  thought  the 
beginning  a  little  cold,  but  it  soon  rises  into  charming  poetry,  and 
from  the  210th  line  ia  more  beautiful  than  the  first  book.  I  like 
the  iheep  d&fxntring  the  lawn  into  verdure^  and  from  thence  all  is  quite 
to  my  taste.  The  duetjf  Sabbath  is  admirable,  but  above  all  I  am 
touched  with  the  scene  of  cottage  children,  which  is  equal  to  any 
thing  you  ever  wrote ;  so  are  the  lines  on  (heir  sorrow  and  smiles. 
The  story  of  Abdolonimus  finishes  the  whole  nobly.  Write  away, 
write  away,  and  if  you  will  not  come  to  town-^write  away ;  yet  I 
do  wish  now  and  then  to  see  such  a  priest  of  Apollo.    Adieu  I 

P.S.  This  was  not  sent  so  soon  as  it  oug^  to  have  been  by  an 
accident.' 

*  fO  ffKB  BOV.  BOEAOI  WALPOU. 

DsAB  Sn :  AtUm,  May  28, 1776. 

Tov  an  wondnrai  pirtial  both  to  my  Drawing  and  mj  didactUe  Poem,  but  want 
lo  hoar  wbat  wone  (yot^  mora  impartial)  Jadgoa  aaj  to  thom ;  at  present  I  know 
nothing ;  bnt  don't  t^  me  by  letter,  for  I  mean  to  lee  yon  ipeedUy .  1  hare  agreed 
with  Mr.  Montagu  to  accompany  him  to  town  next  week.  Be  aMoied  after  my  ani?a1 
I  ahall  make  yon  a  apeedy  Tidt  at  Strawberry,  where  I  fhncy  thia  wlU  find  yon. 
I  mean  to  fiy  abo«t  from  plaoe  to  phMO  a  good  deal,  to  make  amende  to  my  con- 
atitntion  for  Uie  laat  half  year  of  my  life,  wjdoh  haa  been  very  tedentary  and  pick* 
toothiah.  More  of  my  aohemes  when  we  meet ;  at  present  ezcuae  thia  liasty  scribble, 
whieh  ia  merely  to  tdl  yon  that  I  am  comings  and  that  I  am.    Moat  truly  yonra, 

W.  Masoh. 

I  shan  be  to  be  heard  of  after  Wedneaday  or  Thnndaj  at  mine  boat's  [Btonhewer] 
«f  Cnraon  Street 

fO  TEM  HOV.  BOEAOI  WALPOLB. 

Cmmm  Strmt,  Friday  3vming,  1776. 

I  wia  ready  liere  either  to  drink  eoflbe  with  yon  to-day,  or  to  dine  on  apple-pie 
and  cheeae  irith  yon ;  two  things  that  I  think  make  a  better  union  than  many 
goremors  and  preceptors  do,  howerer  unfiuhionable  it  may  be  to  think  so.  1  am 
flony  yon  could  not  come;  but  whenerer  you  let  me  know  yon  are  in  town,  I  wUl  take 
the  flnt  moment  to  wait  on  you,  and  to  attend  you  to  Strawberry  Hill,  if  1  can  get 
nil  my  necessary  Tisits  of  punctilio  paid  before ;  but  I  find  infinitely  more  good  com- 
pany left  in  town,  than  either  I  espMted  or  wiahad. 

W.  Mijoa. 
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158S.    TO  SIB  HOBACfB  MAKK. 

8k-avtben$  ffiO,  Ma^  27, 1771 

This  fiital  year  pais  to  the  proof  the  nerves  of  my  £riendBhip ! 
I  waa  d]8app<mited  of  aeemg  you  when  I  had  ael  my  heart  on  it; 
and  now  I  have  lost  Mr.  Chute ! '  It  is  a  heavy  blow ;  but  sobfc 
strokes  reconcile  one's  self  to  parting  with  this  pretty  visioii,  lifel 
What  is  ity  when  one  has  no  longer  thoee  to  whom  one  speaks  as 
confidentially  as  to  one's  own  soul  P  Old  friends  are  the  great 
blessing  of  one's  latter  years — half  a  word  conveys  one's  meaning. 
They  have  memory  of  ilie  same  eyents,  and  have  the  same  mode  of 
thinking.  Mr.  Chute  and  I  agreed  invariably  in  our  princiidee ;  he 
was  my  counsel  in  my  affiurs,  was  my  oracle  in  taste,  the  standard 
to  whom  I  submitted  my  triflesi  and  Hie  genius  that  presided  over 
poor  Strawberry  I  His  sense  decided  me  in  everything;  his  wit  and 
quickness  illuminated  everything.  I  saw  him  oftener  than  any  man; 
to  him  in  every  difEiculty  I  had  recourse,  and  him  I  loved  to  have 
here,  as  our  fri^dship  was  so  entire,  and  we  knew  one  another  so 
entirely,  fliat  he  alone  never  was  the  least  oonstraint  to  me.  We 
passed  many  hours  together  without  saying  a  syllable  to  each  other; 
for  we  were  both  above  ceremony.  I  left  him  without  ercnsiug 
myself,  read  or  wrote  before  him,  as  if  he  were  not  present  Alas ! 
alas!  and  how  m^ presides  even  in  our  gxiefl  I  am  lamenting 
myself,  not  him ! — no,  I  am  lamenting  my  other  self.  Half  is  gone; 
(he  other  remains  solitary.  Age  and  sense  will  make  me  bear 
my  affliction  with  submiasion  and  composure — but  for  ever — that 
little  ybr  ever  that  remains,  I  shall  miss  him.  My  first  thought  will 
always  be,  ItUUgo  talk  to  Mr.  Chute  on  this;  (he  second,  alaef  I 
cannot;  and  therefore  judge  how  my  life  is  poiaoned I  I  shall  only 
seem  to  be  staying  behind  one  who  is  set  out  a  little  before  me. 

Mr.  Chute  for  these  last  two  or  three  years  was  mudi  broken  by 
his  long  and  repeated  shocks  of  gout,  yet  was  amazingly  well,  con- 
sidering that  he  had  suffered  by  it  firom  twenty  to  seventy-three  1 
Still  as  he  never  had  had  it  in  his  head  or  stomach ;  I  never  was 
alarmed  till  last  summer,  when  he  had  a  low  lingering  fever,  and 
sickness  and  pain  in  his  breast,  with  returns  of  an  excessive  palpi- 
tation at  his  heart,  which  formerly  much  alarmed  me,  but  of  which 

1  John  Chat6»  Eiq.,  of  the  Vine,  in  Hampshin;  the  laii  of  the  male  IbM.— > 

Walp^lb. 
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he  had  been  free  for  some  years.  He  got  better  and  went  to  tbe 
Bath,  which  gave  him  the  gout,  and  here  tamed  quite  well;  so  well, 
that,  aliirmed  at  our  situation,  he  thought  of  drawing  some  mon^y 
oat  of  the  Stooks  and  baying  an  annuity,  saying,  that  he  thought 
his  life  as  good  as  any  man's  for  fiye  years.  I  am  sure  I  thought  so 
too.  On  Thursday  last,  being  surprised  at  his  not  calling  on  me  for 
three  days,  which  was  unusual,  I  went  to  him  and  was  told  that  he 
was  very  ilL  I  found  him  in  bed ;  he  had  so  violent  a  pain  in  his 
breast  that  two  days  before  he  had  sent  for  Dr.  Thomas,  whom  he 
had  consulted  in  the  summer,  though  of  all  men  the  most  ayerse  to 
physicians.  Thomas  had  given  him  an  hundred  drops  of  laudanum 
and  asafoetida.  Mr.  Chute  said,  ii  is  not  the  gout ;  I  have  had  my 
patpUatUm^  and  fear  U  ia  something  of  a  polypus.  Thus,  perfectly 
reasonable,  though  with  much  more  indifference  than  he  who  was 
all  spirit  and  eagerness  used  to  have,  I  attributed  it  to  the  laudanum, 
and  indeed  he  desired  me  to  leave  him,  as  he  was  heavy,  and  wanted 
to  sleep.  He  dossed  all  that  evening,  and  had  no  return  of  pain. 
On  Friday  morning,  still  without  pain.  I  saw  him  again.  Hehadtaken 
more  asafoetida,  but  no  more  laudanum ;  yet^  when  I  said,  I  trusted 
the  pain  was  gone,  he  said,  I  do  not  know;  the  effects  qf  the  laudanum 
are  not  yet  gone.  I  said,  I  thought  that  impossible ;  that  the  pain 
would  have  surmounted  the  laudanum  by  that  time,  if  the  pain  were 
not  removed.  I  was  coming  hither  on  business^  and  charged  his  valet 
to  send  for  me  if  the  pain  retamed.  OnSaturday  morning  I  rejoiced 
at  not  receiving  even  a  letter  by  Ihe  poat^  and  concluded  all  was  welL 
This  dream  of  satisfaction  lasted  all  that  day  and  Saturday 
night  I  knew  he  would  take  no  more  laudanum,  unless  the  pain 
xetumed,  and  that  then  I  should  be  advertised.  But,  oh,  unhappy  I 
yesterday,  just  as  I  had  break&sted,  and  was  in  the  garden,  I  heard 
the  bell  at  the  gate  ring,  and  wondered,  as  it  was  but  ten  o'clock, 
who  could  come  to  me  so  early.  I  went  to  see,  and  met  my  valet- 
de-chambre,  with  a  letter  in  his  hand,  who  said,  (M,  Sir^  Mr.  Chute 
is  dead  /  In  a  word,  he  had  continued  quite  easy  till  three  Ihat 
morning,  when  he  said.  Who  is  in  the  room  f  His  own  valet  replied^ 
/,  Sir  I  and,  going  to  the  bed,  found  him  very  ill,  ran  to  call  help, 
and,  returning  as  quiddy  as  possible,  saw  him  dead !  It  was  certainly 
a  polypus ;  his  side  immediately  grew  black  as  ink  A  charming 
death  for  him,  dearest  friend!  And  why  should  I  lament?  His 
eyes,  always  short-sighted,  were  grown  dinmier,  his  hearing  was 
grown  imperfect,  his  hands  were  aU  chalk-stones  and  of  little  use, 
his  feet  very  lame — ^yet  how  not  lament?    The  vigour  of  his  mind 
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was  strong  as  erer ;  his  power  of  leasoniiig  dear  as  demonstntioii; 
liis  rapid  wit  astonishing  as  at  forty/  about  which  time  yoa  and  I 
knew  him  first  Eren  the  impetnosity  of  his  temper  was  not  abated, 
and  all  his  humane  yirtaes  had  but  inoreased  wifli  his  age.  He  wai 
grown  sick  of  the  world ;  saw  yery,  very  few  persons ;  submitted 
with  unparalleled  patience  to  all  his  stdTerings ;  and,  in  fire-md- 
thirty  yearSi  I  never  once  saw  or  heard  him  oomplaiii  of  tiiemy  nor, 
passionate  as  he  was,  knew  him  fietfuL  His  impatienoe  seemed  to 
proceed  from  his  yast  sense,  not  from  his  temper :  he  sawereryfliing 
so  deaily  and  immediately,  that  he  could  not  bear  a  momentuy 
contradiction  from  foUy  or  defectiye  reasoning.  Sudden  contempt 
broke  out,  particularly  on  politics,  which,  haying  been  fixed  in  hna 
by  a  most  sensible  fetlher,  and  matured  by  deep  reflection,  were 
rooted  in  his  inmost  souL  His  truth,  integrity,  honour,  spirit  and 
abhorrence  of  all  dirt,  confirmed  his  contempt ;  and  even  I,  who  am 
pretty  warm  and  steady,  was  often  forced  to  break  off  politios  wiA 
him,  so  impossible  was  it  to  be  aealous  enough  to  content  him  whea 
I  most  agreed  with  him.  Nay,  if  I  disputed  witili  him^  I  leant 
something  from  him,  and  always  saw  truth  in  a  stronger  and  more 
summary  light 

His  possession  of  flie  quxntessence  of  argument  reduced  it  at  once 
into  axioms,  and  the  deamess  of  his  ideas  struck  out  flashes  of  the 
brightest  wit  He  saw  so  suddenly  and  so  £Eff,  that,  as  Mr.  Bentky 
said  of  him  long  ago.  Am  taU  $Mke9  the  mare  you  andlym  it,  and  man 
than  at  fint  hearing  ;  he  Jumps  awr  two  or  three  inierwiediaUMiea$,  aud 
eouplee  the  fint  mth  the  third  or  fowrih.  Don't  wonder  I  pour  out 
my  heart  to  you ;  you  knew  him,  and  know  how  fidthfully  true  all 
I  say  of  him.  My  loss  is  most  irreparable.  To  me  he  was  tilie  most 
fedthful  and  secure  of  friends,  and  a  delightful  companion.  I  shall 
not  seek  to  replace  him.  Oan  I  loye  any  that  are  old,  more  than  I 
haye  had  reason  for  loYing  them  P  and  is  it  possible  to  loye  younger, 
as  one  loyed  an  habitual  old  friend  of  thirty-fiye  years'  standing  P 
I  haye  young  relations  that  may  grow  upon  me,  for  my  nature  is 
affectionate,  but  can  Ihey  grow  old  friends  P  My  age  £^ids  thai 
Still  less  can  they  grow  companions.  Is  it  friendship  toexplain  half 
one  says  P  One  must  relate  flie  history  of  one's  memory  uid  ideas ; 
and  what  is  that  to  the  jroung,  but  <dd  stories  P  No,  my  dear  sir, 
you  could  be  that  resource,  but  I  must  not  think  of  it — ^I  must  not 

*  Thai  is,  in  the  year  1748,  if  hia  age  Is  eoRMi ;  hat  a  ttiUa  ftirthv  (m  ka  odk  Um 
a  friend  of  thirty-fife  yean  itanding— Le.  1741.--Cv««i«obam. 
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be  selfish.  I  must  do  what  I  oug^t  to  do,  while  I  remain  here : 
pass  my  time  as  amusingly  as  I  can ;  enjoy  the  friends  I  have  left ; 
drink  my  grief  in  silence— it  is  too  sincere  for  parade ;  and  what 
cares  the  world  about  my  private  sensations?  Or  what  has  an  old 
man  to  do  but  to  be  forgotten ;  and  to  remember  how  soon  he  will 
be  so  P  ForgiTO  this  expansion  of  my  heart ;  it  was  necessary  to 
me.  I  will  not  often  mention  poor  Mr.  Chute  even  to  you.  Hii 
loss  is  engrayen  on  my  soul^  and  real  grief  does  not  seek  for  applause. 
Could  the  world's  plaudit  comfort  me,  sit  with  me,  hear  me,  advise 
meP  Did  it  know  Mr.  Chute's  worth  as  well  as  I  did P  Does  it 
love  me  as  well  P  When  it  does,  I  will  beg  its  compassion.  I  have 
done,  and  will  now  show  you  that  I  am  master  of  myself,  and 
remember  you,  and  consider  that  at  this  distance  of  time  you  cannot 
feel  what  I  do,  and  must  be  anxious  about  public  afiairs.  If  I 
indulged  my  own  feelings,  I  should  forswear  thioking  of  tiie  publia 
Se  is  gone  to  whom  I  ran  with  every  scrap  of  news  I  heard ;  but  I 
promised  to  forget  myself:  I  will  go  take  a  walk,  shed  a  tear,  and 
?etum  to  you  more  composed. 

I  take  up  my  pen  again,  and  fear  my  last  sentences  have  made 
you  expect  some  news.  I  know  none;  except  that  I  think  the 
intoxication  of  this  country  begins  to  wear  oS,  The  Stocks  have 
taken  the  alarm,  and  the  Ministers  have  felt  it  some  time.  The 
othange  in  flie  French  councils  has  changed  the  spirits  of  ours.  I 
believe  almost  any  peace  would  be  welcome  to  th^  I  doubt  the 
Americans  have  experienced  too  much  of  our  inability  to  hurt  them; 
and  as  I  have  no  great  fidth  in  virtue  tempted  by  power,  I  expect 
that  the  American  leaders  having  too  fiedr  a  field  before  them,  will 
not  easily  part  with  dictatorships  and  consulships  to  retire  to  their 
private  ploughs.  Oh  !  Madness,  to  have  squandered  away  such  an 
empire  !  Now  we  tremble  at  France,  which  America  enabled  us  to 
resist  How  naturally  our  ideas  hang  on  our  country,  even  when 
all  future  ages  are  the  same  to  one  who  is  going  to  leave  it  I  What 
will  it  be  to  me  a  few  years  hence,  whether  England  shrinks  back 
to  its  littie  insular  insignificance  under  George  the  Third  or  George 
the  Tentii  P  Yet,  as  our  minds  seldom  roam  into  the  future  afiGairs 
of  the  world,  we  rejoice  or  grieve  over  the  state  of  our  country 
according  to  flieconcUtion  in  which  we  leave  it  at  our  departure.  Else 
why  do  people  nurse  visions  of  pride  about  their  own  descendants  P 
How  long  do  the  greatest  and  most  ancient  fEuniliee  last  P  What  a 
speck  in  rolling  ages  does  the  longest  genealogy  occupy ! — ^but  I  will 
moralise  no  more.    To-day's  misfortune  has  given  a  wise  cast  to  my 
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mind.  SjArits  and  folly  will  haye  their  tarn  again,  and  petliaps  an 
as  wise.  To  aet  witiii  common  sense  aoocnrding  to  the  moment^  is  tbB 
best  wisdom  I  know;  and  the  best  philosophy,  to  do  one's  dntioB, 
take  the  world  as  it  oomes,  sabmit  respectfully  to  one's  lot,  bless  tibe 
Goodness  that  has  given  so  mndh  happiness  with  it,  whatever  it  ia, 
and  despise  affectation,  which  only  makes  our  weakness  more 
contemptible,  by  showing  we  know  (liat  we  are  not  what  we  widi 
to  appear.    Adieu  I 

16S4.    TO  LOBD  KUKBHAM.* 

[Sndaned  Ma^  1778.] 

I  AM  very  sorry,  my  dear  Lord,  to  haye  missed  seeing  you  bodi 
yesterday  and  to-day ;  and  so  I  always  am,  as  your  goodness  to  me 
is  ezoessiye,  and  most  gratefully  felt  I  wished  particularly  to  Bsk 
a  fayour,  which  is  that  your  lordship  will  do  me  the  honour  of 
dining  at  Strawberry  Hill  some  day  before  you  go  out  of  town ;  and 
I  flatter  myself  Lady  Nuneham  will  do  so  too,  though  she  ou^t 
to  be  ashamed  to  come  so  near  my  Printing  House,  when  she  is  so 
cruel  as  to  reftise  to  do  it  the  honour  it  is  so  ambitious  of.  Any 
day  after  the  birthday  will  be  equal  to  me,  and  if  you  both  con- 
descend, I  will  beg  Lord  and  Lady  Jersey  to  be  so  good  as  to 
meet  you. 

Are  you  thunder-struck  or  laughter-struck  witiii  the  Beydution  in 
the  PenetraliaP  Whither  shall  we  go  if  Lord  Solon  and  Bishop 
Plato  are  not  perfect  enough  to  form  young  Montezuma,  the  future 
Emperor  of  AmeiicaP  I  hear  eyen  MUe.  Crutnb  is  no  longer 
om  Mie. 

Tours  most  deyotedly, 

H.W. 

1685.    TO  THE  BIT.  WILUAM  OOLB. 

Strtnobenff  JJt0>  /tcM  1, 177S. 

IIb.  GhiUkKOBB's  papers  haye  been  purchased  by  Lord  Mount- 
stuart,'  who  has  the  frenzy  of  portraits  as  well  as  I ;  and,  thou^  I 

^  Now  first  pnbliahtd. — CunmroiUM. 

'  John  Lord  Monntsluart ;  in  March  1796j  ereatad  ICsrqnis  of  Bate.  He  died  li 
OeneTa  in  Noyember,  1814,  when  the  nurquiiate  deaoended  to  hia  giandaoo.^ 

WUQIT. 
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am  the  head  of  the  sect,  I  have  no  longer  the  rage  of  propagating 
ity  nor  would  I  on  any  account  take  the  trouble  of  revising  and  pub- 
lishing the  manuscripts.  Mr.  Changer  had  drowned  his  taste  for 
portraits  in  the  ocean  of  biography ;  and^  though  he  b^an  with 
elucidating  prints,  he  at  last  only  sought  prints  that  he  might  write 
the  lives  of  those  they  represented.  His  work  was  grown  and 
growing  so  yoluminousi  that  an  abridgment  only  could  have  made 
it  usefdl  to  collectors.  I  am  not  surprised  that  you  will  not  assist 
Dr.  Kippis : '  Bishop  Laud  and  William  Prynne  could  never  agree. 
You  are  very  justly  more  averse  to  Mr.  Masters,  who  is  a  pragmatic 
fellow,  and  at  best  troublesome. 

If  the  agate  knives  you  are  so  good  as  to  recommend  to  me  can 
be  tolerably  authenticated,  have  any  royal  marks,  or,  at  l^ut,  old 
setting  of  Ihe  time,  and  will  be  sold  for  two  guineas,  I  should  not 
dislike  having  them :  though  I  have  scarce  room  to  stick  a  knife 
and  fork.  But  if  I  trouble  you  to  pay  for  them,  you  must  let  me 
know  all  I  owe  you  already,  for  I  know  I  am  in  your  debt  for  prints 
and  pamphlets,  and  this  new  debt  will  make  the  whole  considerable 
enough  to  be  remitted.  I  have  lately  purchased  three  aposttenspoons 
to  add  to  the  one  you  was  so  kind  as  to  give  me.  What  is  become 
of  Mr.  Essex  ?  does  he  never  visit  London  P  I  wish  I  could  tempt 
him  thither  or  hither.  I  am  not  only  thinking  of  building  my  offices 
in  a  coU^iate  style,  for  which  I  have  a  good  design  and  wish  to 
consult  him,  but  I  am  actually  wanting  assistance  at  this  very 
moment,  about  a  smaller  gallery  that  I  wish  to  add  this  summer  • 
and  which,  if  Mr.  Essex  was  here,  he  should  build  directly. 

It  is  scarce  worth  asking  him  to  take  the  journey  on  purpose, 
though  I  would  pay  for  his  journey  hither  and  back,  and  would 
lodge  him  here  for  the  necessary  time.  I  can  only  beg  you  to 
mention  it  to  him  as  an  idle  jaunt,  the  object  is  so  trifling.  I  wish 
more  that  you  could  come  wilh  him:  do  you  leave  your  poor 
parishioners  and  their  souls  to  themselves  P  if  you  do,  I  hope 
Dr.  Eippis  will  seduce  them.    Yours  ever. 

'  In  hU  new  and  enlarged  edition  of  the  '  BiognpliiA  Britannloa,'  of  whieft  only 
ftre  Tohimee  folio  appetred.  Dr.  Andrew  Kippii  wae  not  ill-fitted  for  hie  taik ;  wbiA 
he  did,  he  did  well.  He  wae  a  Diasenter,  and  Cole  a  Chnrchman,  almad  a  Bomaa 
CftthoUe.    We  ahaU  hear  mote  of  Kippis  and  Wa^to.— OvaaniaKAii. 
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IWe.    TO  BIB  HOBAOB  MAKN 

SUawbeiT^  HiU,  Jmme  6,  I77fi. 


Mt  letters  grow  soarce  or  multiply  aooording  as  the  season  is 
frnitfdl  of  eyents  or  not.  These  last  days  have  been  rery  prolific. 
The  freshest  incidents,  and  those  that  will  interest  yon  the  most,  aze 
from  America,  and  have  raised  the  hopes  that  a  fortnight  ago  were 
exceedingly  desponding.  The  provincials  have  again  attempted  to 
storm  Quebec,  and  been  repulsed  wilh  great  loss  by  the  conduct  and 
bravery  of  Carleton,'  who,  Mr.  Conway  has  aU  along  said,  would 
prove  himself  a  very  able  general  Succours  have  since  arrived  in 
the  town.  The  remarkable  General  Lee,'  is  taken  prisoner  by 
General  Clinton,  in  Carolina ;  as  the  Americans  say,  by  his  own 
treachery :  however,  though  the  fact  is  not  doubted,  as  it  cnmes 
from  themselves,  the  story  is  very  dark.  General  Howe  is  arrived 
safely  at  Halifax,  some  say,  having  been  repulsed  at  New  Yoik. 
The  American  Admiral  Hopkins,  with  three  or  four  ships,  has  been 
worsted  and  disgraced  by  a  single  frigate.  Your  Bible,  the '  Ghusette,' 
will  tell  you  more  particulars,  I  suppose,  for  I  have  not  yet  seen  it ; 
and  the  Alamains  of  the  Court  have  given  Howe  a  victory,  and 
Hopkins  chains,  which  I  do  not  believe  will  appear  in  that  Chronicle; 
however,  you  may  certainly  sing  some  Te  Deums  in  your  own 
ohapeL 

These  triumphs  have  come  on  the  back  of  a  very  singular  revolu- 
tion which  has  happened  in  the  Penetralia,  and  made  very  great 
noise.  Yesterday  se'nnight  it  was  declared  that  the  Bishop  of 
Chester  [Markham]  and  Mr.  Jackson,*  preceptor  and  sub-preceptor 
to  the  iSince  of  Wales,  were  dismissed,  and  that  Lord  Holdemesse 
and  Mr.  Smelt,*  governor  and  sub-governor,  had  resigned  their  posts; 
Lord  Bruce*  and  Dr.  Hurd,  Bishop  of  Lichfield  and  Coventry, 
beiog  named  their  successors,  and  the  former  declared  Earl  of  Ailes- 
bury.    No  reason,  whatever,  was  assigned  for  so  total  a  change, 

1  AAerwudi  Sir  Qnj  Oarieion,  Knis^i  of  tiiA  Bsih,  aiid  Ornnmsmlur  ai  New 
York  tiU  the  peace. — Walpolb. 
'  This  did  not  profe  true  li  thit  time,  though  it  did  happen  afterwarda.— 

WaIiFOLB. 

'  Cyril  Jaofcaon,  Deaa  of  Clurist  Church,  Oxford ;  now  beat  known  firom  hia  atatne 
by  Chantrey. — CuminionAM. 

*  Leonard  Smelt,  Eaq. — Walpou. 

*  Bmoe  Bmdenel  Brace,  youngeat  brother  of  the  Xarl  of  Oardigan. — Walpolb. 
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which  did  not  allay  the  astonishment.  It  is  now  known  that  on 
Lord  Holdemesse's  retum  firom  the  south  of  Franoe»  he  fonnd  a 
great  alienation  firom  him  in  the  minds  of  his  royal  pupilsi'  which 
he  attributed  to  Jackson.  This  grew  so  bad,  that  after  vainly  com- 
plaining of  Jackson,  and  as  yainly  haying  obtained  reproof,  the 
Bishop,  who  seemed  to  be  the  instigator  of  the  manceuyre  and 
subsequent  tUaobedienee,  was  turned  out  with  his  instrument,  and  the 
Earl  saw  it  hopeless  to  try  to  reooyer  his  authority.  Mr.  Smelt, 
promoted  by  him,  would  not  suryiye  him.  I  make  no  comments — 
your  own  mind  will  suggest  alarming  reflections  on  the  prospect  of  a 
soene  that  has  twice  happened  since  the  fjEumly  came  over. 

What  will  yon  say,  if  out  of  this  change  of  decoration,  another  has 
happened  already ;  yes,  already  I  Lord  Bruce,  who  had  taken  seisin, 
retired  abruptly  into  the  country,  without  asking  or  taking  leaye. 
On  inquiry  where  he  was  and  when  he  would  retum,  his  colleague 
said  he  had  no  thoughts  of  returning.  It  is  said  tibat  his  mad  wife, 
Mr.  Hoare's  daughter,  had  written  a  piteous  letter,  promising  she 
should  die  if  deprived  of  her  dear  Lord ;  but  must  not  her  dear  lord 
be  as  firantic,  to  quit  in  so  indecent  a  manner  P  Have  not  I  told 
you  long,  that  we  are  all  mad  P  Whence  do  you  think  the  successor 
is  chosen  P  From  the  self-same  fiEumly.   It  is  the  Duke  of  Montagu.* 

Here  is  a  short  letter,  which  with  any  address  I  might  have  made 
a  folio ;  but  I  content  myself  with  giving  you  the  quintessence  of 
events.  My  own  mind  loses  every  year  the  roots  that  hold  it  to 
the  world.  There  is  little  pleasure  in  thinking,  when  one  has  no 
longer  those  to  whom  and  with  whom  one  loved  to  communicate 
reflections.  One's  own  country  becomes  another  country  when  the 
dramatis  penonm  are  totally  changed.  Young  princes  and  their 
favourites  only  give  one  a  peep  into  the  history  of  the  future  world, 
as  if  a  printer  brought  one  the  wet  sheets  of  a  book  that  is  to  be 
published  after  one's  death.  If  one  outUves  one's  fiiends,  it  is 
beiog  but  a  Strulbrug.    Adieu  I 

*  The  Prinoa  of  Wales,  and  Prinoe  Fiederiek,  Biahop  of  OanebiiiiB^  aAenrardi 
IHike  of  York. — Walpolb. 
'  Geoige  firadenel,  Eari  of  Oarfigan  and  Daka  of  M oniagik^WALFOUL 
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1587.    TO  THB  RET.  WILLIAM  COLB. 

atrawbenrff  MiU,  Jwu  U,  1771 

I  AM  grieyedy  and  feel  for  your  gout ;  I  know  the  Taxations  and 
disappointments  it  occasions,  and  how  often  it  will  retam  when  one 
thinks  it  going  or  gone :  it  represents  life  and  its  TiciaBitiides.  At 
last  I  know  it  makes  me  oontcoit  when  one  does  not  feel  actual  pain, 
and  what  contents  may  be  called  a  blessing ;  bat  it  is  that  sort  of 
blessing  that  extinguishes  hopes  and  views,  and  is  not  so  faixiuioiif 
but  one  can  bear  to  relinquish  it.  I  seek  amusements  now  to  amun 
me ;  I  used  to  rush  into  them,  because  I  had  an  impulse  and  wished 
for  what  I  sought.  My  want  of  Mr.  Essex  has  a  litUe  of  both  kinds, 
as  it  is  for  an  addition  to  this  place,  for  which  my  fondness  is  not 
worn  oui  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  him  here  either  on  tiie  20& 
or  21st  of  this  month,  and  shall  haye  no  engagement  till  the  23rd, 
and  will  gladly  pay  his  journey.  I  am  sorry  I  must  not  hope  thst 
you  will  accompany  him. 


15S8.    TO  THE  OOIJKTKSS  OF  03S0BY. 

ArlingUm  Street,  Jtme  90,  ITTS. 

If  one  could  resign  one's  place,  without  being  supposed  going 
into  Opposition,  I  should  certainly  ask  my  sovereign  lady's  leave  to 
quit  the  office  of  gazetteer ;  and  my  motion  would  be  as  singular  as 
my  practice.  Incapacity  is  my  plea,  and  age  the  cause.  It  is  a 
young  world,  and  I  neither  live  in  it,  nor  am  acquainted  with  it  I 
know  nothing  worth  knowing,  I  do  nothing  worth  doings— of  what 
can  I  write  P — My  old  friends  die  off,  I  camiot  make  new,  for  the 
fewer  ties  one  has  to  a  world  one  is  going  to  leave,  the  better.  I 
have  been  almost  alone  at  Strawberry  ever  since  your  ladyship  left 
town.  I  came  yesterday,  and  return  to-morrow.  Had  there  been 
any  news,  I  should  have  heard — ^nay,  perhaps  I  did,  for  I  called  at 
Mr.  Beauderk's  in  the  evening,  where  I  found  Lord  Pembroke,  L(wl 
Palmenrton,  Gkmrick,  Burke,  the  Dean  of  Derry,  Lord  Robert  Spencer, 
and  Mr.  Gibbon ;  but  they  talked  so  loud  (not  the  two  last),  and 
made  such  a  noise,  and  Lord  Palmerston  so  much  more  noise  with 
trying  to  talk,  that  it  was  impossible  to  know  what  they  said,  under 
the  distance  of  a  mile  from  them.  All  I  did  learn  was,  that  Miee 
Yemen  is  not  married.    I  should  be  very  angiy  if  she  waa»  and  yoa 
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had  said  nothing  of  it ;  and  that  another  lady '  who  has  been  on  the 
brink  of  marrying  as  many  dukes  as  the  Duchess  of  Argyll,  is  not 
yet  Lady  Maynard.  It  is  pity ;  she  deserves  a  peerage  as  much  as 
most  that  have  got  them  lately.  The  Binghams  are  inoog.  at  Paris; 
their  letters  of  recommendation  announced  them  as  my  Lord  and 
Lady  Lucan^  and  the  patents  are  still  wind-bound. 

I  smiled  at  your  Ladyship's  orders,  but  I  think  the  person  jon 
gaye  me  charge  of,  is  in  no  danger  of  what  you  apprehend,  unless 
for  debi 

To  make  this  a  decent  letter,  I  shall  transcribe  some  lines  tliat  I 
found  on  my  table  on  Sunday  night.  I  had  dined  at  Lady  Bland- 
fords,  and  iiie  Beauderks  wiili  Mr.  GKbbon  and  Monsieur  le  Texier 
had  been  to  drink  tea  with  me  in  the  mean  time.  The  last 
wrote  these  lines  in  a  moment,  and  they  are  certainly  good  for 
impromptus, — 

Si  TouB  ftTies  kA  qii'ai\joiird]iiii 

Ddt  renir  dans  rotre  eattd 
La  plot  limable  mylady, 

Qui  n*a  nuUe  wntre  en  son  panll ; 
Tons  n'rariec  b<rag6  dn  oteni, 

Et  lani  oonrir  U  pretontiina^ 
Yo«s  Muies  attends  cent  ani 

Plnt6t  qne  perdre  teUe  anbtine. 
Ponrtant  dans  ioeUe  Tisite 

Nona  aerions  bien  dteppoinU 
Bans  la  bonne  Dame  Margnerite, 

Qoi  nons  a  hit  d'exceUentth6. 
Bile  a  inspeiidn  noa  regret^ 

£t  nons  a  pronr^  oomme  on  liTve, 
Par  lee  aoini  et  son  s^aroir  riTre, 

Qa'i  tele  maitrae  aont  tela  valeta. 

I  am  to  have  Mr.  Essex  to-morrow  from  Cambridge,  to  try  if  he 
can  hang  me  on  any  where  another  room  for  Lady  Di's  drawings. 
I  have  turned  the  little  Yellow  Bed-Ghamber  below  stairs  into  a 
Beauty  Boom,  with  the  pictures  I  bought,  along  with  the  Cowley,' 
at  Mr.  Loyibond's  sale,  but  I  could  not  place  the  drawings  there, 
because  I  will  have  a  sanctuary  for  them,  not  to  be  shown  to  all  the 
profane  that  come  to  see  the  house,  who  in  truth  almost  drive  me 
out  of  my  house.  Adieu,  Madam,  remember  this  is  summer,  and 
that  I  am  Methusalem.  He  left  off  writing  news  when  he  was  past 
anhimdred. 

>  Kan^  Panona,  miatreaa  of  the  Duke  of  Grafton.  See  roL  r.  pp,  100, 116,  and 
S47. — CirinmroBAH. 

'  Bj  Zincke.  Copies  (not  Tery  like)  by  Jervaa.  At  the  Strawberry  Hill  sale,  they 
aoM  (twentji  in  all,  and  in  separate  lota»)  for  13U/.  12i. — CuMnnQUAU, 
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1089.    TO  THE  OOUirTBSS  OV  08SORT. 

Skramibmry  HUL,  Jume  25^  1771 


I  AflSUBS  yoiii  my  dear  Madam,  that  it  is  no  idleness  fliat  dictates 
my  exonses.  It  would  be  my  greatest  satisfiEustion  to  be  aUe  to 
entertain  every  minute  you  conld  bestow  on  me ;  nor  is  my  nature 
idle ;  but  my  summers  are  so  solitary,  or  passed  in  each  insipid 
oompany,  my  age  weans  me  so  much  from  the  young  and  adiTe 
world,  and  I  care  so  little  what  it  doeis,  that  I  cannot  write  letten, 
witiiiout  feeling  that  they  want  an  apology.  When  I  find  I  grow  old, 
would  it  not  be  strange  vanity  to  imagine  that  others  do  not  peroeire 
it  P  I  never  had  parts  that  could  afford  to  be  diminished,  and  it  is 
honest  to  give  one's  firiends  warning  when  the  crack  is  b^^nn.  But 
I  hate  to  talk  of  myself  even  on  the  depreciating  side,  though  muck 
more  excusable  than  its  contrary.  I  have  given  you  notice :  yoa 
shall  know  everything  I  hear  worth  telling  you ;  but  I  cannot  make 
brick  with  my  Lady  Ghreenwioh's  gazettes. 

I  am  extremely  pleased  with  the  new  Countess  of  Warwick,' 
fliough  I  think  the  Earl  might  have  made  a  more  suitable  match 
without  wandering  out  of  the  fieonily.  I  can  easily  conceive  why  a 
notable  aunt  did  not  think  so.  Before  your  ladyship's  letter  arrived, 
I  had  heard  of  a  mysterious  and  very  private  party  on  the  water, 
which  left  me  no  doubt  There  was  only  Lady  Notable,  Miss 
y  emon,  the  Earl,  and  his  brother.  On  perceiving  iliey  were  seen, 
the  ladies  held  down  their  heads,  and  Miss  Yemon  landed  with  her 
hood  quite  down  over  her  &ce.  How  certain  should  we  be  of 
governing  the  peer,  if  we  could  have  persuaded  him  to  steal  his 
bride!  for  you  know.  Madam,  one  always  governs  those  one  has 
cunningly  made  many.  Pray  continue  your  goodness  to  the  two 
oflier  sisters,  that  they  may  spitefully  be  matched  to  Dukes ;  or  was 
it  to  show  more  consummate  address  than  another  proteetressP 
Forgive  me  if  I  suspect  that  it  was  not  mere  kindnesR  to  the  bride 
that  operated  the  service,  though  I  hope  it  will  prove  real  happiness 
to  her,  who  is  so  intituled  to  it 

I  heard  fotiiier  day  from  very  good  authority,  that  all  Ireland  is 
America  mad--QiAt  was  the  expression.  It  was  answered,  wiiott 
the  CanHneni.    Is  it  not  odd  that  this  island  should,  for  the  first 

>  The  Mmi  of  '  Tbt  TIuhm  Vernoni.'    See  roL  r,,  p.  460. — CuraneHiM. 
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time  sinoe  it  was  five  yean  old,  be  flie  only  oountry  in  Europe  in 
itssensesP 

The  case  is,  England  was  never  goyemed  by  Scotland  before, 
where  a  very  profonnd  author  *  has  prononnoed  the  wisest  heads  in 
Christendom  grow ;  and  yet  the  Soots  do  not  Iotc  that  author  with 
all  his  impartiality.    Yours,  Madam,  &c., 

IhjKCB  SOOTUB. 

P.S.  I  have  just  been  told  a  good  story  of  the  Duchess  of  Queens- 
berry.  She  dined  at  the  Dean  of  Lincoln's  with  much  company. 
After  dinner,  the  ladies  retiring,  foimd  themselyes  shut  into  a 
drawing-room  without  any  conyenience,  and  wilh  but  one  door. 
When  they  could  keep  their  patience  no  longer,  the  duchess,  opening 
the  door  into  the  parlour,  said, ''  Mr.  Dean,  you  haye  giyen  us  an 
admirable  dinner,  good  wine,  and  an  excellent  dessert,  but  you  must 
remember  that  we  are  not  Residentiaries.'' 

I  enclose '  a  letter  of  another  Duchess  [Kingston],  which  is  not 
much  inferior  to  her  epistle  to  Foote.  I  belieye  you  may  trust  to 
its  being  genuine,  for  I  receiyed  it  from  Italy. 

My  lock  of  hay  b^  its  respects  to  your  hay  mountains,  and  hopes 
they  are  in  a  fiEur  way. 


2nd  P.S.  Though  your  ladyship  would  persuade  me  to  cast  my 
dough,  I  assure  you  I  am  not  without  flatterers  of  another  sort,  who 
encourage  me  in  my  Tom-Heameality.  I  haye  just  receiyed  a  poem 
called  Wittenham  Hfll,  in  which  I  am  hailed  as  a  fetther  of  ancient 
lore, 

Willi  meftiiB  (0 !  for  a  WilpoU'i  inticnie  ikOl  I) 
Willi  mems  the  milk-white  efo«  on  yonder  hili  I 

I  can  but  laugh  at  my  own  party-coloured  life — sometimes  at 
Paris,  and  an  editor  of  Grammont ;  sometimes  playing  all  night  at 
pharaoh  with  Madame  de  Mirepoix,  or  at  loo  with  a  greater  fay ourite ; 
now  writing  fables  for  Lady  Anne,  and  yerses  for  the  Gh-aces ;  then 
accused  as  a  plotting  Bepublican ;  while,  at  best,  the  truth  is,  as  I 
told  the  late  Lord  Holland  when  I  set  up  my  printing  press, 

Some  hife  li  first  for  wite,  then  poete  pect, 
Tamed  printers  nezt^  ind  pror'd  pliin  foole  li  lui,* 


'  Wilpole  himself. — OunmaHAM. 

'  Kot  with  the  pspers.— R.  yiBso*  Smrh. 

*  Fsrody  on  i  ooaplet  in  Pope's  EsMy  on  Criticism. — Cossmod 


HORACB  WAIiPOLN  LRTIB&  [im 

3rd  P.8.  Thejr  are  so  amaaed  and  duurmed  at  Paris  wiOi  Ladj 
Bingliam's  miniatareSy  that  the  Duke  of  Orleans  has  giTen  her  t 
room  at  the  Palaas-Boyal  to  oopy  which  of  his  piotores  she  pleases. 
The  Queen,  on  the  Due  d'AiguiUon's  losing  his  (mly  daughter,  hegged 
of  the  King  to  pennit  him  to  go  wherever  he  pleases,  except  to  (kmii, 
with  pofiitiye  command  never  to  appear  there.  This  shows  her 
Majesty's  power ;  and  Mr.  Falkener,  who  has  just  returned  from 
Italy  through  France,  told  me  last  night,  that  it  is  generally  beHered 
M.  de  Ghoiseul  will  be  replaced ;  that  they  have  thirty-six  ships 
ready,  and  are  even  pressing  carpenters  into  the  service.  Whit  t 
prospect !    Who  will  at  last  be  the  America-mad  I 

4th  P.S.  Pray  do  not  give  a  copy  of  the  Duchess's  lett^ ;  for  I 
have  no  ill-will  to  her,  and  do  not  want  to  spread  her  follies. 


1590.    TO  THE  HOK.  H.  &  OONWAT. 

Strawhenp  HiU,  June  20, 177SL 

I  WAS  very  glad  to  receive  your  letter,  not  only  because  always 
most  glad  to  hear  of  you,  but  because  I  wished  to  write  to  you,  and 
had  absolutely  nothing  to  say  till  I  had  something  to  answer.  I 
have  lain  but  two  nights  in  town  since  I  saw  you ;  have  been,  else, 
constantly  here,  very  much  employed,  though  doing,  hearings  know- 
ing exactly  nothing.  I  have  had  a  Gh>thic  architect  [Mr.  Essex] 
from  Oambridge  to  design  me  a  gallery,  whioh  will  end  in  a  mouse, 
that  is,  in  an  hexagon  closet  of  seven  feet  diameter.  I  have  been 
making  a  Beauty  Roonit  whioh  was  effected  by  buying  two  dozen  of 
small  copies  of  Sir  Peter  Lely,  and  hanging  them  up ;  and  I  have 
been  making  hay,  which  is  not  made,  because  I  put  it  off  for  three 
days,  as  I  chose  it  should  adorn  the  landscape  when  I  was  to  have 
company ;  and  so  the  rain  is  come,  and  has  drowned  it.  Howev^, 
as  I  can  even  turn  calculator  when  it  is  to  comfort  me  for  not 
minding  my  interest,  I  have  discovered  that  it  is  five  to  one  better 
for  me  that  my  hay  should  be  spoiled  than  not ;  for,  as  the  cows 
will  eat  it  if  it  is  damaged,  which  horses  will  not,  and  as  I  have  five 
cows  and  but  one  horse,  is  not  it  plain  that  the  worse  my  hay  is  the 
better?  Do  not  you  with  your  refining  head  go,  and,  out  of  exces- 
sive friondsbip,  find  out  somethiuii:  to  destroy  my  system.    I  had 
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nrfliarlM  a  pbfloiopher  than  a  lioh  man;  sad  yet  lutiw  ao  HttL^ 
^ulooophy,  thai  I  had  muoh  mfher  be  oooieiit  fhtfi  be  in  ^  li^t 

Mr.  Beamdeik  and  Lady  DL  have  baen  bare  four  or  fiye  daya-— ao 
I  bad  both  content  and  ezcnnae  ton  mj  philoaopby.  I  wiab  Lady 
Aileabnry  was  as  fortunate  I  The  PembrokeBy  OhurohilLBy  Le  Tezier, 
aa  yon  will  haye  heard,  and  the  GarriokB  have  bean  with  na. 
Perhiq^  if  alone,  I  might  have  oome  to  you ;  but  you  are  all  too 
healthy  and  harmonions.  I  can  neither  walk  nor  sing ;  nor,  indeed, 
am  fit  fi^r  anything  bat  to  amnae  myself  in  a  aedentary  trifling  way. 
What  I  haye  most  certainly  not  bean  doing,  is  writing  anything :  a 
tralh  I  say  to  yon,  but  do  not  desire  yon  to  rqwat.  I  deign  to 
satisfy  scarce  anybody  else.  Whoever  reported  that  I  was  writing 
anything,  must  haye  been  so  totally  mifoanded,  that  they  eilher 
blundered  by  guessing  without  reason*  or  knew  they  lied — and  that 
oould  not  be  with  any  kind  intention ;  though  saying  I  am  going  to 
do  what  I  am  not  going  to  do,  is  wretched  enough.  Whateyer  is 
aaid  of  me  without  truth,  anybody  is  welcome  to  beliefie  that  pleases. 

Jn  fiiot,  though  I  haye  scarce  a  aettled  purpose  about  anything,  I 
fliink  I  shall  never  write  any  more.  I  have  written  a  great  deal 
too  much,  unless  I  had  written  better,  and  I  know  I  abould  now  only 
write  still  worse.  One^s  talent,  idiatever  it  is,  does  not  improve  at 
near  sixty—- yet,  if  I  liked  it,  I  dare  to  say  a  good  reaaon,  would  not 
stop  my  inc&Mrficn ;-— batl  am  grown  moat  indolent  in  that  reject, 
and  most  absdntely  indiflidrent  to  evciy  purpose  of  vanity.  Yet 
without  vanify  I  am  become  still  prouder  and  mora  contenqituous. 
I  have  a  eontonpt  fSn*  my  awmtrymen  tihat  makea  me  despise  iheir 
approbation.  The  ap^anse  of  slaves  and  of  the  foolidi  mad  is 
b^ow  ambition.  Mine  is  the  hau^tiness  of  an  ancient  Briton,  that 
eannot  write  what  would  please  this  age,  and  would  not,  if  he  could* 

Whatever  happens  in  America,  fliia  country  is  undone.  I  desire 
to  be  reckoned  of  the  last  age,  and  to  be  thought  to  have  lived  to  be 
superannuated,  preserving  my  senses  only  for  myself  and  for  the  few 
I  value.  I  cannot  aspire  to  be  traduced  like  Algernon  Sydney,  and 
content  myself  with  sacrificing  to  him  amongst  my  lares.  Unalter- 
able in  my  principles,  careless  about  most  things  below  essentials, 
indulging  myself  in  trifles  by  system,  annihilating  myself  by  choice, 
but  dreading  folly  at  an  unseemly  age,  I  contrive  to  pass  my  time 
agreeably  enough,  yet  see  its  termination  approach  without  anjiety. 
This  is  a  true  picture  of  my  mind ;  and  it  must  be  true,  because 
drawn  for  you,  whom  I  would  not  deceive,  and  could  not,  if  I  would. 
Your  question  on  my  being  writing  drew  it  fdrth,  though  with  more 

TOL.    YL  A  A 
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aerionsnesB  than  the  report  desenred — yet  talkmg  to  one's  deeiest 
friend  vi  neither  wrong  nor  out  of  season.  Nay,  you  are  my  best 
apology.  I  liaye  always  contented  myself  witiii  your  being  perfisct, 
or,  if  yonr  modesty  demands  a  mitigated  tenn^  I  will  say,  unexcep- 
tionable. It  is  comical,  to  be  sure,  to  baye  always  been  more 
solicitous  about  the  virtue  of  one's  friend  than  about  one's  own; 
yet,  I  repeat  it,  you  are  my  apology — though  I  never  was  so  xm- 
reasonable  as  to  make  you  answerable  for  my  fetults  in  return ;  I 
take  them  wholly  to  myself.  But  enough  of  this.  When  I  know 
my  own  mind,  for  hitherto  I  have  settled  no  plan  for  my  sommer, 
I  will  come  to  you.    Adieu  I 


1591.    TO  THB  COUNTESS  OP  OSSORT. 

Strtnobenff  Httt,  Jviy  10, 177S. 

Wabs  and  rumours  of  wars  I  Is  your  Bedfordshire  militia  ready, 
Madam  P  The  Due  de  Chartree  is  at  Cales,  and  even  Ihe  Stocks,  who 
hitherto  haye  been  as  dull  as  the  country  gentlemen,  begin  not  to 
like  it  The  Duke  of  Richmond,  who  is  returned,  thinkt  Maurepas 
will  keep  off  the  war  as  long  as  he  can,  and  yet  the  Duks  owns  the 
preparations  are  prodigious;  and  that  Spain  has  insisted  on  this 
armament  Do  they  humour  her  in  an  armament,  and  yet  mean 
nothingby  itP    Where  have  we  an  army,  except  of  Irish  peersP 

When  is  Henrietta  to  take  possession  of  Warwick  Castle  P  Is  a 
Dun  cow  to  be  roasted  whole,  or  boiled  in  Ghiy's  caldron?  Lady 
Fowis  is  gone  for  such  an  exploit  on  her  son's  comiog  of  age.  This 
is  all  I  know  upon  earth,  but  that  my  hay  is  a  perfect  water  souchy, 
and  my  roses  and  orange-flowers  all  drowned ;  and  I  am  such  a 
heathen,  that  I  am  more  soiry  for  my  nosegays  than  my  reyenue. 
Haye  you  had  but  a  patriot  court  P  that  is,  a  thin  one  P  You  see  I 
am  disposed.  Madam,  to  pay  my  quiirenia,  though  I  haye  but  a 
pepper-com ;  but  we  that  know  nothing,  can  say  nothing.  Jemmy 
Brudenel,  no  doubt,  can  write  yolumes  frdl  of  matter,  happy  man, 
say  L 

He  dwells  amidit  the  roj»l  frmily. 

And  can  of  all  oar  Harries,  all  ova  Edwards  talk ;  * 

of  whom,  thank  HeayenI  there  is  a  tolerable  quantity.     I  shall 
be  much  better  company  when  the  French  land ;  Ihough,  as  I  haye 

^  Fope — Satires  of  Donne. — CvunrnQtuoL 
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a  Utile  mtmeiy  in  the  Stocks,  to  be  sore  it  will  not  be  very  pleasant 
Adieu  I  Madam;  write  to  me,  that  I  may  have  something  to  answer 
at  least 


1598.    TO  THS  COUHTBSS  OF  08S0RT. 

8tnel,  Jyi/y  18, 177S. 


Whbn  the  wind  blows,  wait  for  the  Echo.  If  your  ladyship  be- 
lieves all  yon  read  in  the  papers,  I  humbly  pity  you.  Instead  of 
oreditmg  a  quarter,  I  have  tiiie  honour  to  think  that  there  is  little 
but  lies  in  the  accounts  from  America.  I  see  regiments  and  ships 
sending  every  day,  as  if  the  Ministers  thought  they  had  not  half 
force  enough  there,  though  by  their  own  accounts  the  business  will  be 
over  before  tiiiose  that  are  going  can  pack  up  a  night-cap.  Instead 
of  tiiie  war  being  near  at  an  end,  I  believe  we  are  going  to  have  two 
more;  and  as  our  army  is  in  America,  I  hope  France  and  Spain  will 
be  so  punctilious  as  to  go  thither  after  it  If  they  have  not  given 
assurances  they  will,  there  does  not  seem  much  sense  in  sending  every 
man  out  of  flie  kingdom,  imless  as  an  excuse  for  non-resistance. 
However,  as  nothing  is  so  fidlible  as  conjectures  built  on  reasoning, 
I  choose  to  pin  my  faith  on  firmer  ground.  I  dreamt  that  Lord 
ChiOford  was  sent  to  the  Congress,  that  the  leaders  immediately 
accepted  peusions  and  Irish  peerages,  and  that  their  wives  instantly 
hoisted  pyramids  of  feathers  on  their  heads  to  show  that  their  hearts 
were  entirely  English.  I  give  you  my  word  this  dream  is  true,  and 
I  prefer  it  to  the  Ghizette  itselfl 

Thus  much  for  my  political  faiSi :  now  to  answer  your  questions, 
Madam.  Wliat  am  I  doing P  Strictly  speaking,  nothing:  yet, 
according  to  the  expressive  old  adage,  I  am  as  busy  as  a  hen  and 
one  chick.  I  am  obeying  the  Gospel,  and  putting  my  house  in  order, 
am  ranging  my  prints  and  papers,  am  compoting  books,  in  the  literal 
sense,  and  in  tiie  only  sense  I  will  compose  books  any  more.  I  am 
pasting  Henry  Bunbur/s  prints  into  a  volume ;  and  as  man  is  a 
contradiction,  I  am  setting  my  house  in  order  against  I  leave  it— 
and  yet  am  building  a  new  room.  I  do  not  go  to  Bristol,  for  Lady 
Laura  is  recovered,  and  I  shall  go  for  a  few  days  toBrighthelmstone, 
because  I  am  not  recovered,  and  want  the  sea  air  to  recover  that 
strength  I  never  had,  and  is  not  all  returned.  Surely  there  is 
enough  of  myself! 

Truly  I  know  not  whether  the  young  Prince  is  inoculated  or  not 


m  HOIAOB  WALFOLB^S  LBTTSM.  (17T1 

1 8oppo0e»  M  Pope  Ayt  ot  QeOoA^  ^ J Kve  I shatt  tov0kim,'hTA  as 
yet  he  haa  not  taken  np  en  incli  in  my  thoqgbtB,  wUch  have  YBSt 
difficulty  in  extending  their  affeotions  to  babes  and  suddings.  Evea 
princes  of  fourteen  do  not  enter  into  my  Litany.  And  this  leads  to 
another  of  your  ladyship's  questions.  Windsor  is  not  the  great 
Oastle,  but  its  footstool,  the  small  house  wh^re  Queen  Anne  used  to 
take  a  cheerful  glass  with  Lady  Masham.  It  is  whispered  that 
change  of  air  has  been  rec(mimended.  Nay,  the  lookers-out  are  fall 
of  I  know  not  what  Tisions,  presented  to  iiieir  wicked  iaiaginatioDs 
by  certain  rays  that  have  flashed  out  of  the  doud  that  lately  hung 
oyer  the  A-B-0-dario.  Ban-mok  are  quoted  woriihy  of  young 
Anunon  in  his  nonage.  Anolber  ohimera  is,  that  there  is  a  yisible 
atrophy  and  wasting.  Now  for  my  part,  I  am  determined  not  to 
build  any  views  on  a  fourth  reign,  like  those  late  se^s  the  Duke  <^ 
Newcastle  and  Lord  Bolixigbroke ;  because,  if  I  should  have  the 
misfortune  to  survive  to  that  period,  I  should  probably  be  as  much  a 
child  as  I  was  when  I  was  presented  to  (George  I.,  and  therefore  I 
dedare  I  will  never  hear  a  word  of  politics  under  George  lY . 

I  came  to  town  last  night  on  a  little  busmess,  and  return  to- 
morrow. The  Duchess  of  Bristol  was  seen  yesterday  in  this  very 
town.    More  this  deponent  saith  noi 

One  word  more,  on  our  old  quarrel,  and  I  have  done.  Such  kUen 
at  mine  I  I  will  tell  you  a  fact,  Madam,  in  answer  to  that  phrase. 
On  Mr,  CShute's  death,  his  executor  sent  me  a  bundle  of  letters  he 
bad  kept  of  mine,  tor  above  thirty  years.  I  took  the  trouble  to  read 
tiiem  over,  and  I  bleai  my  stars  they  were  as  silly,  insipid  things,  as 
ever  I  don't  desire  to  see  again.  I  thought  when  I  was  young  and 
had  great  spirits,  that  I  had  some  parts  too,  but  now  I  have  seen 
it  under  my  own  hand  that  I  had  aot,  I  wiU  never  brieve  it  under 
Imy  body's  hand  else ;  and  so  I  bid  yon  good  night 


1698.    TO  SIB  HORACB  MANK. 

StrmUm^  BtU,  Jyig  16»  1771 

EvBKT  day  may  produce  news  from  America,  but  nothing  has  come 
since  my  last  I  wish  the  probability  of  news  may  not  be  opened  at 
a  new  war-office.    The  vast  preparations  in  France,  exacted  as  ttiey 

I  ImmortiJ  Selkirk : 

'  As  Selkirk,  if  he  lirai,  wiU  lore  the  Prinee.* 
^tpe.  Dialogue  IL    See  WalpMt  Charge  III.  toI  ir.  f.  814.— CinansaaAi. 
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pretend  by  Spain^  and  not  much  more  comfortable  for  that,  either 
annomice  war,  may  beget  it,  or  at  least  can  easily  be  blown  into  a 
flame.  Why  we  dionld  tempt  it,  and  yet  not  expect  it,  is  a  problem 
not  soluble  by  my  old-fashioned  head. 

The  Duchess  of  Bristol  [Kingston]  is  returned — ^to  avoid  outlawry. 
The  Earl,  whom  she  has  made  a  dowager,  talks,  and  seems  to  act 
resolution  of  being  divorced ;  and  {he  Ecclesiastical  Court  affects  to 
be  ashamed,  and  thunders  against  {he  Duchess.  In  the  meantime 
the  Meadowses'  prosecute  the  Earl  tot  {he  whole  receipt  of  the 
Kingston  estate,  as  her  Orace  is  his  Oountess.  People  cry  out,  that 
the  House  of  Lords  cannot  grant  a  divorce  after  such  symptoms  of 
collusion.  I  b^  their  pardons ;  I  do  not  know  what  the  House  of 
Lords  cannot  do. 

Will  you  take  this  for  a  letter  P  It  will,  at  least,  do  to  keep  a 
place  for  its  predecessor,  which  was  more  portly,  if  not  more  sub- 
stantial. If  I  would  stoop  to  artifice,  I  could  insert  a  list  of  so  many 
new  Irish  Lords,  that  there  would  be  no  room  to  sign  my  name. 
But  what  would  you  care  for  a  bead-roll  of  mushrooms,  half  of 
whom,  like  your  procession-nobility  at  Florence,'  will  not  be 
gentlemen  under  a  generation  or  two  P  They  are  like  the  Lord  Bate- 
man,  whom  George  I.  made  an  Irish  pe^,  to  avoid  making  him  a 
Enight  of  the  Bath ;  for,  said  he,  '*  I  can  make  him  a  lord,  but  I 
cannot  make  him  a  gentleman.''  Nay,  all  these  earls  and  barons 
may  be  well  bom  for  aught  I  know,  but  their  very  number  makes 
them  a  mob — ^they  are  thirty. 

What  is  become  of  Mrs.  Anne  PittP  Lady  Lucy  Mann,  I  trust, 
was  in  lees  danger  than  her  husband  apprehended.  I  have  a  high 
opinion  of  the  sea,  and  am  going  to  try  its  air  myself,  for  I  have  not 
recovered  my  feet  quite  yet,  and  always  found  singnlar  benefit  from 
sea-breezes,  which  are  aU  I  shall  try  now,  and  on  shore.  One  ought 
to  try,  though  one  must  not  imagine  that  strength  is  to  return,  when 
one  is  no  boy,  as  it  used  to  do.  I  have  no  such  impertinent  pre- 
sumption, and  always  submit  with  profound  deference  to  whatever 
penalties  years  impose,  or  that  t3rrant,  the  gout  Age  has  still  its 
comforts.  They  who  disdain  them,  and  insist  upon  pleasures,  do  not 
understand  their  own  interest.  The  most  grievous  part  of  old  age  is 
the  loss  of  old  friends :  they  have  no  succedaneum.    Adieu  I 

1  KepliewB  of  the  Dnke  of  Kingiton  by  hb  ovlj  dster,  Imdj  fnmoai  Pisrpoliil^ 
wife  of  Mr.  Meftdowi,  aeoond  ton  of  Sir  Philip.— Walpoli. 

'  Citixens  ennobled  At  Florence  are  allowed  to  rank  ai  noblei  only  at  proeavioM^ 
iUl  the  third  seneration  — Walpoli. 
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The  Duoheis  of  Newcastle '  died  thifl  moming^  aged  aeventy-fire. 
She  was  perfectly  well  on  Monday  night,  when  she  went  to  bed,  was 
seized  between  two  and  three  with  an  apoplexy  and  total  loss  of 
sense,  and  expired  at  eleven  to-day.  I  jnst  mention  deaths  of  fliose 
you  remember.  To  myself  I  seem  Methuselah,  for  I  can  scaicdy 
reckon  twenty  of  those  who  formed  the  world  when  I  came  into  it; 
but,  indeed,  as  my  father  was  Minister,  I  came  into  it  at  fiye  yean 
old.  Sometimes  I  think  this  my  second  life,  so  totally  is  eTerything 
changed. 

I  did  flatter  myself  with  being  diverted  at  yonr  surprise  from  so 
general  an  alteration  of  persons,  objects,  manners,  as  you  would  havs 
found ;  but  there  is  an  end  of  all  that  pleasing  visiim  I  I  rememba 
when  my  father  went  out  of  place,  and  was  to  return  visits,  which 
Ministers  are  excused  from  doing,  he  could  not  guess  where  he  ms, 
finding  himself  in  so  many  new  streets  and  squares.  This  was  thirty 
years  ago.  They  have  been  building  ever  since,  and  one  would 
think  had  imported  two  or  three  capitals.  London  could  put 
Florence  into  its  fob-pocket ;  but  as  they  build  so  slightly,  if  they  did 
not  rebuild,  it  would  be  just  the  reverse  of  Home,  a  vast  circum- 
ference of  city  surrounding  an  area  of  rains.  As  its  present  pro- 
gress is  chiefly  north,  and  Southwark  marches  south,  the  metropolis 
promises  to  be  as  broad  as  long.  Bows  of  houses  shoot  out  every 
way  like  a  polypus ;  and,  so  great  is  the  rage  of  building  everywhere^ 
that,  if  I  stay  here  a  fortnight,  without  going  to  town,  I  look  about 
to  see  if  no  new  house  is  built  since  I  went  last.  America  and 
France  must  tell  us  how  long  this  exuberance  of  opulence  is  to  last  I 
The  East  Indies,  I  believe,  will  not  contribute  to  it  much  longer. 
Babylon  and  Memphis  and  Bome,  probably,  stared  at  their  own 
downfall  Empires  did  not  use  to  philosophise,  nor  thought  much 
but  of  themselves.  Such  revolutions  are  better  known  now,  and  we 
ought  to  expect  ihem — I  do  not  say  we  do.  This  little  island  will 
be  ridiculously  proud  some  ages  hence  of  its  former  brave  days,  and 
swear  its  capital  was  once  as  big  again  as  Paris,  or — ^what  is  to  be 
the  name  of  the  city  that  will  then  give  laws  to  Europe— perhaps 
New  York  or  Philadelphia. 

^  Lady  HenrietU  GodolpUn,  eldest  dwi^ter  of  tht  leoond  Sirl  of  Qodolphin,  hj 
Henjiettii,  DnehoM  of  Marlborough.-^  WjOifouk 
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1594.    TO  THB  OOUKTSSS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Strawberry  HO,  Jviiy  17, 1776. 

Thb  inclosed  is  a  channing  copy  of  verses  of  Voltaire/  at  least 
the  first  part»  and  seni  bien  son  ancienne  verve.  What  a  beautiful 
and  pathetic  line  is 

Bit  dm  cilamitii  dont  pleozent  lei  promneet, 

and  how  applicable  in  every  Paris !  and  how  applicable  just  now  I 

This  is  not  my  only  business.  Madam;  Ibegyou  will  send  me  are- 
commendatory  letter  to  Mens.  Hubert  for  Mr.  Hardinge,  Lord  Oamden's 
nephewy  who  is  going  a  trip  to  Gteneva.  You  may  truly  say  he  is  a 
very  clever,  amiable  young  man,  a  rising  chancellor^  if  the  amiable 
were  rising  to  be  chancellors ;  and  if  you  like  to  exaggerate,  you  may 
add  that  he  will  taste  and  understand  Mens.  Hubert,  neither  of  which 
I  believe,  no  more  than  if  he  was  the  present  chancellor ;  and  yet  he 
lias  taken  to  me,  who  am  as  unlike  anything  he  has  seen  at  the 
Temple,  or  on  the  Circuit,  as  Mens.  Hubert,  with  much  less  talents. 
No  matter ;  pray  oblige  me. 

I  dined  yesterday  with  Princess  Amelie,  with  the  Lords  and  Ladies 
Holdemesse,  Spencer,  Weymouth,  the  Lords  Hertford  and  Ash- 
bumham,  the  Ladies  Anne  Howard,  Mary  Coke,  and  Margaret 
Oompton,  Mrs.  Howe,  and  Mr.  Morrice.  We  had  the  finest  firuit 
in  the  world,  I  mean  in  a  world  where  there  is  fifty  times  more  rain 
than  sun,  very  little  wine,  and  three  long  pools  at  commerce ;  you 
may  guess  if  Lord  Weymouth  was  well  diverted.  Lord  and  I^uiy 
Carmarthen  were  to  have  been  there,  but  the  Duchess  of  Newcastle 
has  had  a  stroke  of  apoplexy,  and  lies  senseless.  As  I  came  home, 
two  footpads,  just  at  the  entrance  of  my  own  Twickenham,  stepped  up 
to  my  footman  on  horseback,  danmed  him  and  bid  him  stop.  Luckily 
it  was  not  David,  but  the  young  fellow,  who  rode  up  to  the  coach- 
man and  bid  him  drive  on ;  and  so  we  shall  not  make  a  paragraph 
in  the  newspapers.  I  expected  to  hear  a  pistol  calling  after  us,  but 
the  lad  saw  nothing  but  a  large  stick,  which  one  of  them  held  up  at 
him.  I  shall  not  send  him  to  America  after  Lord  Winchelsea  for 
his  spirit 

>  Not  flndotod  with  tho  UUan, — &  Vnvov  Bmrh. 
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Ut&    TO  THl  BBT.  WILUAIC  OOLS. 

You  av6 10  good  to  me^  my  dear  Sir^  tliat  I  am  quite  awhamfld.  I 
must  not  send  baek  your  charming  present^  bnt  wish  you  would  gm 
me  leave  to  pay  for  it,  and  I  shall  have  the  same  obligation  to  yoUy 
and  stfll  more.  It  is  beautiful  in  form  and  coloursy  and  pleases  me 
excessively.  In  the  mean  time,  I  have  in  a  great  hurry  (for  I  came 
home  but  at  noon  to  meet  Mr.  Essex)  chosen  out  a  few  prints  tost 
you,  such  as  I  thiok  you  will  like,  and  beg  you  to  accept  them :  they 
etter  iniono  one  of  my  sets.  I  am  heartUy  grieved  at  your  a^oodnt 
of  yourself,  and  no  comfort  but  submission.  I  was  absent  to  see 
General  Oonway,  who  is  fsr  from  weU.  We  must  take  our  lot  as  it 
faDs  I  joy  and  sorow  is  mixed  till  the  scene  doees.  I  am  out  of 
spirits,  md  shall  not  mend  yours.  Mr.  Essex  is  just  setting  oui^  and 
I  write  in  great  hastci  but  am,  as  I  have  kmg  been,  most  tratjr 
yours. 

IML    TO  9HB  HBT.  WILLIAM  COLS. 

Strawbeny  Httt,  J^  84^  1776« 

I  WlurTB  to  yon  yesterday,  dear  Sir,  not  only  in  great  haste,  but 
in  great  confusion,  and  did  not  say  half  I  ought  to  have  done  fixr  tiis 
pretty  Vasd  you  sent  me^  and  for  your  constant  obliging  attention  to 
me«  All  I  can  say  isy  that  gratitude  attempted  even  in  my  haste 
and  concern  to  pat  in  its  word :  and  I  did  not  mean  to  pay  you 
(whidi  I  hope  you  will  really  allow  me  to  do),  but  to  eiqnreaB  my 
sensibility  of  your  kindness.  The  &ot  was,  that  to  avoid  disap- 
p(Mntuig  Mr«  Essex,  wheii  I  had  dragged  him  hither  from  Oambridgs, 
I  had  returned  hither  {nrecipitatelyi  and  yet  late,  from  Paik  Place, 
whither  I  went  the  day  before  to  see  Oenml  Conway,  who  has  had 
a  little  attack  of  the  paralytic  kind.  You^  who  can  remember  how 
very  long  and  dearly  I  have  bved  so  near  a  relation  and  particular 
friend,  and  who  are  fuU  of  nothing  but  friendly  sensations,  can  judge 
how  shocked  I  was  to  find  him  more  changed  than  I  expected.  I 
suffered  so  much  ih  constraining  and  commanding  myself^  that  I  was 
not  sorry,  as  the  house  was  frdl  of  relaticoB,  to  have  the  plea  of  Mr 
Essex,  to  get  away,  and  came  to  sigh  here  by  myself.  It  ii^  perhaps, 
to  vent  my  concern  that  I  write  now.  Mr.  Conway  is  in  no  manner 
of  danger,  is  better*  his  head  nor  spee(ih  are  afferted,  and  the  phy- 
sicians, who  barely  allow  the  attack  to  be  of  the  paralytic  nature,  aie 
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dear  it  is  local,  in  the  musdee  of  the  fiftoe.  Still  has  it  operated 
such  a  reyolution  in  my  mind,  as  no  timei  at  my  age,  can  effiacet  It 
has  at  once  damped  everj  pursuit  which  my  spirits  had  even  now 
preyented  me  from  being  weaned  from,  I  mean  a  Yirtii. — ^It  is  like 
a  mortal  distemper  in  myself;  for  can  amusements  amusoi  if  there  is 
but  a  glimpse,  a  yision,  of  outliying  one's  friends?  I  hare  had 
dreams  in  which  I  thought  I  wished  for  £Eune-^t  was  not  certainly 
posthumous  fame  at  any  distance :  I  feel,  I  fed  it  was  confined  to 
the  memory  of  those  I  love.  It  seems  to  me  impossible  for  a  man 
who  has  no  Mends  to  do  anything  for  feme ;  and  to  me  the  first 
position  in  Mendship  is,  to  intend  one's  friends  diould  surriye  one ; 
but  it  is  not  reasonable  to  oppress  you,  who  are  suffering  gout,  with 
my  melancholy  ideas.  Let  me  know  as  you  mend.  What  I  hate 
said  will  tell  you,  what  I  hope  so  many  years  have  told  you,  that  I 
am  yery  constant  and  sincere  to  friends  of  aboye  fbrty  yean.  I 
doubt  Kr.  Essex  percdved  that  my  mind  was  greatly  bewildered. 
He  gaye  me  a  direction  to  Mr.  Pentieroes,  who,  I  recollect^  Mr.  Gray, 
not  you,  told  me  was  turned  li  Methodist  teacher.  He  was  a  Blue- 
Coat  boy,  and  came  hither  then  to  some  of  my  seryants,  haying  at 
that  age  a  poetic  turn.  As  he  has  reyerted  to  it,  I  hope  die  enthu- 
siasm will  take  a  more  agreeable  plea.  I  haye  not  heard  of  him  fi>i 
many  years,  and  thought  he  was  settled  somewhere  near  Gambridge : 
I  find  it  is  at  WaUingford.  I  wonder  those  madmen  and  knayes  do 
not  begin  to  wear  out,  as  their  folly  is  no  longer  new,  and  as 
knayery  can  turn  its  hand  to  any  trade  according  to  the  humour  of 
tiie  age,  whidi  in  countries  like  this  is  sddom  constant  Tours  most 


1507.    TO  THE  COUNTESS  09  OSSOBT. 

Sitwifbmry  HiU,  iftmrfay  wigU^  Aug^  4, 1779. 

I  SHALL  not  go  to  Park  Place  till  the  day  after  to-morrow,  haying 
allowed  this  interyal  in  hopes  of  finding  a  greater  amendment  I 
am  glad  to  find  eyeiybody  thinks  I  was  too  much  alarmed.  The 
King  said  he  heard  it  was  a  yery  slight  attadc,  but  that  I  was  ez- 
tremdy  shocked.  I  am  not  at  all  ashamed  of  being  thought  too  sen- 
sible about  my  friends. 

I  do  not  wonder  Mr.  0.  is  so  gay.  I  suppose  this  fine  Beaton  has 
raised  his  spirits.  They  flty  it  has  done  Lord  G.  Q<ennaine  great 
good. 
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I  am  still  1668  surprised  to  hear  Lord said  Mr.  Conway  could 

not  open  his  eye  without  help. 

"  I  hftT*  Men  iha  man  thii  mw  thii  wondrooi  ■iglii^'' 

and  shonld  not  be  surprised  if  he  said  he  had  seen  a  comet  drop 
dawn  hail. 

The  charade  is  mnoh  better  than  what  I  guessed ;  it  is  the  word 
ItaUen.  Though  you  do  not  understand  Latin,  Madam,  you  kmnr 
that  iia  is  Latin,  and  Hen  French, — but  perhaps  you  don't  under- 
stand French  neither. 

Pray  tell  our  lord  that  I  found  last  nig^t,  in  Dr.  Sing's  Works 
that  Archbishop  Laud  or  Sir  John  Bobinson^  who  I  think  was  our 
lord's  grandfEitheri  left  100/.  to  whoeyer  would  translate  Laud's  book 
against  Fisher  into  Latin.  I  hope  the  Prelate's  self-loye  was  the 
donor,*  and  not  the  Martial  Gentleman  in  the  Parlour.  There  is  a 
great  deal  of  the  petty  history  of  Queen  Anne's  reign,  in  that  Dr. 
Sing's  Works,  and  yet  it  requires  my  perseverance  to  read  tfiree 
volumes  of  small  print,  in  which  is  so  much  trash.  The  man  had 
some  sense,  a  great  deal  more  reading,  and  some  humour,  but  the 
latter  is  very  vulgar,  and  pertly  vulgar,  the  worst  sort ;  and  oftener 
fails  than  succeeds.  Then  it  is  the  humour  of  a  bigot,  who  always 
laughs  when  he  is  ill-humoured,  and  who  thinks  he  must  be  comical, 
if  the  Bible  is  on  his  side,  for  what  really  makes  a  bigot  lau^  is, 
that  he  flatters  himself  his  adversary  will  be  damned.  Eing 
was  besides  a  jester  on  the  side  of  Sacheverel  and  against  liberty,  in 
an  age  when  our  ancestors  had  too  much  sense  to  be  joked  into 
slavery.  I  am  not  surprised  that  this  new  edition  of  his  works  is 
publi^ed  now :  his  humour,  though  stale,  has  a  better  chance  of  suc- 
cess than  even  when  it  was  fresh.  His  biographer 'says  he  was  sullen, 
morose,  peevish,  said  many  ill-natured  things,  was  drunken,  religious 
and  strictly  virtuous,  a  complete  character  of  a  high  churdi  saint  I 
To  prevent  your  dipping  into  his  verses,  I  will  advertise  you  that  he 
was  an  execrable  poet,  and  at  the  end  of  his  first  volume,  recom- 
mends a  republication  of  fifty  thousand  verses  still  more  wretched 
than  his  own;  at  the  same  time  advising  a  translation  of  our 
poets  into  Latin,  to  give  foreigners  an  idea  of  our  poetry !  I  beg 
your  ladyship's  pardon  for  saying  so  much  on  a  trumpery  author, 
but  I  have  no  news,  and  he  was  new  to  me. 

'  It  WM  not  the  "  Martial  Gentleman  In  the  Pftrlonr."    I  hftTe  a  copj  of  his  will 
in  whidi  no  taeh  bequest  appears. — R.  Yiavov  Smitb. 
*  John  Nichols. — Cvhvivoham. 


in6.]  TO  SIB  HORACX  HANK. 


1018.    TO  BIB  HOBAOB  MAKK. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Aug.  11, 1770. 

I  HATB  00  little  to  tell  youythough,  perhaps^  at  the  ere  of  so  miicht 
that  I  shall,  I  think,  only  begin  this  letter  to  show  you  the  constancy 
of  my  attention,  but  not  send  it  till  it  is  fuller. 

Youiiaye  seen  by  the  publio  newspapers,  that  Gtoeral  Carleton 
lias  driven  the  proyinoials  out  of  all  Canada.  It  is  well  he  fights 
better  than  he  writes !  Oeneral  Conway  has  constantly  said  that  he 
would  do  great  service.  The  provincials  revenge  themselves  on  our 
ships,  took  nine  Jamaica-men  at  once,  and  have  just  taken  two 
transports  with  troops ;  besides  half  or  three  quarters  starving  out 
West  India  Islands.  (General  Howe  has  left  Halifax  since  the  be- 
ginning of  June,  on  an  expedition.  Nearly  a  fortnight  ago,  he  was 
heard  of  off  New  York,  and  great  anxiety  was  afloat  to  know  fEurther. 
Yesterday  came  letters  that  he  had  landed  on  an  island  near,  with- 
out molestation,  but  learnt  that  the  opposite  coast  was  covered  with 
an  hundred  cannon,  behind  which  lay  a  strong  army  entrenched  up 
to  their  eyes.  This  does  not  diminish  the  anxiety  for  the  event. 
His  brother,  the  peer,  had  not  joined  him ;  not  tiiat  there  are  ap- 
pearances promising  negotiation.  The  Congress  has  declared  all  the 
provinces  independent,  has  condemned  the  Mayor  of  New  York  to 
be  hanged  for  corresponding  with  their  enemies,  and  have  seized 
Franklin,  not  the  feunous  doctor,  but  one  of  the  Song's  governors. 
I  hope  this  savage  kind  of  war  will  not  proceed ;  but  they  seem  to 
be  very  determined,  and  that  makes  the  prospect  very  melancholy. 

I  have  been  much  alarmed  lately  about  General  Conway,  who, 
by  a  sudden  cold,  had  something  of  a  paralytic  stroke  in  the  face ; 
but  as  it  did  not  affect  his  speech  or  health,  and  is  almost  dis- 
appeared, I  am  much  easier.  He  is  uneasy  himself,  with  reason, 
about  his  daughter.*  Her  husband  and  his  two  brothers  have  con- 
tracted a  debt— one  can  scarcely  expect  to  be  believed  out  of  England 
-^f  seventy  thousand  pounds  I  Who  but  must  think  himself  happy 
to  marry  a  daughter  with  only  ten  thousand  poimds  to  a  young  man 
with  five  thousand  pounds  a-year  rent-charge  in  present,  and  tweniy- 
two  Ibousand  a-year  settled  P    And  yet  this  daughter  at  present  is 

'  Th«  Hon.  Anne  Seymour  Conway  Darner— known  by  her  skill  in  eoalpiore  and 
the  partial  friendnhip  of  Horace  Walpde.  She  was  a  widow  in  1776,  and  died  in 
IB2Q,  BurriTing  her  husband  fifty  yean.— OvraiiieHAic. 
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milled !  Her  behaviour  is  nioh  as  her  feither's  would  be ;  she  does 
not  only  not  complain,  but  desires  her  yery  own  jewels  may  be  sold. 
The  yonng  men  of  this  age  seem  to  hare  made  a  law  amongst  them- 
selyes  for  declaring  their  fiEithers  superannuated  at  fifty,  and  tha 
dispose  of  the  estates,  as  if  already  their  own. 

How  culpable  to  society  was  Lord  Holland  for  seitiiig  an  exampk 
of  paying  such  enoxmous,  such  gigantic  debts  I  Oaa  you  bdiers 
that  Lord  Foley's  *  two  sons  have  borrowed  money  so  eztrmTagantly, 
that  the  interest  they  have  contracted  to  pay,  amoantB  to  eighteea 
thousand  pounds  a-year  ?  I  write  the  sum  at  leng<li,  lest  yoashoold 
think  I  hare  mistakfin,  and  set  down  two  or  three  figaros  too  mudL 
The  Legislature  sits  quiet,  and  says  it  cannot  put  a  stop  to  sookootza- 
geous  doings ;  but  thus  is  it  punished  for  wiiddng  at  the  jdunder  of 
the  Indies,  which  cannot  suffice.  Our  Jews  and  usurers  ccmtinue  to 
lounge  at  home,  and  commit  as  much  rapine  as  Lord  CSive  I 

As  I  doubt  wheiiier  we  shall  hear  any  considerable  news  soon,  I 
have  determined  to  send  away  this  letter,  lest  it  should  be  superui- 
nuated.  The  Oazette  has  already  got  the  start  of  it,  and  told  you  all 
it  pretended  to  tell.  Li  truth,  my  letters  are  little  mom  than  com- 
panions of  the  newspapers,  or  at  best  evidences  for  their  veracity,  wfaidi 
they  wani  Is  is  incredible  how  both  sides  lie  about  tlie  AwMmiwi 
war.  Even  that  laconic  personage  the  Gksette  has  been  known  to 
fib,  and  always  takes  care  not  to  tell  a  syllable  of  bad  news.  I  lite 
here  alone,  and  never  hear  any  but  with  all  the  worid.  Whenenr 
this  war  shall  end,  I  believe  it  will  be  very  new;  for  except  two  or 
three  great  &cts,  I  question  Aether  we,  tiie  public,  know  anything 
of  the  matter. 

1599.    TO  THE  OOUiniBSS  OF  OSSORT. 

atrawberr^  HiO,  At^.  IS,  ITTS. 

I  GAKNOT  answer  your  ladjrship's  questions  firom  any  Parisian  au- 
thority, for  my  dear  old  woman  [Madame  du  Deffimd],  who  does  not 
trouble  her  head  about  the  C!ourt,  seldom  tells  me  anything  but  what 
relates  to  her  own  circle.  I  have  heard  here  of  the  favour  of  my 
Lady  Lucan,  and  having  the  same  curiosity  as  your  Ladyship,  have 
inquired,  but  the  answer  is  not  come.    I  know  still  less  c^  Lord 

'  ThomM  «ad  Sdwird,  mm  of  tha  flial  Loid  Folsj  of  Ihai  Una.— Wauoia. 
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CSennontf  8  sncoeeBOr :  il  oertamly  k  not  Lord  IKllon's  son,  wlio  is 
marrying  Miss  PhippSy  for  loTe,  at  Brussels.  He  has  a  cousin  al 
Parisy  a  beau  Dillon^  and  a  fine  dancer.  If  Lady  Lucan  has  made 
such  a  conquest  by  her  painting,  I  think  I,  who  was  her  master, 
ought  at  least  to  be  a  minister — ^But  I  doubt  my  fate  will  resanble 
me  to  some  Prince,  I  forget  whom,  whose  tomb  they  show  at  West* 
minster  Abbey,  who  was  son,  brother,  undo,  and  flUlier  of  Kings, 
but  never  was  King  himself. 

No,  Madam,  I  shaQ  not  go  to  Brighfhelmstone,  but  another 
journey  that  will  at  least  Tary  the  scene  a  little,  fbr  Lady  Di.  I 
have  asked  my  nepheVs  leave  to  show  them  Houghton,  and  to  Mr. 
Conway  and  Lady  Ailesbury.  I  do  not  speak  positively,  you  per* 
ceive.    I  must  have  permission  first. 

You  may  be  sure  I  ent^  very  much.  Madam,  into  your  sensations 
about  Miss  Yemon's  trip  to  Winterslow  Lodge,  and  approve  your 
consenting  to  it  One  cannot  hinder  others  from  doii^  what  one 
wishes  fliey  did  not,  when  ihey  are  not  in  the  wrong  for  doing  it ; 
and  yet  I  know  one  still  wishes  it  did  not  happen.  You  can  meet  with 
nobody  that  feels  this  more  than  I  do ;  but  ooe  must  cooquer  one's- 
self  on  flioee  occasions.  It  is  difficult,  I  own ;  but  as  nobody  feels 
exactly  what  one  feels  one's-self  upon  all  situations,  it  is  not 
reasonable  to  prescribe  rules  to  them  from  one's  own  dispoeition:  and 
yet,  though  I  preach,  I  admire  your  fortitude  in  not  having  wanted 
to  be  preached  to ;  nor  is  the  preacher  always  so  equitable  himself. 
I  am  Sony  you  are  losing  Mr.  James.  I  knew  what  a  loss  it  is  to 
miss  a  person  whose  opinions  agree  with  one's  own.  I  will  not 
preach  on  this  chapter  too,  for  I  am  sure  my  practice  would  not  be 
conformable  to  my  doctrine. 

Mr.  Oonway  is  visibly  much  mended ;  and  though  my  impotienoe 
is  not  satisfied  yet,  in  all  probability  no  traces  of  his  disorder  will 
remain.  His  ccnntenaBiceis  qmte  ocone  to  itsetf ;  and  his  disposition 
was  so  little  disturbed,  that  in  one  of  the  rainy  days  I  passed  there, 
he  employed  all  the  morning  in  cleaning  his  own  boat.  He  is  as  in- 
different about  the  accident,  and  talks  of  it  with  as  much  nnconoeni 
as  if  he  had  only  been  out  on  a  ddrmishing  pariy. 

I  began  (his  yesterday,  and  was  interrupted.  To-day  I  have 
Heard  the  diockmg  news  of  Mr.  Darner's  danCh,  who  shot  himself 
yesterday,  at  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  at  a  tavern  in  Oovent 
Oarden.    My  first  alarm  was  for  Mr.  Conway ;  not  knowing  what 
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eflEbot  nioh  a  horrid  surprise  would  haye  on  him«  seaioe  leoovered 
from  an  attack  himself;  happily  it  proves  his  nerves  were  mi 
affected,  for  I  have  had  a  very  calm  letter  from  him  on  the  oooasioiL 
They  have  sent  for  me  to  town,  and  I  shall  go  to-morrow  moning. 
Mr.  Charles  Fox,  with  infinite  good  nature,  met  Mrs.  Darner  comiDg 
to  town,  and  stopped  her  to  prepare  her  for  the  dismal  event.  It  is 
almost  impossible  to  refrain  from  bursting  out  into  oommon-plaoe 
reflections  on  this  occasion ;  but  can  the  walls  of  AlmaoVs  help  mo- 
ralizing, when  5000^  a  year  in  present,  and  22,000/.  in  reversiaii 
are  not  sufficient  for  happiness,  and  cannot  check  a  pistol  I 

For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  think  I  do  not  wish  Lord  Ossoiy 
a  son,  or  Lady  Anne  greatly  married !  What  a  distracted  nation  I 
I  do  not  wonder  Dr.  Battie  died  worth  100,000/.  Will  anybody  be 
worth  a  shilling  but  mad  dootorsP  I  could  write  volumes;  but 
recollect  that  yon  are  not  alone  as  I  am,  given  up  to  melancholy 
ideas,  with  the  rain  beating  on  the  skylight,  and  gusts  of  wind.  On 
other  nights,  if  I  heard  a  noise,  I  should  think  it  was  some  desperate 
gamester  breaking  open  my  house ;  now»  every  flap  of  a  door  is  a 
pistoL  I  have  often  said,  this  world  is  a  comedy  to  those  that  think, 
a  tragedy  to  those  that  feel ;  but  when  I  thought  so  first,  I  was  more 
disposed  to  smile  than  to  feel ;  and  besides^  England  was  not  arrived 
at  its  present  pitch  of  frenzy.  I  begin  to  doubt  whether  I  have  not 
lived  in  a  system  of  errors.  All  my  ideas  are  turned  topsy  turry. 
One  must  go  to  some  other  country  and  ask  whether  one  has  a  juist 
notion  of  anything.  To  me,  everybody  round  me  seems  lunatic ;  yet 
I  think  they  were  sober  and  wise  folks  from  whom  I  received  all 
my  notions,  on  money,  politics,  and  what  not  Well !  I  will  wait 
for  the  echo— I  know  no  better  orade.  GK)od  night.  Madam.  You 
excuse  me  in  any  mood,  and  therefore  I  will  make  no  apology  for 
this  incoherent  rhapsody.  My  thoughts,  with  those  I  love,  always 
flow  according  to  the  (»st  of  the  hour.  A  good  deal  of  sensibility 
and  very  shattered  nerves  expose  one  to  strong  impressions.  Yet 
when  the  sages  of  this  world  affect  a  tenderness  they  do  not  know, 
may  not  a  little  real  feeling  be  pardoned  ?  It  seems.  Mentor  Duke 
of  Montagu  had  made  a  vow  of  ever  wearing  weepers  for  his  vixen 
turtle,  and  it  required  a  juiy  of  matrons  and  divines  to  persuade  him 
he  would  not  go  to  the  De^  and  his  wife,  if  he  appeaj^  in  scarlet 
and  gold  on  the  Prince's  birth-day;  but  he  is  returned  to  dose 
mourning  like  Hamlet>  and  every  BoeenarantE  and  Guildenstem  is 
edifled  both  waya. 


me.1  TO  SIR  HORAOB  MAKK.  Uft 


leoa    TO  THB  KEY.  WILLIAM  OOLS. 

Siraicberrff  HiU,  Aug,  19,  I77d. 

I  HAVB  time  but  to  -write  you  a  line,  and  it  is  as  usual  to  beg 
your  help  in  a  sort  of  literary  difficulty.  I  have  receiyed  a  letter 
dated  ''  Catherine  Hall "  from  ''  Een.  Presoot/'  whom  I  doubt  I 
haye  forgotten ;  for  he  b^ins,  **  Dear  Sir/'  and  I  protest  I  cannot 
reooUect  him,  though  I  ought  He  says  he  wants  to  send  me  a 
few  classical  discourses,  and  he  speaks  with  respect  of  my  father, 
and,  by  his  trembling  hand,  seems  an  old  man.  All  these  are 
reasons  for  my  treating  him  with  great  regard ;  and,  being  afraid 
of  hurting  him,  I  haye  written  a  short  and  yery  dyil  answer, 
directed  to  the  ^'Bey.  Dr.  Prescof  God  knows  whether  he  is 
a  dergyman  or  a  doctor,  and  perhaps  I  may  haye  betrayed  my 
forgetfblnees ;  but  I  thought  it  was  best  to  err  on  the  oyer  ciyil 
side.  Tell  me  something  about  him ;  I  dread  his  Discourses.  Is 
he  the  strange  man  that  a  few  years  ago  sent  me  a  yolume  of  an 
uncommon  form,  and  of  more  uncommon  matter  ?    I  suspect  so.* 

You  shall  certainly  haye  two  or  three  of  my  prints  by  Mr.  Essex 
when  he  returns  hither  and  hence,  and  anything  else  you  wid 
command.  I  am  justnowin  great  concern  for  the  terrible  death 
of  Gtoeral  Conway's  son-in-law,  Mr.  Damer,  of  which,  perhaps, 
you  in  your  solitude  haye  not  heard.  You  are  happy  who  take  no 
part  but  in  the  past  world,  for  the  mortui  non  mordent^  nor  do  any  of 
the  extrayagant  and  distressing  things  that  perhaps  they  did  in  their 
Uyes.  I  hope  the  gout,  that  persecutes  eyen  in  a  hermitage,  has 
left  you* 

Yours  most  sincerely. 


1601.    TO  SIB  HORAGB  MAKK. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Aug.  20, 1776. 

Yon  will  haye  concluded,  on  the  sight  of  another  letter  so  soon, 
that  you  are  to  hear  of  a  battle  in  America.    Not  so,  though  you 

'  Dr.  Kenrick  Pntooi,  matter  of  Ofttherine  Hall,  and  author  of  a  quarto  volome, 
published  at  Cambridge  in  1778,  entitled,  "  Letters  ooneeming  Homer  the  Sleeper 
in  Horace ;  with  additional  classie  amusements.** — Wsiobt.    See  toI.  v.,  p.  440. — 

CcMirillOHAM. 
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are  going  to  hear  a  dkmal  story,  and,  which  is  worse,  relatiYe  to 
friends  of  mine.  Indeed  the  newspapers  will  haye  told  it  to  yoa 
already,  and  you  ha^e  known  flie  prino^sl  aotor,  Mr.  Darner,  Lord 
Milton's  eldest  son,  and  who  married  (General  Conway's  only 
daughter.  I  think  I  told  you  in  my  last  that  he  and  his  two 
brotiberi  most  unexpectedly  notified  to  their  fiiflier  that  tfaey  owed 
above  soTenty  thousand  pomids.  The  proud  lord,  fbr  once  in  the 
right,  refused  to  pay  the  debt,  or  see  them.  The  two  eldest  wen 
to  retire  to  France,  and  Mrs.  Damer  was  to  aocompaay  them, 
without  a  murmur,  and  with  the  approbation,  though  to  the  great 
gnetf  of  Mr.  Conway  and  Lady  Ailesbuiy.  She  was,  luckily,  gooe 
to  take  her  leave  of  them,  and  U^  vetam  to  town  last  Friday  morning. 
On  Thursday,  Mr.  Damer  supped  at  the  Bedford  Arms  in  Ooyent 
Ghuden,  with  four  conmion  women,  ablind  fiddler,  and  no  other  man. 
At  three  in  the  morning  he  dismissed  his  seraglio,  bidding  eacb 
receive  her  guinea  at  the  bar,  and  orderiDg  Orpheus  to  come  up 
again  in  half*an-hour.  When  he  retained,  he  found  a  dead  dknoe^ 
and  smelt  gnnpowder.  He  called,  the  master  of  the  hoose  eame  up, 
and  found  Mr.  Damer  sitting  in  his  chair,  dead,  with  a  pistol  by  bim^ 
and  another  in  his  pocket  I  The  ball  had  not  gone  thnnigh  his  head, 
nor  made  any  report  On  the  table  lay  a  scrap  of  paper  witti  these 
words,  **  The  people  of  the  house  are  not  to  blame  for  what  has 
happened,  which  was  my  own  act"  This  was  the  sole  tnbute  he 
paid  to  justice  and  decency  I 

What  a  catastrophe  for  a  man  at  thirty  tw(s  heir  to  two  and 
twenty  thousand  a  year  I  We  are  persuaded  lunacy,  not  distresi, 
was  ^e  sole  cause  of  his  &te.  He  has  often,  and  even  at  sapper 
that  night,  hinted  at  such  an  exploit — the  very  reaeon  why  one 
should  not  expect  it.  His  brothers  have  gamed — he  never  did.  He 
was  grave,  cool,  reasonable,  and  reserved ;  but  passed  his  life  as  he 
died,  with  troops  of  women  and  the  blind  fiddler — an  odd  companion 
in  such  scenes  I  One  good  springs  out  of  this  evil,  the  leeches,  the 
Jews,  and  extortioners,  will  lose  very  considerably.  Lord  Milton, 
whom  anjrthing  can  petrify  and  nothing  soften,  will  not  only  not 
see  his  remaining  sons,  but  wrecks  his  fary  on  Mrs.  Damer,  thoo^ 
she  deserves  only  pity,  and  shows  no  resentment.  He  insists  on 
selling  her  jewels,  whidi  are  magnificent,  for  discharge  of  just  debts. 
This  is  all  the  hurt  he  can  do  her ;  she  must  have  her  jointare  ot 
2600^  a-year. 

We  have  no  end  of  these  examples  of  extravagance.  There  is  a 
Lord  Coleraine  and  his  two  brothers,  who  have  equalled  the  Darners, 
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and  almost  the  Foxes  and  Foleys.  Their  fiEiiher,  who  died  about 
two  yeais  ago,  was  apprised  of  their  proceedingSi  and  left  all  he 
oouldt  1600/.  a  year  to  his  wife.  The  unnatural  wretches  have 
wheedled  her  out  of  all,  and  Lady  Windsor  has  taken  her  into  her 
house  for  suhsistenoe !  Yery  lately  they  told  her  she  must  oome 
to  town  on  business : — it  was  to  show  her  to  the  Jews,  and  eonyinoe 
them  hers  was  a  good  life — ^unless  she  is  rtarved.  You  must  not 
suppose  that  such  actions  are  disapproved,  for  the  second  brother  is 
going*  Minister  to  Brussels,  that  he  may  not  go  to  jail,  whither  he 
ought  to  go.  I  am  weary  of  relating  such  histories.  You  shall 
hear  no  more  of  them,  for  my  letters  would  be  the  annals  of  Bedlam. 
Adieu! 

22ind. 

Since  I  wrote  my  letter,  an  account  is  come  of  the  total  failure  of 
the  eipedition  under  Gtoeral  Clinton,  Lord  Comwallis,  and  Sir 
Peter  Parker,  against  Charleston.  The  troops  landed  on  Long 
Island,  and  then  could  not  act  The  fleet  attacked  a  fort,  were 
repulsed,  lost  a  man-of-war,  with  a  captain,  lieutenant,  and  two 
hundred  men,  and  Sir  Peter  Parker  they  say  is  wounded  in  six 
places.  They  were,  besides,  forced  to  bum  a  store-ship.  The  pro- 
vincials are  confessed  to  have  behaved  remarkably  well.  This 
success  wiU  not  discourage  the  rest  Li  what  a  chaos  are  we 
embarked! 


1603.    TO  THS  COUimBSS  OF  OSSORT. 

Strawberry  HO,  Aug.  22, 1770. 

I  PBBCBivB  at  last.  Madam,  that  it  is  very  foolish  to  live  out  of 
the  world,  and  a  good  deal  alone ;  one  contracts  the  strongest  pre- 
judices !  one  fancies  one  grows  old,  because  one  is  near  threescore ; 
that  it  is  absurd  to  lay  plans  for  ten  or  twenty  years  hence ;  that  one 
ahaU  not  govern  the  next  generation  as  one  did  their  grandfofhers 
and  grandmothers;  in  short,  one  imagines  one  is  not  immcnrtaL 
Nay,  though  there  never  was  an  age  in  which  youth  thought  it  so 
right  to  anticipate  all  its  prerogatives,  and  declare  its  veterans 
Stmlbrugs  a  little  before  our  time,  we  silly  folks  in  the  country 
despair  of  recovering  the  province  of  wisdom,  that  is,  keeping  young 
people  for  ever  in  leading-strings,  while  we  enjoy  the  world  and 
dispose  of  all  its  blessings  over  our  bottle. 

>  Hedidnotffo. — Walpoul 
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Tbe  piotore  of  Si  George  Iiaa  opened  my  eyes.  I  will  laxmeli 
into  the  world  again,  and  propose  to  be  Prime  Minister  to  King 
Oeorge  Y.,  and  lay  a  plan  for  governing  longer  than  CSardinal 
Fleury,  by  surfeiting  all  tiie  young  nobility  at  Eton  and  Westminster 
Schools  with  sugar-plums.  In  the  meantime  if  I  grow  desi,  like 
the  late  or  present  goyemor,  I  will  have  Master  G^rge  Y.  taught 
to  talk  to  me  upon  his  fingers,  which  will  teach  both  him  and  me 
to  spell,  for  it  would  not  be  proper  to  haye  him  bawling  secrets  of 
State  to  me  through  a  speaking-trumpet :  and  when  I  come  to  be 
Minister,  I  will  secure  the  attachment  of  all  the  young  senators  by 
getting  drunk  with  iliem  every  night  till  six  in  the  morning ;  and 
if  I  should  never  be  sober  enough  to  give  away  places,  which  is  the 
only  real  business  of  a  Minister,  I  will  marry  a  Scotch  wife,  who 
shall  think  of  nothing  else.  I  will  do  still  more,  and  what  no 
Minister  yet  could  ever  compass,  I  will  prevent  all  clamour,  bjr 
adopting  St  (George's  motto, — "  Soni  saU  qui  mal  y  pense^**  which, 
if  inscribed  on  the  picture  now  in  agitation^  will  certainly  hinder 
anybody's  smiling  at  it  As  one  cannot  entirely  divest  one's  s^  of 
one's  character, 

Bat  find  the  ruling  pMsion  strong  in  death,' 

I  propose  to  conclude  my  career  in  a  manner  worthy  of  an 
antiquary,  as  I  was  in  the  last  century,  and  when  I  am  satiated 
with  years  and  honours,  and  arrived  at  a  comfortable  old  age,  to 
break  my  neck  out  of  a  cherry-tree  in  robbing  an  orchard,  like  the 
Countess  of  Desmond  at  an  hundred  and  forty ;  but  don't  mention 
this  last  idea.  Madam,  lest  that  roguish  lad,  llie  first  Lord  of  the 
Admiralty,  should  steal  the  thought  from  me. 

I  scribbled  the  above  this  morning  on  receiving  your  Ladyship's 
letter,  and  have  since  been  at  the  regatta  at  Richmond,  which  was 
the  prettiest  and  the  fooUshest  sight  in  the  world,  as  all  r^;attas  are. 
The  scene,  which  lay  between  the  Duke  of  Montagu's  and  Lady 
Gowper's,  is  so  beautiful,  that,  with  its  shores  covered  with 
multitudes,  and  the  river  with  boats,  in  the  finest  of  all  evenings, 
nothing  could  be  more  delightfuL  The  King  and  Queen  were 
on  a  stage  on  their  own  terrace :  there  were  but  few  barges  and 
streamers,  except  one  of  the  Duke  of  Newcastle's,  and  nobody 

'  BhtU  feel  your  mling  ptukm  strong  in  death.— Fo^pe. — CmnmroBAX. 
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more  in  masquerade  than  they  are  erery  day ;  but  enough  of  a 
puppet-ahow. 

The  Echo  is  a  yery  discreet  perBonagOi  and  neyer  in  a  hurry. 
Ministers  are  not  inyuhierable,  as  you  thought  The  expedition 
against  Charleston  has  failed.  A  man-of-war  is  lost,  with  a 
captainy  a  Ueutenant,  and  two  hundred  men,  and,  as  Lord  Granley ' 
told  me.  Sir  Peter  Parker  himself  is  wounded  in  six  plaoes.  They 
were  foroed  besides  to  bum  a  store-ship ;  and  what  is  ten  times 
worse,  the  cawardfy  rebeb  behayed  remarkably  welL  It  is  called 
a  yery  ill-adyised  attempt ;  though  ten  days  ago  what  bragging  of 
haying  got  a  fifty-gan  ship  oyer  the  bar  of  Charleston,  wldch  had 
always  been  thought  impossible  I 

I  cannot  tell  whether  I  shall  go  to  Houghton,  till  I  know  what 
Mr.  Conway  determines.  The  Beauclerks  certainly  do  not  go. 
Mr.  Crawfurd  sent  me  a  messenger  last  Friday  to  tell  me  Hie 
horrid  fate  of  Mr.  Damer,  and  to  say  he  should  not  see  me  unless 
I  was  in  town  on  Sunday.  As  I  went  on  the  unhappy  occasion,  I 
sent  to  him — and  he  was  out  of  town.  I  should  not  haye  gone  on 
purpose,  as  I  know  him  a  little  too  welL 

Adieu  I  Madam ;  say  nothing,  and  wait  for  the  Echo  still — ^to  the 
end  of  the  year.    What  she  says  then  will  be  important 

P.S.  You  may  be  perfectly  easy  about  Lord  Chewton,  for  the 
land  forces  could  not  act,  though  they  disembarked  on  Long  Island* 
—a  yeiy  ingenious  exploit  I 


1608.    TO  THS  BSy.  ¥riLLIAM  COLB. 

Strawberry  ffiU.  SepL  9, 1776. 

Mat  I  trouble  you,  dear  Sir,  when  you  see  our  Mend  Mr.  Essex, 
to  tell  him  that  the  tower  is  coyered  in,  and  that  wheneyer  he  has 
nothing  to  do,  after  this  week,  I  shall  be  yery  glad  to  see  him  here, 
if  he  will  only  send  me  a  line  two  or  three  days  beforehand.  I  haye 
carried  this  little  tower  higher  than  the  roimd  one,  and  it  has 
an  exceedingly  pretty  effect,  breaking  the  long  line  of  the  ho^se 
picturesquely,  and  looking  yery  ancient 

I  must  correct  a  little  error  in  the  speUing  of  a  name  in  the 
pedigree  you  was  so  kind  as  to  make  out  for  me  last  year.    The 

>  George  Onslow,  created  Baron  and  yiacoani  Oianley  and  liarl  of  Onslow ;  died 
1814.— CuvvnoBAif. 
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Derehanglis  were  not  of  Colton,  but  of  Conlston-halL  This  I  dis- 
eoTered  oddly  this  morning.  On  opening  a  patch-box  that  belonged 
to  my  mother,  and  which  I  have  not  opened  for  many  years,  I 
found  an  extremely  small  silver  collaring,  about  this  size— but 
broad  and  flat  I  remember  it  was  in  an  old  satin  bag  of  coins 
that  my  mother  found  in  old  Houghton  when  she  first  married. 
I  call  it  a  collar  from  the  breadth ;  for  it  would  not  be  large 
enough  for  a  fairy's  lap-dog.  It  was  probably  made  for  an  infants 
little  finger,  and  must  have  been  for  a  ring,  not  a  collar;  for  I 
believe,  though  she  was  an  heiress,  young  ladies  did  not  elope  so 
very  early  in  those  days.  I  never  knew  how  it  came  into  the 
fEunily,  but  now  it  is  plain,  for  the  inscription  on  the  outside  is, 
**  of  Coulston-hall,  Suff.''  and  it  is  a  confirmation  of  your  pedigree. 
I  have  tied  it  to  a  piece  of  paper,  with  a  long  inscription,  and  it  is 
so  small,  it  will  not  be  melted  down  for  the  weight ;  and  if  not  lost 
from  its  diminutive  person,  may  remain  in  the  family  a  long  while, 
and  be  preserved  when  some  gamester  may  spend  every  other  bit 
of  silver  he  has  in  the  world ;  at  least,  if  one  would  make  heir-looms 
now,  one  must  take  care  that  they  have  no  value  in  them. 

P.S.  I  was  turning  over  Edmondson  this  evening,  and  observed  an 
odd  concurrence  *  of  circumstances  in  the  present  Lord  Carmarthen.' 
By  his  mother  he  is  the  representative  of  the  great  Duke  of  Marl- 
borough, and  of  old  Treasurer  Godolphin;  by  his  father,  of  the 
Lord-Treasurer   Duke  of  Leeds;    and   by  his    grandmother,    is 

*  See  this  odd  ooneorrenoe  aei  out  more  ftilly  in  Walpole's '  Strange  Occnrrenoeiy' 
printed  in  his  Worln,  toL  ir.  p.  868.  Mr.  Croker  has  famished  me  with  a  still 
stranger  ooneorrenoe  ol  drooinstaaoes : 

Henry  VIL 


Chariw  BntiMkm,  | 
WUl-Pr.  , 


D.  of  Soffolk^g^^p^i^ior 


L.  de  Bourbon,  of      ConstaUodo^KAdelenda   W.  OeoQ, 

^  d«  MoDtpraaiar.  Ornoft.   Mt  Morttnoy  ]  Bm^dm.     Li.  Boridigli.      WMaonfiSpC^Oud,  B.  of 

II  Camberiaad. 

rXUism.  JaaxmoT^olaTre-  Azme^rVoreL      Maxnre(;T9ui  of 

moaille.  B.  of  [  D«ri^. 


OharioltodoKaMUL:s=^ClMidtdelatrBixKniiDe.       Blimboth— — WBL  gth  ^ri  rf 

Derby. 


Charloito  do  la  Tromouille  Staolay.  7th  B«rl  of  Derby, 

bahaadttd  lUl. 

Of  these  illvstrions  matehes,  tlie  only  issne  is  the  AthoU  flunily,— descended  from 
the  yonngest  daughter  of  James,  serenth  Barl  of  Derby,  and  his  Lady  Charlotte — 
married  to  the  Earl  of  AtholL — CnvnRaHAii . 

*  Francis  Qodolphin,  Marquis  of  Carmarthen,  only  sunriring  son  of  Thomas  Duke 
of  Leeds;  and  who,  upon  the  death  of  his  father,  in  1789,  sncoeeded  to  the  dukedom. 
—  VVbioht. 
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descended  from  the  Lord-Treasurer  Oxford.    Few  men  are  so  well 
anoestored  in  so  short  a  compass  of  time. 


1904.    TO  THE  BEY.  WILLIAM  MABOK. 

Strawberry  BiU,  SepL  17, 1770. 

I  WAS  exceedingly  rejoiced  the  other  day  to  hear  by  a  letter  from 
Lord  Strafford  that  you  are  alive,  which  I  doubted.  I  had  some 
thoughts  of  looking  into  the  *  Annual  Begister '  to  see  if  your  pre- 
ferments were  given  away ;  but  as  I  find  you  have  only  been  in  a 
lethargy,  and  that  now  I  shall  not  disturb  your  nap,  I  venture  to 
put  you  in  mind  of  a  person  of  whom  you  have  not  dreamt  these 
four  or  five  months.  This  has  not  been  my  case,  though  I  have 
given  you  no  more  signs  of  life.  I  have  been  going  to  write  to  you 
fifty  times,  and  only  waited  for  that  small  peculiar  of  a  letter,  some- 
thing to  say.  I  hope  you  have  had  no  other  reason  for  silence. 
My  want  is  not  yet  removed,  but  though  a  good  excuse  for  a  letter's 
being  short,  is  not  above  half  a  reason  fdr  not  writing  at  alL 
Swinny'  used  to  tell  a  story  of  two  old  companions,  who  sitting 
together  one  evening  till  it  was  quite  dark,  without  speaking,  one 
called  to  f  other  "  Tom,  Tom.''  "  Well,"  said  his  Mend,  "  what  do 
you  say  P"  " Oh,"  said  t'other,  "are  you  there P"  "Ay,"  said  the 
friend.  "  Why  then  don't  you  say  humph  .^"  said  the  first.  If  I 
had  been  in  Parliament,  and  could  have  franked  "humph,"  I 
really  should  have  written  it  before  now,  though  General  Howe, 
who,  like  his  family,  never  wastes  a  monosyllable,  does  not  think 
such  little  amities  necessary.  Perhaps  he  reflects  that  even  that 
symptom  of  life  would  not  be  communicated  to  the  public,  who,  it 
seems,  have  no  business  to  know  any  thing  that  happens  out  of  their 
own  island.  Master  Froissart  says,  "By  the  famous  wrytyng  of 
aundent  auctouis  all  thynges  ben  knowen  in  one  place  or  other,^ 
which  is  a  great  comfort,  and  the  present  age  seems  to  be  satisfied 
with  what  their  posterity  will  know. 

I  have  lately  met  wifli  a  £Eanous  aoneient  auctour,  who  did  not 
think  that  every  body  ought  to  know  every  thing.  He  is  a  dassic^ 
Sir,  with  whom  you  ought  to  be  acquainted;  his  very  name  is 
expressive  of  his  vocation  and  science ;  he  was  called  Sir  Hugh 
Piatt  cmd  has  written  a  tractate  on  gardening,  called  the  Garden  qf 

*  Owen  MaeSwinny,  muugtr  of  the  Open ;  died  1764.— CuvmaeHAii. 
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Sden,  a  reiy  proper  tiilfl,  for  llioiigh  he  haa  planted  a  free  of 
knowledge,  he  forbids  it  to  be  tasted,  haTing  ooacealed  bin  principel 
secret  in  a  figaratire  descripti<m  in  imitation  of  BeptiBta  Porta  in 
his  natural  magic,  so  that  yon  might  as  soon  understand  a  bo(A  ti 
Alchemy,  as  &r  Hugh's  beatue,  at  least  his  secret  TIob  deep 
Tolume  is  not  qtdie  to  your  purpose,  not  being  an  essay  on  land- 
Bcape -gardens,  but  rules  to  improve  fruit  and  flowers,  wbi<^  being 
still  more  the  feshionahle  rage  at  present  than  laying  oot  groond, 
I  think  you  would  do  well,  Hr.  Hasos,  to  add  a  book  tm  that 
subject  One  very  great  secret  Sii  Hugh  has  deigned  to  diadoae ; 
it  is  a  receipt  for  making  a  Feaoh-tree  bring  forth  Ptnnegianata : 
the  prooesB  is  rery  simple,  and  consiete  in  notiung  bot  watering  (or 
strit^y  speaking  milking)  the  Peash-tree  with  goafs  milk  for  tJuee 
days  togeUier. 

To  be  sure  you  want  to  know  a  great  deal  about  me  myself 
ttiough  yon  forgot  you  did.  My  whole  history  oonaiste  in  having 
built  a  new  tower,  which  is  a  vast  deal  higher,  but  very  little  larger 
in  diameter  than  an  extinguisher;  however,  it  folly  anxwara  die 
founder's  intention,  which  is  to  hold  I^dy  Di's  drawings.  Have 
you  dose  as  much  in  your  way,  or  any  way  P  I  could  send  you  a 
paltry  sourriloaB  letter  against  Shakespeare,  by  Ytdtaire,  bat  it  is 
not  worth  sending ;  if  it  did,  yon  don't  deaerve  it  at  my  hands,  bo 
Adieul 


lEnelonuv.'] 

LBTTEl  DS  rOUAIBB  k  JL  VASaWSTkh. 
Hoa  Can  Ami,  t^rntt,  HJmHUI,  ITIt. 

•Taffuxiids  que  Honsietir  de  St  Jnlien  arrive  dans  mon  d^sot 
avec  le  Kain.  ffi  la  ohoee  est  vraie,  i'ea  sois  tout  6tonn6  et  tout 
joyeux ;  mais  il  font  que  je  Tons  dise  oombian  je  snis  {aah6  pour 
I'honnenr  du  Tripot  oontre  un  nomm£  Toumeur,  qn'on  dit  Beari- 
taire  de  la  Librarie,  et  qui  ne  me  paroit  pas  le  Secretaire  du  bon 
go&t.  Anriez-Tous  1&  deux  volumes  mis^rablea  dans  leaqnela  il  vent 
foire  regarder  Shakespeare  oomme  le  senl  mod^  de  la  vMtaUe 
TragMieP  II  I'appelle  le  Dieu  du  Th^Jltre;  il  sacri£e  tons  lea 
Francois  eans  exception  4  son  idole,  oomme  on  sacrifoit  dee  Cochons 
A  Ceres.  H  no  daigne  pas  nommer  Comeille  ou  Baoine :  oes  deux 
grands  hommes  sont  aenlement  envelopp^  dans  la  proecriptatm 
g^ndrale  sans  que  leurs  noms  eoient  pron<mo6s.   D  y  a  d^jt  deox 
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tomes  d'imprim&  de  ce  Shakespeare,  qu'on  prendrait  pour  des 
piioes  de  la  Foire,  Mtes  il  y  a  deux  cents  ans ;  ce  Maraud  a  trouv6 
le  secret  de  £Edre  engager  le  roi  et  la  reine  et  toute  la  famille  royale 
a  souscrire  i  son  ouvrage.  Ayez-vous  l<i  son  abominable  grimoire 
dont  il  7  aura  encore  cinq  yolumes  P  Avez-vous  une  baine  assez 
vigoureuse  centre  cet  impudent  imbecile  P  Souffiirez-Tous  I'affiront 
qu'il  fiedt  i  la  France  P  Yous  et  Monsieur  de  Tbibouville  vous  6tes 
trop  douz.  n  n'y  a  pas  en  France  assez  de  camouflets,  assez  de 
bonnets  d'ftnes,  assex  de  pillorie  centre  un  pareil  facquinP  Le 
sang  petille  dans  mes  yieilles  veines  en  parlant  de  luL  S'il  ne 
YOus  a  pas  mis  en  colore,  je  yous  tiens  pour  un  bomme  impassable. 
Oe  qu'il  y  a  d'affireuz  c'est  que  le  monstre  a  un  parti  en  France,  et 
pour  comble  de  calamit^s,  et  d'borreur,  c'est  moi  qui  autrefois  parlai 
le  premier  de  ce  Sbakespeare ;  c'est  moi  qui  le  premier  montrai  aux 
Fran9ois  quelques  perles  que  j'ayois  trouY^s  dans  son  enorme  fnmier. 
Je  ne  m'attendais  pas  que  je  sernrois  i  fouler  aux  pieds  lee  cou- 
ronnes  de  Bacine  et  de  Comeille,  pour  en  omer  le  finont  d'un  bistrion 
barbare. 

Tacbez  je  yous  prie  d'etre  aussi  en  colore  que  moi,  sans  quoi 
je  me  sens  capable  de  faire  un  mauYais  coup.  Quand  &  mon  ami 
M.  le  oocher  GHlbert,  je  soubaite  qu'il  aille  au  carcan  It  bride 
abattue,  etc.  etc. 

I  baYe  a  mind  to  proYoke  you,  and  so  I  send  you  this  silly  torrent 
of  ribaldry.  May  ilie  spirit  of  Pope  tbat  dictated  your  *  Mussbus/ 
animate  you  to  punisb  this  worst  of  dunces,  a  genius  turned  fool 
wiib  euYy.  I  baYe  a  mind  to  be  a  dunce  too  and  alter  one  line  of 
your  Epitapb,  the  last.  I  think  She  heard  should  not  be  repeated 
twice ;  beard  is  an  inharmonious  word,  and  the  elision  between  ehe 
and  heard  adds  to  the  cacophony,  I  would  read, — 

Bhe  heard  thy  Homer  in  her  Milton*t  stnins, 
And  Pindar^t  mnaie  from  the  lyre  of  Onj.— 
Or— 

-thy." 

It  is  Yery  impertinent  in  me,  who  baYe  no  ear  and  am  no  poet, 
to  correct  you,  who  are  a  musician,  and  a  poet  if  OYor  there  was  one ; 
but  then,  I  will  submit  if  you  do  not  approYe  my  emendation. 

HaYing  nothing  new  to  read,  I  baYe  been  tumbling  oYor  my  old 
books,  and  there  I  found  what  I  had  noYer  read  nor  heard  mentioned, 
and  which  I  think  has  a  Yast  deal  more  of  wit  than  the  ancients 
used  in  their  writings.    Mind,  I  say  used,  for  no  doubt  all  times 
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and  all  oonntries  liaye  prodnoed  men  of  wit,  and  I  know  JnEu 
CflBsar  liad  a  ooUection  of  Goeio's  bon-mots,  Diogenes  Laeriins  too 
has  recorded  those  of  the  phflosopherSy  yery  few  of  which  I  allow 
to  have  any  wit  in  them.  The  piece  I  mean  is  Seneca's  De  Mark 
ClaudU  C(B9aris.  There  is  a  good  deal  of  Greek  in  it,  and  I  haye 
forgotten  my  Greek,  and  some  of  my  Latin  too,  and  do  not  mider- 
stand  many  passages  in  this  satire ;  bnt  let  me  give  yon  an  instance 
of  great  wit ;  speaking  of  his  death  and  the  astrologers,  who  had  not 
foretold  it  rightly^  he  says,  haram  ejua  nemo  navU,  nemo  enim  Skm 
unquam  natum  put<wU. 

Last  night,  I  took  up  Pope's  letters  to  Mr.  Digby,  and  finding 
Lady  Suffolk's  name,  I  regretted  having  never  questioned  her  about 
the  latter.  This  is  a  sort  of  pleasure  I  lose  every  day.  I  came  into 
the  world  long  enough  ago  to  have  informed  myself  firom  dder 
persons  of  many  things  I  should  now  like  to  know ;  and  there  is 
much  more  satisfaction  in  inquiring  into  old  stories  than  in  telling 
them.  Formerly  I  was  so  foolish,  like  most  young  people,  as 
to  despise  them.  I  don't  mean  by  this  to  invite  the  young  to 
apply  to  me ;  I  am  not  over-fond  of  their  company.  BecoUection 
is  more  agreeable  than  observation  at  the  end  of  life.  Will 
Dr.  Johnson,  and  I  know  not  most  of  the  rest  by  name,  interest 
the  next  age  like  Addison,  Prior,  Pope,  and  Gongreve  P  will  General 
Gbge  or  Sir  Peter  Parker  succeed  to  the  renown  of  the  Duke  of 
Marlborough,  even  had  the  last  had  no  more  merit  than  Macpherson 
will  allow  him  P  Oh  I  there  is  another  of  our  authors,  Macpherson  I 
when  one's  pen  can  sink  to  him,  it  is  time  to  seal  one's  letter. 


1005.    TO  SIB  HORACE  MANN. 

Strawberry  Hitt,  Sept.  80, 1770. 

You  almost  confess  by  your  last  that  you  have  a  little  suspected 
me  of  having  relaxed  my  veteran  punctuality.  I  doubt  your  sus> 
pidons  wiU  have  been  augmented,  for  how  can  you  conceive  that 
at  so  critical  a  moment,  and  with  so  much  reason  to  expect  events, 
six  whole  weeks  wiU  have  intervened  to-morrow  since  the  letters 
that  brought  an  accoimt  of  GBueral  Howe  bdng  landed  aa  Staten 
Island  in  the  fece  of  New  York  P  The  disgraceful  miscarriage  of 
Charleston  has  come  since — ^but  not  a  syllable  from  General  Hows 
^not  even  that  his  brother  has  joined  him ;  nor  is  it  known  what  is 
become  of  Lord  Howe.    The  public  are  impatient,  you  may  be  sure: 
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in  the  Ministen  it  is  more  than  impatienoe.  Yet  these  no-events 
are  all  I  could  have  sent  you.  The  despair  finom  hearing  nothing 
does  amount  to  the  importance  of  an  article ;  and  when  I  have  told 
yon  thaty  I  have  said  all  I  know. 

Sir  William  Hamilton  is  arrived^  and  I  expect  he  will  call  on 
me  here  in  a  day  or  two.  I  don't  know  whether  he  passed  through 
Florence. 

You  ask,  what  is  become  of  the  Duchess  of  Kingston  P  I  have 
just  heard  of  her,  haying  met  Lady  Harriet  Yemon,' who  is  returned 
firom  Parisy  and  saw  her  there  at  the  Oolis^'  with  a  hat  and 
feathers  like  Henri  Qnatre.  She  has  given  orders  for  a  palace  to  be 
taken  for  her  in  Paris.  At  Calais  she  has  a  guard  at  her  door, 
having  demanded  it,  on  pretence  that  her  enemies  aimed  at  her  life. 
She  obtained  it,  and  has  detained  it  to  this  moment  Her  foolish 
vanity,  you  see,  will  never  leave  her.  I  think  pour  Lord  Gowper 
is  not  much  wiser.  I  should  not  wonder  at  his  retaining  the  mob,  if 
Florence  were  a  borough  town.  It  would  be  a  sort  of  poetic  justice,* 
if  he  should  send  his  son  to  England,  and  the  boy  should  refuse 
to  return  to  him.  I  am  sorry  other  climates  cannot  repair  the 
eccentricities  our  own  climate  occasions. 

I  am  incUned  to  think  you  will  hear  good  news  of  Lady  Lucy,  as 
she  holds  out  so  long.    I  heartily  wish  you  may. 

I  shall  reserve  the  rest  of  my  paper,  as  my  letter  cannot  begin  its 
journey  till  the  24th,  for  any  news  that  may  happen  to  arrive  in  the 
interim.  When  I  appear  remiss,  you  may  be  certain  I  have  nothing 
to  tell  you.  Being  so  totally  idle,  it  would  be  impardonable  to  be 
lazy  too,  when  you  depend  on  my  correspondence.  When  it  has 
been  so  constant  above  thirty  years,  it  shall  not  disgrace  itself  in  its 
old  age. 

SSfMi 

The  Ministers  have  heard  by  a  ship  which  met  another  ship  at 
sea,  that  Lord  Howe  has  joined  his  brother,  and  that  they  were 
preparing  to  make  the  attempt  on  New  York.  This  may  be  so,  and 
is  not  improbable;  but  such  round-about  intelligence  may  not  be 
true  neither. 

Adieu  I  till  there  is  sometiiing  to  tell  you. 

'  Toimgwt  aiflter  of  WiUiam  Wentworth,  SmI  of  Stitflbrd,  and  Lady  of  tiio  Bad- 
ihAmber  to  PrinoeM  Amelia. — Walpoli. 

'  The  French  Banelagh.— Walpoul 

'  Lord  Cowper,  from  the  moment  he  went  to  tnrtH,  wonM  not  return  to  Kngland, 
•tat  settled  at  Florence,  and  thongh  Intreated  in  the  moat  oanMit  manner,  woaid  not 
visit  his  father  before  the  hitter's  death. — Walpou. 


HOUOB  TALPOLE'S  LSTTEBS. 


UM.    TO  THB  COUITTSSa  OF  0B8OBT. 

Arawfenr  aa,  apt  xa,  mt 

I  AH  much  obliged  to  Lord  Ossoiy,  Madam,  and  certainly  do  not 
mean  to  steal  a  riait  to  Ampthill  in  hin  absence.  I  shall  not  be  able 
to  see  it  iliis  montli,  for  I  am  vuting  for  Mr.  fissex  to  finish  mynev 
tower,  which,  as  my  farmer  said,  is  still  older  than  any  of  the  rest 

Pray  don't  think  I  am  tired  of  your  stories.  Nothing  is  n 
pleasant  aa  the  oconrrenoee  of  society  in  a  letter.  I  am  ahrayi 
regretting  in  my  correspondence  with  Madame  da  De£bnd  and  Biz 
Horace  Mann,  that  I  must  not  make  use  of  them,  as  the  <me  has 
never  lived  in  En^and,  and  the  other  not  these  fi^  years,  end  so 
any  private  stories  would  want  notes  as  much  as  Petronios.  Sir 
Horace  and  I  have  no  aoqaaintanoe  in  common  but  the  Kings  and 
Qneens  of  Europe. 

I  don't  know  that  the  Ooremor  was  literally  writing  to  Lord 
Rockingham;  but  not  having  succeeded  in  his  last  tergiversation,  and 
being  a  little  disappointed  too  by  the  foil  of  my  Lord  of  Chester,  he 
has  been  all  this  sommer  a  violent  anti-oonrtier,  till  finiUng  that 
Lord  George  ^ras  discontent  with  the  other  Ministers,  and  that 
Lady  Geoi^  wanted  a  loo  party,  he  and  his  cameleon  have  attached 
themselves  there,  and  swear  by  Qtorge,  like  my  Lord  Hertford. 

It  is  charming,  I  own,  to  have  dancing  spirits,  like  the  Daoheaa 
of  Qoeensberry,  in  the  16th  lustrum ;  bat  I  don't  think  if  I  had, 
&at  I  shonld  have  courage  to  make  ose  of  them.  I  am  stnmgdy 
afraid  of  being  too  yonsg  of  my  age.  If  everybody  was  an  handred, 
and  I  was  only  nine^,  I  would  play  at  marbles,  if  I  hked  it,  beoanse 
my  seniors  would  say,  Thtd  poor  young  onatare  !  bat  the  soond  of 
That  oidjbol  /  is  too  dreadful :  and  to  live  upon  the  memory  of  what 
one  has  been,  when  nobody  remembers  it  but  one's  self,  is  still 
worse.  It  is  odd,  that  gr^  hairs,  and  dim  eyes,  and  aches,  should 
not  be  sufficient,  bat  that  many  want  a  monitor  like  Sakdin's  to 
cry  Remember  you  grow  old. 

Do  yon  know.  Madam,  that  the  Ministers  firmly  believe,  from  the 
captain  of  a  ship  that  met  another  ship  at  sea,  that  Lord  Howe  has 
joined  his  brother,  and  they  were  preparing  to  storm  New  York. 
The  ciroumstancee  are  no  doubt  very  probable ;  but  should  yon 
believe  that  the  silent  Howes  communicated  thrar  intentions  to  a 
passenger  that  was  walking  by  at  sea  ?    The  General  has  been 
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profoundly  tadtiim  for  six  weeks,  and  I  don't  think  that,  in  that 
fEunily,  two  negatiye  reserves  make  an  affirmative  chattering. 

GKiessing  I  don't  love,  because  I  seldom  guess  right,  but  I  have 
something  that  is  called  a  presentimeni,  that  teHs  me  we  shall  hear 
of  something  called  a  negotiation.  I  oonld  give  something  like 
reasons  for  my  opinion,  but  as  I  always  give  up  anything  rather 
than  dispute,  it  would  be  inconvenient  to  my  acquiescent  system 
to  furnish  myself  with  arguments,  which  serve  no  purpose  but  to 
make  one  obstinate  to  one's  opinion.  When  one  believes  without 
consideration,  there  is  no  difficulty  in  changing  sentiments. 

Sir  William  Hamilton  called  on  me  yesterday  for  a  moment ;  he 
is  going  to  Warwick  Gastie  for  a  fortnight,  and  I  hope  will  return 
charmed  with  his  new  niece. 


1607.    TO  THB  RET.  WILLIAM  MASOIT. 

AviingUm  Street,  OcL  8, 1776. 

I  ANSWER  your  letter  incontinentiy,  because  I  am  charmed  with 
your  idea  of  the  cenotaph  for  Chray,  and  would  not  have  it  wait  a 
moment  for  my  approbation.  I  do  not  know  what  my  lines  were^ 
for  I  gave  them  to  you,  or  have  burnt  or  lost  them,  but  I  am  sure 
yours  are  ten  times  better,  as  any  thing  must  naturally  be  when  you 
and  I  write  on  the  same  subject.  I  prefer  Westminster  Abbey  to 
Stoke,  or  Pembroke  chapel ;  not  because  due  to  Ghray,  whose  genius 
does  not  want  any  such  distinction,  but  as  due  to  Westminster 
Abbey,  which  would  miss  him,  and  to  humble  the  French,  who  have 
never  had  a  Homer  or  a  Pindar,  nor  probably  will  have,  since  Vol- 
taire could  make  nothing  more  like  an  epic  Poem  than  the  '  Hen- 
riade,'  and  Boileau  and  Bousseau  have  succeeded  so  little  in  odes, 
that  the  French  still  think  that  ballad- wright  Quinault  their  best 
lyric  poet ;  which  shows  how  much  they  understand  lyric  poetry  I 
Yoltaire  has  lately  written  a  letter  against  Shakespeare  (occasioned 
by  the  new  paltry  translation,  which  still  has  discovered  his  mira- 
culous powers),  and  it  is  as  downright  Billingsgate  as  an  apple-woman 
would  utter  if  you  overturned  her  wheelbarrow.  Poor  old  wretch  I 
how  envy  disgraces  the  brightest  talents  I  How  Gray  adored 
Shakespeare  I  Partridge,  the  Almanac-maker,  perhaps,  was  jealous 
of  Sir  Isaac  Newton.  Dr.  Goldsmith  told  me,  he  himself  envied 
Shakspeare,  but  Goldsmith  was  an  idiot,  with  once  or  twice  a  fit  of 
parts.    It  hurts  one  when  a  real  genius  like  Voltaire  can  feel  more 


r^  ^r:i«nG)u^i>  :a!L>aM:^  I  im  pcnwded  tiiat  hia  raneov  ii 
.c^^^ur^t.^  i8  02^  jvtfic&u<K^  mftsvnST.  I  wish  yon  would  lash  ihk 
4k^  ic^crv^i^  %  jc;i«&  mi  iMfeek  kiat  cvt  of  Knglith  poets. 

I  .^^a  ibl  ]>*?fK.  >?ci.Tiir  liwt  dm  3^011  see  in  the  oommoQ  newt* 
>k^^t?!w  I:zi3ti;i\^tBL^  :3^  jona^Lxadirf  and  Qpan.-eaied  for  aoooonti 
^  A  ><r«  \  .dL  m  wfM>::i  ;^  eoack  wts  to  be  made  on  the  26tbof 
Jiisrifi^   5(ftK«^ ':3xef«  ^ahJCYBcteaniy  to  keep  iq>  credit  than  likd^ 

«sa  1  :it  jifiA^i^^:^  :c  :s^  ifi  av^  cT>?Qad  for  another  ^^mpaign     Bit 

"v^  ciK^i««  !KJ<  It/  :Mii  ^  wt  &«L  dioQgh  they  who  ha^e  done  the 

au&^hiA^  iv  1^  i::><^Qt»  aiiir  arocvhueo^ioDa.    The  colonies  hsTe  an 

:i^^m<  .^p^^^i^v  jfi  V^cN^i^Jt^  aoa  sieir  ships  are  as  opeolj  reoeiTed 

:&.v  ::^tr  -xt^jv    ?st£  I  i^i  nci^rr  tekll  of  *  Caractaeos ;'  I  agree  that 

ix>  %tll  :rv,v  >iiAT  :^«  ^rvc  Srt^y:  >rcL:tvred  by  Barry,  who  has  lost  all 

i^  :v^cx      0*vti:  t>:i:*i«?tt  is  raiher  abore  Dmry  Lane  in  actmt, 

^><t;ri  xdi  !!^c$  ^crf  <?3\>?^,:?;r>T  Ihid*  90  bad — that  I  almost  wish 

^ Oj^-^\i».tfi>^  ^r^Bj^  >^»c  >^  icrv^ir.    Very  seldom  do  I  go  to  the  play, 

:lr  ::iv\^  is^  :w  ^r^-^-rtiC  ^oi  :5tr^IlcrsL     I  saw  'Lear'  the  last  time 

V:^^*«^^  ^I^xx'si  :^  ;ictvi  dB»  I  :t.Id  him  I  waa  more  shocked  at  the  rest 

^K  :a^  v.vm;*50x  :hda  ^tf^t*^  viti  him — ^whidi  I  beheye  was  not  just 

%h.i5  !hf  jk>ir^ :  bac  ^  cw  a  ^rv^iter  brilliancy  to  his  own  settinj^ 

W  lad  :j^it.x*<v%i  ±x?  x^nr  wvrst  pertl>nner5  of  his  iinop ;  just  as  Yd- 

tiir^  w^.^uld  v^  :hxfr«  w«{«  iio  becti^r  poets  tiian  Thomson  and 

Ju^m::^^i^.     K.»WT^vvr.  a$  "  Caraccacos*  has  already  been  read,  I  do 

iK<  iv.>(ibc  >ac  :t  vCL  sxixxv^     It  would  be  a  honrible  injury  to  let 

him  bi^  ir^  ;i£moaxKW  b}c  ^uch  unhiillowed  mouths^     In  tmth,  the 

pre^^ml  t^bst^  k  in  ^^m«tal  ao  Tile^  dial  I  don't  know  whether  it  if 

no€  Twc^i($anr  lo  blunl  Nal  aiieril  be&re  it  can  be  applanded 

I  bare  no^  tixn^  lo  $ay  more :  I  can  say  nothing  abont  law,  but 

&at  I  ahraxs  aTv>id  it  if  I  can;  ^bat  and  rrefything  dae  wants  refers 

Bidci\.>n»  and  I  believe  we  shall  haTs  it  firam  thai  only  reftnner, 

AdrertfttT.    I  wi^  I  were  with  yon  and  tike  good  Bmhgrmm,  and  I 

always  wish  yon  was  with  ma^    Adien  I 

TooneTw, 

H.  W. 


laeaL  to  thb  couHnss  op  oesoBT. 

Sli  ■■ia  r|  JW;  (kL  9. 1771 

8(»cxBODT,  I  know  not  w)iQaa»  taking  me  far  yovr  Ladyship' 
postman  iostead  of  yoar  ga»tteer,  I  confaK»  witihovt  degrading  mi 
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has  sent  me  flie  enclosed  letter  for  yon.  As  the  postmark  is  Geneve, 
I  should  have  supposed  it  came  from  Monsieur  Hubert;  but 
as  he  can  neyer  have  heard  of  me  but  from  your  Ladyship,  he 
cannot  be  such  an  oaf  as  to  think  a  letter  would  &id  me  sooner  than 
you,  and,  besides,  he  must  know  your  direction.  In  short,  it  is  like 
Anthony  Henlejr's  direction  to  the  Duke  of  Somerset '  over  against 
the  trunk-shop  at  Gharing-cross,  except  that  in  the  present  case  the 
trunk-shop  is  yery  angry  at  the  impertinence  to  the  Duke  of 
Somerset 

I  am  quite  alone  and  wishing  myself  at  Ampthill.  I  did  not 
think  Mr.  Essex  could  haye  come  mal-h^opoSf  but  it  is  so  difficiilt 
to  get  him,  and  he  has  built  me  a  tower,  so  exactly  of  the  fourteenth 
century,  that  I  did  not  dare  to  put  him  off,  lest  it  should  not  be 
ready  for  furnishing  next  spring.  It  is  one  of  those  tall  thin  Flemish 
towers,  that  are  crowned  with  a  roof  like  an  extinguisher,  and  puts 
one  in  mind  of  that  at  Thombury,  called  Buckingham's  Plotting 
Closet.  I  hope  no  Cardinal  Wolsey  will  sit  on  my  skirts  for  the 
likeness. 

I  haye  lately  been  lent  two  delicious  large  yolumes  of  Queen 
Elizabeth's  jewels,  plate,  and  the  new  year's  gifts  to  her :  every 
page  of  one  of  them  is  signed  by  Lord  Burleigh.  She  had  more 
gold  and  silver  plate  than  Montezuma,  and  even  of  her  father's 
plunder  of  cathedrals  and  convents,  particularly  rich  mitres  set  with 
jewels,  and  I  don't  doubt  but  she  sometimes  wore  them  as  head  of 
the  Church,  and  fonded  herself  like  Pope  Joan.  I  have  extracted 
some  of  flie  articles  that  are  most  curious,  and  here  they  are. 

A  looking-glass  with  the  steel  of  agate.  [This  shows  they  had  no 
quicksilvered  glass,  and  she  must  have  looked  delightfully  fierce  in  a 
piece  of  polished  steel.]  But  this  was  of  agate ;  and  the  glass  was 
of  berril,  and  had  her  mother,  Anne  Boleyn's  arms.  What  a  trea- 
sure this  would  be  at  Strawberry  I 

A  porringer  of  white  purselyn  [porcelain]  garnished  with  gold, 
and  a  lion  at  top.  [The  first  porcelain  I  have  read  of  was  in  Queen 
Mary's  reign.] 

One  case  of  leather  painted  and  gilt  with  the  Duke  of  Northum- 
berland's [Dudley's]  arms,  having  therein  one  broad  knife,  one 
lesser,  two  forks,  and  seven  small  knives,  the  hafts  of  all  being 
silver,  enamelled  with  his  arms  and  word  [motto]. 

One  standish  of  mother-of-pearl,  garnished  with  silver  gilt,  with 

*  Thftt  it,  to  tbe  prond  Dake  who  liyed  in  Korthnmberi&nd  Hooae. — CmMiNaHAX. 


HORAOI  WALPOLn  LITTBR8.  {\m 

three  boxes  for  ink.  dust  [sand],  and  oonnters  of  ailTer  gill  Tlien 
were,  I  suppose,  to  oalculate  with»  as  I  think  they  still  do  in  Am 
Exchequer. 

A  gilt  font  with  a  cover,  having  at  top  a  gilt  crofls  chased  witli 
antique  faces ;  also  the  hand  [handle]  and  foot,  and  with  roses  sod 
pomegranates  [for  Henry  the  Eighfli  and  Catherine  of  Anagon]. 
(This  should  be  at  Ampfliill,  against  Lord  Gtowran's  christening) 
npon  the  brim,  and  thereon  written,  Maria  Begma,  VerUoM  Ten^om 
JUia. 

A  ship  for  frankincense  of  mother-of-pearl,  the  foot,  garnishment, 
and  cover  of  silver  gilt,  having  the  griffon  holding  the  pillar,  and 
Cardinal  Wolse/s  arms,  and  a  little  spoon  of  sQver  gilt  in  it.  Toa 
see^  Madam,  by  this,  and  the  Duke  of  Northumberland's  knives^ 
that  it  was  charming  to  be  a  king  or  queen  in  those  days,  and  that 
all  was  fish  that  came  to  the  Crown's  net  In  short,  I  am  exceed- 
ingly angry  at  Messrs.  Hampden  and  Pym,  that  were  the  cause  of 
all  these  pretty  baubles  being  melted  down. 

One  standing  cup  of  Flanders  making,  garnished  with  peailfl» 
enamelled  in  divers  places,  containing  in  the  foot  thereof  seren 
trenchers  of  sQver  parcel  gilt  standing  upon  the  sides  [I  cannot  make 
out  the  ichnography  of  this  brave  cup],  seven  forks  set  with  three 
pearls  a  piece ;  at  the  end  seven  knives  in  a  case  of  the  like  woii, 
and  one  pair  of  snippers  [snuffers],  the  hafts  of  the  knives  of  wood, 
and  the  ends  silver  gilt,  with  a  pearl  at  the  end  of  each ;  and  in  HtB 
top  four  goblets  gilt,  and  three  cups  of  assay  [for  the  taster]  gilt, 
twelve  spoons  gilt,  and  the  salts  garnished  with  false  pearls,  and 
prettily  enamelled;  and  a  candlestick  having  two  sockets  joined 
together ;  and  in  the  top  a  dock. 

One  bed-pan,  having  the  Queen's  arms  enamelled  at  the  end. 
Here  was  luxury,  and  magnificence  and  taste  I  I  have  a  great  mind 
to  print  these  dear  MSS.,  and  another  of  Anne  of  Denmark's  furni- 
ture at  Somerset-house,  which  was  lent  to  me  lately  too.  This  ma- 
jesty's joy  was  in  canopies :  she  had  more  than  there  are  chairs  now 
in  Si  James's ;  and  now  and  then  she  gave  a  bed  to  her  lady  of 
the  sweet  coffers.  She  had  sweet  bags  enough  to  hold  all  the  per- 
fumes of  Arabia,  and  a  suit  of  arras  with  the  history  of  Charies 
Brandon,  and  embroidered  carpets  to  lay  over  cupboards,  and  fine 
caparisons  of  purple  velvet,  richly  embroidered  all  over  with  sQver, 
made  for  his  ^ghness's  horse  to  tilt  with  in  Spain  at  the  time  of 
his  being  there,  which  his  Queen  Henrietta  Maria,  being  a  good 
housewife,  ordered  to  be  converted  into  a  bed,  as  she  ordered  anothtf 
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bed  to  be  iranshied,  says  the  inyenioryy  into  the  French  fashion. 
Queen  Anne  had,  besideSy  a  oradle-mantie  of  crimfion  yelyet  with  a 
broad  gold  lace  bordered  with  ermineSy  and  lined  with  carnation 
taffety ;  and  pillows  laced  with  gold  and  olver ;  but,  alas  I  she  had 
only  six  pair  of  fine  Holland  sheets,  and  thirty  pair  of  ordinary 
Holland.  There  remained  also  three  folio  pages  full  of  the  robes  ot 
Henry  YIII.,  and  a  diaper  table-doth,  whose  borders  were  of  gold 
needle-work,  and  one  dozen  of  napkins  suitable ;  and  a  smock,  very 
richly  wrought  with  gold,  silver,  and  silk.  Pray,  Madam,  do  you 
think  this  was  her  Majest/s  wedding  shift  P  I  will  mention  nothing 
more,  but  a  cabinet  of  ebony,  inlaid  with  silver,  white  ebony  [pro- 
bably ivory]  and  gilt  with  flowers  and  beasts ;  and  in  the  drawers  a 
oomb-case  famished,  two  gilt  cups  in  the  shape  of  turkeys  [as  I 
have  three  castors  like  owls],  a  dresser  for  the  tongue  [I  suppose  a 
Boraper],  and  sundry  pencils  and  knitting  needles:  and  another 
cabinet  of  doth  of  silver,  lined  with  orange-tawny  velvet  [probably 
a  casket]. 

Weill  considering  this  solid  magnificence,  must  not  all  good 
Christians  pray,  that  when  his  Majesty  has  sometime  or  other  con- 
quered America,  he  wiU  extend  his  arms  to  Peru  and  Mexico,  that 
tiie  Crown  may  eat  off  gold  trenchers  set  with  pearls,  and  that  the 
Queen  may  have  smocks  as  rough  with  embroidery  as  hands  can 
make  them,  and  everything  for  the  bed  suitable  P  So  prays  her  and 
your  Ladyship's  poor  beadsman. 


1609.     TO  SIB  HOBACS  MANN. 

Strawberry  HiU,  OcL  IS,  1776. 

I  NBED  not  tell  you  what  a  splendid  Ghtzette  has  already  told. 
As  I  was  here  before  the  account  arrived,  and  heard  it  but  imper- 
fectly, I  could  not  write  so  soon  as  the  first  post  would  set  out  with 
the  news.  The  provincials  have  certainly  not  behaved  up  to  the 
haughtiness  with  which  they  rejected  all  overtures  of  peace.  It  is 
said  they  were  outwitted,  deceived  by  feints,  and  drawn  into  ambus- 
cade. That  does  no  honour  to  their  Generals.  Great  consequences 
are  expected  from  this  victory.  I  am  too  ignorant  of  war,  sieges, 
and  America,  to  pretend  to  judge ;  and  really  have  heard  so  much 
from  both  sides  that  has  not  proved  true,  and  at  the  same  time  such 
pains  are  taken  to  keep  people  in  the  dark,  that  I  have  laid  it  down 
to  myself  to  believe  nothing  but  what  is  universally  allowed.    It  is 
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your  datjr  to  eredit  gasettes,  and  yon  oaonot  err  wli3e  you  atiek  t» 
your  Bible.  Hie  red  Ribbon  is  to  be  sent  to  General  Howe,  wLo 
■eems  to  ba^e  acted  very  sensibly. 

I  nerer  saw  yonr  Dnke  with  the  barbarous  name — Ostrogofiiia;' 
nor  am  longer  onrious  of  sigbts.  For  the  first  summer  of  my  life,  I 
baye  stayed  qnietly  at  home ;  at  least  not  been  tbirty  miles.  It  has 
stmok  fifty-nine  with  me :  which  is  an  honr  for  thiwlriTig  of  ^tlie 
great  journey/'  though  not  for  talking  of  it ;  in  which  there  always 
seems  a  great  deal  of  afiectation  or  unwillingness.  Nay,  it  is  sOl^, 
too ;  for  how  few  can  one  talk  to  about  one's  death,  that  care  abed 
it  P  if  they  do,  it  is  unkind.  My  being  is  so  iwU  and  insignificant, 
that  I  shall  go  out,  like  a  lamp  in  an  illumination,  that  cannot  be 
missed. 

ISIO.    TO  THB  COUNTESS  OF  08S0BT. 

rStrauberry  HiU,  OeL  IS,  177d. 

Just  after  I  had  sent  awaymy  last  packet  with  Monsieur  Hubeifs 
letter,  I  heard  of  General  Howe's  success,  but  concluding  your 
Ladyship  would  hear  it  from  London,  I  did  not  write  another  letter, 
besides  that  I  knew  no  particulars.  I  am  not  quite  of  Mr.  Fits- 
Patrick's  opinion  that  the  event  is  of  no  consequence  to  the  Ministers. 
I  believe  a  small  check  would  have  made  themdoubta  little  wheth^ 
they  should  meet  the  Parliament^ — at  least  for  this  last  month  I 
never  saw  people  more  desponding ;  and  this  victory  has  certainly 
raised  their  spirits  in  proportion ;  at  least  it  has  in  all  I  have  seen, 
and  I  have  not  seen  a  soul  but  courtiers  since  the  news  came. 
Ladeed  I  have  not  been  out  of  my  own  house,  for  on  Tuesday  last  as 
I  came  out  of  town  my  foot  slipped  as  I  got  into  my  chaise,  and  I 
hit  my  knee,  which  brought  the  gout  thither,  and  though  it  is  almost 
gone,  it  kept  me  from  dining  at  Lady  Blandford's  to-day,  and  has 
hindered  me  frt>m  scrambling  into  my  new  tower  with  Mr.  Essex, 
which  was  a  vexation ;  but  as  I  am  got  into  that  very  grave  year, 
my  sixtieth,  it  is  not  becoming  to  be  moved  at  anything ;  and  so, 
as  philosophy  is  always  the  thing  one  has  when  one  wants  it,  I  pre- 
tended to  be  very  indifferent  about  going  into  the  tower,  and  only 
scolded  my  footman  for  something  that  would  not  have  made 
me  peevish  at  any  other  time,  which  I  think  proves  I  am  a  troe 
philosopher. 

*  Brotliar  of  the  Klnf  of  tw«deo.— Walpou. 
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If  you  do  not  underatand  Mcnisieiir  Hubert's  letter,  MadaiKi»  how 
is  it  possible  I  shooldP  You  seem  to  have  desoribed  me  to  him  as 
an  agreeable  mixture  of  the  continent  Scipio  and  a  member  of  the 
Hell-fire  Club ;  nay,  and  to  have  bestowed  two  as  uncommon  ladies 
on  me  who  were  content  without  being  in  loye  with,  and  yet  could 
pass  a  whole  night  in  hearing  Tory  indelioate  conyersation.  Dames 
more  extraordinary  certainly  than  Scipio  himself  I  I  am  unfor- 
tunately of  an  age  not  to  attempt  to  d^  myself  of  the  character  of 
the  chaste  Roman,  but  I  b^  yon  will  undeoeiYe  Monsieur  Hubert 
about  my  licentious  conyersation,  which  I  hope  is  not  one  of  my 
faults.  When  you  are  in  train  of  defending  me,  Madam,  I  beg  you 
wiU  also  undeceiye  him  about  the  shining  merits  he  supposes  in  me. 
I  hate  to  haye  anybody  think  better  of  me  than  I  deserye ;  and  I 
must  say  your  Ladyship's  partiality  to  me,  at  least  your  fiayour, 
is  apt  to  rate  me  aboye  the  common  run  of  men,  whidi  I  know  I 
amnoi 

I  neyer  had  anything  like  a  solid  imderstanding  on  one  side,  or 
wit  on  the  other.  As  a  proof  that  I  know  my  own  leyel,  you  haye 
always  heard  me  speak  with  enthusiasm  of  Charles  Townshend, 
George  Selwyn,  Charles  Fox,  Mr.  Fitzpatrick,  Mr.  Chray,  Mr.  GKbbon, 
and  of  eyerybody  of  singnlar  capacity  or  parts,  which  is  seldom  the 
case  but  of  those  who  are  conscious  of  haying  no  pretensions ;  but 
this  is  growing  too  graye  ipropos  to  Mr.  Hubert's  wild  letter.  J£  I 
had  wity  I  should  haye  laughed  at  it  with  some  wit 

I  am  exceedingly  inclined  to  come  to  Ampthill  about  the  24th. 
I  haye  no  exceptions  to  the  party  before  as  indiyiduals,  but  as  too 
numerous ;  besides  I  promised  to  go  again  to  Park  Place,  and  if  I 
can  walk  tolerably  by  that  time,  think  of  going  thither  about  the 
18th  or  19th  £6r  a  couple  of  days,  but  I  will  neither  embarrass 
them  nor  yon  with  my  gont»  and  will  be  sure  it  is  gone  before  I  frisk 
anywhere. 

OeLU. 

I  leceiyed  your  postscript,  and  add  one  to  mine.  About  the 
American  news,  I  say  what  I  always  haye  thought  and  said,  that 
whateyer  way  this  war  ends,  it  will  be  fiatal  to  this  country.  The 
liberty  of  America  made  it  flourish  to  the  prodigious  height  it  did. 
If  goyemed  by  an  army,  instead  of  inyiting  settlers  and  trade,  it 
will  be  deserted  and  be  a  burthen  to  us,  as  Peru  and  Mexico,  with  all 
their  mines,  haye  been  to  Spain.  The  war  has  already  drained  us  of 
men ;  if  the  army  could  be  brought  back,  how  many,  between 
elimate,  and  other  chances,  will  return  ?    Our  ships  are  entering  on 

▼OL.    TI.  0  0 
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their  iliird  winter  is  thaw  seas,  and  we  hava  flung  away  in  thon 
three  years  what  should  have  lessened  our  debt,  and  prepared  against 
a  war  with  France.  The  plea  for  the  last  peace  was  onr  inabilitj'  of 
proceeding  with  the  war.  Are  we  in  the  ocmdition  we  were  in 
1763  ?  How  soon  we  shall  have  a  French  war,  I  know  not ;  H  is 
much  talked  of  already  at  Paris ;  but  come  when  it  will,  then  will 
he  the  moment  of  jading  of  this  war  with  the  Oolonies.  I  beliere 
France  will  then  reoorer  Canada,  with  interest ;  and  for  {he  East 
Indies,  which  onr  fleets,  supported  by  onr  trade,  obtained,  I  hare 
always  looked  on  them  as  a  vision,  which  made  ns  drunk  with  litdtss, 
which  will  be  a  burthen  to  maintain,  and  which  will  vaniah  Uke  a 
scene  in  the  Arabian  tales.  I  have  not  less  gloomy  ideas  of  your 
Ireland,  where,  I  conclude^  the  first  storm  will  burst  I  oonld  cany 
my  prophet^  much  farther ;  but  the  present  exultation  speaks  it  all 
— nor  does  it  surprise  me.  It  is  natural,  I  doubt,  for  tiie  human 
heart  to  pass  from  deepondency  to  intoxioation ;  nor  oan  one  wonder. 
I  believe  it  ia  the  traeet  philosophy,  to  think  only  of  Qib  preeent 
moment.  Ohanoe  is  a  more  potent  sovereign  than  fbreeight,  which 
has  no  ways  and  means  but  probability  to  work  witlu  I  honour 
Chance,  and  beg  her  to  contradict  all  my  prophedes. 

I  heard  the  story  of  the  Prince  c^  Conti  ha«,  never  from  France : 
indeed,  I  heard  two  stories,  one  of  the  late  Prince,  anotiier  of  the 
preeoit,  and  know  not  which  your  Ladyship  means.  Neither 
aoanded  to  me  in  the  least  probable.  I  still  less  know  who  the  ladf 
is,  fliat  is  only  indulged  in  feeding  her  horse  with  cherries — a  luxury 
she  cannot  enjoy  above  one  monlli  in  the  twelve.  As  this  is  October, 
when  I  hear  it,  it  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  late  Duke  of  Cleveland, 
who  though  past  twenty  when  his  &ther  was  dying  in  December, 
was  ove^oyed,  and  said,  "  Now  my  mother  must  stay  in  my  &ther's 
room,  she  cannot  watoh  me,  and  I  will  go  into  the  garden  and  get 
tnids'-nests." 

Mr.  Conway  has  certainly  marks  of  his  disorder  still,  thoogfa  not 
ooneiderahle.     I  hope  to  find  him  still  more  mended  than  he  was. 


leil.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  CONWAY. 

Orawberrf  BUI,  Tkmadag,  (M.  ».  ITTS. 
^AKX  yon  fbr  your  letter.     I  send  this  by  the  coach.     You  wiQ 
have  found  a  new  scene  '—not  an  unexpected  one  by  yon  and  me, 

'  .Ob  tk»  Dpniing  of  the  mmIod.— Wuass. 
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thoD^  I  do  not  pretend  I  (lioug^t  it  80  near.  I  ra&er  unagined 
France  would  have  instigated  or  innked  at  Spain's  beginning  witli 
US.  Here  is  a  solution  of  the  Americans  dedaiing  Hiemselyes  inde- 
pendent Oh  I  the  folly,  the  madness,  the  guilt  of  haying  plunged 
us  into  this  abyss  I  Were  we  and  a  few  more  endued  with  any 
uncommon  penetration  P— No :  they  who  did  not  see  as  fax,  tpouldnot 
I  am  impatient  to  hear  the  complexion  of  to-day.  I  suppose  it  will, 
on  the  part  of  administration,  have  been  a  wretched  {airoe  of  fear, 
daubed  over  with  airs  of  bullying.  You^  I  do  not  doubt,  hare  acted 
like  yourself,  feeling  for  our  situation,  aboye  insulting,  and  unpro- 
Yoked  but  at  the  criminality  tiiat  has  brought  us  to  this  pass. 
Pursue  your  own  path,  nor  lean  to  the  court  that  may  be  paid  to 
you  on  either  side,  as  I  am  sure  you  will  not  regard  their  being 
displeased  that  you  do  not  go  as  fiur  as  their  interested  yiews  may 
widL 

If  the  Court  should  reoeiye  any  more  of  what  they  call  good  news, 
I  think  the  war  with  France  will  be  unayoidable.  It  was  the 
yiotory  at  Long  Island,^  and  the  frantic  presumption  it  occasioned, 
that  has  ripened  France's  measures ;  and  now  we  are  to  awe  them 
by  pressing ;  an  act  that  speaks  our  impotence  I— which  France  did 
not  wantto  leaml 

I  would  haye  come  to  town,  but  I  had  declared  so  much  I  would 
not,  tiiat  I  thought  it  would  look  as  if  I  came  to  enjoy  the  distress 
of  the  Ifinisters ;  but  I  do  not  enjoy  the  distress  of  my  country.  I 
think  we  are  undone — ^I  haye  always  thought  so;  whether  we  enslayed 
America,  or  lost  it  totally :  so  we  that  were  against  the  war  could 
expect  no  good  issue.  If  you  do  return  to  Park-place  to-morrow, 
you  will  oblige  me  much  by  breakfasting  here :  you  know  it  wastes 
you  yery  littie  time. 

I  am  glad  I  did  not  know  of  Mrs.  Darner's  sore  throat  till  it  is 
almost  weU.    Pray  take  care  and  do  not  catch  it 

Thank  you  for  your  care  of  me:  I  will  not  stay  a  great  deal  here, 
but  at  present  I  neyer  was  better  in  my  life ;  and  here  I  haye  no 
yexatious  moments.  I  hate  to  dispute ;  I  scorn  to  triumph  myself, 
and  it  is  yery  difiBcult  to  keep  my  temper  when  others  do.  I  own  I 
haye  another  reason  for  my  retirement,  which  is  prudence.  I  haye 
thought  of  it  late,  but,  at  least,  I  will  not  run  into  any  new  expense. 
It  would  cost  me  more  than  I  care  to  afford  to  buy  a  house  in  town, 
unless  I  do  it  to  take  some  of  my  money  out  of  the  Stocks,  for  which 

*  On  the  S7Ui  of  Avgntt^  1778,  when  the  BagUnk  army,  imdv  the  eomiuuid  ol 
Q«iiend  Howt,  defoaUd  Um  Amwicant  at  Flat  Bwh,  la  Long  Iiland.— Wniant. 
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I  tremble  a  Utile.  My  broiher  is  seventy ;  and  if  I  live  myself  I 
must  not  build  too  much  on  his  life ;  and  you  know,  if  he  fedlsy  I  lose 
the  most  seoore  part  of  my  inoome.'  I  refiised  from  [Lord]  Holland, 
and  last  year  from  Lord  North,  to  aooept  the  place  for  my  own  life; 
and  haying  never  done  a  dirty  thing,  I  wiU  not  disgrace  myself  at 
fifty-nine.  I  should  like  to  live  as  well  as  I  have  done ;  but  what  I 
inA,  more,  is  to  seenre  what  I  have  already  saved  for  those  I  would 
take  oare  of  after  me.  These  are  the  tme  reasons  of  my  dropping 
all  thought  of  a  better  house  in  town,  and  of  living  so  priyately  here. 
I  will  not  saorifioe  my  health  to  my  pradenoe ;  bnt  my  temper  is  so 
violent^  fliat  I  know  Ae  tranquillity  I  enjoy  here  in  solitade  is  of 
mnoh  more  benefit  to  my  health,  than  the  air  of  the  comitry  is  detri- 
mental to  it.  You  see  I  can  be  reasonable  when  I  have  time  to 
reflect ;  but  philosophy  has  a  poor  chance  with  me  when  my  warmUi 
is  stirred ;  and  yet  I  Imow,  that  an  angry  old  man  ont  of  Parlianient> 
and  that  can  do  nothing  bnt  be  angry,  is  a  ridicoloiis  animaL 


1611    TO  BIB  HORAOI  KAJTir. 

Sirawbfn^  EtO,  Nov.  1^  ITTL 

Fob  three  weeks  yon  have  been  expecting  aoconnts  from  New 
York :  so  have  we;  and  so  we  are  stilL  Nothing  was  come  this 
morning ;  bnt  we  seem  to  be  on  the  eve  of  another  interlude,  that 
will  be  fiill  as  serious  as  the  chief  piece.  Tory  few  days  before  the 
Parliament  was  to  meet,  nine  or  ten  ships  of  the  line  were  put  into 
commission ;  and,  on  Tuesday,  press-warrants  were  issued,  and  eveiy 
appearance  qpoke  war.  The  first  reports  were,  that  Spain  v^asgoing 
to  attack  Portugal ;  and  so  it  looks  still :  and,  they  say,  by  the 
obstinacy  of  the  latter. 

i  do  not  know  how,  bnt  the  general  opinion  is,  that,  though 
Monsieur  do  Noailles'  is  just  arrived,  our  preparations  are  made  at 
least  as  much  against  France,  as  to  support  Portugal  Every  port 
in  France  countenances  these  apprehensions ;  and  our  late  success  at 
Long  Island  does  but  make  it  probable  that  we  shall  not  be  suffered 
quietly  to  fetch  over  too  many  victories.  The  agent  of  the  Colonies 
is  op^y  countenanced  at  Versailles ;  and  it  is  past  a  doubt  that 
they  are  assisted  and  traded  with.  I  hear  this  was  urged  yesterday, 
in  both  Houses,  by  the  Opposition ;  and  not  denied,     llie  King's 

^  Thftt  iiy  140tf.  wrjur  In  the  Ciutomi. — OvmmroBAM. 
*  The  B«w  AmbMndor  from  Fnuice. — Walpou. 
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speech  you  will  see ;  and  I  think  it  gainBays  but  yeiy  fiEonfly  aU  J, 
tell  yoo.  The  Oj^KMLtLon  made  a  sort  of  protest  against  all  the  late 
BLeasures,  in  a  kind  of  address,  that  they  would  have  substituted  for 
that  prepared  by  the  Oourt :  not  ezpecting,  to  be  sure,  to  carry  it, 
but  as  their  declaration.  As  I  am  here,  I  could  not  leam  even  these 
particulars  in  time  to  write  to  you  by  to-night's  post  Indeed,  what 
shall  pass  at  present  in  Parliament  wiU  decide  nothing.  Parliament 
has  done  what,  I  think,  it  will  never  be  able  to  undo ;  and  it  must 
excuse  me  if  I  do  not  honour  its  wisdom. 

What  a  strange  event  in  France!  Monsieur  Necker,  a  Pro- 
testant, and  actually  resident,  from  Gteneva,  made  one  of  the  Comp- 
trollers of  liie  Finanoes  I  What  says  your  neighbour,  Madame  of 
BabybnP*  but,  poor  old  soul,  she  dares  say  nothing.  Marshal 
Turenne's  ghost  will  die  for  shame,  that,  with  all  his  glory,  he  turned 
Catholic  to  make  his  oourt  A  littie  Swiss  banker  will  be  above 
such  m0annes8.  No,  I  never  disapproved  your  de-crowning  Count 
Albany :'  it  became  you :  but  I  certainly  have  the  utmost  contempt 
for  the  Court  of  Bome,  that  denied  him  a  title,  of  which  his  family 
had  forfeited  all  the  advsintages  for  iheir  cause.  I  am  glad  they 
did;  for  it  shows  how  insignificant  both  he  and  they  are.  You 
never  did  mention  the  (Umili  with  Lord  Cowper ;  and  I  could  easily 
excuse  it. 

I  still  think  Lady  Lucy  has  a  good  chance  of  living,  by  holding 
out  so  long.  Thank  you  much  for  your  kindness  to  Mr.  GKles.'  I 
shall  go  to  town  on  Sunday  for  a  day  or  two,  and  if  I  hear  any 
further  news  you  shall  know. 

AfiingUm  Streei,  Ko9, 4. 

At  last  the  confirmation  is  come  of  New  York  being  in  possession 
of  General  Howe,  having  been  abandoned  by  the  provincials.  Three 
thousand  men  sallied  out  of  their  lines,  but  were  repulsed  by  three 
regiments,  with  littie  loss  of  life  on  either  side,  but  thirteen  or 
fourteen  of  the  King's  ofBicers  were  wounded.  Three  days  after 
Howe  was  in  the  town  it  was  fired  by  some  provincials,  and  a  quarter 
of  it  burnt  before  the  flames  could  be  extinguished.  Howe  is  now 
encamped  within  fi>ur  miles  of  the  enemy's  lines.  I  don't  know 
whether  he  means  to  attempt  to  force  them,  or  whether  they  mean 
to  make  their  stand  now,  or  draw  him  up  into  the  country.    My 

*  Rome. — Walpou. 

'  The  Pretender.  Sir  Honee  Mann  had  remonstrated  against  his  being  reeeiTed 
at  Rome  as  King  of  England ;  and  the  Pope  complied — Walpou. 

'  A  neighbovr  of  Mr.  Walpole  at  Twickenham,  by  whom  he  had  written  to  Sir 
Horace* — Waltoul 
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ojnxiioii  18,  that  if  lie  gains  any  great  adTantage,  it  will  but  Ae 
sooner  bring  on  a  war  witb  Fianoey  as  it  is  natural  to  suppose  fliej 
will  not  let  ns  ever  be  quiet  masters  of  America  again,  nor  miss  As 
present  fityoorable  opportonity  of  embarrassing  ns  00  oonaidersUj. 
However,  I  have  no  great  fEdtb  in  reasonings  on  fiitare  erentSy  sni 
much  less  on  my  own  reasonings  of  fliat  sort  When  it  is  so  difi- 
cult  to  trace  back  events  to  canses,  tbe  reverse  mnat  be  muck  moie 
foUible. 


1618.    TO  THE  BARL  OF  8TSAFF0BD. 

Though  inclination,  and  conscionsness  that  a  man  of  my  age,  wbo 
is  neither  in  Parliament  nor  in  business,  has  litQe  to  do  in  the  world, 
keep  me  a  good  deal  out  of  it,  yet  I  will  not,  my  dear  Lord, 
encourage  yon  in  retirement;  to  which,  for  the  interest  of  your 
Mends,  yon  have  but  too  much  propensity.  The  manners  of  As 
age  cannot  be  agreeable  to  those  who  have  lived  in  something 
soberer  times ;  nor  do  I  think,  except  in  France,  where  old  people 
are  never  out  of  fieushion,  that  it  is  reasonable  to  tire  thoee  niiose 
yonih  and  spirits  may  excuse  some  dissipation.  Above  all  things,  it 
is  my  resolution  never  to  profess  retirement^  lest^  when  I  have  lost 
all  my  real  teeth,  the  imaginary  one,  called  a  coifs,  should  hurry  me 
back  and  make  me  ridiculous.  But  one  never  outlives  all  one's  con- 
temporaries; one  may  assort  with  them.  Few  Englishnien,  too, 
I  have  observed,  can  bear  solitude  without  being  hurt  by  it  Our 
climate  makes  us  capricious,  and  we  must  rub  off  our  roughness  and 
humours  against  one  another.  We  have,  too,  an  always  increasing 
resource,  which  is,  that  though  we  go  not  to  the  young,  they  must 
come  to  us :  younger  usurpers  tread  on  their  heels,  as  they  did  on 
ours,  and  revenge  us  that  have  been  deposed.  They  may  retain 
their  titles,  like  Queen  Christina,  SirM***N***,  and  Lord 
Bivers ;  but  they  find  they  have  no  subjects.  If  we  could  but  live 
long  enough,  we  should  hear  Lord  Carlisle,  Mr.  Storer,'  Ac,  complain 
of  tiie  airs  and  abominable  hours  of  the  youth  of  the  age.  You  see, 
my  dear  Lord,  my  easy  philosophy  can  divert  itself  witili  anything^ 
even  with  visions ;  which  perhaps  is  the  best  way  of  treating  the 
great  vision  itself,  life.  For  half  one's  time  one  shoidd  laugh  with  the 
world,  the  other  half  ai  it — and  then  it  is  hard  if  we  want  amusement 

*  George  Selwjn'ii  corre^pondeni.— CuvvnieBAH. 
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I  am  hearialy  glad,  for  your  Lordship's  and  Lady  Anne  Conoll/s 
sakeSy  that  General '  Howe  is  safe.  I  sinoerely  interest  myself  for 
eyerybody  yon  are  oonoemed  for.  I  wiU  say  no  more  on  a  subject 
on  whioh  I  fear  I  am  so  imlncky  as  to  differ  very  much  with  your 
Lordshipi  haying  always  fdndamentally  disapproyed  onr  conduct  with 
America.  Indeed,  the  present  prospect  of  war  with  France,  when 
we  haye  so  much  disabled  ourselyes,  and  are  exposed  in  so  many 
quarters,  is  a  topic  for  general  lamentation,  rather  than  for  canyassing 
of  opinions,  which  eyery  man  must  form  for  himself :  and  I  doubt  the 
moment  is  adyancing  when  we  shall  be  forced  to  think  alike,  at  least 
on  the  present 

I  haye  not  yet  aboye  a  night  at  a  time  in  town — ^but  shall  be  glad 
to  giye  your  Lordship  and  Lady  Strafford  a  meeting  there  wheneyer 
you  please.    Your  faithful  humble  seryani 


1614.    TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  OSSOKT. 

AtiinffUm  Street,  Nov.  18, 1776. 

As  next  to  sense  and  wit,  I  loye  nonsense ;  and  as  it  is  yery 
oonyenient  to  loye  the  last,  especially  if  it  will  produce  the  second, 
I  shall  certainly  indulge  myself,  since  my  quotation  from  a  certain 
potion  (which  I  do  not  think  the  most  rational  performance  in  the 
world)  from  a  certain  book  gaye  occasion  to  your  Ladyship  to  make 
an  application  of  as  much  wit  as  oyer  I  heard  in  my  life ;  and  yet 
00  obyious  an  one  that  it  is  amaring  it  neyer  struck  anybody  before. 
My  Lord  J.  may  comfort  himself,  for  though  he  is  yery  blind,  you 
haye  discoyered  that  if  he  had  fiye  more  eyes,  and  all  seyen  were 
as  good  as  Argus's,  they  might  proye  no  presenratiye.  I  sent  you, 
on  Monday,  another  piece  of  nonsense,  and  expect  great  returns  from 
it,  though  you  neyer  can  exceed  your  last  quotation.  You  guessed 
yery  right  too  about  Strawberry. 

I  haye  called  this  morning  on  Lady  Warwick,  but  they  are  gone 
out  of  town  again.  News  I  found  none,  but  that  Mr.  North  is  to 
marry  Miss  Egerton,  with  100,000/.  to  begin  the  world  witL 

Yesterday,  just  after  I  arriyed,  I  heard  drums  and  trumpets,  in 
Piccadilly :  I  looked  out  of  the  window  and  saw  a  procession  with 
streamers  flying.  At  first  I  thought  it  a  press-gang,  but  seeing  the 
corps  so  weD  drest,  like  Hussars,  in  yellow  with  blue  waistcoats  and 

>  Genenl  Sir  William  Hoire,  brother  of  tho  Admiral,  was  then  oommander-in-ehief 
of  the  British  forces  in  Amwioa.  He  was  married  to  a  daughter  of  Lady  Anna 
Conolly,  and  eomeqnently  to  a  niece  of  Lord  Strafford. — Wbiobt. 
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breebhesy  and  high  oape»  I  oondaded  it  was  some  new  bod j  of  oar 
allies,  or  a  regiment  newly  raised,  and  with  new  r^wientah  fiv 
distinction.  I  was  not  totally  TniBtaken,  for  ibe  Colonel  is  a  mm 
aOff.  In  shorty  this  was  a  procession  set  forth  by  Mr.  Bate,*  Lord 
Lyttelton's  chaplain,  and  anthor  of  the  old  Morning  Pati,  and  meant 
as  an  appeal  to  the  town  against  his  antagonist,  the  new  one.  I  did 
not  perceiye  it,  but  the  musicians  had  masks ;  on  their  caps  was 
written  I%e  Mommg  Pod,  and  they  distributed  hand-bills.  I  am 
sure  there  were  at  least  between  thirty  and  forty,  and  this  mnmmery 
must  haye  cost  a  great  deal  of  money.  Are  not  we  quite  distracted, 
reprobate,  absurd,  beyond  all  people  fliat  oyer  liyedP  The  nar 
'  Morning  Post,'  I  am  told,  for  I  neyer  take  in  either^  exceeds  all 
the  outrageous  Billingsgate  that  eyer  was  heard  gL  What  a 
country  I  Does  it  signify  what  happens  to  itP  Is  there  any 
sense,  integrity,  decency,  taste,  leftP  Are  not  we  the  most 
despicable  nation  upon  earth,  in  eyery  lig^tP  A  solemn  and 
ezpensiye  masquerade  exhibited  by  a  clergyman,  in  defiance  of 
daily  scandal  against  women  of  the  first  rank,  in  tlie  midst  of  a 
ciyil  war  I  and  while  the  labomring  poor  are  torn  finom  their  fiEunilies 
by  press-gangs  I  and  a  foreign  war  is  hanging  oyer  our  heads  I  And 
eyerybody  was  diyerted  with  this! — ^Do  you  think,  Madam,  that 
anytiiing  can  saye  such  a  sottish  and  stupid  nation  ?  Does  it  deBerre 
to  be  sayed  P  you  that  haye  children  will  wish  fiir  miracles ;  as  I 
haye  none  but  what  Mary  proyides,  I  can  almost  wish  we  may  be 
ecourged.  I  pity  the  unborn,  who  were  in  the  entail  of  happiness, 
but  what  can  be  said  for  those  in  present  possessumP 

P.S.  I  return  to-morrow  to  Strawberry. 


ISlfi.    TO  SIB  HOSAOQIB  HAHir. 

mrawbmy  BiO,  Nov.  M,  177SI 

I  CANNOT  tell  you  the  particulars,  as  I  am  here,  and  haye  not  yet 

learnt  them ;  but  there  is  another  yictory,  a  nayal  one,  oyer  the 

proyindals  on  the  Lake  Champlain.    They  haye  lost  their  whole 

fleet,  haye  burnt  Crown  Point,  and  are  retired  to  Hconderago, 

where,  I  think,  they  are  besieged.    You  will  see  the  particular 
circumstances  in  the  papers,  as  soon  as  I  could  hear  and  tell  them. 

'  The  Bererend  Henry  Btte,  who  in  17S4  took  the  name  of  Dadl^,  wmi  eretted  a 
Baronet  In  1816,  and  died  in  1824  without  iMoe.    Bee  BoeweD,  Ed. '  Croker/  p.  TSa 

"^OuiHIieBAM. 
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G^eral  Howe,  it  is  said,  finding  the  lines  at  King's  Bridge  too 
strong,  is  drawing  others  between  them  and  New  YorL  Some  say 
he  is  meditating  or  execnting  a  diversion ;  at  the  same  time  there  is 
a  prettjr  general  opinion  that  he  is  negotiating  a  peace. 

Yon,  perhaps,  are  still  more  inqnisitiye  abont  the  appearance  of 
war  in  Europe.  If  I  were  an  ambassador  myself,  I  conld  not 
answer  you  more  unsatisfactorily,  which,  if  I  spoke  in  a  character, 
wonld  be  called  mjrsterionsly  or  enigmatically ;  but  my  reason  is 
founded,  as  perhaps  it  is  sometimes  in  your  profession,  on  ignorance. 
The  outward  and  visible  signs  are  all  martial.  Equipmentof  a  fleets 
pressing  of  sailors,  and  the  nomination  of  an  Admiral:  so  much 
for  Bellcma.  On  the  other  hand,  France  says  she  has  no  thoughts 
of  war,  and  our  Mimsters  declare  that  they  believe  her.  For  her 
amusement,  indeed,  she  makes  great  naval  preparations,  and  some 
say,  does  not  frown  on  the  Americans,  nor  on  tlieir  resident,  Silas 
Deane.    Noub  perroM, 

If  you  should  ask  what  the  Opposition  says, — I  answer,  nothing. 
They  have  abandoned  Parliament,  and  some  are  gone  into  the 
country,  and  some  to  Paris:  not  to  confer  with  Mr.  Deane,  but 
to  see  horse-races,— of  which  we  have  none  here  I 

After  so  much  negative  information,  I  can  tell  you  one  event : 
Lord  Boddngham  is  made  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Lreland.  Being  a 
little  unfortunate  generally  in  my  prophecies  and  conjeotures,  I 
choose  to  foretell  that  he  wiU  be  tihe  most  humble,  sweet-tempered, 
generous,  and  profound  Governor  that  ever  that  island  was  Messed 
with  yet 

I  forgot  to  say,  tiiat  it  is  not  Lord  Bristol  who  commands  the 
fleet,  but  Admiral  KeppeL  He  is  in  the  Opposition,  but  they  being 
at  leisure,  he  was  appdoted. 

AfiingUm  Street,  Nov.  26. 

You  will  see  the  particulars  of  the  naval  victory  in  the  Ghusette. 
It  is  not  much  valued  here,  as  it  is  thought  Oarleton  must  return 
to  Quebec  for  the  winter.  The  idea  of  negotiation  gains  ground — 
tiiat  of  war  declines,  for  we  hear  Ghrimaldi,  the  Spanish  Mioister, 
has  resigned,  and  he  was  reckoned  no  firiend  of  ours;  but  pray, 
never  mind  what  I  say  in  the  future  tense,  in  which  I  have  no  skill 
at  alL  We  know  past  times  very  imperfectly,  and  how  should  we, 
when  few  know  even  the  present,  and  they  who  do,  have  good 
reasons  for  not  being  communicative  f  I  have  lived  till  I  think 
I  know  nothing  at  alL 
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Idle.    TO  SIS  HORAGS  HAKN. 

Siramfbetiy  ffiU,  Dee.  1, 177& 

I  don't  know  who  the  Englishwoman  is  of  whom  yon  giyeso 
ridiculons  a  desoription ;  but  it  will  suit  thousands.  I  distrust  mj 
age  oontinnally,  and  impute  to  it  half  the  contempt  I  feel  for  my 
countrymen  and  women.  If  I  think  the  other  half  well-£>nnde<t 
it  is  by  considering  what  must  be  said  hereafter  of  the  present  age. 
What  is  to  impress  a  great  idea  of  us  on  posterity  P  In  tnith^  what 
do  our  contemporaries  of  all  other  countries  think  of  us  P  Thqr 
stare  at  and  condemn  our  politics  and  follies ;  and  if  they  retain  any 
respect  for  us,  I  doubt  it  is  for  the  sense  we  have  had.  I  do  know, 
indeed,  one  man  who  still  worships  us,  but  his  adoration  is  testified 
so  Tery  absurdly,  as  not  to  do  us  much  credit  It  is  a  Monsieur  de 
Marchais,  first  Yalet-de-Chambre  to  the  King  of  France.  He  has 
the  Anglomanie  so  strong,  that  he  has  not  only  read  more  English 
than  French  books,  but  if  any  yaluable  work  appears  in  his  own 
language,  he  waits  to  peruse  it  till  it  is  translated  into  English ;  and 
to  be  sure  our  translations  of  French  are  admirable  things  I 

To  do  the  rest  of  the  French  justice,  I  mean  such  as  like  us,  they 
adopt  only  our  egregious  follies,  and  in  particular  the  flower  of  them, 
horse-racing  I  Le  JRoi  Pqnn,  a  racer,  is  the  horse  in  fEwhion.  I 
suppose  the  next  shameful  practice  of  ours  they  naturalize,  will  be 
the  personal  scurrilities  in  the  newspapers,  especially  on  young  and 
handsome  women,  in  which  we  cerbunly  are  originals  I  Voltaire, 
who  first  brought  us  into  fiEishion  in  France,  is  stark  mad  at  his  own 
success.  Ont  of  enyy  to  writers  of  his  own  nation,  he  cried  up 
Shakspeare ;  and  now  is  distracted  at  the  just  encomiums  bestowed 
on  that  first  genius  of  the  world  in  the  new  translation.  He  sent 
to  the  French  Academy  an  inyective  that  bears  all  the  marks  of 
passionate  dotage.  Mrs.  Montagu'  happened  to  be  present  when  it 
was  read.  Suard,  one  of  their  writers,  said  to  her,  ''Je  crois, 
Madame,  que  yous  Ates  un  pen  ftch£  de  ce  que  tous  yenes 
i'entendre/'  She  replied,  '^Moi,  Monsieur!  point  du  tout!  Je 
ne  suis  pas  amie  de  Monsieur  Yoltaire.''  I  shall  go  to  town  the 
day  after  to-morrow,  and  will  add  a  postscript,  if  I  hear  any  news. 

JMe.yd, 

I  am  come  late,  haye  seen  nobody,  and  must  send  away  my  letter. 

*  Mn.  Bobtnion  ¥oniago,  who  wroie  the  dafsnoe  of  ShakqMtra  asiiui  Y oHairir— 

WiLPOLB. 
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1«17.    TO  THI  COUNTISSS  OF  OSSOBT. 

AfUngUm  StreH^  I>ec  Z,  177«. 

1 8HOT7LD  not  hftTe  waited  fer  a  regular  response,  Madam,  if  I  had 
not  been  precisely  in  the  same  predicament  with  yonr  Ladyship, 
reduced  to  write  from  old  books  to  tell  yon  any  thing  new.  I  have 
been  three  days  at  Strawberry,  and  have  not  seen  a  creatore  but 
Sir  John  Hawkins's  five  Yolmnes,  the  two  last  of  which,  thumping 
as  they  are,  I  literally  did  read  in  two  days.  They  are  old  books 
to  all  intents  and  purposes,  yery  old  books ;  and  what  is  new,  is 
like  old  books,  too,  that  is,  full  of  minute  &ctB  that  delight  anti- 
quaries: nay,  if  there  had  never  been  such  things  as  parts  and 
taste,  this  work  would  please  every  body.  The  first  volume  is 
extremely  worth  looking  at,  for  the  curious  fitc-similes  of  old  music 
and  old  instruments,  and  so  is  the  second.  The  third  is  very  heavy; 
the  two  last  will  amuse  you,  I  think,  exceedingly,  at  least  they 
dome. 

My  friend.  Sir  John,  is  a  matter-of-fact-man,  and  does  now  and 
then  stoop  very  low  in  quest  of  game.  Then  he  is  so  exceed- 
ingly religious  and  grave  as  to  abhor  mirth,  except  it  is  printed  in 
the  old  black  letter,  and  then  he  calls  the  most  vulgar  ballad 
pleasant  and  ftdl  of  humour.  He  thinks  nothing  can  be  sublime 
but  an  anthem,  and  Handel's  choruses  heaven  upon  earth.  How- 
ever he  writes  with  great  moderation,  temper,  and  good  sense,  and 
the  book  is  a  very  valuable  one.  I  have  begged  his  Austerity  to 
relax  in  one  point,  for  he  ranks  comedy  with  farce  and  pantomime. 
Now  I  hold  a  perfect  comedy  to  be  the  perfection  of  human  com- 
position, and  believe  firmly  tiiat  fifty  Iliads  and  jSBneids  could  be 
written  sooner  than  such  a  character  as  Falstaff's.  Sir  John  says 
that  Dr.  WaUis  discovered  that  they  who  are  not  charmed  with 
music,  want  a  nerve  in  their  brain.  This  would  be  dangerous 
anatomy.  I  should  swear  Sir  John  wants  the  comic  nerve ;  and  by 
parity  of  reason,  we  should  ascribe  new  nerves  to  all  those  who  have 
bad  taste,  or  are  delighted  with  what  others  think  ridiculous.  We 
should  have  nerves  like  Bomish  saints  to  preside  over  every  folly ; 
and  Mr.  Cosmo  must  have  a  nerve  which  I  hope  Dr.  Wallis  wotdd 
not  find  in  60,000  dissections.  Bechin,  too,  had  a  sort  of  nerve 
that  is  lost  like  the  music  of  the  ancients ;  yet,  perhaps,  the  royal 
tourh  could  revive  it  more  easily  than  it  cures  the  Evil. 
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The  quarrel  between  the  SS.  Cosmo  and  Damian,  thejr  say,  is  at 
an  end.  I  kept  back  my  letter  in  hopes  of  something  to  tdl  your 
Ladyship,  but  there  is  a  nniversal  yawn,  and  the  town  as  empty  as 
in  August.  I  heard  only  a  good  story  of  Mrs.  Boscawen,  the 
admiral's  widow,  who  lives  near  London,  and  came  to  town  as 
soon  as  she  had  dined  at  her  country  hour.  She  said,  I  expected  to 
find  every  body  at  dinner,  but  instead  of  that,  I  found  all  the  young 
ladies  strolling  about  the  streets,  and  not  thinking  of  going  home  to 
dress  for  dinner;  so  I  had  set  out  in  the  evening,  and  yet  got  to  town 
in  the  morning  of  the  same  day. 

I  shall  stay  here  for  Mr.  Mason's  'Caractacus'  that  is  to  be 
acted  on  Friday,  and  then  return  to  my  Hill. 


me.    TO  THS  REV.  WILUAM  COLE. 

Strawbeny  ffiU,  Dee,  9, 1776. 

I  e:now  you  love  an  episcopal  print,  and,  therefore,  I  send  you 
one  of  two,  that  have  just  been  given  to  me.  As  you  have  time  and 
patience,  too,  I  recommend  you  to  peruse  Sir  John  Hawkins's  Histoiy 
of  Music.  It  is  true,  there  are  five  huge  volumes  in  quarto,  and 
perhaps  you  may  not  care  for  the  expense;  but  surely  you  can 
borrow  them  in  tibe  University,  and,  though  you  may,  no  more  than 
I,  delight  in  Hie  scientific,  thero  is  so  much  about  cathedral  service^ 
and  choirs,  and  other  old  matters,  that  I  am  euro  you  will  be  amused 
with  a  great  deal,  particularly  the  last  two  volumes,  and  the  fiu>- 
fiimiles  of  old  music  in  the  first  I  doubt  it  is  a  work  that  will 
not  sell  rapidly,  but  it  must  have  a  place  in  all  great  libraries. 


1619.    TO  THB  OOUKTSSS  OF  08S0RT. 

AtiingUm  Strtet,  Dee.  17, 1776. 

It  is  not  firom  being  made  Archbishop  of  York  that  I  write  by  a 
secrotary  [Kirgate],  Madam ;  but  because  my  right  hand  has  lost 
its  cunning.  It  has  had  the  gout  ever  since  Friday  night,  and  I  am 
overjoyed  with  it,  for  thero  is  no  appearance  of  its  going  any  farther. 
I  came  to  town  on  Sunday  in  a  panic,  concluding  I  should  be  bed- 
rid fer  three  months,  but  I  went  out  last  night,  and  think  I  shall  be 
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able  in  a  £biw  days  to  play  upon  tbe  guitar  if  I  oonld  play  upon 
it  at  alL 

I  know  yery  litUe^  but  that  for  want  of  Parliament  G^eral  Bur- 
goyne  is  at  this  moment  mating  an  oration  from  the  rostnun  to  the 
citizens  of  Westminster,  in  recommendation  of  Lord  Peteraham ; 
and  that  Doctor  Franklin,  at  seyenty-two,  is  arriyed  in  a  frigate  at 
Nantes,  and  has  brought  in  two  priises  that  be  took  in  bis  way.  He 
was  to  be  at  Paris  on  Saturday  night  He  left  eyerything  quiet  in 
America  on  the  30th  of  October,  and  I  haye  been  just  told  fliat 
letters  are  come  from  Lord  Howe  of  the  13th  of  Noyember,  in  which 
he  asks  for  some  more  cables,  and  says  he  has  written  by  another 
flhip  that  is  not  arriyed. 

I  haye  seen  the  picture  of '  St.  George,'  and  approye  the  Duke  of 
Bedford's  head,  and  the  exact  likeness  of  Miss  Yemon,*  but  the  atti- 
tude is  mean  and  foolish,  and  expresses  silly  wonderment.  But  of 
all,  delicious  is  a  picture  of  a  little  girl  of  the  Duke  of  Bucdeuch, 
who  is  oyerlaid  wifli  a  long  cloak,  bonnet,  and  mu£^  in  the  midst  of 
the  snow,  and  is  perishing  blue  and  red  with  odd,  but  looks  so 
smiling,  and  so  good-humoured,  that  (me  longs  to  catch  her  up  in 
one's  arms  and  kiss  her  till  she  is  in  a  sweat  and  squalls. 

My  hand  has  not  a  word  more  to  say. 


ISSOl    TO  8IB  HOBICB  MAKIT. 

AfUngUm  Street^  Dee.  80, 1779. 

I  CAMNOT  write  to  you  myself,  my  dear  Sir,  for  I  haye  the  gout  in 
my  right  hand  and  wrist,  and  feel  enough  of  it  about  me  to  fear  that 
it  wiU  make  its  general  tour ;  which  by  this  third  year's  experience, 
seems  to  haye  grown  annual  instead  of  biennial :  howeyer,  I  am  still 
so  partial  to  the  bootikins,  as  to  beUeye  that  it  is  they  fliat  saye  me 


1  This  pieton,  bj  Sir  Jothu  Baynoldi,  wai  pdnted  for  Mr.  BIgby.  The  atiiiade 
of  Mifls  yemon  is,  m  Wilpole  here  ukj%,  affected.  Thai  of  Lord  William  RnaMlI 
illusiraiei  the  genina  of  Sir  JoihiuL  The  atory  ia  told,  that  the  boy  wae  unwilling  to 
atand  itill  for  Ua  portrait,  and  running  about  the  room,  cronched  in  a  comer  to  aroid 
it.  Sir  Joahna,  at  once  eeizing  the  poetibility  of  painting  him  ao,  eaid,  "  Well,  atay 
there,  my  little  fellow,**  and  drew  him  in  a  natural  position  of  fsar  at  the  dragon. 

This  group  of  portndis,  which  is  commonly  called  'The  Bedford  Family,*  is  not  in 
the  poeaeasion  of  the  descendanta  of  any  one  of  the  subjects  of  it  Mr.  Bigl^  intended 
to  leaTc  it  to  the  late  Duke  of  Bedford,  and  having  mentioned  hia  intention,  afterwards 
told  his  Orace  that  he  might  send  for  it.  The  Duke,  from  delicacy,  which  Mr.  Rigby 
appears  to  haye  construed  aa  indiifbrence,  omitted  to  do  so,  and  it  waa  giren  to  Mr. 
Dnunmond  of  the  Grange,  fh>m  whose  hands  it  haa  since  paned  into  Lord  Jersey'^ 
at  Middleton  Park,  where  it  now  is. — K  yaaaoa  Smith. 
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from  haTing  near  so  mubh  pain  as  other  gouty  people  oomidain  of; 
andf  while  I  do  not  suffer  much,  tliere  is  no  great  hardahip  in  an  dd 
man's  being  confined  to  his  own  house.  It  is  not^  howevery  to  talk 
of  myself  that  I  send  you  this !  but  to  tell  you  that  I  have  reoeiTed 
your  letter  for  LordNorth,  and  as  I  could  not  cany  it  mj^Belf,  I  sent 
it  to  him  by  a  friend,  and  do  not  doubt  but  so  just  a  request  will  be 
attended  to. 

It  looks  very  much  as  if  we  should  know  soon  whether  America  is 
to  be  subdued  or  sayed  by  a  French  war.  We  heard  on  Toesday 
last  that  Dr.  Franklin  himself  was  landed  in  France — ^no  equivocal 
step ;  and  on  Wednesday  came  a  fall  explanation.  G^eral  Howe 
had  made  two  moYements,  which  threatened  enclosing  Washington, 
and  cutting  him  off  from  his  magazines :  a  small  engagement  ensued, 
in  which  the  Americans  were  driyenfrom  a  post  without  much  loss  on 
either  side.  Washington  has  since  retired  with  his  whole  army  to 
other  heights,  about  fiye  miles  off,  seeming  to  intend  to  protract  the 
war,  as  was  always  thought  would  be  their  wisest  way ;  but,  as  die 
Americans  do  not  behaye  yery  heroically,  and  as  the  King^s  fleet 
will  now  be  masters  of  the  coast,  it  is  supposed  that  Washingtcm 
must  retire  northward,  and  thai  the  Howes  will  make  great  progress 
in  the  south,  if  not  prevented  by  the  rigour  of  the  season.  Asn^y 
as  I  can  make  out.  Dr.  FrankUn  must  haye  sailed  a  day  or  two  after 
Washington's  retreat  ;*  and  therefore  it  u  natural  to  conclude  that  he 
is  come  to  tell  France,  fliat  she  must  directly  interpose  and  protect 
the  Americans,  or  that  the  Americans  must  submit  to  such  terms  as 
they  can  obtain.  If  I  am  not  wrong  in  my  reasons,  the  question  is 
thus  brought  to  a  short  issue,  and  there  I  leaye  ii  I  am  never  fond 
of  speculations,  and  not  at  all  so  when  I  am  not  quite  welL    Adieu! 

>  WMhington't  rsfcretl  took  plaee  about  the  80th  of  Oetober,  and  Dr.  FimiikUii 
lailod  from  PhiladolpUft  on  the  Mth,  and  nabhod  Pteii  on  tho  81at  of  Doeeabtf. 
Kadamo  dn  Deflknd,  la  %  letter  to  Walpole  of  the  ISth,  mj%  "The  ot^foet  of 
M.  Fnaklin'i  Tidt  remaina  %  problem ;  and,  what  ia  ttill  more  dngnlar,  nobodj  caa 
tall  whether  he  la  aetoaUy  in  Parte  or  not  For  tho  laat  three  or  foor  ity,  we  have 
been  told  in  the  morning  that  he  had  arriyed,  and  in  the  orening  that  ho  had  not  jot 
eome.*  On  tho  S2nd  iub  again  wroto, "  Yeaterda^  Franklin  arriTed  at  two  in  the 
altemoon.  He  alept  tha  ni^t  before  at  Yenaillea.  Ho  waa  aeoompaniod  by  two  of 
hte  grandaon%  one  aeren  yean  old,  the  othor  aofenteen,  and  by  Ua  friend,  M.  Penei 
He  haa  taken  lodginga  in  tha  Rne  de  rUniTenite."— Waion . 
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ItfSl.    TO  THE  COTJKTESS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Afiingtan  Street,  Dee,  28, 1776. 

I  KNOW,  MadaxOy  I  ought  to  haye  thanked  your  ladyship  imme- 
diately for  your  very  firiendly  letter,  but  I  have  been  too  much  out  of 
order  even  to  dictate.  Though  just  now  I  am  out  of  pain,  I  am  so 
unwell  that  I  conclude  there  is  a  mass  of  gout  moulding  itself  for 
the  rest  of  my  limbs,  though  hitherto  it  has  kept  closely  to  my  right 
arm.  I  did  most  assuredly  intend  to  be  at  Ampthill  this  Christmas, 
and  my  project  was  to  have  asked  you  last  Tuesday  when  it  should 
be.  I  heartily  repent  that  I  did  not  make  my  visit  when  I  was 
able :  I  ought  to  haye  remembered  that  I  must  take  time  by  the 
forelock,  especially  considering  how  few  hairs  are  left  in  that  look 
for  me. 

The  party  you  are  so  good  as  to  propose  to  me.  Madam,  would  be 
yery  agreeable,  indeed,  if  it  could  do  anything  but  tantaUse  me ;  and 
I  am  sad  company  for  the  young  or  healthful  I  must  not  think  of 
going  any  whither  but  with  Wolsey's  speech  in  my  mouth,  **  Father 
abbot,  I  am  come  to  lay  my  weary  bones  amongst  you  I'*  I  am  sure 
I  have  nothing  else  to  carry ! 

So,  the  Howes  did  not  think  their  prodigious  victory  worth  writing 
a  line  about !  They  little  know  that  if  they  did  but  send  us  a  bantam 
^gg  ^6  c&i^  hatch  an  ostrich  from  it.  I  do  not  know  what  ardour 
anybody  may  have  to  confer  with  Dr.  Franklin,  but  I  do  not  believe 
the  Doctor  will  condescend  to  be  at  home  to  an  Englifthman,  They 
say  Lord  S.  took  infinite  pains  for  an  interview  with  Silas  Dean ;  and 
when  he  did  at  last  bring  it  about,  he  might  as  well  have  obtained  a 
personal  audience  from  the  Ghrand  Siguier  without  an  interpreter. 

As  I  have  no  resource  but  in  quartos  in  the  few  moments  when  I 
can  do  any  thing,  I  am  reading  tilie  life  of  Philip  11.,  by  a  Professor 
of  St.  Andrews.  I  sent  for  it  to  see  how  a  Scotchman  would  cele- 
brate the  barbarities  of  Philip,  Cardinal  Ghranville,  and  the  Duke  of 
Alva,  in  the  United  Provinces ;  but  to  my  utter  astomshment  the 
man  does  not,  as  most  biographers  do,  when  they  write  the  life  of 
a  Charles  I.,  or  a  Bichard  III.,  &11  in  love  with  his  hero.  On 
the  contrary,  he  is  so  just  and  explicit,  that  I  believe  even  Dr. 
Franklin  would  admit  him  to  kiss  lus  hand.  But  I  have  read  only 
the  first  volume :  the  author  may  come  about :  the  second  tome  of 
many  a  man  is  a  contradiction  to  his  first.  Adieu,  Madam,  I  wish  I 
could  distribute  all  the  happiness  I  miss  upon  your  Christmas. 
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lOtt.    TO  THB  COUKTBSS  O?  OSSOBT. 

AfUngi(m  Strati,  Jam.  \,  1777. 

If  pain  and  total  helplessness  are  illness,  I  was,  indeed,  yery  bad, 
my  dear  Madam,  when  I  despatched  my  last  note  to  AmpthiH  I 
think  my  disorder  had  its  crisis  on  Sunday.  By  the  help  of  quietiiig 
draughts,  I  hare  had  three  good  nights  since,  and  not  mndi  pain. 
As  I  feel  no  new  attack  any  where  else,  I  begin  to  ventore  to  flatter 
myself  that  my  feet  will  escape ;  and  for  my  hands,  they  must  wait 
for  the  pity  of  the  weather  before  they  can  recover.  I  should  not 
have  said  so  much  on  myself,  but  to  excuse  my  having  said  so  little  in 
gratitude  for  your  Ladyship's  letters. 

Till  Monday,  I  was  able  to  see  nobody  at  all,  and  now  that  I 
should  be  glad  to  see  a  few,  there  is  not  a  soul  in  town  to  come.  Mr. 
Gtibbon,  who  called  yesterday,  is  gone  to  Sussex  [Lord  Sheffield's] 
to-day  for  a  fortnight  I  told  him,  I  could  not  conceive  how  any- 
body that  has  not  the  gout,  and  might  go  to  Ampthill,  oould  go  any- 
where else. 

Lady  Paine,  who  called  here  last  Friday  night  with  Lady  Lucan, 
when  I  was  not  able  to  receive  them,  was  taken  ill  that  very  ni^t, 
and  has  been  in  great  danger  ever  since :  the  message  this  morning 
is  a  little  more  feivourable ;  everybody  that  knows  her  must  be  in 
great  pain  for  her.  I  am  in  hopes  George  [Selwyn]  will  arrive  firom 
Bath  to-night,  and  the  Beauderks  in  about  a  week.  If  I  have  no 
return,  I  shall  be  able,  probably,  in  some  few  days,  to  write  a  line  or 
two  with  my  own  hand,  and  be  in  better  spirits,  which  are  not  quite 
recovered  yei 

lOtt.    TO  THS  OOUVTIBB  OF  0680BT. 

Jammwry  7, 1777. 

I  uenr  a  letter.  Madam,  Umg  before  it  will  get  into  its  chaise^ 
because  being  as  dow  an  operation  as  engraving,  I  must  take  due 
time,  or  you  will  arrive  in  town  before  it  sets  out.  That  I  am  at  all 
reoovered  is  a  prodigy  in  such  weather :  perhaps  the  gout  is  frozen, 
and  my  pains  may  return  on  a  thaw.  At  present  I  am  tderaUy 
free,  but  still  have  a  bootikin  on  each  hand,  and  write  with  a 
bear's  paw. 

I  saw  long  ago  the  passage  your  Ladyship  took  the  trouble  lo 
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transcribe.  To  be  dted  so  honourably  by  YoltairQ  would  be  i^c^t- 
teringy  indeed,  if  he  had  not  out  of  envy  taken  pains  to  depreciate 
all  the  really  great  authors  of  his  own  country,  and  of  this ;  and 
what  sort  of  judgment  is  that  which  decries  Shakspeare  and 
oommends  me  f 

I  have  seen  Mr.  Crawford  twice,  which  I  think  a  great  deal, 
considering  how  little  he  can  be  entertained  here,  and  that  he  is  sure 
I  win  join  him  in  no  lo  Paeans.  In  truth,  I  know  there  is  a  great 
deal  of  water  mixed  with  the  wine  of  all  the  late  bumpers ;  nay,  I 
believe.  Echo  will  still  drink  her  glass. 

January  8. 

I  haye  just  got  an  account  of  Lord  Yilliers's  play.  It  went  off  to 
admiration;  and  'Le  Texier,'  which,  I  beUeye,  was  inimitable. 
Indeed,  considering  what  an  Iceland  night  it  was,  I  concluded  the 
company  and  audience  would  all  be  brought  to  town  in  waggons 
petrified,  and  stowed  in  a  statuary's  yard  in  Piccadilly.  Ha^ 
your  Ladyship  dipped  into  Mr.  Ayscough's  'Semiramis?'  Read 
it  you  could  not;  it  is  the  very  worst  of  all  our  late  trash. 
Mr.  Colman  says^  it  is  Voltaire  **  a-scue,''  I  know  not  how  to  spell 
tiiat  word.  My  poor  hand  will  not  let  me  say  any  more,  and  news 
I  know  none. 


1624.    TO  THE  EABL  OF  0S30BT. 

Jantutry  S,  1777. 

I  WAS  yery  sorry,  my  dear  Lord,  that  it  was  too  late  to  write  to 
you  last  night  when  I  heard  the  news,  that  I  might  immediately 
make  you  easy  about  your  friends.  It  was  past  eleven  when 
Mrs.  Howe,  at  Lady  Hertford's,  received  a  note  to  tell  her  that 
Mud  Island  was  taken  December  2nd,  and  that  only  four  men  were 
killed  and  five  wounded.  This  shows  that  the  former  accounts  of 
the  capture,  and  of  the  slaughter,  were  totally  false.  I  know  nothing 
more,  but  conclude  the  Americans  had  abandoned  the  fort,  and  very 
probably  are  gone  to  New  York.  The  belief  of  a  French  war  is  far 
from  decreasing. 

Duke  Hamilton  most  assuredly  marries  Miss  BurrelL 

Lady  George  Gtormaine  was  given  over  yesterday;  was  rather 
better  at  night,  but  is  not  so  to-day. 

I  say  nothing  about  myself,  for  I  am  ashamed.  The  severe  colds 
and  fi^  frighten  me,  and  I  doubt  will  bring  the  gout  whether  I 

VOL,  VL  »  » 
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stir  or  not :  I  kaye  twioe  thought  it  actually  come ;  bat  it  uses  me 
like  a  ooqaette  that  will  not  part  with  one,  thougli  she  does  not  ctre 
for  anything  but  the  power.  The  gout»  that  can  make  conqaesiB 
only  of  the  aged,  is  still  more  jealous.  I  had  promised  myself  a 
most  comfortable  week  at  AmpthUl,  but  I  find  that  the  few  yisions  1 
had  left,  must  yanish  like  all  the  resti  A  dock  has  struck  that 
wakes  one  from  dreams  I 

P.S.  After  dinner. 

I  haye  now  seen  the  ofKce  account  It  says  Mud  Island  was 
taken  on  the  15th  ot  November  ;  so  I  suppose  the  note  to  Mrs.  Howe 
mistook  the  date  of  the  letters  for  that  of  the  surrender ;  but  I  am 
sure  of  what  was  in  the  note,  for  Lady  Mary  Coke  read  it  twice 
with  all  her  importance  of  accent.  The  Americans  abandoned  the 
fort  the  night  of  the  attack,  leaying  all  their  cannon  and  stores,  and 
haying  lost,  says  the  OfiBce,  four  hundred  men.  Lord  Comwallis, 
on  the  10th,  haying  passed  the  Delaware,  and  bdng  joined  by  Sir 
T.  Wilson  with  the  troops  from  New  York,  attacked  Bed  Bank, 
which  the  Proyincials  abandoned  too,  and  left  their  cannon  and 
stores ;  so,  if  you  belieye  authority,  they  do  noihing  but  supply  the 
King's  troops.  Sir  W.  Howe  intended  to  march  immediatdiy  to 
Washington,  who  was  at  White  Marsh ;  but  as  his  letters  are  dated 
December  1st,  and  he  had  taken  the  idand  on  the  15th,  his 
mmediaiely  had  lasted  a  fortnight. 

I  haye  just  receiyed  Lady  Ossory's,  but  haye  not  time  to 
answer  ii 


1626.   TO  THB  OOUNTBSS  Of  08S0RT, 

AriimgUm  Street,  Satmrdojf,  Sim  the  evemimg  <f 

yomrpmbOe  da^. 

SoLrruDB  of  solitudes !  all  is  solitude.  I  am  justly  punished, 
Madam,  for  leaying  the  most  agreeable  place  in  the  world,  and 
two  and  a  half  persons  for  whom  I  haye  the  greatest  regard,  to  come 
to  a  place  where  grass  would  grow  in  the  streets,  if  this  summer  it 
would  grow  anywhere.  Eyen  Lady  Hertford  is  gone,  and  I  suppose 
my  Lady  Townshend  is  on  the  wing.  The  former,  I  conclude,  is  at 
Wakefield  races,  for  she  does  not  return  till  Monday.  In  short,  I 
haye  repacked  up  my  nightcap,  and  am  hurrying  to  Strawberry, 
only  staying  to  do  you  justice  on  myself,  and  sign  my  confession. 
I  was  as  unlucky  at  Luton ;  I  sent  in  a  memorial,  beggmg  only  to 
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see  the  chapel — the  lord  was  not  at  homoi  and  admittance  was 
denied. 

As  I  do  not  take  the  *  St.  James's  Erening  Post,'  nor  think  my 
own  works  worth  twopence,  pray  send  me,  if  there  appears,  any 
answer  to  Jocasta. 

On  my  table  I  found  a  deprecation  from  the  Secretary  of  the 
Antiquaries,  but  I  intend  to  be  obdurate.  Having  antiquarian 
follies  enough  of  my  own,  I  cannot  participate  of  Whittington  and 
his  Cat. 

Yon  may  belieye.  Madam,  that  I  cannot  have  heard  any  news, 
haying  seen  no  soul  but  my  maid  Mary.  A  million  of  thanks  for  all 
your  goodness  to  me ;  I  do  not  deserre  it,  and  I  would  blush  at  it, 
if  that  was  not  too  common  a  sacrifice  with  me  to  merit  being  laid 
on  your  altar. 

KOBLB  JS7FERT, 

A   pom  IH  TBI  PBIMITITV  BVfhM, 

HUXBLT  imOKIBID 

fO 

ffHl  MOSf  HOIOUAABUI  LA9T  AMMM,  OOUVTHS  Of  UPPBB  OOaOBT, 

BT  SHOIUB  VBUBMAB,  OBHT. 

Jeffeiy  wbs  a  noble  irighi, 

I  wiU  ieU  yoQ  aU  his  story ; 
It  may  ofaanoe  to  please  you  mach. 

If  it  happens  not  to  bore  ye. 

He  was  not  extremely  rich. 

Though  his  birth  was  very  great ; 
Yet  he  did  for  nothing  want, 

When  he  got  a  good  estate. 

Of  good  manners  he  the  pink  was, 

And  so  homble  with  the  great, 
That  he  always  stood  oncover'd 

But  when  he  pnt  on  his  hat. 

To  his  serrants  he  was  gentle. 

After  his  good  other's  fashion. 
And  was  never  known  to  scold 

But  when  he  was  in  a  passion. 

Baoehos  was  onr  hero's  idol ; 

And,  my  lady,  would  yon  think  itt 
He,  to  show  his  taste  in  wine, 

Thought  the  best  way  was  to  drink  It 

Galen's  sons  he  seldom  dealt  with. 

Haying  neither  gout  nor  i^thiiri4v 
Nor  eraeuaiions  used 

But  when  he  had  taken  physie. 

More  for  pastime  than  for  lucre 

Cards  and  dice  would  Jeffeiy  use ; 
Vor  at  either  was  unlucky. 

Unless  it  was  his  chance  to  lose. 
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Oiown'd  (Im  bliM  of  J«fftej'i  lib ; 
And  whon  he  b«euna  her  qmu^ 

BiM  tlw  beoHM  hli  wUk 
nf«  ibori  Teui  vlth  bar  he  pM^d  i 

Had  it  been  u  mndi  agiln. 
Am  die  bcoi^t  Un  diUdien  fln^ 

Putiq*  ihe  might  hwe  bron^t  Um  t«K. 
JMaj  «H  extremelj  oonulj, 

Made  axBOtl  J  to  a  T ; 
And  no  donht  Ii»d  lud  no  tq^ui. 

Had  than  been  DO  nua  bnt  hik 
Gnat  and  tbiIou  van  hla  talanta  j 

Ha  eonld  apeak  and  eonldeompoMt 
And  in  Tana  had  often  written, 

Bat  that  he  alw^a  wnta  in  prae^ 
In  mode  fcw  sseelied  onr  Jttbij ; 

Ho  nan  iiad  a  Ugfatar  Unger; 
And  if  he  had  bnt  had  a  ndea. 

He  wonld  hare  Bade  a  aharmtt  liagm. 
Ik  optica  JaAiT  had  great  knowledge 

And  oonld  pnn  aa  elaar  aa  li^ 
That  all  illiwiei  at  the  ayaa 

An  Tei7  hnrttol  to  the  ^hL 
JtSwft  none  Iiad  told  lila  fartnna; 

And  it  happen'd,  a*  mid  alu^ 
Tliat  lie  wonld  ezpin  at  land. 

If  he  did  not  die  at  aaa. 
At  land  he  died  the  tm;  daj 

On  which  deoeaaed  hia  lorlng  with  : 
And  men  I  know,  the  da;  he  died 

WaatholaatdvotaUhiillfg^ 


l«3a.    TO  THE  COUNTESS   OF  08S0RT. 

Jamtarg  IS,  1T7T. 

As  inralid'H  room  is  oommotily  a  ooflee-hooset  and  as  I  know  no 
news,  I  must  Buppoae  there  U  none,  itadeed,  the  town  is  so  empty, 
Uiat  my  oiroles  have  been  small ;  bat  then  there  are  so  few  of  tiioae 
I  wish  to  Boe  in  town,  that  I  haTe  adced  nobody,  bat  tmsted  to 
ohanoe  castomers.  My  ri^  hand  is  still  a  good  deal  swelled,  and 
lias  not  yet  monlted  its  covering.  Loyalty  and  love  of  dress  will 
bring  Qp  the  world  lij  Satorday.  Wben  will  anytiiing  bring  yonr 
Iiadyship  and  Lord  OsaoryP    lb.  Fitzpatrick  and  Mr.  Fox  wen 
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to  leave  Paris  last  Sunday;  perhaps  they  may  wait  to  see  the 
Emperor. 

Sir  Ralph  Paine  made  me  a  visit  fother  day,  and  not  knowing 
what  to  say  to  him,  I  asked  him  how  he  liked  his  new  house  in 
Grafton  Street ;  he  replied,  its  oetUricalUy  made  it  very  agreeaUe. 

It  is  scaroe  decent  to  send  soeh  a  scrap  as  a  letter,  but  I  protest 
I  have  nothing  to  add  to  it.  I  am  so  g^  to  be  able  to  move  my 
fingers  again,  that  I  should  be  proud  to  fill  a  sheet  Your  Ladyship, 
I  know,  will  excuse  me,  and  take  me  as  I  happen*  In  any  case,  I 
shall  rejoice  to  exchange  seeing  you,  for  writing. 

P.S.  I  have  a  charming  story  abo«it  Madame  dn  Deffand  and 
Dr.  Franklin,  that  will  divert  your  Ladyship,  but  I  have  neither 
time  nor  fingers  for  it  now. 


1027.    TO  THE  C0UNTB8S   OF  OSSOBT. 

Sunday,  January  19, 1777. 

Yot;  may  imagine,  Madam,  how  mn<A  I  was  touched  with  Lady 
Anne's  sensibility  for  me !  and  to  give  you  som«  proof  (tf  mine,  the 
very  next  reflection  was,  fliat  I  was  sorry  she  promises  to  have  so 
much.  It  is  one  of  Ihose  virtues,  whose  kingdom  is  not  of  this 
world,  but,  like  patience,  ii  for  ever  tried,  with  the  greater  disad- 
vantage of  wanting  power  to  remedy  half  the  misfortunes  it  feels  for. 
Sensibility  is  one  of  the  master-springs,  on  which  most  depends  the 
colour  of  our  lives,  and  determines  our  bring  happy  or  miserable. 
I  have  often  said,  that  thii  world  is  a  comedy  to  tlu)se  who  think, 
a  tragedy  to  those  who  feel ;  and  secsibiliiy  has  not  only  occasion 
to  suffer  for  others,  but  is  sure  of  its  own  portion  too.  Had  I 
children,  and  the  option  of  bestowing  dispositions  on  them,  I  should 
be  strangely  puzzled  to  decide.  Gould  one  refuse  them  feelings  that 
make  them  amiable,  or  confer  what  insures  nnhappiness?  But 
indeed  on  what  could  one  decide,  were  the  &te  of  odiers  or  one's 
own  left  to  our  arbitrementP 

I  have  no  opinion  of  my  own  wisdom,  and  little  of  any  body's 
else ;  but  I  have  an  odd  system,  tliat  what  is  called  chance  is  ike 
instrument  of  Providence  and  the  secret  agent  that  counteracts 
what  men  call  wisdom,  and  preserves  order  and  regukriiy,  and 
continuation  in  the  whole;  for  you  must  know.  Madam,  that  I 
firmly  believe,  notwithstanding  all  our  complaints,  that  almost 
every  ffnon  upon  earth  tastes  upon  the  totality  more  happinass 
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than  xnifleiy ;  and  ihereferey  if  we  oovld  oonrect  tlie  world  to  our 
fancieSy  and  with  the  best  intentions  imaginable,  probably  ire 
should  only  produce  more  misery  and  oonfosioiL.  This  totally 
contradicts  what  I  said  before^  that  sensibility  or  insensibilil^ 
determines  the  complexion  of  our  lives ;  and  yet  if  the  foimei 
casts  a  predominating  shade  of  sadness  oyer  the  general  tenonr 
of  our  feelingSy  still  that  gloom  is  illumined  with  deUdoTU 
f.a8hes.  It  enjoys  the  comforts  of  the  compassion  it  bestows,  and 
of  the  misfortime  it  relieves ;  and  the  largest  dose  of  the  apathy  of 
insensibility  can  never  give  any  notion  of  the  transport  that  thiill« 
through  the  nerves  of  benevolence  when  it  consoles  the  anguish  of 
another ;  but  I  am  too  much  a  sceptic  to  pretend  to  make  or  recon- 
cile a  system  and  its  contradictions.  No  man  was  ever  yet  so  great 
as  to  build  that  system  in  which  other  men  could  not  discover  flaws. 
All  our  reasoning,  therefore,  is  very  imperfect,  and  this  is  my  reason 
for  being  so  seldom  serious,  and  for  never  disputing.  I  look  upoD 
human  reason,  as  I  do  on  the  parts  of  a  promising  child — it 
surprises,  may  improve  or  stop  short,  but  is  not  come  to  maturity ; 
and  therefore,  if  you  please,  I  will  talk  of  the  Birth-day,  and  things 
more  suited  to  my  capacity. 

I  had  a  shining  circle  on  the  evening  of  that  great  solenmity ;  the 
Duke  and  Duchess  of  Bichmond,  Lady  Pembroke,  Lady  Strafford, 
Mr.  Conway,  and  Lady  Ailesbury,  in  all  their  gorgeous  attire. 
Lady  Warwick,  I  hear,  looked  charmingly:  but  pray.  Madam, 
must  you,  to  possess  Miss  Yemen  to  the  last  minute,  lock  her  and 
yourself  up  in  the  country  P  Tou  make  no  answer  to  my  question 
of  when  you  come.  I  can  allow  you  but  one  week  more.  I  propose 
to  take  the  air  on  Thursday  and  Friday,  to  air  myself  at  Strawberry, 
on  Saturday  and  Sunday,  and  be  ready  on  the  Monday  to  wait  on 
you,  in  Gbosvenor  Place. 

Lord  Dillon  told  me  this  morning  that  Lord  Besborougb  and  he, 
playing  at  quinze  t'other  night  with  Miss  Pelham,  and  happening  to 
laugh,  she  flew  into  a  passion  and  said,  "  It  was  terrible  to  play 
with  bays  I  *'  and  our  two  ages  together,  said  Lord  Dillon,  make  up 
above  a  hundred  and  forty. 

Sir  Gtoorge  Warren  lost  his  diamond  order  in  the  Council  Chamber 
at  the  Birth-day  in  the  crowd  of  loyal  subjects.  Part  of  Geoi^ 
is  said  to  be  returned  to  its  allegiance  to  King  George  and  Lord 
George.  Charles  Fox,  I  just  hear,  is  arrived,  and,  I  conclude, 
Mr.  Fitzpatrick.  My  awkward  hand  has  made  a  thousand  blots^ 
but  I  cannot  help  it. 
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Sunday  nigJL, 

Mr.  Fitzpatriok  is  not  oome ;  but,  I  hope,  what  I  hear  is  not  tme^ 
that  he  is  going  to  America. 

Monday. 

A  person  has  jnst  been  here,  and  told  me  terrible  news:  an 
express  is  eome  that  yesterday  morning  all  Bristol  was  in  flames, 
and  that  Elliofs  horse  is  sent  thither !  How  dreadful  I  This  comes 
of  teaching  the  Americans  to  bum  towns  I  It  will  be  a  blessed  war 
before  it  is  oyer. 


1628.    TO  SIB  HORAOB  MANN. 

Arlington  Strtet,  Jan.  24, 1777. 

In  my  last,  a  month  ago,  I  told  you  I  had  the  gout.  It  is  now 
gone,  and  I  have  been  once  out  to  take  the  air.  As  I  love  to  make 
the  best  of  everything,  I  call  this  a  short  and  fieiYOurable  fit,  havings 
firom  its  first  moment  to  my  airing,  lasted  but  six  weeks;  and, 
though  I  had  it  in  both  hands,  wrists,  and  elbows,  there  was  not 
much  pain  for  above  thirty  hours ;  and  my  feet  escaped.  These 
douceurs  I  attribute  to  the  bootikins.  It  is  true  that,  for  the  last 
three  years,  the  fits  have  been  annual,  instead  of  biennial ;  but  if 
they  are  split  into  more  frequent,  though  much  shorter  portions,  I 
must  still  be  satisfied ;  for  could  /  go  through  five  months  and  a 
half  of  pain  P  I  am  already  so  shattered  with  these  attacks,  that 
my  nerves  are  as  alarmable  as  the  sensitive  plant.  The  clapping  of 
a  door  makes  me  start  and  tremble ;  and  yet  I  don't  find  my  spirits 
affected.  In  fact,  my  inside  is  so  strong,  and  the  case  so  very  weak, 
that  I  believe  the  cottage  will  tumbledown,  andl  shall  have  nothing 
but  the  inside  left.  I  am  thinking  of  going  to  Bath  or  to  the  sea* 
side,  which  has  often  been  of  service ;  not,  to  say  the  truth,  that  I 
suppose  it  will,  but  one  is  to  try,  and  to  pretend  to  suppose  it  wilL 
Old  people  always  talk  as  if  they  expected  cures — but  surely  they 
cannot ;  surely  they  cannot  forget  how  they  used  to  laugh  at  their 
seniors  who  had  such  idle  hopes  I  But  enough,  and  too  much  of 
myself. 

The  tide  of  victories  continues :  Fort  Washington  was  taken  at 
the  end  of  the  year,  and  Bhode  Island  since.  A  great  deal  is  still 
to  do,  and  not  much  less  if  the  war  was  over.  It  does  not  appear 
yet  that  Dr.  Franklin  has  persuaded  France  to  espouse  America 
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openly.  One  hears  a  great  deal  of  nnderhand  support,  and  in 
genend  the  disposition  of  the  French  for  war  with  hb  ;  but  I  never 
bclieye  but  on  Ceu^  seldom  reports,  and  seldomer  prophecies  and 
conjectures ;  chance  being  the  great  mistress  ci  hnman  affEuis  in  Ab 
dernier  resMfi. 

The  Parliament  is  met,  bat,  as  the  Opposition  does  not  attend,  fir 
these  last  two  days  they  oonld  not  get  a  House  of  one  hundred 
members ;  which  is  necessary,  since  Mr.  Gh^nyille's  Bill,  if  an  eke- 
tion  is  to  be  heard.  We  were  alarmed  on  Sunday  with  an  accoimi 
of  Bristol  being  in  flames,  and  of  several  attempts  to  fire  that  dkf 
and  Portsmouth.  It  turns  out  almost  nothing  at  all,  and  not  above 
the  pitch  of  insurers.  There  was  a  silly  story  of  two  new-invented 
engines  for  firing  being  found  in  the  lodgings  of  the  supposed  incen- 
diary, together  with  an  account  of  the  St  Barthelemi  and  Dr. 
Price's  pamphlet  for  the  Americans.*  If  true,  it  indicated  a 
madman. 

Your  lord  paramount,  the  Emperor,'  is  coming  to  Paris :  he  does 
not  come  hither — he  needs  not.  We  have  transplanted  the  fiowen 
of  our  follies  thither — ^horse-racing  and  gaming ;  and  our  chief  mis- 
sionaries preside  over  the  rites.  My  poor  hand  is  so  weak  that  7011 
must  dispense  with  my  writing  you  no  longer  a  letter.  For  eight 
dajns  I  underwent  the  humiliation  of  being  fed;  and,  when  one 
comes  to  one's  pap  again,  no  wonder  one  thinks  one's  self  ancient 
Adieu! 


1629.    TO  THE  OOUlfTlSS  OF  OSSORT. 

Janmtmy  26, 1777. 

GhvB  me  leave  to  say  your  Ladyship  quite  misunderstood  one 
paragraph  in  my  last  Never  was  anything  fsurther  firom  my  thoughts 
than  to  accuse  you  of  keeping  your  sisters  too  long  in  the  country. 
Where  upon  earth  could  they  be  so  well  as  under  your  care  P    Who 

>  Thii  oelelnraied  ptmphlei  wm  entitled  *  Obeervmtions  on  the  Kfttore  of  Ciiil 
Liberty,  the  Prindplet  of  Qoyemment^  and  the  Justice  and  Policj  of  the  War  with 
America.'  It  was  drcolated  with  profusion,  and,  for  writing  it,  the  Common 
Council  of  London  voted  the  Doctor  their  thanks,  and  presented  him  with  the  fieedom 
of  the  city  in  a  gold  box.  Being  translated  into  the  Dntdi  language,  it  is  supposed  to 
haTe  influenced  the  Hollanders  in  withdrawing  their  property  from  the  BriUah  fundi. 
It  was  repeatedly  quoted  in  both  Houses. — Wrioht. 

*  Joseph  II.,  £mperor  of  Germany  and  brother  of  Marie  Antoinette,  Qoeen  of 
Fianee,  arrired  at  F^ris  in  the  middle  of  April.  Under  the  name  of  Count  Falkenstein 
he  ihred  and  trarelled  like  a  very  priTate  gentleman. — WaieuT. 
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would  take  snoh  oare  of  them  P  Who  would  educate  and  form  them 
BO  well  P  Where  oould  they  lead  so  rational  and  at  the  same  time 
80  agreeable  a  life  P  And  where  would  they  be  fiuther  from  seeing 
or  hearing  anything  that  would  pervert  their  minds  P  And  pray 
where  could  they  be  witnesses  to  more  sensible  felicity  P  Do  you 
imagine,  Madam,  that  I  think  it  necessary  that  they  should  be 
married  at  fifteen  in  order  to  enlarge  the  circle  of  some  Machiayelian 
aunfs  political  influence P  Indeed  I  had  no  such  idea;  and, 
begging  the  pardon  of  the  young  ladies,  they  were  not  ooncemed  in 
xny  question. 

^It  was  your  Ladyship  was  my  object:  I  meant  to  ask  if  you 
intended  to  stay  at  Ampthill  as  long  as  you  could  keep  Miss  Yemon 
there.  With  all  the  encomiums  you  shower  on  me,  it  is  plain  I  do 
not  express  myself  intelligibly.  As  to  sensible  letters,  I  wiU  never 
write  one.  I  declare  I  don't  know  what  is  sense,  and  what  not.  I 
have  lived  to  doubt  whether  I  have  any  one  just  and  rig^t  idea 
about  anything.  Nothing  I  thought  truth  and  sense  from  my 
in&ncy  seems  any  longer  to  be  so.  AU  the  virtues  that  were 
crowned  with  palms  in  Greek,  Roman,  and  English  story  pass  for 
errors.  I  thought  that  liberty,  for  which  England  has  struggled 
and  fought  for  seven  hundred  years,  was  natural  and  dear  to  Eng- 
lishmen. No  such  thing.  I  haye  seen  a  popish  Bebellion  crushed 
in  Scotland,  and  half  England  enraged  at  the  Duke  of  Cumberland 
for  saving  them  from  chains.  I  now  see  all  England  exnltipg  on 
every  defeat  of  their  own  countrymen,  who  are  fighting  for  our 
liberty  as  well  as  their  own ;  and  can  I  think  I  have  any  sense  P 
Ought  not  I  to  believe  tiiat  Mr.  Locke  was  an  old  woman,  and  that 
we  ought  to  say  in  our  political  litany  as  we  do  in  our  religious,  thy 
service  is  perfect  Jhedom  1  No,  Madam,  no :  I  have  done  with  sense, 
though  too  old  to  learn  the  folly  in  fiishion.  I  have  often  been  of 
opinion  that  it  was  not  designed  we  should  be  able  to  distinguish 
certainly  what  is  truth.  Pilate  asked  the  person  most  likely  to 
resolve  him ;  and  received  no  answer.  I  will  therefore  wait  with 
patience ;  it  will  not  be  such  a  yast  while,  tiU  the  time  that  our 
doubts  will  be  cleared  up.  Till  then,  jnay  allow  me  to  stick  to  my 
old-fashioned  nonsense ;  for  though  the  sense  of  the  age  is  so  mudi 
improved,  I  don't  think  its  nonsense  is ;  and,  besides,  it  is  more 
becoming  to  an  old  man  to  dote  m  his  own  way,  than  to  adopt  the 
follies  of  a  much  more  recent  generation,  which  neyer  sit  well  upon 
him, — at  least  they  would  not  on  me.  I  do  not  say  that  there  are 
not  old  gentlemen  that  can  cast  their  skins,  and  come  out  at  three 
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score  as  sleek  as  Adonis.  Lord  George  Gennaiiie  con  look  as  veil 
as  Alexander,  in  laurels  gathered  by  proxy,  or  rather  like  Qneet 
Eleanor,  could  sink  at  Charing-crosSy  and  rise  at  JEirs^-Hithe.  I  am 
no  such  didapper ;  and  if  it  is  only  &r  the  singularity,  will  die  as  I 
lived  with  all  my  old  errors  and  prejudices  about  me. 

Lord  Ossory  has  been  exceedingly  charitable,  thongli  I  was  an 
errant  beggar,  for  I  put  off  my  frisk  to  Strawberry  for  two  days  cm 
purpose  to  see  more  of  him.  I  tell  your  Ladyship  notiiing,  for  he 
will  tell  you  all — ^if  there  is  anything,  which  is  more  than  I  know. 
I  send  you  some  French  books  by  him  for  the  remainder  of  your 
solitude.  I  am  sorry  to  quit  mine,  though  latterly  I  haye  had  com* 
pany  enough ;  but  it  is  comfortable  to  sit  at  home,  and  see  as  many 
as  one  wishes ;  and  still  more  comfortable  just  now,  to  see  reaj  tsw 
of  those  one  dislikes.  In  short,  not  to  be  often  wished  joy  of  what 
one  is  very  sorry  for  I  and,  alas  !  I  am  too  old  to  go  to  France,  and 
find  many  people  that  love  Hberty,  though  perhaps  I  most  go  thither 
if  I  desire  to  preserre  my  own.  It  is  yery  indifferent  where  oaie 
ends,  provided  one  is  consistent.  I  look  with  scorn  and  horror  <m 
change  of  principles :  it  is  a  proof  one  never  had  any,  if  interest  is 
the  alternative.  If  this  country  loses  its  freedom,  how  will  the 
names  of  all  those  who  sacrificed  it  be  execrated  by  their  posterity  I 
by  their  posterity  in  chains,  or  in  the  Bastille  I 

P.S.  I  must  beg  to  have  my  books  again. 


1680.    TO  BIB  HORAOB  MAKK. 

Arlington  StnH,  Feb.  6, 1777. 

Afteb  a  confinement  of  seven  weeks,  I  b^;in  to  go  about  again. 
I  feel  no  great  joy  in  my  liberty ;  and,  had  I  any  excuse  for  bring- 
ing people  to  me,  I  should  not  feel  concerned  to  live  at  home ;  for  all 
England  is  a  public  place,  and  nothing  so  difficult  to  find  as  any 
private  society.  Everything  is  changed;  as  always  must  happen 
when  one  grows  old,  and  is  prejudiced  to  one's  old  ways.  I  do  not 
like  dining  at  nearly  six,  nor  beginning  the  evemng  at  ten  at  night 
If  one  does  not  conf onn,  one  must  live  alone ;  and  that  is  more  dis- 
agreeable and  more  difficult  in  town  than  in  the  country,  where  old 
useless  people  ought  to  live.  Unfortunately,  the  country  does  not 
agree  with  me;  and  I  am  sure  it  is  not  fancy;  for  my  violent 
partiality  to  Strawberry  Hill  cannot  be  imposed  upon.    I  am  per* 
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snaded  that  it  is  the  dampness  of  this  climate  that  gives  me  so  much 
gout ;  and  London,  from  the  number  of  fires  and  inhabitants,  must 
be  the  dryest  spot  in  the  nation. 

There  is  nothing  new  of  any  sort.  As  there  is  no  Opposition, 
there  is  no  Parliament ;  I  mean  none  that  is  talked  of  more  than 
the  Assizes.  In  America  the  campaign  seems  to  be  over.  It  is  to 
be  very  warm  next  summer;  but  there  will  be  a  spring  between  of 
some  consequence.  Then  will  be  seen  what  we  are  to  expect  from 
France.  Your  brother,  the  Emperor,  has  put  off  his  journey  thitheij: 
some  think,  rebuffed  from  Yer»ulles ;  others,  that  storms  are  brew- 
ing in  the  North,  or  deaths'  approaching  that  will  open  the  flood- 
gates. I  but  just  touch  these  points ;  for  I  have  no  private  intelli- 
gence from  every  Court  in  Europe.  I  can  see  very  little  way  into 
futurity,  and  when  I  think  I  do,  I  am  commonly  mistaken.  That 
this  country  is  stark  mad  in  every  respect,  I  am  very  dear ;  a  death 
that  great  countries  are  apt  to  die  of.  I  have  but  few  years  to  come, 
have  no  children  to  leave,  and  therefore  it  is  no  wonder  that  the 
natural  insensibility  of  age  increases  upon  me,  as  well  as  the  dis 
position  to  censure  and  to  augur  ilL  In  common  life  one  thinks 
many  persons  dying  before  they  do  die — ^yet  they  do  die  too.  One 
is  still  more  in  flie  right,  though  perhaps  not  so  soon  as  one  expects 
to  be,  when  one  foretells  that  such  an  one  will  kill  himself  by  his 
intemperance.  Some  will  think  that,  as  our  doctors  have  given  us 
over,  there  is  a  better  chance  of  our  recovering.  It  is  true,  I  have 
no  opinion  of  our  doctors — ^the  Opposition ;  still  I  think  the  patient 
is  in  a  most  deplorable  way,  and,  as  in  consumptions,  he  has  no 
sense  of  his  danger.  Look  you :  all  this  may  be  speculation  and 
vision ;  I  do  not  trouble  myself  about  the  credit  of  my  oracle.  If  I 
did,  I  could  give  two  sides  to  my  prophecy,  and  could  tell  you,  that 
if  things  did  not  turn  out  very  ill  one  way,  they  would  another ;  and 
I  could  support  my  belief  with  an  oath :  but  I  am  pretty  indifferent 
about  the  matter  when  I  cannot  help  it,  and  have  no  more  notion  of 
caring  about  what  will  happen  ten  years  after  I  am  dead,  than  about 
what  will  happen  two  hundred.  We  have  been  in  an  uimatural 
state,  and  swelled  from  a  little  island  to  an  empire ;  but  I  doubt  the 
island  will  not  shrink  just  into  its  natural  corpulency  again ;  and 
there  is  a  new  field  for  speculation  I  But  I  am,  luckily,  at  the  end 
of  my  paper. 

>  Ptobftbility  of  Um  death  of  Um  King  of  Pninia.— Walpoia 
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im.    TO  THB  BIT.  WILLIAM  ICASOH. 

jtt.  ir,  im. 

I  DO  not  know  whether  yon  will  value  the  exeontLon  of  a  promise^ 
when  the  letter  is  observed  and  not  the  spirit.  I  write  only  beciOBe 
you  desired  it,  and  that  I  said  I  would ;  neither  the  literary  noi 
political  world  furnish  much  matter.  I  have  read  the  Goafs  beard; 
the  lines  on  Charles  11.  are  very  good^  and  there  is  true  humooi 
here  and  there ;  but  the  humour  is  often  missed,  and  I  (hink  ib% 
whole  much  too  long — ^it  is  &r  inferior  to  '  Yarietjr/  Mr.  Tyirwlut 
has  at  last  published  the  Bristol  poons.  He  does  not  give  up  tbe 
antiquity,  yet  £edrly  leaves  everybody  to  ascribe  &em  to  Obatt^tan, 
if  they  please,  which  I  think  the  internal  evidence  mnst  force  ereiy 
one  to  dOy  unless  the  amazing  prodigy  of  Chatterton's  producing 
fhem  should  not  seem  a  larger  miracle  than  Rowley's  and  Canniog^s 
anticipation  of  the  style  of  very  modem  poetry.  Psalmanazar  alone 
seems  to  have  surpassed  the  genius  of  Chatterton,  and  when  that  lad 
could  perform  such  feats,  as  he  certainly  did,  what  difficulty  is  there 
in  believing  that  Macpherson  forged  the  cold  skdeton  of  an  epic 
poem,  that  is  more  insipid  than  '  Leonidas  ? '  Mr.  Tyrrwbit  seems  to 
have  dreaded  drawing  himself  into  a  controversy,  which  joys  me,  jrbo 
droaded  being  drawn  into  one  too. 

The  news  from  America  are,  as  usual,  difficult  to  be  jathomed. 
The  Court  denies  being  certain  of  the  discomfit  <^  the  ITfim^rt^^  yet 
their  ronners  pretend  tliat  the  Hessian  prisoners  have  been  retaken. 
It  is  feet  that  the  royalists  have  neither  yet  taken  Providence  nor 
the  American  ships :  the  other  side  believe  that  Lord  ComwalUs  has 
received  a  check  at  the  Jersey's.  Lee  is  certainly  taken  by  the 
poltroonery  of  his  own  men,  of  whom  he  had  eighteen  to  Colonel 
Harcourf  s  fourteen.  He  has  written  a  short  letter  in  which  he 
himself  says  so,  and  adds,  that  he  submits  to  his  fete,  only  regretting 
that  liberty  will  no  longer  enjoy  a  feot  of  eartL 

The  Habeas  Corpus  Bill,  you  see,  has  appeared,  though  nobody 
would  believe  ii  Lord  Bockinghani  and  his  ingenious  band  have 
contrived  to  make  a  moro  ridiculous  figoro  by  doing  nothing,  than 
they  ever  did  by  anything  they  attempted.  They  are  sore  of  not 
being  taken  up  during  the  suspension  on  the  suspicion  of  a  plot 
You  have  seen  in  the  papers,  I  suppose,  that  ''John  the  painter"  is 
a  Scot,  and  that  he  dated  the  conflagration  at  Bristol  from  an 
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AmmoiiTi  nerolianf  8  houfie^  and  oommitted  a  hfoof^Bij,  wlueh  it  ii 
not  even  pretended  to  hate  beea  directed  by  the  orders  of  the 
CongresB. 

The  Landgrave  of  Heisei  on  tlie  strength  of  oor  snhaidy,  is  gone 
to  Borne,  to  make  a  solemn  renunciation  of  the  Protestant  religion 
at  the  feet  of  the  Pope ;  who  on^t  to  dedare  him  yioe-defoider  of 
the  Faith  against  the  heretios  and  qoakers  of  Philadelphia. 

Mr.  Palgrave  is  in  town,  and  so  is  a  third  inundation  of  snoWt  yet 
I  hare  gone  aboat  these  three  weeks  and  had  no  return  of  my  dis- 
order.   Give  me  as  good  an  aoooont  of  yourself. 


loss.    TO  THB  BBY.  WILLIAM  OOLB. 
Beam  Sift :  AHmgkm  Street,  Feb.  SO,  1777. 

You  are  always  my  oracle  in  any  antique  difficulties.  I  have 
bought  at  Mr.  Ives's*  sale  (immensely  dear)  the  shutters  of  the  altar 
at  Edmondsbury :  Mr.  Ives  had  them  from  Tom  Martin/  who  mar- 
ried Peter  Leneve's  widow ;  so  you  see  no  shutters  can  be  better  de- 
scended on  the  mother's  side.  Next  to  high  birth,  personal  merit  is 
something :  in  that  respect  my  shutters  are  fax  from  defective :  on 
the  contrary,  the  figures  in  the  inside  are  so  very  good,  as  to  amaze 
me  who  could  paint  them  here  in  the  reign  of  Henry  YI. ;  they  are 
worthy  of  the  Bolognese  school — ^but  they  have  suffered  in  several 
places,  though  not  considerably.  Bowes  is  to  repair  them  under  oath 
of  only  filling  up  the  cracks,  and  restoring  ^e  peelings  off,  but 
without  repainting  or  varnishing. 

The  possession  of  these  boards,  invaluable  to  me,  was  essential. 
They  authenticate  the  sagacity  of  my  guesses,  a  talent  in  an  anti- 
quary coequal  wxtb  prophecy  in  a  saint.  On  the  outside  is  an  aroh- 
biah(^,  unchristened  by  the  late  possessors,  but  evidently  Ardibishop 
Eempe,  or  the  same  person  with  the  prelate  in  my  '  Marriage  of 
Henry  YI.' — and  you  will  allow  from  the  collateral  evidence  that  it 
must  be  Eempe,  as  I  have  so  certainly  discovered  another  person  in 
my  picture.  The  other  outside  is  a  cardinal,  called  by  Mr.  Ives, 
Bafaington ;  but  I  believe  Oardinal  Beaufort,  ybr  the  lion  of  England 
stands  by  him,  which  a  bastardly  prince  of  the  blood  was  more  likely 

'  John  Iree  tlie  aniiqiuury,  aathor  of  'Bemarki  npon  the  Gkuianonnm  of  the 
Bomiins ;  the  Site  and  BemiJni  fixed  and  described.' — Wuoht. 

*  Tom  Martin,  of  Palgiave,  the  well-known  antiqvary,  whoee '  Hiatoiy  of  Thetford 
waa  pabliahed  in  1779,  by  Qongh.— Wuoht. 
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to  aasame  than  a  true  one.  Hb  feuod  is  not  Yery  Uke,  nor  TvyuB- 
likoy  fhe  fiEU»  in  my  piotoiey  but  this  is  shaven. — ^But  now  oomeB  die 
great  poini  On  tiiie  inside  is  Humphrey  Duke  of  Glonoestery  kned- 
ing — not  only  as  exactly  resembling  mine  as  possible,  but  with  the 
same  almost  bald  head,  and  fhe  precisely  same  furred  robe.  An 
apostle-like  personage  stands  behind  him,  holding  a  gold  chalioe,  m 
his  royal  highnesses  ofEering,  and,  which  is  remarkable,  the  Duke'i 
velvet  cap  of  state,  with  his  coronet  of  strawberry-leaves. 

I  used  to  say,  to  corroborate  my  hypothesis,  that  the  skull  of  Doke 
Humphrey  at  Si  Albania  was  very  like  the  form  of  head  in  mj 
picture,  which  argument  diverted  the  late  Lord  Holland  extremely— 
but  I  trust  now  that  nobody  will  dispute  any  longer  my  perfect  ac- 
quaintance with  all  Dukes  of  OUmceater. — ^By  the  way,  did  I  ever  teD 
you  that  when  I  published  my  '  Historic  Doubts  on  Richaiti  m.,'  mj 
niece's  marriage  not  being  then  acknowledged,  GFeorge  Selwyn  said, 
he  did  not  think  I  should  have  doubted  about  the  Duke  of  Gloucesterf 
On  the  inside  of  the  other  shutter  is  a  man  unknown :  he  is  in  a 
stable,  as  Joseph  might  be,  but  over  him  hangs  a  shield  of  arms,  thai 
are  neither  Joseph's  nor  Mary's.  The  colours  are  either  black  and 
white,  or  so  changed  as  not  to  be  distinguishable.  •  •  •  •  j  con* 
dude  the  person  who  is  in  red  and  white  was  the  donor  of  the  altar- 
piece,  or  benefactor ;  and  what  I  want  of  you  is  to  discover  him  and 
his  arms;  and  to  tell  me  whether  Duke  Humphrey,  Beaufoii, 
Kempe,  and  Babington  were  connected  with  St  Edmondsbury,  or 
whether  this  unknown  person  was  not  a  retainer  of  Duke  Humphrey, 
at  least  of  the  royal  family. 

At  the  same  sale,  I  bought  a  curious  pair,  that  I  conclude  came 
from  Blidkliug,  with  Hobart  impaling  Boleyn,  from  which  latter 
fEunily  the  former  enjoyed  that  seat.  How  does  this  third  winter  of 
the  season  agree  with  you  P  The  wind  to-day  is  sharper  than  a 
razor,  and  blows  iddes  into  one's  eyes.  I  was  confined  for  seven 
weeks  with  the  gout,  yet  am  so  well  recovered  as  to  have  been  abroad 
to-day,  though  it  is  as  mild  under  the  Pole. 

Pray  can  you  tell  me  the  title  of  the  book  that  Mr.  Ives  dedicated 
to  me  P  I  never  saw  it,  for  he  was  so  odd  (I  cannot  call  it  modesty 
lest  I  should  seem  not  so  myself)  as  never  to  send  it  to  me,  and  I 
never  could  get  ii    Yours  truly. 
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1088.    TO  THE  BEY.  WHiLIAH  COLB. 

FAruary  27, 1777* 

You  see,  dear  Sir,  that  we  thouglit  on  each  other  just  at  the  same 
moment ;  btit»  as  usual,  you  was  thinking  of  obliging  me,  and  I,  of 
giving  you  trouble.  You  have  fully  satisfied  me  of  the  connexion 
between  the  Lancastrian  Princes  and  St.  Edmondsbury.  Edmondson, 
I  conclude^  will  be  able  to  find  out  the  proprietor  of  the  arms,  im- 
paling Wabrond. 

I  am  well  acquainted  with  Sir  A[nthony]  Weldon  and  the  'Au- 
licus  Coquinanee/  and  wiU  return  them  with  Mr.  Ives's  tracts,  which 
I  intend  to  buy  at  the  sale  of  his  books.  Tell  me  how  I  may  convey 
them  to  you  most  safely.  You  say,  '*  Till  I  show  an  inclination 
to  borrow  more  of  your  MSS.''  I  hope  you  do  not  think  my  appe- 
tite for  that  loan  is  in  the  least  diminished.  I  should  at  all  minutes^ 
and  ever,  be  glad  to  peruse  them  all — but  I  was  not  sure  you  wished 
to  lend  them  to  me,  though  you  deny  me  nothing — and  my  own  fear 
of  their  coming  to  any  mischance  made  me  very  modest  about  asking 
for  them — ^but  now,  whenever  you  can  send  me  any  of  them  with 
perfect  security,  I  eagerly  and  impudently  ask  to  see  them :  you 
oannot  oblige  me  more,  I  assure  you. 

I  am  sorry  Dr.  E  *  *  n  is  got  into  such  a  dirty  scrape.  There  is 
scarce  any  decent  medium  observed  at  present  between  wasting  for- 
tunes and  M)ricating  them — and  both  by  any  disreputable  manner : 
for,  as  to  saving  money  by  prudent  economy,  the  method  is  too  slow 
in  proportion  to  consumptions :  even  forgery,  alas  I'  seems  to  be  the 
oounteipart  or  restorative  of  the  ruin  by  gaming.  I  hope  at  least 
that  robbery  on  the  highway  wiU  go  out  of  fashion  as  too  piddling  a 
profession  for  gentlemen. 

I  enclose  a  card  for  your  Mends,  but  must  advertise  them  that 
March  is  in  every  respect  a  wrong  month  fi>r  seeing  Strawberry.  It 
not  only  wants  ite  leaves  and  beauty  then,  but  most  of  the  small  pic- 
tures and  curiosities,  which  are  taken  down  and  packed  up  in  winter, 
are  not  restored  to  their  places  till  the  weather  is  fine  and  I  am 
more  there.  Unless  they  are  confined  in  time,  your  friends  had 
much  better  wait  till  May — ^but,  however,  they  will  be  very  welcome 
to  go  when  they  please.    I  am  more  personally  interested  in  hoping 

AUnding  to  Dr.  Dodd,  whose  trial  for  totgerj  had  taken  place  on  the  22nd,  at  tht 
Old  Bailey. — Wbiqbt. 


iU  HOBACOI  WALPOUre  umBB&  pm 

to  see  yon  there  this  summer — jaa  must  visit  my  new  tower.  Dnid- 
nutiYe  asitisy  it  adds  muoh  to  flie  antique  air  of  the  whole  in  bodi 
fironts.  Yon  know  I  shall  sympathise  wifli  your  goat,  and  you  are 
always  master  of  your  own  hours. 


16S4.    TO  THB  BST.  WILLIAH  MASOK. 

Kk  t!,  vm. 

I  WAS  very  wise  in  never  advertising  retirement.  I  knew  well 
how  difficult  it  is  to  quit  the  worlds  and  yet  have  done  with  it  He 
love  of  Fame  has  its  colts-tooth  as  well  as  old  ladies.  Alas !  my 
good  friend,  heroes,  philosophersi  statesmen,  have  their  itchings  Idt, 
though  their  all  needs  have  heen  fiilly  satisfied.  Poor  Mr.  Gfanick 
labours  under  this  infirmity  of  age ;  he  has  complained  of  Mods.  Le 
Tezier  for  tf^iTilriTig  of  brioging  over  Caillaud  the  French  actor  in 
the  Opera  Comique,  as  a  mortal  prejudice  to  his  reputation ;  and,  no 
doubt,  would  be  glad  of  an  Act  of  Parliament  that  should  prohibit 
there  ever  being  a  good  actor  again  in  any  country  or  oentuiy.  But 
this  ii  not  all,  he  has  solicited  King  George  to  solicit  him  to  read  a 
play.  The  piece  was  quite  new,  *  Lethe,'  which  their  Majesties  have 
not  seen  above  ten  times  every  year  for  the  last  ten  years.  He  added 
three  new  characters  equally  nov^  as  a  Lady  Featherby,  because 
the  Queen  dishkes  feathers.  The  piece  was  introduced  by  a  prologue 
en  Fable;  a  Blackbird  grown  grey-haired,  as  blackbirds  are  wont  to 
do,  had  retired  fix>m  the  world,  but  was  called  out  again  by  the 
Eagle.  Mr.  Hare  asked  Oarrick,  if  his  Majesty  looked  very  lil^  an 
Eagle  P  The  audience  was  composed  of  King,  Queen,  Princess 
Iloyal,  Duchess  of  Argyll^  Lady  Egremont,  Lady  Charlotte  Finch ; 
the  Prince  of  Wales  was  not  present ;  and  all  went  off  perfectly  ill, 
with  no  exclamations  of  applause  and  two  or  Ihree  formal  compli- 
ments at  the  end.  Bayes  is  dying  of  chagrin,  and  swears  he  wiU 
read  no  more. 

My  second  moral  example  ii  in  higher  life.  That  old  ruinous  frag- 
ment of  Faction,  Lord  Temple,  has  had  an  aching  gum  too.  Become 
by  his  separation  from  Lord  Chatham,  and  by  the  death  of  his 
brother  George,  too  insignificant  and  too  impotent  to  overturn,  awe 
or  even  alarm  the  Administration,  he  has  been  attempting  to  wriggle 
into  a  littie  fevour  by  a  mongrel  mixture  of  treachery,  spying  and 
Nf/brmMi^,  below  a  gentieman,  and  even  below  any  Lord,  but  ona 
Affecting  to  be  shocked  at  the  attempt  on  Bristol,  he  employed  oat 
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of  his  own  inoendiaries  to  resort  to  the  prison  where  Jolin  the  painter 
liesy  and  his  worthy  agent,  by  worming  himself  into  that  man's  con- 
fidence, pretends  to  have  learnt  from  him  that  the  said  John  had 
Teoeiyed  300/.  from  Silas  Deane,  for  the  purpose  of  bnming,  not  only 
Bristol,  Portsmouth,  and  Plymouth,  but  the  Bank  of  England,  for 
stone  and  gold  are  wonderfrdly  combustible.  The  natural  philoso- 
phers in  power  beHeve  that  Dr.  Franklin  has  invented  a  machine  of 
the  size  of  a  tooth-pick  case,  and  materials,  that  would  reduce  St. 
Paul's  to  a  handful  of  ashes.  I  know  a  very  pious  seigneur  that 
firmly  beUeves  in  this  revival  of  the  nostrum  of  the  old  man  of  the 
mountain — though  I  do  not  think  he  would  like  this  destructibiliiy  of 
gold,  if  he  did  believe  in  it 

The  capture  of  the  Hessians  is  confirmed  with  circumstances  some- 
what untoward,  for  they  were  not  surprised,  and  yet  all  laid  down  their 
arms  as  if  they  liked  lands  in  America,  better  than  the  wretched  pit- 
tance they  are  to  receive  out  of  the  Landgrave's  dole. 

It  is  now  the  feshion  to  cry  up  the  manceuvre  of  G^eral  Wash- 
ington in  this  action,  who  has  beaten  two  English  regiments,  too,  and 
obliged  General  Howe  to  contract  his  quarters — ^in  short,  the  cam- 
paign has  by  no  means  been  wound  up  to  content 

There  is  a  great  breach  in  the  house  of  Holdemesse.  DayroUe's 
daoghter  has  eloped  to  Leomdas  Glover's  youngest  son,  who  is  a 
friend  of  Lord  Carmarthen :  Lady  Carmarthen  has  harboured, 
and  the  Countess,  her  mother,  has  forbidden  the  daughter  her 
court  This  is  my  second  letter.  Mem.  I  have  not  had  a  line  from 
you. 

1635.    TO  SIR  HORACE  MANN. 

AHimifUm  Strmi,  Jiartk  5, 1777. 

My  last  has  already  told  you,  I  hope,  that  I  am  entirely  recovered. 
You  shall  believe,  if  you  please,  that  a  moment  of  bootikins  weakened 
you;  but  allow  m^  to  be  certain  that  above  three  years  of  experience 
has  demonstrated  that  they  do  not  weaken  me;  and  as  to  all  reason- 
ings of  the  Italian  physicians,  why,  they  are  still  more  ignorant  than 
ours.  I  shall  not  argue  with  them  or  you,  for  I  have  no  convert- 
maldng  zeal.  I  content  myself  with  my  own  judgment  and  expe- 
rience for  my  own  use,  and  it  is  not  reasonable  to  expect  that  others 
should  see  truth  with  my  eyes.  It  has  rarely  happened  to  me  to 
think  with  the  majority,  and  I  have  so  much  respect  for  the  plural 
number  as  not  to  dispute  with  them.   There  never  were  more  against 

VOL.  TI.  ■  U 
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me  thaa  in  our  present  poliiioe.  I  have  kept  my  seniime&ts  piet^ 
mubh  to  myself^  but  nothing  has  made  me  change  my  opinioiL  At 
present^  the  aspeot  ia  npt  its  if  I  had  been  totally  in  the  vroDg. 
The  ^mpaign  in  Amenca  has  los^  a  great  deal  of  its  florid  ooa- 
plezion^  and  General  Washington  is  allowed  by  both  sLdes  not  to 
be  the  worst  generajl  in  the  fieUL  The  Stocks  are  grown  pootife 
that  we  shall  have  a  French  war.  XTuU  was  so  self-evideot,  &at 
I  should  be  ashamed  of  bragging  I  had  always  foreseen  it.  A  child 
might  foretell  many  of  the  consequences.  I  leaye  it  to  those  who 
yfouU  not  foresee  to  excuse  themselTes  as  they  oan. 

The  Gazettes  wiU  tell  you  as  much  as  you  are  allowed  to  know 
or  beUeve.  If  you  do  not  understand  them,  yoa  will  not  be  singnlsr. 
The  time  is  coming  I  doubt,  when  Truth  will  write  a  more  legiUe 
hand.  In  one  word,  the  retreat  of  the  Americans  seems  to  hsTe 
been  wise ;  you  wiU  find  they  will  fight  and  have  fought^  and  thsik 
when  we  beUeved  Philadelphia  was  gone.  General  Howe  has  beea 
obliged  to  contract  his  quarters.  I  should  think  less  than  unUmUed 
mtbmiuion '  would  content  us  at  present ;  and  I  leave  you  to  judge 
whether  FraJM)e  will  be  omitted  in  the  negotiation^  and  whether  she 
will  enjoin  the  congress  to  be  very  tractable.  I  hope  there  will  be 
a  little  more  wisdom  in  making  the  peace  than  there  was  in  maldiig 
the  war;  but  they  who  make  the  one,  do  not  always  consider  that 
they  may  not  be  equally  masters  to  make  the  other. 

There  i9  scarcely  anjrthing  of  private  news.  Two  old  persons  that 
you  remember  are  dead^  Sir  Thomas  Bobinson  [I/mg  8ir  Thomas] 
and  Lady  Shadwell  ;*  she  lived  to  ninety-six.  The  Duke  of  Norfolk,^ 
but  two  years  younger,  is  recovered  from  a  dangerous  illness.  Lady 
Chesterfield^  has  had  a  stroke  of  palsy,  but  may  linger  some  time 
longer.  In  short,  my  dear  Sir,  you  and  I  can  only  talk  in  common 
of  a  few  Methusalons,  cock  and  hen ;  for,  as  to  the  travelling  boys 
that  you  get  acquainted  with  m  jMiMimj,  I  do  not  I  have  done  with 
the  world,  except  parting  with  it  in  form ;  and  chiefly  pass  my  time 
with  a  few  acquaintance  or  alone  at  Strawberry  Hill,  where  I  neyer 
want  amusement     My  ol4  age  is  94  agreeable  as  I  desire  it: 

*  Lord  Gtooige  Germain  d^lared  in  the  Ho^ae  of  Commons,  when  SecreUiy  of 
aute,  thai  he  womhl  be  oonteai  with  nothing  under  the  nniimited  sabmisdon  of 
Americfti— WALrouL 

'  See  Toi.  L  p.  84. — OiTYirnroHAX. 

'  Bdwaid  Howard,  ninth  Dake  of  Norfolk.  He  died  on  the  20th  of  September,  at 
^e  great  age  of  ninety-two. — Wbiobt. 

^  Melnaina  Sohniembooig,  Oonnteas  of  Wali||n|[han^  nieee  of  the  Ducheaa  of  Kendal, 
and  widow  of  the  eelebrated  Philip  ^tanhope,  J^i  of  Cheaterfield.  She  died  in 
September,  177S.— Walvolb. 
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oppressed  with  no  misforhmee,  disappointments,  or  infirmilaeS} — ^fbr 
I  am  determined  to  consider  flie  gout  as  a  remedy  that  only  make^ 
my  liberty  more  welcome ;  with  a  fortune  as  ample  as  I  wiidi  either 
for  pleasu^  myself  or  for  doing  some  kindnesses;  indifferent  to 
pleasures  that  woold  be  ridicnlous,  and  encumbered  with  no  glory 
or  vanity  Ihat  would  impose  restraint  or  reserve  on  me.  I  enjoy 
the  remnant  with  cheerfulness,  and  think  I  diall  lay  it  down  with 
no  more  r^pret  than  what  must  attend  parting  wi^  what  is  not 
disagreeable.  I  am  exceedingly  thankful  for  the  happiness  of  my 
lot,  and  own  it  has  been  bt  greater  than  I  should  have  dared  to  ask. 
Can  I,  then,  but  be  content  when  it  shall  terminate  P  This  is  the 
thirty-seventh  year  of  our  correspondence :  we  are  the  Orestes  and 
Fylades  of  letter- writers,  yet  I  wish  our  meetmg  had  left  us  less  to 
boast!    Adieu! 

P.8.  I  must  add  a  curious  story,  which  I  bdieve  will  surprise 
your  Italian  surgeons,  as  much  as  it  has  amazed  the  faculty  here. 
A  sailor,  who  has  broken  his  leg,  was  advised  to  communicate  his 
case  to  the  Boyal  Society.  The  account  he  gave  was,  that,  having 
&llen  from  the  top  of  the  mast  and  fractured  his  leg,  he  had  dressed 
it  with  nothing  but  tar  and  oakum,  and  yet  in  three  days  was  able 
to  walk  as  well  as  before  the  aoddeni  The  story  at  first  appeared 
quite  incredible,  as  no  such  efficacious  qualities  were  known  in  tar, 
and  still  less  in  oakum ;  nor  was  a  poor  sailor  to  be  credited  on  his 
own  bare  assertion  of  so  wonderful  a  cure.  The  Society  very 
reasonably  demanded  a  fuller  relation,  and,  I  suppose,  the  cor- 
roboration of  evidence.  Many  doubted  whether  the  leg  had  been 
really  broken.  That  part  of  the  story  had  been  amply  verified. 
Still  it  was  difficult  to  believe  that  the  man  had  made  use  of  no 
other  applications  than  tar  and  oakum ;  and  how  theff  should  cure 
a  broken  leg  in  three  days,  even  if  they  could  cure  it  at  all,  was  a 
matter  of  the  utmost  wonder.  Several  letters  passed  between  the 
Society  and  the  patient,  who  persevered  in  the  most  solemn  asseve- 
rations of  having  used  no  other  remedies,  and  it  does  appear  beyond 
a  doubt  that  the  man  speaks  truth.  It  is  a  Uttle  uncharitable,  but 
I  fear  there  are  surgeons  who  might  not  like  this  abbreviation  of 
attendance  and  expense.  But,  on  the  other  hand,  you  will  be 
charmed  with  the  plain  honest  simplicity  of  the  sailor :  in  a  post- 
script to  his  last  letter  he  added  these  words.  **  1  forgot  to  tell  your 
honours  that  the  leg  was  a  wooden  one.*'  Was  there  ever  more 
humour  P    What  would  one  have  given  to  have  been  present,  and 


410  HO&AOB  WALPOLn  LHTTJOBB.  {tm. 

seen  the  foolidi  £Etoe6  of  the  wise  aasemhly  I  I  am  an  imworfliy 
member  of  that  learned  body,  and  never  attend  their  meetmgSi 
which  I  now  r^pret ;  I  should  have  been  paid  for  many  dnll  boon: 
but  I  never  had  patience  for  such  solenm  assembliesy  and  ha?B 
neglected  that  of  Ihe  Arts  and  Sciences,  as  well  as  the  fioyaL  I 
shut  myself  entirely  out  of  the  Antiquarian  Society  and  Farliamenti 
the  aichiepiscopal  seats  of  folly  and  knavery. 


1«8«.    TO  THB  BIT.  WILLIAM  MA80K. 

JTonA  18, 1777. 

So  you  think  I  have  alwajrs  something  to  say  because  I  live  in 
London  P  If  I  have,  I  am  sure  novelty  does  not  constitnte  my 
cargo.  The  present  world  seems  composed  of  forgery  and  infonnen, 
and  the  peers  dignify  the  latter  list»  and  may  perhaps  the  former:  I 
am  not  ambitious  of  being  their  historian.  One  Dignam,  a  candi- 
date for  the  borough  of  Bindon,  and  Parliament,  had  given  informa- 
tion of  a  plot  against  the  King's  life,  which  he  had  invented,  and  it 
neither  producing  a  place  for  him  nor  Lord  Temple,  he  took  to 
selling  places  to  others,  which  all  his  merit  could  not  obtain  for 
himself — and  so  he  is  only  in  Newgate.  This  is  a  specimen  of  town 
news.  It  is  better  to  be  at  York,  than  write  Memoirs  of  Mrs.  Grieve, 
Mrs.  Rudd,  Dr.  Dodd,  Mr.  Dignam,  and  Lord  Temple. 

Hume's  '  Life,'  written  by  himself,  is  just  published.  It  is  a 
nothing,  a  brief  account  'of  his  disappointments  on  his  irreligious 
works  mftlnTig  no  noise  at  first,  and  his  historic  making  some.  He 
boasts  that  in  the  latter  he  dared  to  revive  the  cause  of  despotism— 
a  great  honour  truly  to  a  philosopher ;  and  he  speaks  of  your  friend, 
Bishop  Hurd,  with  a  freedom,  that  I  dare  to  say  the  whole  Oourt 
will  profess  to  his  Lordship  they  think  monstrous  rudeness.  My 
Lord  H[ertford],  whose  piety  could  swallow  Hume*s  infidelity,  will 
be  shocked  now  that  he  should  have  employed  such  a  brute. 

The  '  Memoirs  and  Miscellaneous  Works  of  Lord  Chesterfield'  are 
come  out  too.  They  are  in  two  huge  quartos,  drawn  up  by  Dr.  Maty 
and  his  son,  and  compiled  chiefly  from  pamphlets.  I  am  got  but  a 
little  way  into  them  with  small  edification,  yet  I  have  found  a  new 
anecdote  or  two,  that  are  curious,  and  there  are  some  of  his  bon^fnod 
that  will  be  new  to  others.  In  the  second  volume  are  several  of  his 
French  letters  to  a  Madame  de  Monconseil,  whom  I  know.  She  was 
married  to  a  French  officer,  and  when  I  was  first  recommended  to 
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her  above  thirty  years  ago,  h^r  mother  kept  a  gaming-house,  and  the 
daughter  has  ever  since  dealt  in  intrigues  of  all  sorts,  which  latteiiy, 
you  may  be  sure,  have  been  chiefly  poUiical ;  and  of  both  sorts  I 
believe  interest  was  generally  the  motive.  Towards  the  end  of  the 
Duke  of  Ghoiseul's  power,  her  house  was  the  rendezvous  of  all  his 
enemies.  I  have  seen  Madame  de  Mirepoix  there  with  Marshal 
Richelieu,  whom,  tQl  &ction  reunited  them,  she  would  never  be  in  a 
room  with  (but  at  Court)  as  he  killed  her  first  husband.  She  mar- 
ried her  nephew  to  Madame  de  Monconseil's  daughter,  and  that 
made  a  quairel  between  Madame  de  Mirepoix  and  the  prime  minister, 
and  was  the  true  cause  of  his  fell;  for  the  Princess  de  Beauvau,  her 
sister-in-law  and  enemy,  to  hurt  Madame  de  Mirepoix,  drove  the 
Duchess  de  Grammont  into  all  the  violence  against  Madame  du 
Barri,  and  the  Duke  was  so  weak  as  to  let  those  two  women  embroil 
him  with  the  mistress.  I  was  an  eye-witness  of  those  scenes,  and 
at  the  Duke's  three  or  four  nights  in  a  week,  and  heard  all  their 
indiscretions. 

There  are  I  see  besides,  a  letter  or  two  to  Madame  de  Ten9in,  a 
most  horrid  woman,  sister  of  the  Cardinal.  She  had  great  parts  and 
80  little  principle,  that  she  was  supposed  to  have  murdered  and 
robbed  one  of  her  lovers,  a  scrape  out  of  which  Lord  Harrington, 
another  of  them,  saved  her.  She  had  levies  from  eight  in  the  morn- 
ing till  night,  horn  the  lowest  Tools  to  the  highest  Dalembert  was 
her  natural  son,  Madame  Geoffiin  her  pupil,  and  Pontdevesle  her 
nephew,  who  was  supposed  to  have  only  adopted  her  novels,  the 
*  Comte  de  Cominges,'  and  the  *  M^moires  de  Philippe  Auguste.' 
This  acquaintance  with  the  personages,  English  and  French,  makes 
me  eager  about  these  memoirs,  and  as  I  love  nothing  so  much 
now  as  writing  notes  in  my  books,  this  will  furnish  me  with 
employment. 

I  am  extremely  of  your  opinion  about  the  new  old  poems.  Indeed 
you  talk  en  connmsance  de  cause :  who  can  dispute  with  the  author  of 
the  '  Monody  P'  As  I  already  have  your  'Ghurden,'  I  am  less 
interested  about  its  publication.  I  almost  grudge  the  swine  your 
pearls ;  yet  write  the  third  and  the  fourth,  and  sometimes  to  me, 
for  I  must  be  encouraged,  or  I  cannot  write  even  newspapers. 
There  is  nothing  pleases  me  so  much  as  humbling  myself  to  the  level 
of  my  talents.  Writing  notes  in  my  books  (as  it  requires  only  truth 
and  memory,  and  no  parts)  suits  me  exactiy ;  and  had  I  always 
known  myself  as  well  as  I  do  now,  I  shotdd  never  have  soared  out 
of  my  sphere,  and  my  works  would  have  been  highly  valued,  as  I 
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diaald  haTe  never  had  abore  one  reader  to  eatsh,  ilie  pemn  vbo 
buys  my  books  at  my  auction.'  Don't  tell  me  you  have  nothing  to 
say :  you  see  how  easy  it  is  to  make  a  long  letter ;  one  mig^t  bsie 
writtini  this  in  the  Isle  of  Sky,  bat  yon  are  a  poet  and  a  tngie 
author,  and  will  not  condeeoend  to  write  anything  lest  your  l^ten 
should  rise  in  judgment  against  you.  It  is  a  xnerey  to  have  no 
character  to  maintain.  Your  predeoessory  Mr.  Pope,  laboured  bii 
Letters  as  much  as  the  'Essay  on  Man/  and  as  they  were  wiittea 
to  everybody,  they  do  not  look  as  if  they  had  been  written  to  snj- 
body.  However,  as  I  expect  to  be  indemnified  for  your  sQenoe,  I 
will  consent  to  send  you  three  letters  for  (me,  proyided  you  gire  me 
a  satisfactory  account  hereafter  of  your  having  been  better  employed 
than  in  answering  mine.  I  certainly  shall  do  nothing  better  Hm 
writing  to  you,  and  therefore  whenever  I  have  an3rthing  wor& 
telling  you,  you  shall  hear  it ;  and  I  shall  not  consider  whether  it  if 
worth  posterity's  knowing  or  not  Posterity  must  deserve  my  fiifoor 
a  little  better  than  their  ancestors  now  liviog,  or  I  shall  not  care  t 
straw  for  their  sufiQrage. 

1637.    TO  THE  KEV.  WILLIAM  MASOK. 

Strayfberry  Hill,  Mmrek  S8»  1777. 

I  HAVE  been  here  these  six  days  alone,  enjoying  the  bounty  of 
March,  which  has  laid  aside  its  old  dry  winds  and  behaved  with  t 
warmth,  a  heat  that  June  seldom  condescends  to  bestow.  I  hsTe 
had  every  door  and  window  all  day  open  for  these  three  days,  and 
in  the  gcurclen  the  sun  was  even  too  hot.  I  wonder  that  in  this  pious 
age  there  is  no  fear  of  an  earthquake,  and  that  my  Lord  of  London 
has  not  threatened  us  with  one  in  his  pastoral  letter  on  Ghx>d  Friday ! 

I  left  the  town  in  a  buzz  about  Lord  Pigof  s  arrest,  in  which  tibe 
Scots  are  said  to  have  acted  an  ungentle  part ;  nay,  one  of  guile,  if 
they  could  be  suspected  of  any  unfair  dealings.  We  have  fancied 
that  this  little  isle  could  hold  both  the  east  and  the  west  in  com- 
fnendam,  and  supply  the  places  of  Montezuma  and  Aurengzebe.  I 
doubt  France  will  soon  present  to  both  those  cures  of  souls.  Gains 
ManHus  Washingtonius  Americanus,  the  dictator,  has  got  together  a 
large  army,  larger  than  that  our  ally  the  Duke  of  Wirtemburg  was 

1  Walpole  enricbed  his  books  with  notes — ftlways  to  the  |>oini  The  dkpo«l  of 
file  Strawberrj  Hill  library  without  s  careful  examination  of  WalpoU*a  nota^  fbr  a 
public  purpose,  is  muoh  to  be  regretted. — Cuwimobax. 
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to  have  sold  ub,  and  General  Howe  who  has  nothing  but  salt  pro- 
visions in  onr  metropolis,  New  York,  has  not  twenty  thousand 
pounds'  worth  of  pickles  as  he  had  at  Boston ;  but  I  do  not  under- 
stand military  matters,  and  therefoire  wiU  say  no  more  of  them. 
Haye  you  read  Humef^i '  life/  and  did  you  obserre  tliat  he  thought 
of  retiring  to  France  and  changing  his  name,  because  his  works  had 
not  got  him  a  name  f  hoti  Bute  called  himself  Sir  John  Stuart' 
in  Italy  to  shroud  the  beams  of  a  title  too  gorgeous ;  bat  it  is  new 
to  conceal  a  nimie  that  nobody  had  heard  o£  Have  you  got  Lord 
OhesterfieldP  I  haye  read  his  letters  and  like  them,  but  Dr.  Maty 
is  no  Moion  at  biography.  You  will  be  charmed  with  his  *  Common 
Senses'  and  '  Fogs,'  if  you  nerer  read  them,  and  with  his  '  Worlds,' 
whidi  you  have  tead.  They  are  the  best  of  his  works.  Mr.  Jephson 
has  sent  me  his  '  Yitellia,'  which  Garrick  rejected  last  year,  with  as 
much  judgment  as  he  acted  all  the  wretched  pieces  that  appeared  at 
Drury  Lane  for  so  many  years.  It  has  beautiful  poetry  as  '  Bra- 
ganza '  had,  and  more  action  and  more  opportunities  for  good  actors* 
if  there  were  any. 

This  is  my  second  sinoe  my  promise  of  three,  of  which  I  repent' 
Itlteady,  as  I  have  no  satisfaction  in  writing  but  to  hear  from  you ; 
but  I  can  make  all  three  as  short  as  I  please,  for  the  spirit  and  the 
letter  of  a  promise  are  two  very  different  things,  vide  Sanchez^ 
Escobar,  Mansfield,  and  other  casuists  on  Coronation  oaths. 


168S.    TO  BIB  HOBACB  MANN. 

Orawberry  HOI,  AprU  8, 1777. 

I  HAYB  nothing  very  new  to  teU  you  on  public  affairs,  especially 
as  I  can  know  nothing  more  than  you  see  in  the  papers.  It  is  my 
opinion  that  the  King's  affairs  are  in  a  very  bad  position  in  America. 
I  do  not  say  that  his  armies  may  not  gain  advantages  again ;  though 
I  believe  there  has  been  as  much  design  as  cowardice  in  the  behaviour 
of  the  provincials,  who  seem  to  haye  been  apprised  that  protraction 
of  the  war  would  be  more  certainly  advantageous  to  them  than 
heroism.  Washington,  the  dictator,  has  shown  himself  both  a 
Fabius  and  a  Camillus.  His  march  through  our  lines  is  allowed  to 
have  been  a  prodigy  of  generalship.  In  one  word,  I  look  upon  a 
great  part  of  America  as  lost  to  this  country  I  It  is  not  less  deplo- 
rable, that,  between  art  and  contention,  such  an  inveteracy  has  been 

'  See  p.  281  of  this  Tolnme. — CvmmroBAK. 
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sown  between  the  two  oountries  as  will  piobaUy  outlast  even  fte 
war  I  Scqypoflixig  this  mmatoral  enmity  ahould  not  soon  inYohe  h 
in  other  wars,  which  would  be  extraordinary  indeed,  what  a  St 
ferenoe,  in  a  fdtnre  war  with  France  and  Spain,  to  ha^e  die 
Ooloniea  in  the  opposite  scale,  instead  of  being  in  ours  I  What 
politicians  are  those  who  haye  preferred  the  empty  name  d 
sovereignty  to  that  of  aUikmcef  and  forced  subsidies  to  the  goUoi 
ocean  of  commerce ! 

Alas !  the  trade  of  America  is  not  all  we  shall  lose  I  The  oeeea 
of  commerce  wafted  us  wealth  at  the  return  of  regular  tides:  bat 
we  had  acquired  an  empire  too,  in  whose  plains  the  beggars  we  aeot 
out  as  labourers  could  reap  sacks  of  gold  in  three  or  four  hanreetB; 
and  who  with  their  sickles  and  reaping-hooks  haye  robbed  and  eat 
the  throats  of  those  who  sowed  the  grain.  These  rapacious  fiuigen 
haye  fallen  together  by  the  ears ;  and  our  Indian  aflBEurs,  I  mxpfa»9 
will  soon  be  in  as  desperate  a  state  as  our  American.  Lord  Pigot 
[Ch>yemor  of  Madras]  has  been  treacherously  and  yiolently  impri- 
soned, and  the  Company  here  has  yoted  his  restoration.  I  know 
nothing  of  the  merits  of  the  cause  on  either  side :  I  daze  to  say  bodi 
are  yery  blameable.  I  look  only  to  the  consequences,  which  I  da 
not  doubt  will  predpitato  the  loss  of  our  acquisitions  there ;  the  title 
to  which  I  neyer  admired,  and  the  posseesion  of  which  I  always 
regarded  as  a  transitory  yision.  If  we  could  keep  it,  we  should 
certainly  plunder  it,  till  the  expense  of  maintaining  would  oyer- 
balance  the  returns ;  and.  though  it  has  rendered  a  litde  more  than 
the  holy  city  of  Jerusalem,  I  look  on  such  distant  conquests  as  more 
destructiye  than  beneficial ;  and,  whether  we  are  martyrs  or 
banditti,  whether  we  fight  for  the  holy  sepulohre  or  for  lacks  of 
rupees,  I  detest  inyasions  of  quiet  kingdoms,  both  for  their  sakes  and 
for  our  own ;  and  it  is  happy  for  the  former,  that  the  latter  are  neyer 
permanently  benefited. 

Though  I  haye  been  drawn  away  from  your  letter  by  the  subject 
of  it  and  by  political  reflections,  I  must  not  forget  to  thank  you  for 
your  solicitude  and  adyice  about  my  health :  but  pray  be  assured 
that  I  am  sufficiently  attentiye  to  ii^  and  neyer  stay  long  here  in 
wet  weather,  which  experience  has  told  me  is  prejudiciaL  I  am 
sorry  for  it,  but  I  know  London  agrees  with  me  better  than  the 
country.  The  latter  suits  my  age  and  inclination ;  but  my  health  is 
a  more  cogent  reason,  and  goyems  me.  I  know  my  own  constitu- 
tion exactly,  and  haye  formed  my  way  of  life  accordingly.  No 
weather,  nothing  giyes  me  cold ;  because,  for  these  nine  and  thirty 
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yearsy  I  Iiave  hardened  myself  80>  by  braving  all  weathers  and 
taking  no  precautions  against  oold,  that  the  extremest  and  most 
sudden  changes  do  not  affect  me  in  that  respect.  Yet  damp^  without 
giving  me  oold^  affects  my  nerves ;  and^  the  moment  I  feel  it»  I  go 
to  town.  I  am  certainly  better  since  my  last  fit  of  gout  than  ever  I 
was  after  one :  in  short,  perfectly  well ;  that  is,  well  enough  for  my 
age.  In  one  word,  I  am  very  weak,  but  have  no  complaint ;  and  as 
my  constitution,  frame,  and  health  require  no  exercise,  nothing  but 
fatigue  affects  me :  and  therefore  you,  and  all  who  are  so  good  as  to 
interest  themselves  about  me  and  give  advice,  must  excuse  me  if  I 
take  none.  I  am  preached  to  about  taking  no  care  against  catching 
oold,  and  am  told  I  shall  one  day  or  other  be  caught— possibly :  but 
1  must  die  of  something;  and  why  should  not  what  has  done 
to  sixty,  be  right  P  My  regimen  and  practice  have  been  formed  on 
experience  and  success.  Perhaps  a  practice  that  has  suited  the 
w^est  of  frames,  would  kill  a  Hercules.  Gt)d  forbid  I  should 
recommend  it ;  for  I  never  saw  another  human  being  that  would  not 
have  died  of  my  darings,  especially  in  the  gout  Yet  I  have  always 
found  benefit ;  because  my  nature  is  so  feverish,  that  everything 
oold,  inwardly  or  outwardly,  suits  me.  Cold  air  and  water  are  my 
specifics,  and  I  shall  die  when  I  am  not  master  enough  of  myself  to 
employ  them ;  or  rather,  as  I  said  this  winter,  on  comparing  the 
iron  texture  of  my  inside  with  the  debility  of  my  outside,  **  I  believe 
I  shall  have  nothing  but  my  inside  left  I  **  Thertfare,  my  dear 
Sir,  my  regard  for  you  will  last  as  long  as  there  is  an  atom  of  me 
remaining. 

1639.    TO  THE  BEY.  WILLIAM  MASON. 

Strauherry  ffiU,  April  5, 1777. 

YoxjNO  folks  may  fisuicy  what  they  will  of  such  antiques  as  I  am, 
having  no  original  pleasures,  or  only  scraps  and  ends ;  Lord  Holland 
was  always  whining  on  the  miseries  of  old  age ;  now  I  can  tell  both 
the  one  and  the  other,  that  there  are  very  cordial  enjoyments,  which 
only  the  old  can  have.  I  have  just  tasted  two  great  raptures  of  the 
sort  I  mean, — ^but  indeed  they  do  not  happen  very  often.  The 
taransports  I  allude  to,  are  living  to  see  the  private  works,  sentiments, 
and  anecdotes  of  one's  own  time  come  to  light.  The  two  last  folios 
of  Lord  Chesterfield  delighted  me  upon  that  score,  but  there  is  still 
a  fresher  work  of  the  same  kind,  and  by  far  one  of  the  most  curious 
and  authentic  that  ever  was  published.    It  is  a  history  of  many 
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intereBtixig  parta  of  tfie  latter  end  of  Louis  QaatoriBe,  of  the  Begeoti 
and  of  the  lato  King  of  Franoe,  takoi  from  to  inifiwsriafr  eoDedioB  of 
state  papers  amassed  by  the  two  last  Maredumx  de  Noailles,  far- 
nished  hj  the  fEUonlyy  and  tfioiig^  of  datee  so  reoent,  and  thongli 
puUiflhed  at  Paris,  written  with  a  freedom  and  impartiality  tiiat  ire 
stupendous.  I  will  give  yon  an  instance  thait  is  atrikiiig:  one  of  the 
Mareohals  oongratolates  Louis  on  the  taking  of  Nammr,  and  says  ik 
is  a  conquest  that  he  alone  eould  aduere.  Kin|^  William,  says  flbe 
author,  took  it  with  mueh  more  deserved  vpfimiBe  two  yeats  afto^ 
wards.  There  are  six  duodecimos,  pretty  thidc ;  ihe  fint  relitef 
diieflyto  tile  persecution  of  the  Protestants  on  the  Berocationof  dw 
Edict  of  Nantes ;  is  severe  on  tiie  King,  but  UTwatJHfhctoiy,  becanw 
file  Marshal  being  recalled,  the  author  follows  him  and  not  the  war; 
and  this  is  almost  the  only  kind  of  £BMilt  I  find  in  the  woik,  which 
<mght  to  have  boen  caUed  Memoirs  of  the  two  marRhak,  instead  of 
Memoirer  of  twe  reigns.  But  the  invaluable  part,  and  that  jm/ttj 
perfect,  is  the  genuine  and  secret  history  <^  Spain  on  the  estabhsh- 
ment  of  Philip  Y.  Nothing  ever  was  more  curious — you  will  even 
see  the  pains  Louis  XIY .  took  to  persuade  his  grandson  to  give  up 
Spain  and  content  himself  with  Sardinia,  and  you  cannot  doubt  it 
The  two  last  volumes  are  not  less  interesting  to  me,  who  have  &e 
very  minute  of  time  before  my  eyes.  I  remember  how  I  trembled, 
as  Lord  Chesterfield  did  (for  tilese  Memoirs  are  tiie  counterpart  of 
his)  just  before  the  peace  of  Aix-la-CShapelle,  and  yet  you  will  see 
that  the  Court  of  France  was  in  as  great  a  panic  as  we  had  reason 
to  be.  I  remember  saying  often,  that  a  little  thing  saved  us  as 
ruined  us,  and  that  if  France  had  not  as  incapable  ministers  as  we 
had,  we  must  be  undone.  Perhaps,  when  more  Memoirs  of  the 
Family  of  Noailles  appear,  somebody  or  other  will  make  this 
reflection  again. 

The  second  Marshal  had  (luckily  for  posterity,  though  probably  a 
little  wearisome  at  the  time)  a  rage  of  drawing  up  memorials ;  but 
he  was  a  good  and  a  prudent  man ;  and  the  latter  quality  made  his 
courage  a  little  doubted,  as  the  author  fiurly  owns.  I  remember  a 
bon-mot  of  his  son,  the  present  Marshal,  on  that  topic.  The  old 
gentleman  had  like  to  have  been  drowned  by  going  in  a  boat  on  the 
water;  his  son,  the  Duo  d'Ayen,  a  great  bon-motist,  scolded  the 
servants  for  not  hindering  his  fother,  and  said,  "ne  seava^-^xnu  pas 
que  monpire  craint  Veau  eamme  Ufeu!* 

You  cannot  conceive  the  avidity  with  which  I  devoured  those 
volumes ;  one  cannot  be  more  vigorous  at  eighteen,  but  alas !  one 
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cannot  go  to  Drury  Lane  and  pick  np  two  Noailles's  every  night  I 
It  ifi  yexations  too,  that  as  these  papers  will  spread  the  taste  oi 
hoarding  state  papers  (which  the  old  Marshal  had  retained  firom  the 
taste  of  memoir- writing  that  was  rife  in  his  youth),  I  shall  not  live 
to  see  those  collections.  We  are  indeed  likely  to  have  an  immense 
collection  ere  long,  but  not  quite  so  important  It  seems  by  a  note 
of  Dr.  Maty,  that  Lord  Ohesterfield, — ^who  I  thought  had  used  him 
only  as  a  butt  to  shoot  wit  at, — ^had  kept  up  a  correspondence  with 
Ixmg  Sir  Thomas  Robinson '  for  fifty  years*  Well,  Sir  Thomas  is 
dead  too ;  and  lest  the  public  should  sigh  for  his  answers,  as  they 
did  for  Madame  de  Ghrignan's,  he  was  so  industrious  as  to  keep  copies 
of  his ;  nay,  he  had  preserred  every  letter  he  ever  received ;  nay, 
and  he  had  kept  copies  of  all  his  answers  to  all  them  too ;  and  he 
has  ^ft  all  (letters  and  answers)  to  the  Boman  people ;  that  is,  to  an 
apothecary  who  married  his  natural  daughterf^h  injunotionB  to 
publish  all, — ^which  will  last  me  my  life.  Oh,  but  stay,  the  Primate 
of  Ireland,  Sir  Thomas's  brother,  is  not  quite  so  indulgent  as  the 
House  of  Noailles,  who  have  suffered  a  letter  of  a  bishop,  their 
uncle,  who  teases  the  Marshal  for  promotion,  to  be  published.  My 
Lord  of  Armagh  is  consulting  lawyers  whether  he  cannot  stop  the 
publication,  and  in  truth  it  is  an  abominable  thing  that  private  letters 
of  living  persons  should  be  printed. 

I  do  not  know  a  tittle  of  what  has  happened  in  Europe  (or 
America)  since  Lord  Chesterfield  and  Monsieur  de  Noailles  died, 
but  I  shall  go  to  town  on  Monday,  recollect  the  living,  and  tell  you 
what  they  have  been  doing ;  but  then  you  must  take  care  to  answer 
this,  which  is  the  third,  or  if  Lord  Temple  should  find  a  plot  in  a 
Meal  Tub  or  a  Flower-Pot,  I  shall  not  be  able  to  tell  you  till  I  am 
empowered  to  write  a  first  letter. 

6th,L(md. 

The  Bishop  of  London  [Tenick]  is  dead,  and  Mile.  Khrome.  I 
thought  your  firiend  Br.  Hurd  would  have  succeeded  them  both.  The 
message  for  the  debts  and  civil  list  is  to  be  delivered  to-morrow. 
Somebody  knocks,  and  I  must  finish.* 

>  Long  S!r  Thomas  Robinson.  There  were  two  Sir  Thomas  Robinsons  alive  ai  the 
tame  time.  The  one,  here  mentioned,  was  called  Limg  as  a  distinguishing  characteristie. 
This  gaye  occasion  to  a  witticism  of  Lord  Chesterfield,  whidi  I  found  among  the 
Walpole  M33.  Some  one  told  Lord  Chesterfield  that  Long  Sir  Thomas  Robinson  was 
Tery  ilL  "  I  am  sorry  to  hear  it."—"  He  is  dying  by  incha."^'*  Then  it  will  be  some 
time  before  he  diesy"  was  the  answer. — ^MiTtoaD. 

*  TO  THB  HOV.  HOBAOB  WALPOLB. 

Tori,  April  14,  1777. 
Sbame  upon  me  !    I  hare,  indeed,  now  three  unanswered  letters  of  yours,  and  such 
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1640.    TO  THE  EBY.  WILLIAM  MA80K. 

Apra  IS,  1777. 

I  HAVE  ieen  but  not  read  one  syllable  of  Marmontel's  '  Tncas,' 
nor  ever  will.    History  is  romance  enough,  without  pnipoeely  pe^ 

letten,  too.  m  orery  one  of  thorn  dotenrod  three  aanren  ft-piaoe  fiv  tlie  eotertitBiMiit 
which  they  lOTerally  afforded ;  hnt  if  theee  nine  letten  were  all  of  them  written  fron 
thin  place  and  in  my  preaent  monotonooa  aitnation,  they  wonid,  I  am  convineed,  not 
make  one  equal  anfficient  anawer,  or  he  deemed  ftdr  and  ftill  payment  by  any  pensa 
convenant  in  the  oonrae  of  epiatolaiy  exchange;  ao  I  moat  eonteni  myaeif  witk 
renting  in  a  atate  of  inaolvency,  and  continuing  yonr  poor  debtor  to  the  end  of  mj 
Refiidentiarial  day*,  if  not  to  the  end  of  my  natural  lifis.  But  pray  (aay  yon),  Mn 
Residentiary,  what  ia  a  monotonona  situation  1  la  it  not  a  phraae  aimilar  to  a 
apontaneoua  ooat,  which  puzaled  a  wit  at  White'*  ao  much,  that  in  order  to  get  rid  of  il* 
he  laid  a  bet  that  there  waa  no  auch  word  as  spontaneoua  in  Johnaon'a  Dietionazy  t 
No,  Sir  I  I  aaaure  you  there  ia  the  atricieat  propriety  in  the  epithet,  for  my  honn  aie 
all  regulated  by  a  certain  tinkling  monotonous  machine  called  the  Kinater  prayer  bell, 
which  eren  now  (while  1  am  writing)  begina  to  moye  ita  clapper,  and  will  hardly  let 
me  finish  my  sentence,  with  an  adieu  to  you  till  I  haTe  obeyed  ita  aommoiia  and 
hare  gone  to  my  matina    •    *    • 

And  now,  Sir,  my  matina  are  finished  and  I  reanme  my  pen,  bat  the  aingiag 
boys  haye  bawled  so  horridly  out  of  tune  that  I  have  lost  all  the  good  temper  I  was 
possessed  of  after  my  brejkfaat  when  I  firat  aat  down  to  write  to  yoo.  And  this 
is  every  day  the  case,  and  aa  the  poat  goea  off  every  day  at  noon,  ereiy  letter 
1  attempt  to  write  is  liable  to  the  same  mischance,  so  that  nothing  autvte,  nothing 
that  your  critics  would  call  a  compoeition  can  poasibly  ikll  from  my  pen.  "  Well,* 
reply  you,  "but  are  my  lettera  oompoaitiona  1"  No!  but  they  are  better  than 
oompoaitiona»  and  therefore  when  a  man  cannot  write  auch  better  thinga  thaa 
compoaitiona,  he  must  either  oompoae  or  not  write  at  all,  Q.  E.  D. 

I  aaw  lately  in  a  Beriew,  the  only  apeciea  of  literary  beinga  (and  yon  will  allow 
them  to  be  of  the  true  Druiy  Luie  atamp)  on  which  one  can  here  be  Tigonwa^  aa 
account  of  a  work  of  Marmontel'a,  called,  I  think, '  Lea  Ineaa,'  whidi  aeemed  to  be 
a  sort  of  historical  norel  on  the  conqueat  of  Peru.  Perhiqpa  it  might  give  ens 
some  hint  for  a  drama  aimilar  to  that  which  yon  onee  leoommended  to  me. 
Marmontel  is  no  faTonrite  writer  of  mine,  but  he  haa  inrention,  and  aometimea 
tiaita  of  character.  Hare  you  seen  the  work  and  ia  it  worth  a^n^ling  for  to  townf 
I  could  get  it  perhaps  in  a  fortnight^  if  the  waggoner  pleaaea. 

0  !  for  the  muse  of  Lord  LyUelton  or  of  Mra.  Montague,  that  I  might  fimah  the 
imperfect  dialogue  which  David  Hume  haa  left  ua  between  himself  and  Charon; 
and  0  !  for  the  Dedicatorial  powers  of  Sir  John  Hawkina  that  I  might  dedicate  it 
either  to  the  King  or  my  Lord  Hertford  I 

A  friend  of  mine  here,  who  ia  an  excellent  scholar,  haa  examined  Piiny  with  the 
greateat  accuracy  oonoeming  all  he  haa  left  relative  to  encaaatie  painting,  and 
gone  much  further  than  Count  Caylua  or  any  French  aoholar,  I  believe,  could 
possibly  do,  on  such  a  subject.  In  shorty  he  haa  found  out  the  predae  colours  and 
mode  of  operation  which  Protogenea  used,  and  from  the  aingle  apeeimen  he  haa 
produced  haa  made  it  very  dear  to  me  that  the  art  ia  capable  of  bdng  carried  to 
absolute  perfection,  and  ia  equally  excellent  for  ita  aimpUdty,  and  pronuae  of 
durability ;  and  I  have  reason  to  think  that  aa  the  tinta  employed  are  fixed  and 
permanent,  picturea  might  be  copied  in  thia  way,  by  persona  no  better  akilled  ia 
drawing  than  the  workmen  in  moaaie  at  Rome,  or  the  tapistiy  weavers  at  the 
Gobelins.    And  now.  Sir,  by  the  time  this  reachea  you,  the  budget  will  be  opened,  the 
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▼ertizig  ii  I  oould  not  wade  through  a  quarter  of  his  '  BeliBariTis.' 
I  hope  the  Pemvians  will  Ixaye  better  masters  to  teaoh  them  liberty 
than  Ftenoh  pkUaaqphea,  and  not  be  obliged  to  go  to  Paris  on  their 
way  to  Thermopylfls.  However,  as  yon  can  strike  fire  firom  a  flint, 
I  am  disposed  to  send  yon  the  book,  and  shall  be  delighted  if  yon 
beget  a  Pandora  on  a  dond. 

It  is  easy  to  me  to  belieye  your  friend's  disooreries  in  encaustic 
Muntz  went  far  enough  to  prove  the  facility,  use,  and  durability, 
but  not  far  enough  to  get  the  method  adopted ;  not  from  any  defect 
or  difficulty  in  the  practice,  but  fix>m  the  stupidity  and  obstinacy 
and  John-trot-plodding-in-the-same-wayness  of  the  Professors.  If 
you  think,  because  it  talks  more  of  the  arts,  that  the  age  is  grown 
more  sensible  and  docile,  I  shall  not  agree  with  you.  In  truth  I 
have  made  up  my  mind  in  a  superb  contempt  of  eveiytfaing  present, 
not  because  I  am  old  and  prefer  the  days  d  my  you^ :  I  go  much 
further  back.  Except  yours,  which  can  produce  adamants  that  will 
resist  time  and  Uve  to  be  dug  up  in  a  brighter  century,  I  am  for 
totally  discouraging  genius.  The  soil  in  which  it  could  shoot  and 
flourish  vigorously  is  worn  out — at  least  in  this  island.  It  is  arepro- 
bated  land  in  every  sense,  and  if  I  were  twenty  years  younger,  I 
would  seek  a  wiser  country ;  for  there  is  a  joy  in  looking  up  to  great 
men  and  admiring  them ;  there  is  none  to  a  generous  mind  in  look- 
ing down  on  anybody,  much  less  on  all  and  without  any  of  the  pride 
of  virtue.  I  trust  one  may,  without  vanity,  despise  a  world  that 
respects  nothing  but  gold,  whether  to  hoard  or  squander.  The  con- 
tempt of  money  is  no  more  a  virtue  than  to  wash  one's  hands  is 
one ;  but  one  does  not  willingly  shake  hands  with  a  man  that  never 
washes  his. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  *  Characters'  are  published,  and  are  not  even 
prettily  written,  as  might  have  been  expected.  They  are  not  so 
much  as  terse  and  quaint,  which  would  not  indeed  have  made  them 
better,  but  they  are  even  vulgar  and  ill-expressed :  one  would  think 
be  did  not  know  the  personages  well  with  whom  he  had  been  so 
conversant.  This  is  not  from  prejudice  that  I  speak,  for  my  father's 
is  tolerably  impartial,  and  in  some  parts  just,  yet  as  it  was  preserved 

increaae  of  tlie  CM!  Uit  mored  for.  And  ereiTthing  UiAi  cmi  make  the  felicity  of  thla 
nation  M  pennanent  as  the  moit  genuine  encaiutlc  painting  lecnied  to  ns  and  oar 
pocterity.  Let  me  not,  I  beseech  yon,  owe  all  my  intelligence  of  these  blessed  cTents 
to  a  newspaper.  Bat  indulge  me  (pro  more)  with  a  speedy  acooont  from  yoar  own 
pen,  to  whidi  I  will  giro  no  other  epithet  than  that  it  is  to  me  a  most  charitable  pen, 
snd  shall  bare  my  prayers  for  its  preserration  both  at  matins  and  Tcsper:^,  good 
creature  as  it  is.     A.men. — W.  Maso*. 
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tqr  lih  Ijsriahgpt  so  many  yean  after  tibe  oonlbtalioii  was  notorioas, 
it  shows  old  prejodioe  to  tax  him  with  haTing  saenficed  e^ery^Hiig 
to  the  purpose  of  making  a  great  liortime.  He  was  bom  to  250(U 
a-year,  left  a  nominal  estate  of  8000^,  and  died  50,000il  in  debt 
Tom  Windham  was  more  ingennons,  erea  though  in  Oppositioii, 
and  in  the  height  of  the  damonr.  Going  to  see  Longleat,  bidlt  hj 
Sir  John  Thynne,  steward  to  the  Protector  Sofmerset,  and  tiie  man 
who  showed  the  house  (which  by  the  way  is  a  town  in  comparison) 
saying,  '^  it  is  a  large  house,  but  we  don't  pretend  that  it  riyals 
Houghton.''  Windham  replied,  "  No ;  yet  I  beliere  Mr.  Jenkiss 
(my  father's  steward)  has  not  built  such  an  one."  Tbe  character  of 
the  Queen  [Oaroline]  is  equally  unjust :  ayariee  was  by  no  meaiu 
her  failing.  Lord  Haidwicke  is  as  ridiculoudy  exalted.  More, 
BaoQD«  Clarendon,  were  nothing  to  that  Mirror  of  Magistrates ;  yon 
would  think  that  Lord  Chatham  could  have  out-reasoned  Lend 
Mansfield,  as  easily  as  his  thunder  shook  fliat  aspen  leaf  I 
do  not  recommend  to  your  friend  to  copy  these  portraits  in 
encaustic. 

There  is  another  scunibus  poem  by  the  author  of  tlie  *  Diaboliad.' 
It  is  particularly  hurled  at  the  heads  of  the  Hertfords.  !nie  writer 
is  supposed  to  be  a  Oi^itain  Coombes,  whose  tide  to  the  office  of 
Censor  General,  is  haying  been  guiliy  of  foig^T^ ;  and  to  be  execu- 
tioner, to  haying  married  a  conmion  woman,  who  was  kept  by  Lori 
Beauehamp.    Are  not  we  an  eocemplary  people  ? 

The  payment  of  the  King's  debts  was  gratefully  accorded  yester- 
day by  tlM)se  who  had  contributed  to  cause  his  necessities.  Charles 
Fox  made  a  great  figure  in  behalf  of  Lord  John's  motion  fi>r  a  com- 
mittee. The  latter  apologised  for  the  secession  of  his  friends,  on  their 
finding  they  could  do  no  good.  Wilkes  made  a  panegyric  on  the 
real  King  of  France  for  his  tenderness  to  his  brothers,  unlike  the 
gloomy  tyrant — and  then  he  paused — ^Louis  XI.  In  tiie  Lords, 
Lord  Bockingham  and  the  Didce  of  Grafton  differed  on  one  motion, 
and  agreed  on  another.  I  know  nothing  of  the  Budget,  but  I  am 
charmed  with  a  new  mode  of  goremment,  which  ererybody  else 
laug^  at ;  I  mean  the  decision  of  the  Directors  of  the  East  India 
Company,  by  tossing  up  heads  and  tails,  whether  Lord  Pigot  should 
be  a  Prisoner  or  aKabob.  If  every  naticm  was  to  be  ruled  by  this 
compendious  and  impartial  method,  the  people  would  on  eveiy 
occasion  have  an  equal  chance  for  happiness  from  every  measure ; 
and  I  beg  to  know  where  it  is  not  three  to  one  against  tiiem  by  eveiy 
other  mode.    I  would  be  content  to  live  under  the  most  despotic 
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nunurehy  Qtai,  ooald  be  derised,  prorided  Sing  Heads-and-Tailfl 
irere  the  mreredgn. 

Yon  iroiider  I  say  aothmg  on  yonr  seoond  '  Qarden.'  Ko,  yon 
don't.  It  is  not  upon  any  of  the  topics  of  the  veek,  and  Hie  silent 
feff  that  read  from  taste,  oome  seldcmi  in  my  way,  who  live  half  the 
week  stark  alone  at  Strawbeiry,  and  the  rest  of  it  vtSi  fi>lki  vhoee 
reading  is  the  last  thing  I  desire  to  hear  them  talk  of;  yet  they  do 
talk  of  it,  for  it  is  the  '  Morning  Poei'  Lord  Knnebam  indeed  told 
me  to-night  that  a  Lord  of  his  acquaintance  had  taken  your  '  Garden ' 
for  Gray's  and  did  not  like  it  We  vere  hoth  veiy  gUd  of  both,  utd 
I  am  sure  yon  agree  with  us.    Adiea  1 ' 
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Tbooob  I  havebv)  the  plcuare  of  recelring  three  tetMn  from  700, 1  lure  not  been 
>o  long  in  joar  debt  as  you  mav  Imagiae.  !m  two  of  thcni  trurctled  abonl  the  countj 
M  joat  letten  nsa&llj  do,  lod  by  being  muditoct«d  sair  Wakafielil,  Rolherham,  Alton, 
Ac,  before  the;  reached  axe  >t  York ;  where  I  hsTe  now  been  two  moalha,  and  miut 
Bt&7  uiother  before  I  am  releued  from  prealdiog  OTer  the  diarnal  derotioDB  of 
deMjed  Iradeamea  and  uud-pUjing  old  gentlewomen.  I  beg  their  pardon  for  not 
giTing  Ibew  Utter  the  precodcnM  in  m;  period ;  thef  woald  pull  m;  gurpllce  ovei 
m;  head,  uid  nnooTer  m;  shame  if  thej  knew  it.  So  mnch  for  apology — if  it  csn  l>e 
oiled  bj  that  name.  Let  me  nnw  thank  70a,  vhieh  I  do  moat  cordlatlj,  for  the 
(Tcat  eDtertainmenl  thoaa  letUra  ban  given  me.  b«anae  the;  treat  precbeiy  of  those 
Ter7  topics  which  I  caonot  leam  here,  and  which  of  all  otbera  I  tore  to  bare  news 
Aboat.  ConUnae  them,  I  beseech  yoa,  for  Aweet  9ajnl  Charity.  I  auore  yon  my 
situatioo  hen  in  point  of  literary  matters  ia  jnit  aa  awkward  as  if  I  had  lived  ia  the 
twelfth  ceatory,  when  all  the  bookB  In  Oxford,  aa  Mr.  Wartoo  aaye,  were  contained  tn 
>  tew  cheats  in  St.  Mary's  Chnrch.  Tis  trae,  however,  if  I  aabscribe  my  balfH:roaa  a 
quarter  to  the  bookaeller.  I  can  read  all  the  Jemmy  Jeaaamies  tiiat  come  out,  and  at 
tlie  middle  of  a  month  can  have  the  high  Irenl  of  that  Review  which  was  published  on 
the  fint  day  af  it.  But  thia  is  the  atmost  Tork  aS'orde  me.  Yet  by  writing  to 
Slanhewer,  I  did  gel  Tom  Warton  down  by  the  coach  in  duo  time,  but  have  yet  only 
had  time  to  get  through  LU  two  preliminary  DiaserUitiaaa,  aad  to  own  the  truth, 
thoBghl  il  more  like  wading  than  reading;  but  1  intend  to  wade  on,  whenever 
opportunitir  offen.  If  1  had  retUy  that  Papistical  supremary  over  letlera  that  I  onoo 
piotendod  to  have  to  Mr.  Jemingham,  I  wonid  prohihil  everybody  from  stDdjiog 
antiquities  except  thane  very  few  that  had  frtim  nature  more  wit  than  they  knew 
what  to  do  with.  I  think  when  yon  wu  yoDug,  jan  were  one  of  this  class,  aad 
therefore  you  wonld  have  escaped  my  prohibition. 

1  know  not  whether  thin  be  a  eompliment  to  yon  or  not ;  however,  I  mean  to  say 
tbat  yonr  antiquarian  etudiea  have  done  you  (and  yon  only  of  all  I  know),  more  good 
than  harm  ;  they  have  left  yoa  with  aa  much  of  your  wits  about  yon  as  any  man  ought 
to  be  tnuted  with,  and  1  dare  any  (if  yon  would  own  it)  yon  find  those  wits  moio 
tractable  and  manageable  now,  than  before  yoa  was  an  antiquarian.  I  danbt,  when 
I  have  gone  through  the  huge  quarto  now  before  mo,  I  shall  not  judge  thus  faTourably 
of  what  antiquitioa  have  done  to  ila  author.  1  am  already  mnch  displeased  ai  nbat  he 
■aja  about  the  works  of  (Jsslan.  He  does  not  seem  by  auy  means  to  hetieve  them 
genuine,  and  yet  either  his  rage  for  antiquity,  or  his  fear  of  Uacpheteou,  makes  him 
pretend  to  think  (hem  so,  and  yet  in  so  weakly  a  way  does  he  say  the  little  he  doee 
in  their  defence,  that  he  will  ruther  heighten  the  suspicion  againat  them.  By  the  way, 
I  have  been  very  pululaul  and  pert  in  some  of  my  notas  on  this  suliject  lo  a  few  of 
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1641.    TO   BIB  UOBACX  MAKH. 

Bariam  Mm§,  April  SB,  1777. 

Aftee  an  interral  of  three  yean,  in  which  my  nephew  remained 


as  mnoh  in  his  senses  as  he  was  tuppated  to  be  before  his  dedaied 
phrency,  he  was  seised  a  fortnight  ago  with  a  fever  which  soon 

Mr.  Qfiy's  l«it«n,  and  ezpeei  not  only  to  hsT<a  Miepbenon  himiaH  iMii  aD  the  Mmi 
in  SooUmmI  «pon  my  baek.  I  had  aa  opportiiikity  of  lendiiig  by  a  piirmte  kaad  (oaly 
tho  other  day)  the  greatett  part  of  my  foorih  lection  to  Mr.  Stonhawer,  from  whoa 
yon  may  have  a  eight  of  it  whenerer  yon  pleaee.  Toa  will  there  read  forty  letto^ 
and  the  twenty  more  whieh  oomplete  the  Seetion  are  now  in  the  preae^  and  I  sbaO 
aeod  them  to  him  aa  thoy  oome  fnm  it  Two  sheeU  more  will  go  by  this  pock  I  am 
in  no  haate  abont  pnbUeation,  and  for  the  lame  reason  that  yon  withhold  yoor  lait 
Tolnme  of  Aneodotee  from  the  world.  I  am  oertain  my  noteo,  ite.  wiU  create  me 
many  enemiee ;  and  yet  for  my  lifo  I  eannot  help  writing  what  I  think  the  trath. 
Pray  li  the  itndy  of  antiqnitiee  aa  oeefol  towards  checking  a  rednndancy  of  trath  at 
of  wit  t    If,  eo,  I  think  that  I,  too^  mnit  commence  antiquarian. 

They  tell  me  that  my  name  has  been  mentioned  in  the  Honae  of  Gommooa  abeat 
literary  Property,  and  that  it  was  said,  *'  I  did  not  think  it  worth  my  while  now 
to  print  the  work  I  had  in  hand."  I  certainly  nerer  said  this ;  I  beliere  I  might  say 
that  it  wonld  be  well  for  me  to  wait  and  aee  whether  anything  would  be  done  to 
secore  one's  property.  The  tmth  ii^  aa  yon  know,  that  I  wish  to  make  the  pnblicatioa 
lacratiye,  and  for  what  I  think  a  good  purpose.  Now,  as  it  waa  diffioolt  to  do  this 
before  the  Lords*  decision,  it  is  ten  timee  more  difficult  to  do  it  now ;  for  what  way 
hare  the  bookaellers  now  left  to  make  themselTeo  atonement  for  their  loaa  of  copyright 
bat  the  tuj  and  eflbctnal  way  of  pirating  saleable  bookat  I  rerily  beUere  they  did 
this  before  the  dedaion,  and  Uierefore  I  am  sure  they  will  do  it  now.  One  way  that 
I  thought  of  prerenting  this  waa  by  meana  of  the  Head  [of  Gray]  yon  nw,  wliich 
I  thought  th^  could  not  eo  eaaily  pirate,  and  whether  I  use  thia  or  no^  I  iMaa  to 
write  my  name  In  erery  copy,  for  wliich  I  have  the  reapeetable  anthoritiee  of 
Churchill  and  Triatram  GQiandy.  It  doea  not  appear  to  me  that  the  case  of  authors, 
— i.  e.  of  thoae  fow  writen  who  like  me  have  published  by  meana  of  a  bookaeller,  and 
have  yet  reaerred  their  ri^t  of  oopy  in  themMlTca,  has  ever  yet  been  eonaidered  in 
either  of  the  debatea  at  preaent  I  have  lost  all  ri^t  and  title  In  aU  my  own  things, 
merely  beoauae  my  bookaeller  neglected  to  enter  them  in  Btationera'  HalL  But 
enou|^  more  than  enou|^  on  so  dull  a  aubjeet 

I  saw,  near  three  weeks  ago»  the  adTerUaementof  a '  Familiar  Xpistle  to  the  Author 
of  the  Heroic  Bpi^eand  Poataoript; '  if  it  had  been  good  for  anything  I  Imagine  you 
would  have  mentioned  ii,  aa  you  know  I  liked  thoee  publicaliona.  la  not  their  autfior 
yet  found  out  t 

I  will  lay  nothing  of  my  meditated  Tiait  to  you  and  a  feiy  few  other  friends  in 
town  and  ita  enHrona  tiU  I  hear  from  my  curate,  Mr.  Aldereon,  who  la  now  at  Sion 
Hill,  and  who  wUl  aoon  give  an  aoeount  not  only  of  hia  lordsh^'a  preaent  atafte  of 
health,  but  hia  intended  motiona.  If  either  a  journey  to  Bath  or  Yorkshire  leaTea 
me  the  Middlesex  coaat  dear,  I  shall  seiae  on  that  moment  to  Tiait  you ;  for  with  this 
Tiew  I  keep  myself  quite  disengaged  after  I  am  free  from  my  preaent  eonSnemenl> 
which  ends  the  11th  of  nest  month,  till  which  time  I  beg  you  to  remember  that  I  am 
at  York  and  nowhere  but  at  York.  Belie?e  me  to  be,  with  the  moat  peifoet  resped^ 
dear  Sir, 

Yours  Tcry  dneerdy. 

W.  Miaoa. 
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■bronglit  oat  the  colonr  of  his  bloocL  In  two  days  he  was  furious. 
The  low  wretdhes  by  whom  in  his  sensibh  hours  he  has  always  be^ 
anrioundedy  conoealed  the  symptoms  till  they  were  terrifyingr  I 
reoeiyed  no  notice  till  the  sixth  day,  and  then — by  the  stagensoach  I 
I  set  out  directly  for  the  hovel  where  he  is — a  paamdg&'hoxia^,  as  the 
leyerend  prc^irietor'  called  it  to  me,  on  the  edge  of  the  fens,  which 
my  Lord  hires,  and  is  his  usual  residence.  The  single  chamber 
-without  a  bed  is  a  parlour  seTcn  feet  high,  directly  under  my  Lord's 
bedchamber,  without  shutters,  and  so  smoky  that  there  is  no  sitting 
in  it  unless  the  door  is  open.  I  ai9  forced  to  lie  here,  five  miles  off, 
in  an  inn — a  palace  to  Ma  dwelling.  The  morning  after  my  arrival, 
a  physician  I  had  sent  for  from  Norwich,  forty  miles  from  hence, 
coming  down  to  tell  me  how  he  had  found  my  Lord,  we  were  alarmed 
nith  a  scream  and  a  bustle.  The  doctor  had  ordered  the  window  to 
be  opened  to  let  out  the  smoke,  and,  the  moment  he  had  quitted  his 
patient,  my  Lord  attempted  to  fling  himself  out  of  the  window,  but 
was  prevented  by  his  keeper  and  servants,  who  flung  him  on  the  bed, 
Tou  will  scarcely  believe  that,  w  my  arrival,  his  mistress,  his 
steward,  and  a  neighbouring  parson  of  the  confederacy,  on  my 
declaring  I  diould  remove  him  directiy  to  London  for  proper  assist- 
ance, cried  out,  that  I  should  kill  him  if  I  conveyed  him  from  thsi; 
Paradise  in  which  was  aU  his  delight,  and  where  he  has  so  long 
swallowed  every  apple  that  every  serpent  has  oSsrei  to  him.  The 
very  day  before  he  had  asked  where  he  was. 

At  the  desire  of  the  Norwich  physioian,  I  sent  for  Dr.  Jebb  from 
London.  Before  he  came,  the  fever  was  gone,  and  an  interval  of 
sense  was  returned.  Yet,  as  before,  he  would  only  speak  in  a 
whisper,  and  could  not  be  persuaded  to  show  his  tongue  to  Dr.  Jebb, 
though  he  made  rational  answers.  Dr.  Jebb  pronounced,  that  he 
had  neither  fever  nor  undesstanding.  Qe  has  hJad  a  slight  return  of 
the  former,  and  no  delirium.  Yet  both  his  physioians,  tiie  apothe- 
cary, and  even  his  mistress,  tibink  his  disorder  will  still  last  some 
weeks.  Perhaps  it  may  not ;  nor  is  it  the  wont  condderation  that 
he  will  have  these  relapses :  as  this  arrived  in  very  cold  weather, 
and  from  no  apparent  cause,  the  madness  is  evidently  constitutional, 

^  One  Ball,  Miiiist«r  of  Eritwsll,  a  Joek^-panoa.  He  haTing  takan  hia  doeior^a 
dagrae  in  aa  Intanral  of  hia  conaqmiuienoa  wit^  Mr.  Walpola  on  Lord  Orfoid's  iraa» 
actions  about  the  panonage-honie,  and  Mr.  Walpole  diroeting  hia  letter  to  him, 
ignorant  of  hia  titular  adTanoement,  "  To  Mr.  Bidl,''  the  man  in  hia  answer  was  so 
absnrd  as  to  add  a  poatacript  in  these  words,  "  Dr.  Ball,  if  yon  please,  the  aast  time 
jon  fhronr  me."— WaiiPoul 
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and  leaves  both  himself  and  his  fionily  with  all  their  apprehen8iaB& 
Mine  aie,  that  as  both  now  and  formerly  he  has  betrayed  misdueroiu 
designs,  he  will  after  some  ladd  interval  destroy  himself;  and  I 
tiaye  seen  that  the  crew  about  him  will  not  oall  in  help  till  perhaps 
too  late.  They  had  not  even  sent  for  a  physioian ;  because^  as  they 
told  me,  my  Lord  (a  Innatie)  has  no  opinion  of  ph3r8ieian8.  Jadge 
of  my  distress  I  My  brother  and  I  have  too  much  tenderness  and 
delicacy  to  take  out  the  statute  of  lunacy.  All  my  care  and  atten- 
tion to  him,  his  mistress,  and  fortune,  in  his  former  illnees,  have  not 
made  the  smallest  impression.  I  have  not  even  seen  him  theee  fliree 
years,  though  he  declared  on  his  recovery  that  he  approved  all  I  had 
done ;  and  I  must  say  that  I  meant  to  set  an  example  of  tendemen 
which,  I  believe,  was  never  seen  before  in  a  parallel  case.  I  cannot 
resent  it  firom  him ;  for  his  misfortune  acquits  him  of  everything.  I 
had  greatly  improved  his  fortune,  and  should  have  effected  much 
more,  had  he  not  instantly  taken  everything  out  of  my  hands. 

This  treatment,  and  many  such  reasons,  had  determined  me  never 
more  to  meddle  with  his  affairs :  indeed,  the  fatigue,  joined  to  my 
apprehension,  had  half  killed  me.  I  had  done  everything  at  my  own 
ri£k,  and  some  things  at  my  own  cost  Thus,  without  the  sanction 
of  law,  which  I  will  not  daim  for  my  Lord's  sake,  I  oould  not 
undertake  his  affairs  again.  I  now  declared  I  would  take  on  me  the 
care  of  his  person  and  health,  but  never  of  his  fortane — ^what  wiQ 
become  of  that,  I  know  not  I  My  own  peace,  at  the  end  of  my  lifs, 
and  broken  as  I  am,  must  weigh  something.  I  have,  from  the 
instant  my  Lord  came  of  age,  laboured  to  serve  him — in  vain.  I 
have  struggled  hard  to  rescue  and  restore  my  family ;  a  proud  view, 
perhaps,  yet  as  reasonable  as  most  we  have  I  Vision  for  vision. 
That  insubstantial  and  transitory  one,  called  Philosophy,  that  is, 
indifference,  is,  I  suppose,  the  best.  What  are  distant  views  in  this 
worldP  To  be  realised  when  we  are  past  knowing  it.  How  idle 
are  hopes  about  futurity,  whether  about  our  family  or  our  country ; 
and  how  Utde  different  in  duration  and  extent,  when  compared  with 
the  succession  of  ages  I  If  we  hope  our  name  and  race,  ori^  on  a 
grander  scale,  we  wish  the  constitution  of  our  country  may  last,  are 
not  those  lofty  views  confined  to  two  or  three  hundred  years,  which 
are  but  a  moment  in  the  revolution  of  endless  centuries  P  The 
moment  we  step  beyond  the  diminutive  sphere  of  our  fSamiliar  ideas, 
all  is  boundless  and  lost  in  immensity  I — ^I  descend  to  earth,  to  me 
and  my  little  concerns. 

I  shall  stay  here  to  see  the  physician  from  Norwich  to-morrow. 


im.l  TO  SIR  HOBACB  M AKK.  iff 

If  he  pronoonoesy  as  I  expeoty  that  my  Lord  is  reoorered,  I  shall 
take  my  leave,  and  resign  him  to  the  mdder  of  his  own  poor  brain. 
I  pity  him,  but  it  must  be  so.  My  oharaoter  and  Sir  Edward's  are 
at  stake,  and  to  preserve  them  we  most  obey  the  law  literally.  The 
last  time,  the  moment  the  physicians  prononnced  him  sane,  we  sab- 
mitted  and  threw  open  his  doors ;  though  neither  of  ns  were  of  that 
opinion.  I  attended  him  to  Houghton,  and  saw  nothing  but  evidence 
of  distraction.  The  gentlemen  of  the  country  came  to  congratulate 
him  on  his  recovery ;  yet,  for  more  than  six  weeks,  he  would  do 
nothing  but  speak  in  the  lowest  voice,  and  wotdd  whisper  to  them  at 
the  length  of  the  table,  when  the  person  next  to  him  cotdd  not  distin* 
goish  what  he  said.  Every  evening,  precisely  at  the  same  hour,  sitting 
ronnd  a  table,  he  would  join  his  forehead  to  his  mistress's  (who  is 
forty,  red-&ced,  and  with  black  teeth,  and  with  whom  he  has  lived 
these  twenty  years),  and  there  they  wotdd  sit  for  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  like  two  parroquets,  without  speaking.  Every  nighty  from 
seven  to  nine,  he  regularly,  for  the  whole  fortnight,  made  his  secre* 
tary  of  militia,  an  old  drunken,  broken  tradesman,  read  ^Statius'  to 
the  whole  company,  though  the  man  could  not  hiccup  the  right 
quantity  of  the  syllables.  Imagine  what  I  su£fered !  (hie  morning 
I  asked  the  company,  before  my  Lord  was  up,  how  they  found  himP 
They  answered,  just  as  he  had  always  been.  Then,  fliought  I,  he 
has  always  been  distracted. 

Forgive  my  tiring  you  with  these  details  I  They  have  rushed  into 
my  memory  again,  and  I  cannot  help  venting  them.  I  must  expel 
them  once  more;  though  every  sudden  knock  at  my  door  at  an 
unusual  hour  will  terrify  me,  as  it  did  for  thirteen  months  three 
years  ago.  I  have  gone  the  round  of  aU  my  thoughts,  and  can  rest 
on  no  plan.  Were  £Eunilies  to  have  more  power,  it  would  be  abused; 
and,  as  the  law  has  fixed  the  criterion  of  sense,  no  private  man  for 
the  best  purposes  must  or  can  control  it.  I  have  done  all  I  can ; 
which  is,  to  warn  my  Lord's  dependants  of  the  danger  of  concealing 
the  first  symptoms  of  his  infirmity ;  and  have  endeavoured  to  alarm 
them,  for  their  own  sakes,  with  ^e  risk  of  his  not  observing  rigid 
temperance.  Their  interest  in  his  health  must  combat  their 
interest  in  flattering  him.    Adieu  I 

The  Norwich  physician  said  he  found  my  Lord  so  much  better, 
that  I  left  him  two  days  ago ;  though  his  mistress  desired  I  would 
leave  the  keepei*,  at  least  for  a  montL 


HOBAOI  WAUOUn  UTTUa 


IMl    TO  TBI  BIT.  mLLUH  HASOIT. 

ArUngbm  SOvt,  Mmg  %,  ITTT. 
L  ABK  Mr.  Frtser  to  aend  yoa  the  '  Ineu ;'  I  wish  they  mmy  pn- 

dnoe  a  tlunuand  fold. 

Too  must  not  eoqiectaewa  nor  uiyttung  from  me.  I  hsTe  been  agsia 
inrolTed  in  a  na  of  tnrablea :  my  nephew  Loid  Oifnd  ie  lelapaed, 
md  I  have  peaeed  Hie  last  ten  days  between  the  inn  at  Baxttm  Mills, 
and  the  hoi^  where  he  ia  five  milea  thenoe.  He  ia  so  £ar  ootne  to 
hima^  Uiat  when  he  will  apeak,  whidi  ia  cmly  in  a  iriuq)er,  hit 
■nswns  are  ntionaL  I  will  not  tiie  yon  with  the  rariety  of  my  dis- 
treaaee,  which  are  manifold ;  doctors,  lawyera,  stewarda,  rogoea  and 
tdationa,  taiira  np  my  whole  time.  I  stole  (me  day  to  walk  dumigli 
and  dine  with  old  Cole ;  I  sighed  to  take  the  tows  at  the  formal.  I 
think  I  eonld  paaa  my  laat  days  there  with  great  comfort.  Eing'a 
Ch^iel  ia  more  beaatifdl  than  Strawberry  HilL  A  bookiah  monk  is 
a  happy  bein^ ;  he  ia  neither  diipoeed  to  lan^  nor  to  feel,  and 
aoaroe  knows  that  the  other  two  dinaona  are  foola  and  villaini. 
Adieal' 


T<irk.M<»g\XVtTl. 

I  BIS  hard  of  th«  malukeholy  Meooot  of  tobt  Mfihew^  idapM  oklj  «  iaj  or  two 
befara  I  rooeirad  joor  last  &roai,  dated  on  tb*  Mtond,  with  tba  Ineaa,  idiiA  I  aM 
•bliged  to  JOS  Itor,  tad  will  taka  csre  to  ntoinaaleljatKimgeonTSBknt  opportaoi^. 
Bat  aa  I  reodTod  thaai  onlj  yMtordaj,  c»iuK>t  lo<A  into  thtoi  till  I  gM  to  AatiM^ 
wbua  I  hopo  to  ba  nozt  Batmda^,  aftar  Uklaf  a  tow  tartvaid  to  look  oftar  aaoM 
I'mprowd  tunu  of  mino  whidt  grow  no  oom,  and  on  which  107  tenanta  braak,  and 
which  keep  aiaet  paoa  witk  lU  other  impronmeota  in  tUa  Inprarlng  ag*  of  oui. 
Toar  Jonra^  to  Baiton  HlHi,  malandMly  aa  it  nmt  ban  boon,  ud  wUA  I  daeanlr 
eondola  with  700  for  (he  eaoae  of,  oonld  haidjy  bo  mon  comfiwtlaH  tkw  ain*  wkiak 
I  am  aboat  to  take ;  bat^ortoiu  tautrt*  dtoitM.  I  hare  found  oat  an  empt7  gotUe 
ahiine  In  a  eonapleaooa  part  of  the  Hiiwter,  ^Udi,  00  ueaaaioBeot,  will  anetlj  fli 
William  do  HatSald.  in  wUA  I  mean  to  pbea  hin  (tha  Daaa  willing)  at  mj  docI 
Bcaideiice.  Bat  I  mnit  do  it  at  uj  own  ezpenae,  I  anapeot;  for  tboogb  wo  han 
ncalTad  frre  marfci  a  7eaT  erer  tlnee  tha  BeforaaUon  fcr  not  pn^tng  for  the  aid 
WilUam'a  and,  I  do  aot  lUnk  we  ahall  be  grataftd  anoasfa  to  hii  alabaatar  bodj  to 
plaoa  Um  in  the  aaid  •hriae.  bj  eipenu  of  Ch^er.  Howsnr,  I  think  I  eaa 
aehioTO  tlUi  wix^  for  thi-eo  or  foar  guineai,  aad  if  70a  win  go  halrea  with  me,  and 
write  an  InaeripUon  in  right  good  cUwcal-gotho  Latin,  70a  ahall  be  bnrUly  weloonu. 
I  ^ink  we  eaaaot  get  or  taeare  fame  for  our  Joint  lore  of  dead  prtncM  U  a  Reaper 
rata  tlkan  b7  thii  reatorailon  of  tha  uld  Prinoe  William.  Ton  muat  acDd  me  alao  an 
exact  bUcon  of  hla  amu,  which  m7  ennutio  friend,  who  go«a  on  Tei7  proepaioaalj, 
haa  promuad  to  enoaatloate  giatia. 

I  am  to  otor  head  and  eara  in  epietolarr  debta  Uiat  I  m<ut  apply  to  m7  oorre- 
anoadenta  u>  paj  them,  and  a«  I  eaa  mI<17  nj  (hey  brooght  ma  into  thia  debt  they 
a  refiue  the  grant    Yoa  atand  higheal  creditor  in  thla  letterliit. 


TO  SIB  HOBACK  KAVV. 
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ArlMtgbm  SInd,  Mag  U.  17:T. 
TovR  last  has  g;iTen  me  both  pain  and  pleasure.   I  know  the  gout 
too  vdl  not  to  siUEFer  for  yon ;  thongli  wlien  it  begins  bnt  late  in  life 

■nd  Uienfbra  1117  flttt  •ppIIaUoB  I*  to  jm.  We  «xpect  and  denund,  tberefon,  ihti 
70a  take  tUi  ihnri  and  doll  ktbwI  far  foil  pajmeal  ot  all  tbe  loDg  and  mmt  anUr- 
taining  latlen  wa  haxe  reoelred  from  yon  dnilag  oar  Preceatoiial  BnidenM,  and  «ra 
ptvmiaa  to  ba  more  ewnomlcal  when  wt  an  Tonnd  at  Aatoa  noar  Rotherham,  where 
plewe  to  ramambor  ve  are  loitliwitli  going,  and  eo  we  hevilly  bid  jon 


j.ti<M,  Mas  SB.  vrr. 

I  feud  Toor  obliging  letkr  of  the  ISth  when  I  retoinad  hither  ont  of  the  Eaat- 
Biding,  indoaad  in  the  anpplement  to  David  Hame'a  Life,  which  came  safe  ud 
•peedily  bj  the  Leeds  coach ;  bat  how  711a  came  to  Cad  oot  that  mode  of  eonTejanoa 
puzalea  me ;  'lia,  howsTer,  a  reiy  good  one,  and  drops  anj  parcel  at  my  door  moat 
eonvenientl;,  and  therefore  oocasionall;  it  may  be  a  mlei  oooTeyance  than  the  port. 
Thii  aama  iopplement,  I  napect,  it  written  b;  UorrVi  *  Scotch  Bookseller '  with 
whom  I  hare  a  Chancery  mlt  at  present  on  acooant  af  hia  pirating  Qray'i  poemi. 
Aboat  a  fortnight  ago  he  lent  me  a  printed  tetter  which  he  said  {in  a  HS.  lettai 
whieh  aooompanied  it),  that  he  shoold  pablUh  on  the  21rt  inatant,  bnt  sent  me  it 
before,  "  that  he  might  not  treat  me  with  ill  manneiB."  I  (appose,  therefore,  the 
letter  i*  now  published,  and  I  hope  yon  have  either  read  it,  or  will  read  it  immediately. 
I  have  notbing  to  uj  to  it,  bat  that  I  hare  got  bj  it  what  Job  wished  for,  wheo  he 
said,  "  Oh,  that  mj  adversary  bad  written  a  book,  sorely  I  woald  take  It  apoa  my 
ahoalder,  and  bind  it  as  a  crown  to  me,"  for  the  abuM  is  so  gross  and  tllibenl,  that 
I  think  it  will  tend  greatly  to  give  a  right  isane  to  the  canie,  and  lead  to  the  end  bt 
which  1  Si«l  instilated  it,  which  yon  know  was  to  procure  an  act  in  &vonr  of  aathon^ 
and  prevent  the  piracy  of  bookwllers.  Yon  will  say,  I  know,  that  In  times  like  thoe^ 
when  there  Is  no  aathor  fit  to  be  read  that  carea  whether  his  works  be  pirated  or  no>, 
it  is  little  worth  while  to  aim  at  such  a  thing,  bat  perhaps  It  m^y  benefit  posterity — 
and  on  that,  perhaps,  I  mean  to  proceed. 

I  have  waded  throogh  almoat  a  volnoie  of  the  Incat,  bat  It  was  patn  and  grief  to 
me.  year  French  phiioeophes  think  it  incombent  ai>on  them  to  tarn  preachen 
themselves  after  they  think  they  have  demolished  preaching.  Bat  they  tam  oat  the 
dullest  j>n>imr«  in  the  world,  insomach  that  I  shoald  not  wonder  if  a  fine  Frendi 
Belle  fleprit  lidd  down  her  Diderot  or  her  Harmontel,  and  took  np  old  Fire 
Boardslooa  merely  pour  so  dcaennuier.  I  am  '•arv  I  can  rend  my  hicai  Jeremy 
Taylor  with  great  eontentation  afMr  the  moat  el<>i]uent  nr  them. 

Yon  moat  not  expect  the  great  hononr  of  it-nnahTining  (not  the  bones'^  but  the 
Alabas(«rBgar«  of  WUliamofHal^eldoaless  you  trill  share  it  with  me  nail  Jul n  ynar 
name  to  mine  on  the  occasion.  Bat  as  nothlc  ^  con  be  done  in  this  rnitter  till  my 
next  Residenoe,  I  hope  to  talk  the  thing  over  wilfi  yon  in  London  before  that  IIidb. 
I  hear  onr  Atdibishop  has  preached  a  floe  Tor>  rury  eermon  about  propagaiiDg  the 
Ooepal,  and  seems  inclined  rather  to  propagate  |>opery  than  presbyteriaDism  ;  bat 
I  cannot  gel  a  ^ht  of  it,  thoogh  I  writ  a  month  ngo  to  Montngn  to  send  it  to  me. 
This  ia  nnlncky,  beeanae  as  I  am  catechising  my  parinhiooidcrloprciiBro  them  for  his 
Qnoe'e  eonluination,  I  ooght  to  learn  the  proper  »'uy  of  cipoaniling  to  them  what  is 
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it  is  oereir  very  violcmt,  and  oertaiBly  is  fery  wfaoleeome  disciptina. 
It  is  ten  tames  vorse  to  \acn  ceremony  and  prinoee  to  stmgf^e  with  at 

nuant  bj  that  SpMtatl  One*  wUeh  U*  ArcUcplMopal  palm  b  to  oaiiTt7  to  tkaa. 
I  (oppow  Baikal  hapUat  b  mada  Ml  of  ths  p«p«(  vUcb  he  drew  ap  in  the 
beglDDlnK  of  1>M  Tioter  for  the  naa  of  hii  Mendi  io  the  mloaritj,  and  which  the;  had 
not  the  ooongc  to  make  me  ot  I  had  a  ii|^t  of  it,  and  thoaght  ft  in  manj  parti 
eseeUentlr  written.  I  hara  no  chanea  of  leaing  It  UU  Pariiamant  breaka  qt  and  lU 
H ontafs  ratnma  Into  mj  nelghbonriuwd. 

I  am  tuixion*  to  bare  better  aaeoanta  of  Lord  Orford  tai  j<nr  mka,  bnt  wooll  not 
•lab  jon  till  then  to  pain  jotmdt  on  ao  melaoehol;  ■  nibjaet,  Beliave  that  1  iatwat 
mjaalf  moat  eordiaUj  in  jonc  coneanu,  and  that  I  am,  dear  !Si,  moat  tmly  joan, 

W.  lUaoB. 


A*lem,  Jumt  SI,  17TT. 

I  nun  joai  bTonT  of  tlM  lOtb  with  tha  '  Oaiettea  UUenlrea  (fM  both  vUct 
many  tlianka)  at  Sliefficld  on  the  18Ui  InaU,  after  I  bad  taken  mj  lean  ot  m; 
dlooaMUt  at  hia  Tlaltation,  who  wi*  then  aattltig  ont  tar  WmtWMth  OaatI*  oa  Iha 
inflation  of  ita  noble  ownai.  Bxeept  from  blm  and  the  Dike  of  Sewcallu,  I  do  aot 
find  ha  Iiaa  recelTed  an;  drtlltj  Idthaito  on  hia  prognaa;  I  Indeed,  the  da;  bating 
treated  him  with  a  atiaking  tnrbot  at  Aaton ;  bnt  I  and  my  allDklng  (wbet  an 
aotbing.  Tbapapenwili  telljronbowhepallMhlapredeaeaaor,  BoUn  OoodlUlow.ii 
bia  dkarga,  and  axeept  thli^  widch  gave  gnat  oObnoe  to  eTMybod;  who  knvw  Babin'* 
real  character — that  ia  to  aaj,  tha  whole  body  of  the  deig;  who  beard  him,  Mn  ooa 
nnptoTlded'fDr  ch^lain,  who  wept  bltterij ;  except  thia,  1  n;,  all  other  mattmi  *«>t 
offquiatl;  and  dnUjenoogh  in  oonadenoa.  Though  natnrall;  Terr  DDgnoooa  in  hi) 
manner,  di;,  naerred,  and  abaent.  he  pat  on  hia  moit  benign  aspect  to  yoor  hnmU* 
aerrant,  and  Inrlted  both  me  and  m;  portmanteau  to  BUbopthorpe,  •hidi  1  retained 
with  Ivo  bowl,  one  for  m;  portmantean  and  another  Ah'  nja^  I  feel  no  Uttla  eon- 
fort  in  finding  Hi*  Qraee  now  northward  of  me,  for  aimoat  all  my  time  the  Ibitnigbt 
befote  waa  taken  ap  In  parochlftl  prepantiuo*,  anch  aa  making  ont  terrlen,  eatechluDg 
ehlldreo,  writing  them  oat  confirmxtion  tieketa,  he  fta,  preacbing  on  the  anbject, 
ko.  i,a.,  all  which  jon  taaTe  no  conception  of,  and  wonld  think  it,  if  joa  had,  nj 
carate'i  bnaineae.  Yet  1  hadm;rea«aai>fbr  takiogllaponmjielf  aa  mnchaa  poaaibla 
on  the  prewnt  oecaaion  ;  nevcrlbelenA,  I  bare  dons  aometblpg  else :  "  Are  joa  ariwJ 
of  that  1 "  ai  Mrs.  QaicUj  ia;a  No  ;  bnt  I  tmit  jon  will  ere  long.  Bnt  the  con- 
Teyanc^  thongb  aafe,  u  w  SDoertiun  in  point  of  tine— wIUmm,  yonr  '  QaieUca 
Litterairea,'  (which  onght  to  hare  lie«n  dropt  at  m;  door  Sto  dqa  before  I  (band  them 
ten  mllea  off  at  Sheffield)  that  I  ihall  find  another  method  of  giring  yon  a  ai^  of  tha 
drawingi  to  which  1  allade.  therefore  yon  muet  wait  with  patience  tUl  tbey  arrir*. 
I  aoel  tell  yon  one  apeech  which  1  made  to  Hia  Qiaoe,  aa  I  haTe  no  apeediea  at  olhar 
folka  to  aend  yon.  He  pralaed  my  booae,  and  aaid  it  ma*t  bate  coat  me  a  good  deal 
of  money.  I  aaid  It  did,  and  perbap*  I  waa  Imprudent  to  lay  ont  lo  mndt.  bat  it  gave 
me  eonaolation  to  think  1  had,  by  doing  ao,  made  a  pretty  adeqnaU  retom  to  Load 
B[oIdenMiie]  for  hia  patronage,  eapedaJIy  aa  the  living  waa  retained  Id  the  fiuaily; 
and  aa  to  the  ^tnatton,  1  thought  It  lo  pleasant,  that  a  man  might  Tery  well  pieaerra 
hia  Independency  in  it,  the  only  thing  which  1  thonght  worth  preaerring.  ffia  One* 
wai  illent,  bnt  whether  hia  ailence  gare  eonient  to  tha  opinion  I  pretend  not  lo 
datermine. 

I  will  add  no  more  till  yon  reoeira  my  diawinga,  which  a*  they  are  done  in  a  pietty 
Ikee  wi^,  will,  I  hope,  pleaae  yon  well  enough  to  aicnae  my  writing  yon  a  longer 
letter.  1  do  not  expect  yon  to  put  them  np  in  the  Beandaik  Towar,  which,  by  tha 
way,  I  long  mnch  to  lea,  bnt  1  find  no  posaibllity  of  eomlng  aoalhwaid  thia  year. 
B*UeTCme,daar8ir, 

Tec;  ilDoerely  youa, 

W.  Hum 
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Bach  a  moment ;  and  I  tremble  lest  your  efforts  against  an  enemy  that 
will  not  bear  an  instant  of  contradiction,  should  have  redoubled 
yourtonneni  Oh  I  deathitself  does  not  regard  princes  less  than  the 
gout  does.  Then,  on  the  other  hand,  I  am  charmed  with  the 
Duke's  condescension ;'  and  the  moroi  as  he  will  haye  witnessed  your 
disability.  I  am  sure,  in  some  ministers,  he  might  with  reason  have 
suspected  your  confinement  was  poIiticaL 

You  do  not  owe  to  me,  I  assure  you,  the  Duchess's  graeiousness. 
I  did  not  even  imagine  they  would  pass  through  Florence.  She  has 
not  at  all  forgotten  that  she  was  not  royally  bom,  and  her  good- 
nature and  familiarity  are  not  expelled  by  dignity.  I  am  sure  you 
found  her  as  easy  and  natural,  as  if  she  had  not  married  even  Lord 
Waldegrave.  When  she  left  England,  her  beauty  had  lost  no  more 
than  her  good  qualities.  I  am  glad  your  Court  have  behaved  as  they 
ought.  I  am  glad  the  English  see  there  is  no  nation  so  contemptibly 
servile  as  our  own.  Europe,  that  has  hated  our  fiert^y  is  reaping 
revenge  fast.  Our  Western  sun  is  setting,  and  dark  clouds  hang 
over  our  East.  France  and  Spain  have  spoken  pretty  intelligibly. 
The  former  offered  us  for  themselves,  and  for  the  latter,  a  naval  dis- 
armament. We  jumped  at  it;  and  France  coldly  answered,  that 
Spain  would  not  come  into  it.  So  a  war  is  sure,  whenever  they 
think  us  enough  undone  to  be  totally  ruined.  I  believe  a  younger 
minister  than  Monsieur  de  Maurepas  would  think  so  at  present. 

I  rejoice  that  you  have  got  your  nephew  again,  and  Lady  Lucy, 
and  that  she  is  so  much  better  than  you  expected.  I  trust  Lord 
Orford's  agreement  with  his  grandfather's  creditors,  which  he  had 
just  signed,  is  good.  The  law  will  probably  think  so.  Li  my 
private  opinion,  he  has  been  mad  these  twenty  years  and  more. 
On  his  coming  of  age,  I  obtained  a  fortune  of  one  hundred  and 
fifty-two  thousand  pounds  for  him :  he  would  not  look  at  her.'  Had 
I  remained  charged  with  his  affairs  six  months  longer  on  his  last 
illness,  he  would  have  been  five  thousand  a-year  richer  than  the 
day  he  fell  ill.  My  reward  was,  not  to  see  him  for  three  years. 
But  I  see  I  cannot  help  talking  of  this.  I  had  twice  expunged  all 
thoughts  of  Houghton  and  my  family  firom  my  memory.  They  are 
forced  on  me  again  when  I  can  do  no  good.  Well,  it  was  not  my 
plan  of  old  age  to  pass  my  time  with  princes  or  madmen !  Mine 
has  been  a  chequered  life  of  very  various  scenes !    But  it  has  taught 

'  The  Dake  and  Dncheis  of  Gloncesier  were  then  at  Florence. — Walpoli, 
*  Mies  NiooU.    See  VoL  il  p.  246, 880.— GunuoHiUL 
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me  some  temper,  which  I  was  not  bom  with ;  and  tiie  best  of  aO 

lessons,  to  do  right,  because  others  do  wrong.     It  is  not  enough  to 

be  indignant,  if  one  does  not  mend  one's  sel£    I  had  much  to  mend, 

and  corrootians  made  in  age  have  Tery  little  grace.     One  seldom 

conquen  one's  passions  till  time  has  delivered  them  up  bound  hand 

and  foot.  Therefore  I  haire  Tery  little  esteem  for  my  own  philosophy. 

It  is  at  most  but  solidtude  to  make  a  decent  exit,  and  i^|dying 

to  one's  character  what  Pope  makes  an  exjniing  beauty  say  of  her 

face — 

"One  would  not  wan  be  frighiliil  when  one'e  deftd  1 " 

Alas !  we  are  ridicnlons  animals.  Folly  and  gravity  equally  hunt 
shadows.  The  deepest  politician  toils  but  for  a  momentary  rattle. 
There  is  nothing  worth  wishing  for  but  the  smile  of  conscious  inno- 
cence ;  and  that  consciousness  would  make  the  smile  of  age  more 
beautifol  than  even  the  lovely  infant's  simplicity.  I  possess  no  such 
jewel :  but  one  may  admire  a  diamond,  though  one  cannot  obtain  it 
Ton  see  how  my  nephew  throws  my  mind  into  a  moral  train,  whidi 
is  naturally  more  gay ;  and  my  wisdom  commonly  prefers  accepting 
the  vision  life  as  a  something,  to  analysing  it.  But  one  is  the 
creature  of  the  hour,  and  this  happens  to  be  a  serious  one.     Adieu ! 

I  have  received  your  long  letter,  and  thank  you  for  it  most 
particularly ;  especisdly  for  one  part,  which  jrou  may  guess  by  my 
not  mentioning.  But  you  were  so  pleased  with  the  Duchess's 
manner,  that  you  forgot  her  beauty ;  which  I  thought  would  strike 
you.  The  litfle  Princess  [Sophia  Matilda]  is  a  dear  soul,  and  I  do 
not  intend  to  be  inconstant  and  prefer  her  brother ;'  nor  do  I  think 
the  Duke  will. 

We  have  no  news.  France  has  imprisoned  the  crew  of  a  privateer 
that  took  one  of  our  pacquet-boats,  and  carried  it  into  Dunkirk. 
She  is  determined  to  draw  us  on  feurther  on  the  hook,  and  we  dare 
not  seem  to  suspect  that  hook.  I  believe  America  gone  past  hope, 
unless  we  can  recover  it  with  half  the  number  that  was  not  sufficient 
last  year.  Adieu !  I  shall  be  impatient  to  hear  you  are  recoyered. 
Tour  new  prince  of  Nassau*  is  perfectly  ridiculous — a  real  peer  of 

>  Prince  William  Frederick  of  Oloacoster,  born  at  the  TlModole  Pklaee,  in  the  CHj 
of  Rome«  January  16ih,  1776.  On  the  death  of  his  father,  in  1805,  he  became  Duke  of 
Gloucester;  and  in  1816, married  the  I'rincess  Mary,  foorth  daughter  of  Gkorge  111, — 
Wright. 

>  £arl  Cotrper  had  obtained  a  titular  principality  frem  the  Emperor,  ImagioiBg 
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England  to  tumble  down  to  a  tinsel  titularity  1    Indeed,  an 
coronet  will  not  be  quite  so  weighty  as  it  was  I 


1044.    TO  THB  BBY.  WILLIAM  COLE. 

Arlinffton  Streei,  May  22, 1777. 

It  is  not  owing  to  forgetfulness,  negligence,  or  idleness— to  none 
of  which  I  am  subject,  that  you  have  not  heard  firom  me  since  I  saw 
you,  dear  Sir,  but  to  my  miserable  occupation  with  my  poor  nephew 
[Lord  Orford],  who  engrosses  my  whole  attention,  and  will,  I  doubt, 
destroy  my  health,  if  he  does  not  recover  his.  I  have  got  him 
within  fourteen  miles  of  town  with  difficulty.  He  is  rather  worse 
than  better,  may  recover  in  an  instant,  as  he  did  last  time,  or  remain 
in  his  present  sullenness.  I  am  far  firom  expecting  he  should  ever 
be  perfectly  in  his  senses;  which,  in  my  opinion,  he  scarce  ever 
was.  His  intervals  expose  him  to  the  worst  people;  his  relapses 
overwhelm  me. 

I  have  put  together  some  trifles  I  promised  jrou,  and  will  beg 
Mr.  Lort  to  be  the  bearer  when  he  goes  to  Cambridge,  if  I  know 
of  it.  At  present  I  have  time  for  nothing  I  like.  My  age  and 
inclination  call  for  retirement :  I  envied  your  happy  hermitage,  and 
leisure  to  follow  your  inclination.  I  have  always  lived  post,  and 
shall  not  die  before  I  can  bait — ^yet  it  is  not  my  wish  to  be  unem« 
ployed,  could  I  but  choose  my  occupations.  I  wish  I  could  think  of 
the  pictures  you  mention,  or  had  time  to  see  Dr.  Glynn  and  the 
master  of  Emmanuel.  I  doat  on  Cambridge,  and  could  like  to  be 
often  there.  The  beauty  of  King's  CoUege  Chapel,  now  it  is  restored, 
penetrated  me  with  a  visionary  longing  to  be  a  monk  in  it ;  though 
my  life  has  been  passed  in  turbulent  scenes,  in  pleasured—or  rather 
pastimes,  and  in  much  fiEishionable  dissipation;  still  books,  antiquity, 
and  virtt^  kept  hold  of  a  comer  of  my  heart,  and  since  necessity  has 
forced  me  of  late  years  to  be  a  man  of  business,  my  disposition  tends 
to  be  a  reduse  for  what  remains — but  it  will  not  be  my  lot :  and 
though  there  is  some  excuse  for  the  young  doing  what  Ihey  like,  I 
doubt  an  old  man  should  do  nothing  but  what  he  ought,  and  I  hope 
doing  one's  duty  is  the  best  preparation  for  death.  Sitting  with 
one's  arms  folded  to  think  about  it»  is  a  very  lazy  way  of  preparing 


that  be  Rhonld  take  place  of  Engliah  Dnkei ;  but  finding  hie  miitake,  and  that  U  would 
give  him  no  precedence  at  aU  hut,  he  dropped  the  title  of  Prince.— Walpoul 
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for  it.  If  Charles  Y .  had  reeolved  to  make  some  amends  for  Ik 
abominable  ambition  by  doing  good,  his  duty  as  a  Eing,  there  would 
hare  been  infinitely  more  merit  than  going  to  doze  in  a  oonyent 
One  may  avoid  aotiye  guilt  in  a  sequestered  life ;  but  the  virtae  of  it 
is  merely  negatiye,  though  innooence  is  beautifuL 

I  approve  much  of  your  oorreotions  on  Sir  John  Hawkins^  and 
send  them  to  the  Magazine.  I  want  the  exact  blazon  of  William 
of  Hatfield  his  arms,  —  I  mean  the  Prince  buried  at  YoiL 
Mr.  Mason  and  I  are  going  to  restore  his  monument^  and  I  haye 
not  time  to  look  for  them :  I  know  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  assist 

Yours  most  sinceroly. 


1040.    TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  06S0RT. 

Straneberrif  HtU,  June  10, 1777. 

I  DiBScrr  this  to  Ampthill,  concluding  from  your  unwillingness  to 
leave  it.  Madam,  that  your  stay  at  Warwick  Castle  will  be  short 
You  must  be  charmed  wifli  it ;  I  think  awed ;  at  leasts  my  Gbthio 
superstition  sees  eyery  tower  haunted  with  Boauchamps,  and  I 
could  not  sleep  there  without  dreaming  of  Queen  Elizabeth  in  all 
her  pomps  and  pageantries.  Then  the  chapel  in  the  Church !  I 
beg  the  possessor's  pardon,  but  I  set  very  little  store  by  Sir  Fulke 
GFreyille.  Oh  I  but  in  the  Castle  is  a  portrait  of  my  hero,  Lord 
Brook  of  the  Civil  War ;  and  another  of  Lady  Catherine  Qrey  and 
her  son,  and  of  Lady  Sandwich,  who  was  no  great  hero  of  mine,  no 
more  than  Lord  Rochester  and  his  monkey.  Did  you  go  to  Ghi/s 
Cliff,  and  see  how  Lady  Mary  Ghreathead  has  painted  it  straw-colour, 
and  stuck  cockle-sheUs  in  its  hair  ?  There  was  a  wise,  Mr.  Wise 
too,  who  lived  at  the  Priory,  who  was  very  angry  with  me  for 
asking  if  he  had  planted  much,  not  knowing  that  he  was  the  son  of 
London  and  Wise  the  gardeners.  Does  not  Miss  Yemon '  think  it 
would  have  been  more  historic  to  have  drawn  her  accompanying 
Earl  Guy  when  he  slew  the  dun  cow,  than  Si  G^ige  killing  the 
dragon,  which  is  not  a  quarter  so  true  ? 

Your  Ladyship's  panegyric  on  the  fine  weather,  if  you  will  allow 
me  to  pun,  came  a  day  after  the  Jair.  June  has  relapsed  into 
winter,  if  not  to  its  usual  rains.    I  found  eveiy  soul  in  London 

^  1h%  fobjaoi  of  Sir  JoihiU  B^ynokXi't  picture,  befora  raferreJ  to  [p,  SSTJ^— 
H.  ViiMov  Smith. 
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siitmg  by  the  fire,  and  talkmg  oyer  fifteen  matoheBy  and  as  many 
promotions.  Mrs.  Howe  was  the  only  person  that  wanted  no 
extraneons  heat  Two  nights  ago,  she  said,  if  Lord  North  had 
pronmed  the  Treasury  to  Lord  Westoote,  he  certainly  would  not 
have  it.  Entered  Mr.  Keene.  She  asked  him  if  it  was  the  way  of 
the  Administration  to  afl&ont  those  they  employed  I  He  was  mute. 
Ton  may  think  what  you  please,  Sir,  continued  she,  but  I  tell  you, 
this  is  irreconcilable.  Gbvemor  Tryon  has  burnt  a  magazine,  but 
had  great  difficulty  to  retreat  without  losing  all  his  men.  Wash- 
ington, they  say,  has  laid  the  whole  country  waste.  I  am  an  old 
piece  of  wisdom,  and  you  must  bear  with  me.  I  doubt  your  Lady- 
ship's disUke  of  quitting  Ampthill  proceeds  a  little  from  your  aversion 
to  appearing  in  public;  but  do  yon  know  you  must  surmount  this, 
nay  entirely.  Will  you  like,  when  your  daughters  are  to  go  about,  to 
trust  them  to  chaperons  P  The  longer  you  are  a  recluse,  the  more 
uneasy  it  will  be  to  break  through  a  habit.  You  feel  Lady 
GFeorgiana's  want  of  you,  and  therefore  must  be  educating  yourse^ 
to  produce  Lady  Anne.  There  is  no  pleasure  in  being  anybody's 
friend,  if  one  is  not  to  tell  them  disagreeable  truths ;  nor  any 
comfort  in  growing  old,  if  one  may  not  be  cross  and  preach.  Our 
two  resources,  both  charmingly  ill-natured,  are  to  foretell,  and  to 
blame.  I  make  use  of  the  first  privily,  for  fear  of  not  living  to 
enjoy  the  second.  I  have  a  little  revenge  in  it  too,  for  you  mil 
commend  me,  though  I  have  no  merit  but  having  lived  till  I  am 
fit  for  nothing  but  doing  right. 

The  kingdom  of  France  does  not  dine  with  me  till  next  Saturday : 
it  will  ruin  me,  but  I  try  to  make  friends  amongst  them,  that  they 
may  not  bum  poor  Strawberry  when  they  invade  us.  Li  the  mean 
time,  I  am  a  great  prince.  As  regent  to  my  nephew,  I  issued  my 
writ  to  his  fidconer  this  morning,  to  deliver  his  thanks  to— Thornton, 
Esq.,  during  the  interregnuuL  I  have  declined  the  superintendence 
of  the  finances,  and  have  only  taken  charge  of  the  menus  plamrs, 
Alas !  I  try  to  smile,  but  my  gaiety  is  forced.  I  have  no  time  to 
do  anything  I  like,  and  must  now  go  and  write  to  Charles  Boone 
about  a  gentleman  that  is  to  reside  with  and  have  the  care  of  my 
nephew,  who  is  calm  and  does  not  alarm  me,  but  they  say  the  more 
likely  to  continue  as  he  is. 
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1644.    TO  THB  OOUNTB88  OP  0S80&T. 

Btraitherry  iliU,  June  16,  1777. 

I  RBTTBK  your  ladyship  the  General's  letter,  and  you  may  be 
assured  will  never  name  ii  The  applying  to  him*  I  am  aatisfied, 
was  a  better  method  than  what  I  snggested;  and  I  should  hope, 
though  he  does  not  say  so,  that  he  will  take  some  way  of  apprising 
his  friends,  as  he  must  be  sensible  that  it  will  be  a  kind  office  to  all 
concerned  for  the  young  lady ;  iJ^  as  I  should  think  by  Lady  Lodaa's 
account  they  are,  they  should  not  yet  be  aware  that  the  affair  is  not 
at  an  end. 

I  am  glad,  Madam,  you  was  oontented  with  your  Progreas,  and 
saw  so  much.  Kenilworth  is  very  awfiil ;  yet  what  want  of  taste 
in  the  choice  of  the  situation  1  The  chimney-piece  in  the  gate-house 
I  perfectly  remember;  it  has  the  Earl  of  Leicester's  crest  and 
devices,  and  I  have  often  begged  Lord  Hyde  to  take  care  of  it  It 
has  too  much  of  the  degenerate  Qothic,  or  I  should  have  tried  to 
purchase  it,  as  the  possessor  loves  money  a  little  better  than  a 
chimney-piece  he  neglects.  Althorp  is  a  great  &vourite  of  mine, 
from  the  number  of  portraits,  its  old  simplicity,  and  being  so  con- 
nected with  our  story.  I  gave  Miss  Loyd  several  correotiona  to  the 
catalogue  of  pictures,  for  they  had  mistaken  several. 

Lord  Warwick,  I  think,  may  forgive  me  for  condemning  a  modem 
steeple  that  only  lives  near  him,  when  I  have  such  reverence  for  his 
own  Castle. 

My  French  dinner  went  off  tolerably  well,  except  that  five  or  six 
of  the  invited  disappointed  me,  and  the  table  was  not  full.  The 
Abb6  Baynal  not  only  looked  at  nothing  himself,  but  kept  talking 
to  the  ambassador  the  whole  time,  and  would  not  let  him  see 
anjrthing  neither.  There  never  was  such  an  impertinent  and  tire- 
some old  ga<^p.  He  said  to  one  of  the  Frenchmen,  we  ought  to 
come  abroad  to  make  us  love  our  own  country.  This  was  before 
Mr.  Churchill,  who  replied  very  properly,  ''Yes,  we  had  some 
Esquimaux  here  lately,  and  they  liked  nothing  because  they  could  get 
no  train-oil  for  break&sf  Madame  de  Jamao  had  a  migrmne,  and 
Monsieur  chose  to  keep  her  company. 

I  am  glad  you  have  heard  of  Mr.  Fitzpatrick.  Tou  know  there 
is  another  war  in  that  part  of  the  world :  the  Spaniards  have  taken 
an  island  on  the  coast  of  Brazil :  I  do  not  believe  we  shall  dar»  to 
frown. 


im.]  TO  SIB  HOIUOB  UAXS.  *U 

Mj  Hexagon  Cloirt  will  be  fini^ed  in  m  fbrtni^it,  and  Oioa  I 
■hall  be  at  liberty  to  pay  my  duty  at  AmpilulL  The  OhmohilU  tell 
me  the  town  says  Lady  Eluabetii  Conway  is  to  be  manied  to  Sir 
Matthew  Fethsretone. 

Have  yon  got  tluon^  Dr.  Bobertson,  UadamP  I  am  aot 
•nohantod.  Thwe  is  a  gi^at  affectation  of  jdiiloBophifiing  wifhoat 
msoli  sDooefls.  But  Jhere  is  one  oharaoter  tJiat  obarms  me,  besidea 
Las  Oasas,  at  whom  Qie  good  doctor  rather  sneers ;  it  is  that  of 
Pedro  di  Oaaoa,  who  was  disinterested  enongh  to  make  t«i  par- 
liaibenta  Unsh.  Do  but  imagine  the  eatisfaoticm  with  which  h« 
most  hsTe  retired  with  his  pover^,  after  the  great  things  he  had 
done,  wh^  every  other  of  his  oonntaymen  were  cutting  the  throats 
W  Ammeaos  for  gold !  He  did  not  want  to  be  treasurer  of  the  navy, 
as  well  as  geiaeal  aod  pacificator.  I  am  delighted  too  with  the 
ingratatode  of  the  %«ni8h  monarchs  to  all  thor  henna  aasaHKins. 
How  fortunate  the  Otaheitam,  to  have  no  gold  mines  in  their 
oovntey  I 

M47.    TO  BIB  HORAOB  MAKH. 

Slratciierrji  BiO,  Am  18,  ITTT. 
Tb^  papon  t^  yoQ  that  Lord  Chatham  has  again  made  his 
qipefln>io&'  Ja  his  place,  I  think  I  should  not  have  done  so.  I 
■ko«ld  prefw  being  forgotten,  to  putting  the  world  in  mind  <^  me 
withoat  flSeet  He  diould  sleep  on  his  laurels,  and  leave  posteri^ 
to  make  the  comparison  between  him  and  liis  sucicosaors  ;  who 
certainly  are  not  prolific  of  trophies.  Lord  Cornwallia  has  gained 
a  puny  advantage,  and  Governor  Tryon  has  burnt  a  nuigazino, 
which  is  thought  a  great  blow  to  the  provinclala ;  but  the  Howcfi 
are  not  in  fashion.     Lord  Percy '  is  come  home  disgusted  by  the 

'  Od  Ibe  SOlh  of  Ha;,  the  Earl  of  Chatbun,  tbaugh  In  a  sUte  ol  great  weakness, 
ha^  gone  dana  to  the  Himee  of  Lorda,  and  made  a  motion  for  the  i^MStiaa  of 
huitltitlea  «lth  America.  It  wtK  rejected,  after  ii  long  debate  b;  ninety-nine  ugaiual 
IHeaty  eight.  Ilia  itlnttriuus  son,  Ibe  future  miuiiiter  of  the  roULitry,  Hiu  prwcnt, 
and  thus  wrote,  on  tlie  folloiitiDg  da;,  to  bid  mother:— "  I  cunnot  help  ei()rea«iDg  to 
you  how  happy,  bqrond  description,  I  feel,  in  reflecting  tliat  mj  &lher  ira«  able  to 
eiert,  in  their  fall  vlgoar,  the  eentlmonte  and  eloqaenoe  whiuh  have  alsaya  diatin- 
goished  him  UU  hi.tl  sijccch  took  up  half  an  hour,  and  was  full  of  a.\l  hie  oeaal 
force  and  Tiyadty,  Ha  spoke  a  seeond  time,  in  answer  to  I,ord  Weymouth,  to 
explain  the  object  of  hia  oiulion,  and  his  Intention  to  follow  it  by  one  for  (he  rcjieal 
of  all  the  Acta  of  Pailiament  wbicb  form  the  iTBiem  of  chatliaemeDL  Tlila  he  did 
r  eloquence,  sud  xith  a  beauty  of  ezpreaalDn,  aoimatcd  and  HtrilEiog 


bevpnd  pxpteasion. 


of  Hnil,  flnt  Dnk«  irf  NorthmnbeTUnd. 
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younger;  and  the  elder  will  be  as  much  diagfosted,  at  least  his 
fieunily  dedare  so  for  him,  at  missing  the  Treasmiership  of  the  Navy. 
The  Duke  of  Marlborough's '  avarioe  has  been  a  theme  of  much 
abuse  of  late.  I  do  not  think  this  age  has  a  right  to  cast  a  stone  at 
the  preceding.  France  to  us  sends  most  &ir  words ;  to  America, 
stores  and  o£Scers.  Spain  has  seized  an  island  from  the  Portogaese 
Queen ;  just  as  the  powers  of  Europe  treated  the  Empress-Queen 
on  her  &ther'8  death.  I  will  not  pity  her  Portuguese  Majesty,  lest 
some  time  or  other  she  should  accede  to  a  partition  of  Poland.  I 
will  never  more  judge  of  princes  at  their  coronationa^  bat  at  ihsir 
burials. 

One  effect  the  American  war  has  not  had^  Ihat  it  ought  to  have 
had ;  it  has  not  brought  us  to  our  senses.  Silly  dissipation  rather 
increases,  and  without  an  object  The  present  folly  is  late  hours. 
Everybody  tries  to  be  particcdar  by  being  too  late;  and,  as  everybody 
tries  it»  nobody  is  so.  It  is  the  foshion  now  to  go  to  Banelagh  two 
hours  after  it  is  over.  You  may  not  believe  this,  but  it  is  literal 
The  music  ends  at  ten ;  the  company  go  at  twelve.  Lord  Derby's 
cook  lately  gave  him  warning.  The  man  owned  he  liked  his  plao^ 
but  said  he  should  be  killed  by  dressing  suppers  at  three  in  the 
morning.  The  Earl  asked  him  coolly  at  how  much  he  valued  his 
life  ?  That  is,  he  would  have  paid  him  for  killing  him*  Ton  see 
we  have  brought  the  spirit  of  calculation  to  perfection  t  I  do  not 
regret  being  old,  for  I  see  nothing  I  envy.  To  live  in  a  i^wd,  to 
arrive  everywhere  too  late,  and  to  sell  annuities  for  forty  times  mors 
than  I  can  ever  pay,  are  not  such  supreme  joys  as  to  make  me  wish 
myself  young  again :  indeed,  one  might  execute  all  these  joys  at 
four-score.  I  am  glad  the  Emperor  did  not  viedt  us.  I  hope  he  is 
gone  home,  thinking  France  the  most  trifling  nation  in  Europe. 

I  am  extremely  glad  tiiat  Lady  Lucy  [Mann's  niece]  is  so  much 
mended,  and  I  trust  she  will  live  to  reward  your  nephew's  great 
merit  towards  her.  I  do  believe,  with  your  j^ysioiansy  that  warm 
weather  wiU  re-establish  you.  Patience  I  need  not  preach  to  you 
— ^it  is  part  of  you;  but  I  will  tell  you  what  would  expedite  your 
recovery  miraculously — ^the  sea-air.  Go  to  Leghorn,  and  drive  on 
the  shore ;  go  out  in  a  boat  for  a  few  hours :  you  will  walk  well  in 
half-a-dossen.    I  have  experienced  this  in  as  short  a  time  as  I  pre- 

guiahed  himaelf  gntXlj  in  the  impotiaiit  Mtion  of  Leadagton,  tad  Um  redMtioft  <f 
Fori  Wftflhlngtoii,  fte.    On  Uio  doath  of  hia  iktiior,  in  178S,  ko  iMeaoded  to  *ko 
family  hononra. — Wmionr. 
'  Tlie  great  General  of  Qaeen  'Anne— ^Waltoli. 


imO  TO  THB  RRY.  MR.  OOLl.  417 

Boribe.  Yon  will  be  angry,  perhaps, — ^I  mean,  as  mnoh  as  you  can 
be, — but  I  am  not  sorry  yon  haye  a  litde  gout;  it  will  be  a  groat 
preserratiye. 


1S48.    TO  THB  REV.  WILLUM  COLB. 

Strawberry  ffitt,  June  19, 1777. 

I  THANK  yon  for  yonr  notices,  dear  Sir,  and  shall  remember  that 
on  Prince  William.  I  did  see  the  *  Monthly  Review/  but  hope  one 
is  not  guiliy  of  the  death  of  every  man  who  does  not  make  one  the 
dupe  of  a  forgery.  I  believe  M'Pherson's  success  with  'Ossian' 
was  more  the  ruin  of  Chatterton  than  I.  Two  years  passed  between 
my  doubting  the  authenticity  of  Rowley's  poems  and  his  death.  I 
never  knew  he  had  been  in  London  till  some  time  after  he  had 
undone  and  poisoned  himself  there.  The  poems  he  sent  me  were 
transcripts  in  his  own  hand,  and  even  in  that  circumstance  he  told 
a  lie :  he  said  he  had  them  from  the  very  person  at  Bristol  to  whom 
he  had  given  them.  If  any  man  was  to  tell  you  that  monkish 
rhymes  had  been  dug  up  at  Herculaneum,  which  was  destroyed 
several  centuries  before  there  was  any  such  poetry,  should  you 
believe  itP  Just  the  reverse  is  the  case  of  Rowley's  pretended 
poems.  They  have  all  the  elegance  of  Waller  and  Prior,  and  more 
than  Lord  Surrey — ^but  I  have  no  objection  to  anybody  believing 
what  he  pleases.  I  think  poor  Chatterton  was  an  astonishing  genius 
— ^but  I  cannot  think  that  Rowley  foresaw  metres  that  were  invented 
long  after  he  was  dead,  or  that  our  language  was  more  refined  at 
Bristol  in  the  reign  of  Honry  Y.  than  it  was  at  Court  under 
Henry  Vlll.  One  of  the  chaplains  of  the  Bishop  of  Exeter  has 
found  a  line  of  Rowley  in  Hudibras — ^the  monk  might  foresee  that 
too  I  The  prematurity  of  Chatterton's  genius  is,  however,  frdl  as 
wonderful,  as  that  such  a  prodigy  as  Rowley  should  never  have  been 
heard  of  till  the  eighteenth  century.  The  youth  and  industry  of 
the  former  are  miracles,  too,  yet  still  more  credible.  There  is  not 
a  symptom  in  the  poems,  but  the  old  words,  that  savours  of  Rowley's 
age— change  the  old  words  for  modem,  and  the  whole  construction 
is  of  yesterday. 
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1640.    TO  THB  C0UNTB8S  0?  OSSORY. 

Strawbenrp  HiU,  Jume  »,  1777. 

I  AM  lieartQy  yezed^  Madam^  at  Lady  Warwick's  mifiadTeDtore. 
See  what  oomea  of  an  education  at  AmpthiQ !  Mr.  Yemon,  if  he 
oares  about  grandchildren,  should  take  away  his  daughters  directiy, 
or  they  will  never  have  anything  but  peaches  in  brandy.  The 
summer  has  made  a  fausse-couche  too ;  I  have  no  fruit,  no  flowersi 
no  thrushes,  no  blackbirds.  It  is  quite  a  folly  to  lay  out  rast  sums 
in  niftViT^g  landscapes  in  England ;  we  have  no  weather  to  enjoy 
them,  except  one  jubilee  in  five-and-twenty  years.  Our  anceston 
had  more  sense ;  they  stuck  themselves  in  a  hole  behind  a  hill, 
fenced  out  every  wind  with  walls,  and  made  a  glass  tuiret  on  the 
top  of  their  mansions,  not  for  a  prospect,  but  to  enjoy  the  few 
moments  when  the  sun  should  condescend  to  come  in  person  and 
look  after  his  apple-orchards  and  hop-grounds.  They  were  not  so 
absurd  as  to  import  peaches,  and  nectarines,  and  pine-apples  from 
the  south,  and  Highlanders  from  the  Orcades  to  look  after  them. 
Since  we  will  give  ourselves  such  torrid  airs  I  wonder  we  do  not  gu 
stark  and  tattoo  ourselves.  If  I  have  got  in  our  natural  fruit,  hay, 
and  you  will  have  a  good  fire  of  British  oak,  I  purpose  to  wait  on 
Lord  Ossory  and  your  Ladjrship  on  the  16th  or  17th  of  July,  and 
instead  of  brushing  through  dripping  shrubberies,  we  will  keep  our- 
selves warm  with  hot  cockles  and  blindman's-bufiP,  and  other  old 
English  sudorifics.  My  Lady  Townshend,  in  the  days  of  her  wit, 
said,  that  Mrs.  Olive's  frtce  rose  on  Strawbeny-hill  and  made  it 
sultry ;  but  I  assure  you,  you  may  sit  now  in  her  beams  when  she  is 
in  her  zenith  without  being  tanned. 

They  say  Lady  EUzabeth  Oonwa/s  match  is  one  of  the  apocryphal 
in  the  list  of  the  forty  couples  which  the  town  has  laid  out.  I  hope 
the  other  your  LadysJbip  feared,  is  so  too.  I  wish  any  you  wish  may 
take  place,  but  you  shall  not  meddle  a  moment  after  the  parson  has 
said  grace,  for  though  you  have  the  majesty  of  Juno,  you  shall  never 
be  invoked  as  Luoina.  I  even  doubt  wheiher  little  Ghiy  would  not 
have  come  to  perfection,  if  you  had  not  gone  to  Warwick  Castle  till 
autumn.  In  short  nothing  can  pacify  me  but  a  Lord  Gowran.  I 
wish  undo  Bichard  had  stayed  with  you  a  month,  and  then  who 
knows  what  a  spiteful  fit  might  have  done  I 

I  will  try  to  take  Orawfurd  by  storm,  and  hurry  him  into  my 
chaise.    If  I  give  him  warning,  he  will  be  sure  of  disappointing  me. 
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Az6  yoa  not  g^ad,  Maduii  theie  is  an  end  of  talking  of  poor 
Dr.  DoddP  I  felt  exoeasiTely  for  him,  without  a  good  opinion,  for 
between  the  law  and  hia  £riend8»  he  fa£Eered  a  thousand  deaths. 
They  say»  the  tragedy  of  the  &ther  that  aooompanied  the  son, 
diyerted  most  of  the  attention  firom  Dr.  Dodd. 

A  strange  thing  happened  on  Thursday,  which  I  eannot  tell  you 
aoonratelyy  as  it  was  translated  to  me  through  two  or  three  very 
impeifeot  dmggerwomen.  He  receiyed  a  box,  in  whioh  were  two  or 
three  small  boxes.  In  the  first  a  black  one,  in  which  he  found  a 
oomelian  seal,  with  his  own  cypher  and  orest  Oh  I  I  forgot  to 
tell  you  «^Ao  did—Mr.  Child,  of  Osterley  Park.  With  the  seal  was 
a  writing,  desiring  him  neyer  to  let  the  seal  go  out  of  his  own  hands. 
I  was  dehg^ted^ifmd  eonaludedthis  was  a  talisman.  No.  In  another 
box  was  a  mooming-riiig,  with  a  topas^  others  say  an  emerald,  and 
some  say  the  oomelian  was  an  emerald.  On  the  ring  was  a  motto  in 
Latin,  imjdying,  **  Keep  this  in  memory  of  a  dying  friend.''  There 
was  a  third  box,  or  there  was  not,  and  nobody  Imows  what  was  in  it, 
whe&er  there  was  one  or  not  The  eabalists  are  of  opinion,  as  tho 
dehyery  was  made  on  the  eve  of  Dr.  Dodd's  death,  Ihat  the  bequest 
was  his,  and  that  the  seal  implies  tiiat  there  is  a  forgery  to  oome  out 
on  Mr.  Ghild* 

I  am  too  late  ftr  the  post,  and^aslmust  goto  town  on  Tuesday, 
I  diall  keep  my  letter  till  then,  as  it  will  have  but  one  stage  instead 
cf  two^  with  the  chanoe  of  a  postseript 

Le  fMnei  ee  ptmUeriptr^  am  au  faU  of  lb.  Child's  mysterious 
present;  I  mean  the  eironmstanoes,  not  the  solution  of  the  enigma, 
idiioh  it  would  be  a  pity  to  know  yet  Hie  first  was  a  oomelian 
aeal,  with  B.  C,  and  Mr.  Child's  crest,  and  these  words,  *'nemint 
confide  mgWumJ*  No.  2  was  a  mouming^ring,  with  a  topaz  seal, 
cypher  and  orest  as  aboye,  and  round  it  this  oracular  sentence, 
''AruhorasaeradeeepU  "whifik  leaye  a  charming  latitude  of  guessing. 

Oh !  but  here  is  another  eyent  more  inexplicable  still  I — a  letter 
has  been  sent  to  the  dub  at  Stapleton's,  directed  to  ''  L.  S.  D."  No 
mortal  man  could  be  found  to  expound  those  letters :  not  an  (Edipus 
in  the  whole  society.  At  last  a  great  adept,  the  sage  John  Manners, 
claimed  the  letter.  His  title  was  contested,  for,  though  few  dubs 
are  Academies  of  Inscriptions,  the  members  were  dear-sighted  enough 
to  see  that  L.  S.  D.  did  not  signify  John  Manners.  Howeyer,  he 
pleaded  his  great  experience  in  pounds,  diillings,  and  pence,  and 
insisted  that  the  hieroglyphio  letters  in  question,  standing  for  those 
denominations,  wen  suxre  likely  to  be  addressed  to  him  than  to  any 
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fellow  of  the  society;  'and  as  &r  as  great  indostiy  in  iq[ypEX)priflibig 
to  himself  the  things  typi&ed,  nobody  ooidd  deny  the  propositiaa; 
but  as  such  a  precedent  would  be  too  dangerous^  and  might  enoounge 
him  to  seize  every  piece  of  paper  that  oommenoed  with  these  letten^ 
the  occult  packet  is  put  in  sequestration,  and  hitherto  no  man  hss 
ventured  to  break  the  seaL 


ISSO.    TO  THS  00UKTS8S  OF  0S80BT. 

Btiawbetty  HiU^  July  S*  1777. 

Thxbb  is  a  blacker  doud  than  the  rain  come  orer  my  prospecta^ 
Madam,  and  I  must  wait  its  explosion  I  Without  a  figure  there  ii 
little  chance  of  my  being  able  to  wait  on  you  on  the  16th,  or  sooner, 
which  I  see  would  be  more  oonyenient  A  courier  arriyed  yesterdsy 
from  the  Duchess  of  Gloucester  to  fetch  Dr.  Jebb  and  Adair  to  the 
Duke,  though  with  little  probability  of  their  arriving  time  eoon^ 
We  had  heard  he  was  ill,  and  that  the  surgeon  that  attends  hun 
had  advised  his  setting  out  immediately  for  England,  the  heats  of 
Italy  having  done  him  infinite  prejudice.  I  believe  the  continuil 
change  of  air  and  motion  were  the  chief  objects  in  view.  He  grew 
every  day  so  much  worse  that  he  was  put  into  his  po8t>ohaise  and 
removed  from  Y^rona,  but  the  Duchess  says  she  did  not  expect  he 
would  be  able  to  get  beyond  the  first  post  To  overwhelm  her  com- 
pletely, the  little  Prince  is  not  in  a  much  better  state.  The  distresi 
of  my  poor  nieces,  who  doat  on  their  mother,  and  of  my  brother  with 
his  two  sons-in-law  so  ill,  and  with  his  two  daughters  in  so  melan- 
choly a  situation,  calls  for  all  the  little  comfort  I  am  aUe  to  give 
them,  and  I  dare  not  think  of  pleasing  myself  when  there  are  sudi 
afflictions  in  my  feunily.  I  will  not  dwell  on  these  miafortones. 
You  are  so  good  as  to  be  amused  with  my  idle  gossiping,  but  I  have 
no  right  to  put  your  sensibility  to  di£Eerent  trials. 

I  have  heard  no  more  of  the  mysterious  packets,  nor  indeed  of 
anything  else.  I  have  no  correspondents  in  town,  and  my  Frraidi 
one  does  not  trouble  her  head  with  anything  beyond  her  own  cirole. 
I  believe  nothing  I  read  in  the  newspapers  about  America ;  indeed 
they  are  arrived  at  a  pitch  of  ignorance,  that  would  not  be  excusable 
in  Ghreenland.  They  acquainted  us  last  week  with  great  solemnity, 
that  the  Duchess  of  Queensbeny  was  the  famous  Catherine  Howard : 
— ^they  might  as  well  have  said  she  was  Anne  fioleyn.  My  hnmUe 
opinion  is,  that  we  shall  never  recover  America,  and  that  France 
will  take  care  that  we  shall  never  recover  ourselves.  What  scratches 
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we  may  give  or  reodve,  en  atUndani,  seem  rery  litUe  to  flie  purpose ; 
probably  we  shall  tumble  into  a  war  witfai  IVanoe  before  the  latter 
quite  intends  it»  though  she  may  not  oare  muoh  if  we  do^  and  then 
we  shall  be  frightened  out  of  our  senses,  or  into  them,  when  it  is  too 
late.  But  all  this  is  no  business  of  mine,  who  have  liyed  my  time». 
and  do  not,  as  old  folks  often  do,  propose  to  govern  the  world  after 
I  am  out  of  it  Few  persons  know  when  they  should  die ;  I  mean 
when  they  should  have  done  liying.  I  haye  taken  up  my  strulbrug- 
ahip^  only  reserring  a  eomfortable  annuity  of  oheerfukiess  and 
amusement,  as  monardbs  do  who  resign  their  erowns,  and  intend  to 
have  all  the  pleasures  of  royalty  without  the  cares ;  but  as  Care 
never  accedes  to  that  compact,  their  majesties,  and  I  their  ape,  find 
ourselves  mistaken.  You  see  storms  reach  my  Utile  hill,  as  well  as 
mount  Athos. 

I  wish  your  Ladyship  had  entered  £Eurther  into  ditioisms  on 
Dr.  Robertson.  I  diuie  to  answer  I  should  approve  them  as  much 
as  Lord  Ossory  does.  The  very  word  crttiealis  indeed  a  commentary. 
His  philosophic  solutions  are  as  paltry  as  possible.  You  are,  in  good 
trutl^  a  more  real  philosopher.  Madam,  when  you  can  smile  over 
such  a  mishap  as  you  relate,  and 

Bs  miitreM  of  jooiwlf,  though  c^anet  bmk  f 

Hy  little  hexagon  has  been  more  fortunate,  and  is  finished  without 
an  accident  I  trust  it  will  draw  a  visit  fix>m  your  Ladyship ;  you 
defrauded  me  of  one  this  spring.  If  I  should  receive  any  good  news 
from  my  imhappy  Duchess,  I  shall  not  give  up  the  16th ;  if  not 
I  must  defidr  it  to  a  moment  when  I  shall  be  more  at  liberty. 

P.S.  Another  letter  is  come,  dated  three  days  later,  with  better 
accounts.  The  Duke  had  borne  a  journey  of  two  days  very  well, 
and  slept  eight  hours.  If  these  good  symptoms  continue,  I  shall 
treat  myself  with  keeping  my  engagement  Mr.  Beauderk  and 
Lady  li  dined  here  to-day;  he  looks  so  much  less  ill  than  he 
did,  that  one  need  never  despair  of  any  recovery  after  his  and 
Lasarus's. 


1S51.    TO  THS  SBT.  WILLIAM  MASOIT. 

atrawberry  HiU,  /u^  6, 1777. 

I  don't  know  anybody  so  much  in  the  wrong  as  you  are  for  not 
ming  to  me  this  summer;  you  would  see  such  a  marvellous  dosot, 
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ao  email,  so  perfiBot,  so  zespeeteble ;  yon  vonld  swear  it  eame  oat  rf 
Havering  in  tlie  Bower,  and  that  Gatheiine  de  VaJou  used  to  retin 
into  it  to  write  to  Owen  Tador.  Lady  Di's  dravinga — no  ofErace  to 
yooiB,  are  hung  on  Tniliitn  bine  ^lainw^,  the  oeilingt  door  end  snrbwe 
ue  gilt,  and  in  the  window  are  two  brave  jfeiw*  da  JIu  and  a  lion  </ 
Sngland,  all  royally  crowned  in  painted  glass,  which  as  Qneea 
Ca^eiine  never  did  haj^ien  to  write  a  bUlet  dovai  in  thi«  okne^ 
•ignify  Beanolero,  the  denomination  of  the  tower.  This  cabinet  is 
to  be  sacred  and  not  shown  to  Hie  pro&ne,  as  the  drawinga  are  not 
fiw  the  eyes  of  the  vnlgar.  Yoois  shall  hare  a  plaoo^  which  is  the 
greatest  honour  I  can  do  them.  Hias  Pope  the  actresa^  who  is  at 
Mn.  CliTe's,  dined  here  yestffiday,  and  literally  shed  tears,  thoof^ 
■he  did  not  know  the  Btcoy.  I  think  this  is  more  to  Lady  Di'i 
credit,  than  a  tom-tit  pecking  at  painted  froit  The  ceiling  was  fiirv 
tonately  finished  stmie  time  ago.  My  pUisterer  ia  tamed  raring 
Methodist,  and  has  sent  me  a  frantio  letter  withoat  aeose  or 
gnunmar,  bat  desiring  leare  to  open  me  a  new  plan  of  the  Goapd. 
I  am  glad  he  had  no  fww  Ught  about  making  stooeo  I 

Those  gentry  the  Methodists  will  grow  very  troableecune,  cur  wone; 
they  were  exceedingly  unwilling  to  part  wi&  Uut  impodent  hypo- 
crite. Dr.  Dodd,  and  not  less,  to  have  forgery  oriminaL  I  own  I  felt 
veiy  much  for  the  poor  wretch's  protracted  sufferings — ^bot  that  was 
not  the  motive  of  ^eir  countenance ;  I  cannot  bear  a  militant  arch 
inquiator,  or  an  impostor  in  a  tabemade.  Thank  yon  for  your  r^ly 
to  the  former,  Ao. 

I  have  no  more  Oazettee  Litt&aires,  or  Pditiqaes.  Lingnet,  the 
oatoBst  id  France,  has  published  one  here  that  makes  some  noise ; 
part  is  satire  on  us,  put  panegyric,  but  in  general  very  superfidaL 
I  have  an  anecdote  aprt^Kis  to  him  that  is  very  curious.  I  will  teD 
it  you  some  day  or  other,  but  as  it  is  a  secret,  I  must  nut  commonicale 
it  to  the  poet-offioe. 

They  have  sent  me  from  town  a  fourth  volume  of  the  '  ArchiBologia, 
or  Old  Women's  Logic ; '  the  firat  paragraph  is  as  complete  nonsense 
as  my  plaiaterer's  letter. 

Don't  let  this  horrid  weather  put  jrou  out  of  humour  with  your 
Oardcn,  though  I  own  it  is  pity  we  should  have  brought  gardening 
tu  perfection,  and  have  too  bad  a  climate  to  enjoy  it  It  is  strictly 
true  this  year,  as  I  have  often  said,  that  ours  is  the  most  beautiful 
country  in  the  worid,  when  framed  and  glazed ;  but  remember  yon 
can  make  the  son  shine  when  you  please,  and  as  mnch  as  you 
please,  and  yet  the  verdure  of  year  garden  will  be  ever  green.    Yoa 
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are  aa  exoellent  potiah  priest,  catechise  and  make  teniers  I  believe 
in  peifection ;  bat  pray  do  not  foi^t  poor  poetry,  yoor  natural 
▼ooation,  as  yon  hare  done  00  long ;  but  yon  mnat  be  ereiything,  an 
inrentor  of  miuioal  instnuaents,  a  painter,  and  a  law  siiitor — 


Walt  I  cannot  help  \tmag  yoa  wifli  all  your  fiiults  and  au  yanr 
perfections. 

I  am  just  now  in  great  troable,  though  a.  little  reliered  to-day  by 
a  better  aooonnt.  The  Doke  <tf  GHoooeetef  is  extreniely  ill,  and  my 
poor  niece  in  despair  I  They  are  coming  if  they  can  to  England  for 
a  little  time,  as  tiie  heat  of  ilie  south  is  too  mighty  for  him.  Hov 
dear  has  ambition  cost  herl    Adien. 

As  it  is  right  to  be  impartial,  vhich  I  am  not  natorally,  I  must 
teU  yon  that  at  the  end  of  His  nev  Anhfeologia  there  is  a  rtsj  good 
essay  on  andent  oasUes,  iritili  very  onrions  matter,  by  a  Mr.  E^.' 
I  don't  know  vho  he  is — bat  it  rains  again,  and  then  is  no 
bearing  it* 
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Fob  (1m  Iwt  faitnlglit  of  flue  WMtbtr  1  i^  to  b^mI^  «  bum  alMp,  Hd  ba  Idk ; 
bnak  bM  Oj  npow  ntn  bj  wiUing  k  latttt."  I  did  k^  but  ■  grcM  thnndu^itonii 
kftu  drowning  m*  fbnrtMn  good  mtm  of  h«j,  •<»]  tftuwudi  l««Tlng  them  to  lot 
■nder  ■  sold  dun  ik;,  hu  driren  me  kgkiit  to  m;  Bi»4de,  ud  to  my  porfftmHU, 
when  I  find  jwu  [ktoiit  of  the  6th  to  mj  ihune  niuiuwand.  Ton  who  cars  not  k 
nuh  aboot  jonr  own  hay,  will  oat  otll  the  ipoUlng    it  n.  i>.  u  me 

tot  mj  areidie  which  Chucer'e  penon  will  tell  jwi  \.-i  '.<ri..  ...:  ii..  .|.",  .::.'  '  ..r  the 
■even  dekdljr  tiM.  Hj  qnondam  petmn  ead  petmn^s  ;Lord  ami  ijuly  tlDiJerneasu] 
•n  Booe  to  Homhiir  CiiUe  end  hm  oellad  n;  ennte  AtilemiiD  thitiicr.  i  i»qjecture 
tbetlimiMfeF«lotni  would  Jnetglnlliem  the meelinf  about  Pen? bridge,  which  would 
•em  to  «ombonrte  im  I^dyihip'e  good  opinion  of  the  aortb,  etjiedtliy  u  K  bu 
boe>  iBBoeaded  bj  tndi  eold  «d  eonfortleie  weather.  I  gappoec  mr  Lord  uad  Led^ 
CamtrtiMB  He  of  (he  pMj  and  a  pleawal  one  1  Inul  it  la.  'iJnd  i  oot  rcawia 
when  1  pnoanacod  that  paw  word — Independent— to  the  ArcbliiaUop,  to  bt  proad 
t^t  I  ooald  pranoanee  Itt 

Nobody  eenda  aie  aojIhiDg  bat  jon.  It  wm  bat  jeeterdar  that  tbe  Epittle 
to  Dr.  Shebbeare  leached  Aalon,  and  (hat  lurt  lent  to  me,  bat  to  Mr.  VereUU 
There  are  good  lln«e  In  it,  and  a  bappj  mlzton  of  the  oereloM  and  leriou^  the 
boiiaiqae  and  banua  The  Ode  [to  Sir  Fletelur  Norton]  (00  hai  it*  merit,  but 
h  aa«m*  i»aaqitl,  all  the  llnee  in  Hoiaoe  are  not  allnded  to,  aa  aoowH  tulit  ab  A/ridi, 
and  Oar&ai^i* JIamnm  imfia,  Ac  wblob  in  theee  kind  irf  ialtatlona  ooght  alwayt 
to  be  obenved.'    Tell  me  whether  (hlaoriddim  be  not  a  Joat  one.    Ton  ahoold  hare 

■  All  thla  la  dk^oiie.  Tke  Splatlo  to  Sbebbeare,  and  the  Ode  to  Norton,  ware  i^ 
Maaon.  awl  pnbliibed  thla  jear  In  4to.  1^  Almon,  aa  bj  (he  anthor  of  Iha  '  Herok 
EpioLle.'  — CvHiKaatM. 
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As  I  know  jtmt  I^ordship  and  Lady  Nnnehun  are  so  good  n  I* 
intoreei  yonrselveB  about  &e  Duke  and  Dacheas  of  Glonoester,  I 
cannot  deny  myself  the  satiB&otion  of  telling  you,  Ihat^  tfaon^  U» 
excess  on  Batiuday  iraa  as  bad  aa  posnble,  yet  another  letter 
ynterday  from  the  Duke's  surgeon,  dated  tbn»  days  later,  hmngtit 
a  more  &iTonrable  aoooont.  Hia  Royal  Si^mees  T""l  been  *°Vb 
out  of  bed  and  pat  into  a  post-chaise,  as  it  was  thonght  nothing  bat 
change  oi  air  and  motion  could  sare  him.  He  bore  the  tnTellinc 
for  two  days  very  well,  and  got  eight  hours  of  sleep.  The  third  day 
ha  was  less  well  from  btigae,  bat  the  surgeon  did  not  think  him 
otherwise  wone.  I  hope  in  God  this  alann  will  pass  off  like  tha 
former! — but  notlung,  ezo^  her  own  words,  ooald  paint  tiie 
agonies  of  Ihe  Duchess.  Bhe  is  alarmed  too  for  the  litde  Prince. 
'Ihsy  are  ooming  to  England,  bnt  not  to  stay,  as  Italiaa  winten 
agree  with  the  Duke,  though  the  sommera  are  so  prejadicinL 

Now  I  have  taken  this  liberty,  my  dear  Lord,  I  must  take  a  little 
mora ;  yon  know  my  old  admiration  and  rary  are  yoor  ganlen.  I 
do  not  gmdge  Pomona  or  Sir  James  Cockbuni  their  hot-houses,  nor 
intend  to  ruin  myself  by  raising  sugar  and  water  in  tanner's  baik 

eoDtrtrtd  to  h>n  kt  m<  hkd    a  eop7  of  UU4,  b«a«M  1  ongkt  sot  to  oom*  wAm  ^ 
Eist  IiuUmi  aoranor  in  Mt^  Intalli^M  of  Ma  Mrt. 

What  a  gtMloM  Agni*  dot*  OrMt  Brit^  u  Empna  of  the  •»,  nab  In  tht 
p«|NM  Df  Iks  hit  w^A.  I  biu7  ve  iloU  bar  in  a  tlurt  Una  that  DaWk  ii  ta  tte 
HMUMdon  at  Uta  pmrindali.  I  bad  ratlMr  it  wen  Edinbu^  far  tha  mk»  td  wa 
Seotd  bookMlhr.  Aftw  Gnat  Briton  I  Uiink  Mura  «cniw  Hanaj  nakw  m 
MDtemptlbIa  adat— 1i«  qnit*  a  plwwaw  ta  m«  oim^  aame  aa  pnbli&  Hf  law;«( 
gin  iD«  a  plaaiant  aeooont  of  mj  Lord  OhaoMllor'*  doddon,  vho  aoqalttad  tka  aid 
Hnira;  of  a  oontempt  of  Ua  oonrt  bMaaaa  ha  wai  adrlaad  to  It  bj  an  attwaj. 
Henot  in  elwnoirj,  ai  at  BL  Oman,  yon  m*j  do  what  job  plaaie,  pmidad  yna  ta*« 
ths  opinion  of  a  Dr.  to  tnpport  jon,  and  I  iappoaa  ow  aHsnuji  an  (oU  m  (ood  m 
thuT  caniiiUcal  dlrinea;  at  laait  hIa  Lofdahip  thlnka  ao.  1  ihoold  ba  flad  (o  bear  in 
jonr  nait  what  acconnta  than  are  of  the  Ihike  of  Qloveeater,  and  ptay  aend  ma  all 
the  QBin  jon  can,  and  Oazottaa  LlttCr^ra  vIwd  job  tan  ipare  them.  Wen  jon  to 
■end  pacqncta  to  Mr.  Tar«Ut'a  honae  Id  St.  Jamaa'i  Sqaarc,  with  a  ewd  lo  Mr. 
Mancitj,  aiftng  onlj  "  Mr.  Hanoaty  ii  deaired  to  fbrwaid  thii  panoel  lo  Aaton  the 
flnt  tine  he  Mnda  anrthins  down  to  Mr.  Terelitt"  1  ahonld  raeelve  than  Mfc  aad 
with  Uttle  trouble  to  yoor  aerranta. 

Toma  T«t7  dDcaralT, 

W.  Huoi 

'  Now  firat  pnbliohtd.— CiranaoaAN. 
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and  poach  skms.  The  Flora  Nunehamica  is  the  height  of  my  ambi- 
tion, and  if  your  linnaus  should  haye  any  disoiple  that  would 
condescend  to  look  after  my  little  flower-gajrden,  it  would  be  the 
delight  of  my  eyes  and  nose^  provided  the  cataracts  of  heaven  are 
ever  shut  again  I  Not  one  proviso  do  I  make,  but  that  the  pupil  be 
not  a  Scot  We  had  peace  and  warm  weather  before  the  inundation 
of  that  northern  people,  and  therefore  I  beg  to  have  no  Attila  for 
my  gardener. 

Apropos,  don't  your  Lordship  think  that  another  set  of  legislators, 
the  Macoaronis  and  Maccaronesses,  are  very  wise  ?  People  abuse 
them  for  turning  days,  nights,  hours  and  seasons  topsy-turvy ;  but 
surely  it  was  upon  mature  reflection.  We  had  a  set  of  customs 
and  ideas  boirowed  fix>m  the  continent  that  by  no  means  suited  our 
dimate.  Beformers  bring  back  things  to  their  natural  course.  Not- 
withstanding what  I  said  in  spite  in  the  paragraph  above,  we  are  in 
truth  but  Greenlanders  and  ought  to  conform  to  our  oUmate.  We 
should  lay  in  store  of  provisions  and  candles  and  masquerades  and 
coloured  lamps  for  ten  months  in  the  year,  and  shut  out  our  twilight 
and  enjoy  ourselves.  In  September  and  October  we  may  venture 
out  of  our  ark  and  make  our  hay  and  gather  in  our  com,  and  go  to 
horse-races,  and  kill  pheasants  and  partridges  for  stock  for  our 
winter's  supper.  I  sailed  in  a  skiff  and  pair  this  morning  to  Lady 
Cecilia  Johnston,  and  found  her,  like  a  good  housewife,  sitting  over 
her  fire,  wiih  her  cats  and  dogs  and  birds  and  children.  She 
brought  out  a  dram  to  warm  me  and  my  servants,  and  we  were  very 
merry  and  comfortable.  As  Lady  Nuneham  has  neither  so  many 
two-footed  or  four-footed  cares  upon  her  hands,  I  hope  her  hands 
have  been  better  employed* 

I  wish  I  could  peep  over  her  shoulder  one  of  these  wet  mornings  t 

Adieu,  my  dear  Lord ;  forgive  all  my  babble.    Yesterday's  letter 

raised  my  spirits,  and  I  love  to  impart  my  satisfaction  to  those  I 

love,  which,  with  all  due  respect,  I  must  take  leave  to  say  I  feel  for 

yoo,  and  am  most  sincerely,  &c 
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iml  to  thb  hov.  a  &  ooitwat. 

Don't  be  alanned  at  thk  thouaandih  letter  in  a  week,  lliia  k 
more  to  Lady  Hamilton '  than  to  yoo.  Pny  tdl  her  I  haire  seen 
Maimeur  la  Baiaille  d^AffmeomV  He  brought  me  her  letter  yester- 
day :  and  I  kept  him  to  sap,  ^eep  in  the  modem  phrase,  and  fareak- 
fast  here  this  morning;  and  flatter  myadf  he  waa^  and  aha  will  be, 
oontoit  with  the  regard  I  paid  to  her  letter^ 

The  weather  is  a  thought  warmer  to-day,  and  I  am  as  bosjr  ai 
bees  are  about  their  hay.  My  Hafmkm»^  haye  ooat  me  as  much  ai 
if  I  had  hired  them  of  the  Landgraye.* 

I  am  glad  your  invaaion  *  is  blown  oyer.  I  &ar  I  mivt  inyite 
those  flat-bottomed  yessels  hither,  as  the  Swissess  Necker  has  directed 
them  to  the  port  of  Twiekenham,  Madame  de  Blot  is  too  fine,  and 
Monaiear  Sohomberg  <aie  of  the  moat  disagreeable,  orosa,  oontemp- 
tuona  sayages  I  oyer  saw.  I  haye  often  sapped  with  him  at  the 
DuohessedeGhoiseul's,  and  could  not  bear  him ;  and  now  I  must  be 
ekarmi,  saiipiniMp  and  eombU^  to  see  him :  and  I  shall  act  it  yeiy 
ill,  as  I  always  do  when  I  don't  do  what  I  Uke.  Madame  Neckei^i 
letter  is  as  affidcted  and  pr^deuH^  as  if  Mazmontel  had  written  it  for 
a  Peruyian  milk-maid.  She  says  I  am  a  philoso^er,  and  aa  Uke 
Madame  de  S^yignA  as  two  peas — ^whowas  as  unlike  a  philosopher  as 
a  gridiron.  Aa  I  haye  none  of  Madame  de  B^yign^'s  natural  easjr 
mi,  I  am  rejoiced  that  I  am  no  more  like  a  philosopher  neither^  and 
still  less  like  tLphihiophe;  which  is  a  being  compounded  of  jyTJikj 
and  Diogenes,  a  pastoral  coxcomb,  and  a  superoilioua  brute. 

>  TIm  fin*  wife  of  Sir  WiUlam  Hamilioi^  anfoy  eztnoidiBaiy  a4  the  ooort  «r 
KaploL    She  wm  a  MiM  Barlow.— Wbioht. 

*  M.  le  CbeTalier  d'Atinconrt,  a  French  aatiqnarj,  long  settled  in  Italj.  I.  B.  L. 
Serooz  d'Aginooort,  bom  at  BeauTaU  in  1780,  died  At  Rome  in  1814,  kaVing.  daring 
thirty-tiz  yewi,  labonred  aaaidnonaly  in  Uie  eompodtion  of  his  grand  woik, 
"  Histoire  de  TArt  par  les  Monumens,  depuis  sa  D6cadenoe  an  Quatri^me  SiMe 
Ja8qn'ji  son  BenonTellemeni  an  Seisi^me.** — Wkioht. 

>  Hessians. 

^  An  alloslon  to  the  seventeen  thousand  whidi  had  been  hired  for  the  American 
service,  by  treaties  entered  into  in  the  preceding  year  with  the  Landgravine  of  Uc«8e 
Cassel,  the  Dake  of  Brunswick,  and  the  Hereditary  Priuoe  of  Hesse  CaaseL — 
Wrioht. 

*  A  party  of  French  nobility  then  in  England,  who  were  to  have  made  a  viiHil 
Park  Place. 
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1664.    TO  ROBSBT  J1PH80N,  BBQ.' 

Strawberry  im,  July  18, 1777. 

You  hare  perhaps,  Biif  paid  too  xauoh  regard  to  the  obsenratioiis 


I  took  the  liberty  to  make,  by  your  order,  to  a  few  passages  in 
'  Yitelliay'  and  I  must  hope  they  were  in  oonsequence  of  your  own 
judgment  toa  I  do  not  doubt  of  its  snoeeas  on  the  stage,  if  well 
acted ;  but  I  con£Bss  I  would  answer  for  nothing  with  the  present 
set  of  actors,  who  are  not  capable  in  tragedy  of  doing  any  jusidce  to 
it  Mn.  Barry  seems  to  me  yery  unequal  to  the  principal  part,  to 
which  Mrs.  Yates  alone  is  suited*  Were  I  the  author,  I  should  be 
Tery  sorry  to  have  my  tragedy  murdered,  perhaps  miscarry.  Your 
reputation  is  established ;  you  will  neyer  forfeit  it  yourself— and  to 
give  your  works  to  unworthy  performers  is  like  sacrifioing  a  daughter 
to  a  husband  of  bad  character.  As  to  my  offering  it  to  Mr.  Colman, 
I  could  merely  be  the  messenger.  I  am  scarce  known  to  him,  hare 
no  right  to  adc  a  &Tour  of  him,  and  I  hope  you  know  me  enough 
to  think  that  I  am  too  conscious  of  my  own  insignificance  and  private 
situation  to  give  myself  an  air  of  protection,  and  more  particularly 
to  a  work  of  yours,  Sir.  What  could  I  say,  that  would  carry  greatcor 
weight,  than  '' This  piece  is  by  the  author  of 'Braganzaf' 

A  tragedy  can  neyer  sufbr  by  delay :  a  oomedy  may,  because  the 
allusions  or  the  manners  represented  in  it  may  be  temporary.  I 
urge  this,  not  to  dissuade  your  presenting  '  Yitellia'  to  the  stage, 
but  to  console  you  if  both  theatres  should  be  engaged  next  winter. 
My  own  interests,  from  my  time  of  life,  would  make  me  with  reason 
more  impatient  than  you  to  see  it  represented,  but  I  am  jealous  of 
the  honour  of  your  poetry,  and  I  should  grieye  to  see  '  Yitellia '  at 
Coyent-garden— not  thai  except  Mrs.  Yates,  I  haye  any  partiality 
to  the  tragic  actors  at  Druiy-lane,  though  Smith  did  not  miscarry  in 
*  Braganza' — ^but  I  speak  from  experience.  I  attended  *  Caractacus  * 

>  fiobert  Jephaan,  Esq.,  bom  in  Ireland  1786,  died  1808.  He  attained  the 
rank  of  captain  in  the  78rd  regiment^  and  when  it  waa  redneed  at  the  peaoe  in  17S8» 
he  retired  on  half-pay,  and  procured,  through  the  inflnenoe  of  Mr.  Qerard  Hamilton, 
a  penaion  on  the  Irii^  ettabliahment.  Beaidea  seTeral  tragediea,  he  wroie  the  fitfoe 
of  "  Two  Stringa  to  yonr  Bow,**  and  "  Boman  Portraita,"  a  poem.  Hardy,  in  hia 
Memoira  of  Lord  Charlemont,  aaya,  "he  waa  much  earenedand  aovght  after  bj 
aereral  of  the  firat  aocietiea  in  Dnblin,  aa  he  poneaied  mndi  wit  and  pleanntry,  and, 
when  not  oreroome  by  the  spleen,  waa  extremely  amusing  and  entertAining."  He 
W.18  a  member  of  the  Irish  House  of  Commons.  Walpole  s  "  Thoughts  on  Tragedy  ** 
had  been  addressed,  in  1775,  to  this  gentleman. — WaxosT. 
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Isat  vinter,  and  wu  greatljr  uitea«eted,,both  from  my  fiiendahip  tar 
Hr.  MasoD  and  from  the  ezoellenoe  of  tiie  poetiy.  I  was  oot  <d  aU 
patienoe ;  for  thoa^  a  young  Levis  played  a  subordinate  part  rexy 
well,  and  Mrs.  Hartley  looked  lier  put  oharmingiy,  the  Draids  wen 
BO  massacred  and  Caractaoos  so  maoh  worae,  thai  I  nerer  sav  a 
more  barbaroas  ezhibitum.  Instead  of  harrying  '  The  Lav  of 
Lombardy/ '  wbioh,  howerer,  I  shall  delist  to  see  finished,  I  again 
vish  you  to  try  oomedy.  To  my  great  astonishment  there  won 
more  parts  performed  admirably  in  *  Tbe  School  for  Scandal,'  *  than 
I  almost  ever  sair  in  any  play.  Mrs.  Abington  mw  equal  to  &b 
first  of  her  profeesion,  Yates  (the  hnsband),  Pancuu,  Miss  Pope^ 
and  Palmer,  all  shone.  It  seemed  a  marrelloiiB  resurrection  of  flw 
st^e.  Indeed,  the  play  had  as  mnoh  merit  as  the  actora.  I  have 
seen  no  oomedy  that  comes  near  it  since  the  'Proroked  Husband.' 

I  said  I  was  jealous  of  your  fame  as  a  poet,  and  I  truly  am. 
The  more  rapid  your  genins  is,  labour  will  but  the  more  improre  it 
I  am  rery  frank,  but  I  am  sure  that  my  attention  to  your  reputatka 
will  excuse  it  Tour  &cility  in  writing  exqnisite  poetry  may  be  a 
disadvantage ;  as  it  may  not  leave  you  time  to  study  the  oQier 
requisites  of  tragedy  so  much  as  is  necessary.  Your  writings  desrare 
to  last  for  ages ;  but  to  make  any  work  last,  it  most  be  finished  ia 
all  parts  to  perfection.  You  have  the  first  requisite  to  that  per- 
fection, for  yon  can  saorifloe  eharming  lines,  whai  they  do  not  tend 
to  improve  the  whole.  I  admire  this  resignation  so  much,  that  I 
wish  to  torn  it  to  your  advantage.  Stnko  out  your  sketches  as 
suddenly  as  yoo  please,  but  retouoh  and  retouch  them,  that  the  best 
jndgee  may  for  ever  admire  them.  The  works  that  have  stood  the 
test  of  ages,  and  been  slowly  approved  at  first,  are  not  ihoae  that 
have  dazzled  contemporaries  and  borne  away  their  applause,  but 
those  whose  intrinsio  and  laboured  merit  have  shone  the  brighter  on 
examination.  I  would  not  cnrb  your  genius,  Sir,  if  I  did  not  trust 
it  would  recoil  with  greater  {broe  fat  having  obstacles  presented 
to  it 

You  will  foi^ve  my  not  having  sent  yon  the  'llioughts  (» 
Comedy,'  *  as  I  promised.    I  hare  bad  no  time  to  look  them  ovs 

'  "TbaLKvof  Lom1»nIj *  WM  hrongtit  out  M  Ihviy-luie  In  ITT9,  bst  *•■  onlj 
■etod  nine  nig^U. — Wimhc. 

*  SkMidmn's  "  B<Ai>al  for  Scandal  *  wai  fini  pcrfonnad  tt  Dnuj^ww  on  Um  Sth  of 
Hb7,  ITTT.— WBiflHi. 

>  Valpolc'B  "  Thooghte  on  Couedr  "  wtrt  vritton  In  IT'S  ud  ITTS,  ud  vUl  te 
fannd  lu  hi*  Worki. — Wmout. 
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and  pat  them  into  shape.  I  have  heen  and  am  inyolyed  in  most 
unpleasant  a&irs  of  funily,  that  take  up  my  whole  thoughts  and 
attention.  The  melanoholy  situation  of  my  nephew  Lord  Orford 
engages  me  particularly^  and  I  am  not  young  enough  to  excuse  post- 
poning business  and  duties  for  amusement  In  truth,  I  am  really 
too  old  not  to  have  given  up  literary  pleasures.  Nobody  will  tell 
one  when  one  grows  dull,  but  one's  time  of  life  ought  to  tell  it  one. 
I  long  ago  determined  to  keep  the  archbishop  in  *  Gnl  Bias  *  in  my 
eye,  when  I  should  advance  to  his  caducity ;  but  as  dotage  steals  in 
at  more  doors  than  one,  perhaps  the  sermon  I  have  been  preaching 
to  you  is  a  symptom  of  it  You  must  judge  of  ihat^  Sir.  If  I 
fancy  I  have  been  wise,  and  have  only  been  peevish,  throw  my 
lecture  into  the  fire.  I  am  sure  the  liberties  I  have  taken  with  you 
deserve  no  indulgence,  if  you  do  not  discern  true  friendship  at  the 
bottom  of  them. 


1S65.    TO  THB  COUKTESS  OF  OSSORT. 

ArUnffkm  Street^  Jvly  15, 1777. 

I  HAYS  barely  time  to  write  a  line,  and  it  is  to  thank  your  Lady- 
ship for  your  very  kind  letter,  which  I  wiU  obey  the  first  instant  I 
am  at  liberty.  I  came  to  town  this  morning  on  business  with  my 
brother,  for  Lord  Orford  is  no  better,  and  every  thing  is  in  confusion. 
I  had  a  letter  from  the  Duchess ;  the  Duke  had  had  a  tolerable 
night,  and  she  b^;ins  to  hope  the  crisis  is  over,  but  he  still  keeps 
his  bed,  and  is  as  weak  as  possible.  The  hot  weather,  and  my  ocean 
of  troubles,  serious  or  trifling,  affect  my  nerves  so,  that  I  can  scarce 
write.  I  am  a  fine  Hercules  to  think  of  doing  twenty  times  more 
than  I  have  strength  for  I 

1666.    TO  SIR  HORACB  MANN. 

Strawberry  Iim,  July  17, 1777. 

YotJ  are  very  kind,  my  dear  Sir,  in  your  inquiries  about  the  Duke 
of  Gloucester.  You  wiU  have  heard,  long  b^re  you  receive  this, 
how  very  ill  his  Royal  Highness  has  been.  I  wish  I  could  say  I 
was  yet  quite  easy  about  him.  We  are  very  impatient  for  to-mor- 
row's letters.  It  is  unfortunate  that  he  did  not  pass  the  summer 
again  at  Castel  Gondolfo.  The  heats  and  nauseous  air  of  Yenice 
immediately  affected  him  deeply,  and  I  fear  his  Royal  Highness's 
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mind  was  not  in  a  aitaation  to  resLrt  oatwaid  impreBaioiis.    He  M 
away  ezoeedingly,  had  a  flux  at  Padua,  and  at  Yerona  was  so 
reduced,  that  he  was  penoaded  to  letam  to  England.     Before  he 
could  set  out,  he  grew  daily  so  much  worse,  that  he  was  takoi  oat 
of  bed  and  put  into  a  poet-ohaise,  and  made  journeys  for  two  days 
of  twenty-six  and  thirty  miles ;  at  the  end  of  which  he  slept  eight 
hours,  and  mended  a  litde.    The  Duchess,  in  the  mean  time,  half 
distraoted,  sent  a  courier  for  Dr.  Jebb  and  Adair ;  who,  we  hope^ 
arriyed  last  Saturday;  for  Dr.  Jebb  promised  to  poet  without  pulliog 
off  his  clothes.    The  Duke  got  to  Trent,  and  found  himsftlf  refreshed 
from  the  cool  air  of  flie  mountains :  but  his  dysentery  returned  with 
▼ident  pains.    He  keeps  his  bed ;  but  when  the  last  letters  came 
away,  which  was  on  the  4th  of  this  month,  his  surgeon-page  hoped 
the  extremity  of  the  danger  was  oyer.    It  ia,  indeed,  impossible 
oyer  to  be  secure  about  so  precarious  a  constitution ;  and,  unless  his 
Boyal  Highnesses  mind  is  set  at  peace  about  his  &mily,  I  fear  he 
has  not  strength  to  resist  the  anxiety  that  preys  upon  a  state  of 
health  too  obnoxious  to  every  kind  of  attack.      To  add  to  the 
Duchess's  misery,  her  litfle  boy  was  in  a  bad  way  at  the  same 
moment. 

You  inquire  about  America,  and  what  Lord  Percy  says.  I  can- 
not give  you  information  from  any  authority.  I  live  here,  and  see 
nobody  dt  either  side  that  knows  anything.  The  Duchess's  three 
daughters'  are,  by  his  Boyal  Highness's  goodness,  lodged  in  Hampton 
Court  Park,  which  is  very  near  me,  and  take  up  most  of  my  time. 
They  are  charming  girls :  I  don't  mean  only  their  persons,  but  good, 
sweet-tempered,  admirably  brought  up,  and  amiable  in  every  respect 
I  try  to  amuse  and  improve  them ;  though  I  have  little  to  do  on 
the  latter  head,  and  they  are  so  reasonable  and  easily  contented, 
even  with  the  company  of  an  old  uncle,  that  the  other  is  not  difficult 
But  what  is  all  this  to  America,  except  that  it  proves  how  Uttle  it 
occupies  me  P  The  last  Ghzette  informed  us  that  General  Howe 
was  but  then  going  to  open  the  campaign,  having  been  in  want  of 
campaign  equipage.  I  do  not  know  that  Lord  Percy  says  anything; 
for  I  have  heard  he  is  very  drcnmspect  He  certainly  does  not  talk 
of  padfication.  He  is  said  to  say,  ihat  this  campaign  will  finish  ihe 
war.  I  doubt  his  having  said  so,  as  the  Ministers  are  not  said  to 
be  of  that  opinion.    In  the  mean  time,  American  privateers  infest 

*  The  1ftdi«  huuh,  ICarU,  and  Honiia  WM^gnw,  dM^tan  of  the  Doehaae  of 
Oloueester  by  her  fint  hoibuidi  James  Barl  of  Waldegn?e,— Waltoul 
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our  coasts ;  Chey  keep  Soofland  in  alanns»  and  even  flie  harbour  of 
Dublin  has  been  newly  strengthened  with  cannon.  But  there  is  a 
mnch  bigger  doud  ready  to  bnrsi  The  open  protection  and  oomi* 
tenance  given  by  France  to  the  Americans  is  come  to  a  crjring  height. 
We  complain :  I  know  not  what  dyil  words  they  giye^  but  they 
certainly  giye  ns  no  satisfaction.  The  general  opinion  is,  that  we 
are  at  the  eve  of  a  war  with  them.  Should  the  Americans  reoeiTS 
any  blow,  my  own  sentiments  are^  that  France  would  openly  espouse 
their  quarrel,  not  being  at  all  disposed  to  let  them  be  crushed.  You 
know  that  at  the  beginning  of  this  contest  I  told  you  I  thought  it 
would  be  an  affiair  of  long  duration.  A  French  war  would  abridge 
it — ^but  howf  I  will  prophesy  nothing  on  that  head.  I  don't  like 
to  look  into  that  book. 

I  have  no  events  to  send  you.  London,  I  suppose,  is  very  empfy 
at  this  season;  but  I  have  little  dealings  with  ii  The  affiurs  of  my 
bmily  find  me  fall  employment,  and  it  is  the  most  suitable  one  at 
my  tune  of  life.    Adieu  I 

1667.    TO  THB  COUNTBSS  OF  OSSOBT. 

Saturday  niffht,  July  10, 1777. 

I  W0T7LD  have  given  sixpence  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  this 
morning  to  have  answered  your  Ladyship's  letter,  but  three  persons 
dropped  in  one  after  another,  and  kept  me  till  I  was  too  late  to 
dress,  and  so  I  made  Mr.  Morrioe  wait  half-an-hour  for  dinner.  It 
was  a  party  made  for  Lady  Blandford,  who  at  last  did  not  come,  nor 
Lady  Jane  Scott,  who  was  gone  to  town  to  buy  mourning  for  the 
1>uchess  of  Queensberry,  who  died  on  Thursday  of  a  surfeit  of 
cherries,  as  my  old  Countess  of  Desmond  of  robbing  a  walnut-tree, 
for  the  Duchess's  beauty  at  seveniy*seven  was  as  extraordinary  as 
the  other's  at  hundred  and  forty  years. 

I  am  now  positively,  and  ultbnately,  and  unputoffitbly  determined, 
if  you  will  let  me,  to  be  at  Ampthill  on  Tuesday  se'nnigfat.  The 
Duke  of  Gloucester  is  better,  and  again  set  out ;  but  I  have  so  mudi 
to  do  this  week  Aat  I  cannot  get  away  sooner,  and  I  think  the  day 
I  named  comes  within  the  time  prescribed  before  Lord  Ossory's 
journey  to  the  north.  I  have  made  no  idle  excuses,  for  you  see  I 
have  not  stirred  an  inch  from  home  this  whole  summer.  Two  days 
ago  I  did  fear  the  gout  was  coming :  I  had  walked  too  much  in  the 
heat,  and  as  exercise  always  hurts  me,  I  waked  in  the  n%ht  in  great 
pain ;  but  it  is  gone,  and,  I  trust,  for  some  time. 


411  HfttACa  VALPOUn  uniBL  [irr 

I  hentilf  jiiy  Vr.  Fiixpatriok  for  being  engaged  in  ttk 
•bominable  war,  that  ia  big  widi  aaotber,  uul  hath  vitL  nna. 
Kobody  do  I  see  bat  boldfl  that  irith  Franm  cnaToidable,  einoe  ihey 
are  determined  to  try  how  mnch  we  irill  bear ;  and  I  hear  of 
miniiterB,  and  of  more  ministeriinga  lAto  would  be  &in  fboa^t  to 
have  had  no  share  in  flie  ooIpabiHty  ut  oar  measores.  I  am  sare 
they  who  have  sot  had,  have  eaaaa  to  etmgntnlate  fliemadTes.  My 
eoana,  Diok  Walpole,  one  of  my  thia  nunning'a  viaitora^  tt4d  me 
tiiere  is  a  fresh  aooount  c£  Lord  OoRiiraUis'i  defeat ;  if  true,  it  is 
DOt  owned.  liud  Dysart  has  lost  his  youngest  bnrflur  Wflliam, 
iriuee  shqi,  '  The  Bqmlse,'  witli  all  in  it^  an  hundred  and  fifly ! 
■nnk  in  a  sfanm  on  Hm  26th  (d  but  D»otmb»r.  Tlaa  shows  wfait 
•ariy  and  oeitain  intelligence  we  get  from  America  I  Lady  Bridge^ 
irtum  I  do  DOt  quote  as  gospel,  told  ma  last  nig^t  that  it  ie  fiu-  from 
oeriain  ttiat  Ixud  HulgraTe  isBafe.  Idoabt,a8theApooaIypsesi^ 
the  Seals  of  the  last  Book  an  not  opened  yrt  I 


ISn.    TO  THI  BBT.  WILLUK  KASOK. 

BimmUnjf  HO,  Aug.  4,  ITTT. 

You  know  I  do  not  stand  upon  debtor  and  creditor  with  yon,  but 
should  hare  indulged  my  pleasure  of  writing  to  you,  if  I  lud  beoi 
master  of  a  momenfa  Insure  or  peaoe  rf  mind.  The  Taiioos 
distresses  and  miefortonee  of  my  fiunily  hare  engtossed  me  entirely. 
My  nephew  [Orford]  oontinuee  to  flnotnate  between  Tiolenoe  and 
stupidity ;  aa  the  last  is  not  alarming,  and  there  are  soaroe  hopes  of 
any  comfortable  reeorery,  I  am  inclined  to  wish  it  toc^  plaoe  totally. 
In  the  mean  time  his  afiairs  are  as  distracted,  and  have  driven  me 
into  a  pq>er  war  wiUi  his  agent  Hie  Duke  of  Olouoester  is  still 
ezceediogly  ill ;  Dr.  Jebb  flatters  us  he  shall  bring  him  to  TlnglMil, 
but  promisee  nottiing  mfoa.  The  Bishop  of  Exeter  baa  been  dying 
these  nine  monUia,  but  at  last  seema  reooTeiing.  All  these  calamities 
and  Uieir  otmseqnential  details  have  left  me  no  time  for  amusement 
at  attention  to  anything  else,  and  utiIw  American  piiTateears  ntttwV 
Hampton  Court,  I  shall  forget  almost  fliat  then  an  thirteen  coloniea. 
In  good  truth  titey  seem  folly  able  to  take  can  of  tJiemselTee,  nay, 
at  leisure  to  return  our  inTaaums.  If  they  bum  Edinbur^,  I  ahaD 
not  cry  fire. 

Ijord  John  CaTendish  is  returned  from  a  visit  to  his  sister  in 
Irdbuid,  and  gives  a  droll  dcscriptioQ  of  Ticeroy  Buckiagham's 
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entrenchmentSi  wbioh  aro  not  quite  so  strong  as  dictator  Washing- 
ton'Sy  except  in  gin  shops.  The  rest  of  the  encampment  consistB 
in  three  tents.  The  Ossianites  rare  against  Howe.  Madame 
de  Noailles  the  Ambassador's  wife  arnTes  to-day  with  a  sprig,  I 
believe^  of  me  in  her  month  merely  to  keep  her  from  laoghiog. 
Oonningfaam  sailed  from  Dunkirk  wifli  orders  to  be  yery  civil  till  in 
wide  ocean,  but  mistook  the  channel  ibr  it,  and  made  nine  prizes, 
which  if  he  sent  to  Dunkirk  will  obtain  his  pardon.  I  heard  this 
morning  that  France  has  fifteen  thousand  men  in  India,  who  I  sup* 
pose  hare  orders  not  to  take  Bengal  within  sight  of  the  Frencn 
coast  A  good  courtisan  told  me  last  night,  as  a  counterpoise  to  all 
these  Mfi/brsMM  acMmUf  that  Lord  Chatham  has  had  a  taHl  from 
his  horse,  in  a  fit  The  beUs  are  ringing — ^perhaps  on  that  aooouni 
I  have  no  more  Ghzettes  litt^raires  yet,  but  I  have  a  new  woik 
that  I  will  lend  you,  that  you  will  read,  though  very  tiresome  and  ill 
written,  printed  here  by  some  of  the  excrement  of  Paris.  It  is  called 
MSmaires  BeereU  powr  Bervir  d  FHkMre  de  la  BfyubUque  dea  Lettru 
^M  Fra$iee  depma  1762  juaqt^d  noajaun.  It  is  a  journal  of  all  the 
minor  politics,  Uteratnre,  theatric  anecdotes,  scandal  and  &shions  of 
that  country,  and  as  all  those  heads  compose  much  of  their  poUtios, 
it  is  the  history  of  everything  but  their  foreign  politics.  There  are 
eight  thick  duodecimos,  ill  written,  with  no  judgment,  and  very 
partial,  almost  against  everybody  and  thing,  however  it  shows  them, 
and  that  they  make  little  better  figure  than  we  do,  though  we  are  so 
low  I  I  fiiink  a  man  of  sense  and  taste  should  blush  to  be  talked  of 
in  either  country.  I  think  you  are  too  difficult  however  about  the 
'  Ode'  and  the  'Epistle  to  ffliebbeare,'  which  will  survive  when  all 
our  trash  is  forgotten.  What  do  you  think  of  the  immortal  lines  on 
Cox's  Museum  P  I  beg  your  pardon  too,  if  I  cannot  see  the  sin  of 
omission  in  some  lines  of  Horace  not  being  paraphrased  in  so  heinous 
a  light  The  author  does  not  profess  a  translation,  and  surely  was 
at  liberty  to  take  only  what  parts  he  found  to  his  purpose.  If  I  had 
time,  I  dare  to  say  I  could  prove  to  you  that  the  Ode  is  a  stricter 
imitation  than  those  of  Pope ;  but  alas  I  I  have  other  guess  beaogne; 
however,  to  show  you  I  have  not  totally  abandoned  all  the  occupa- 
tions I  love,  I  will  mention  an  instance  I  chanced  upon  f  other  day 
of  the  barbarity  of  the  French  language  in  Poetry.  I  happened  to 
open  a  volume  of  Yoltairo  at  Lord  Ossory's,  and  found  this  beginning 
of  a  scene  in  one  of  his  plays : — 
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Maibh  me  that  hrnniwtifth  if  yoa  oaa  ia  a  tragedy  cf  tfks 
Sftoiomate. 

Ghaniok  is  dying  of  the  yellow  janndioe  en  ilie  suooen  of 
Henderson,  a  yonng  aotor  from  Bath — Enfin  done  deBormaii  there 
must  neyer  be  a  good  player  again.  Am  Yoltaire  and  GFanick  are 
the  god  and  goddeas  of  JEbiyy,  the  latter  wonld  put  a  atop  to  procroa- 
tion,  as  the  former  wonld  annihilate  the  traoea  of  all  antiquity,  if 
there  were  no  other  godi  bat  they. 

I  do  not  wonder  yon  haTe  had  SQoh  bad  orc^  boQi  in  year 
meadows  and  in  ohanoery ;  oonsider  how  long  sinoe  any  aon  aboDe 
on  either.  My  Sayitkmi  haTS  oost  me  as  mnoh  as  if  I  had  hired 
thamof  theLandgraye..  One  wonld  fiiink  the  elements  this  aommer 
came  from  SooUand  too ;  and  I  am  sorpiised  Sir  John  DaLrymple  or 
Maopherson  has  not  told  ns  from  the  d^jM  dea  t^JbireB  Siramgirti, 
that  the  son  is  an  enemy  to  English  ccmstitationa.  VwmU  Im 
BrouiUarda  f  I  will  finish  with  antimpating  the  best  trait  in  die 
books  I  promise  yon.  The  witty  Piron  made  a  Tisit  to  that  qU 
bigoty  the  Archbishop  of — (not  York,  but)  Paris,  soon  after  his 
issuing  a  thundering  mandate  against  some  French  whigs,  (^  whi<A 
his  grace  had  certainly  not  written  one  word.  He  asked  Piroo, 
** L'aveB-poui  h$  /''—<<  Qui,  Manmgneur,  et  vom  f** 

Yonxa  every 

H.  W. 

1650.    TO  THl  CX)UNTB88  OF  0880BT. 

SbmAury  HiU^  Aug.  S,  1777. 

Mt  incorrect  impromptn  deaenred  no  thanks,  Madam ;  nor  ahonld 
1  have  aent  it  bnt  aa  it  proved  I  left  yoa  with  regret  I  can  snatch 
bat  momenta  for  anything  I  Uke.  I  had  chalked  out  a  more 
pleasing  plan  for  this  part  of  my  life,  bnt  it  is  sadly  trayersed,  and 
I  most  submit  I  received  a  most  melancholy  account  yesterday  of 
my  nephew,  who  seems  sinking  into  idiocy,  and  picks  up  straws. 
This  state  will  be  free  from  alanns,  bnt  probably  will  involve  me 
again  in  the  care  of  his  affidrs ;  however,  I  shall  wait  with  patience 
for  some  certainty,  nor  embark  without  better  authority  than  I  did 
last  time.  I  am  not  more  easy  about  the  Duke,  whose  sitaation  is 
still  very  perilous ;  and  if  I  did  not  know  Dr.  Jebb  for  the  most 
despondent  of  men,  my  hopes  would  be  small  indeed;  yet  I  by 
no  means  despair.  I  must  count  my  pleaAures  too  with  my  pains. 
My  niece's  match  with  Lord  Cadogan,  since  siie  herself  approves  ii 
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ffiyrm  me  gr^t  satitfaotioiL  She  is  one  of  tlie  best  and  most  dkoreel 
yoHDg  women  in  the  world,  and  her  hnsbalidy  I  am  sure,  is  fortunate* 
Ton  will  think  I  have  been  mTstenonSy  bnt  beheve  me,  I  did  not 
know  it  till  yesterday.  I  had  expected  it^  bnt  was  grown  to  think 
it  woidd  not  be.  Lord  Suffolk  iseertainly  to  many  Lady  Aylesford's 
daughter,  Lady  Gharlotte.  6he  cannot  complain  of  being  made  a 
nurse,  foir  he  could  Imve  n6  odier  reaioa  ibr  marrying  her,  she  is  so 
I^ain,  and  I  suppose  he  knows  she  is  good  or  sensible.  I  said  so  to 
Lady  Bridget  Tdlemaohe,  and  she  replied,  **  How  does  one  know 
whether  a  homely  yonng  woman  is  good  or  not  before  she  is 
married  ? '' — She  is  in  the  rig^i 

It  was  Sir  Charles  and  not  Gtootge  Mootagn  that  is  dead,  as  my 
hostess  of  Si  Albans  told  me.  Lord  Yilliers,  who  has  &shioned 
away  all  he  has,  is  to  remove  with  his  wife  to  his  mother's,  and  lire 
there.  This  was  a  great  matoh.  I  am  ^ad  Lord  Cadogan  is  past 
oni&-and-twenty,  and  wish  all  my  nieces  may  marry  fEtthers  rather 
than  sons. 

Have  yotL  iemi  Getieral  Bnrgoyne's  rfaodomontade,  in  which  he 
almost  promises  to  cross  Amirrina  in  k  hop,  st^,  and  a  jump  ?  I 
thought  we  wen  cured  of  hyperboles.  He  has  sent  over,  too,  k 
copy  of  his  talk  Irith  the  Indians,  whidi  they  say  is  still  more  super* 
na^raL  I  own  I  prefer  General  Howe's  tacitumity,  who  at  least, 
if  he  does  nothing,  does  not  break  his  word.  It  is  supposed 
the  latter  is  sailed  to  Boston,  and  that  the  former  has  lacked 
Tioonderoga  into  one  of  the  lakes — ^I  don't  know  which,  I  am  no 
geographer. 

I  met  ttie  new  French  Ambassadress  f  other  night  at  the  Prince 
of  Maeserano's,  at  Isleworth.  She  is  a  little  mouse  in  a  cheese,  not 
ngly^  but  with  no  manner.  I  am  glad  summer  is  come  along  with 
hear ;  I  b^an  to  think  it  was  taken  by  a  prirateer. 

I  am  not  going  to  make  a  job  of  you,  Madam,  nor  to  sell  my 
fiiends  to  my  relations,  but  I  do  wish  you  had  Lord  Yilliers's  house, 
and  hope  the  name  of  the  street  will  be  no  objection.  It  is  braye, 
magnificently  furnished,  and  in  good  taste.  If  Lord  Ossory  could 
get  the  lease,  the  furniture  would  be  an  immense  pennyworth,  as  it 
has  not  been  violated  but  by  one  ball  and  three  or  four  assemblies. 
The  rent,  450/.,  is  but  the  odd  fifty  beyond  your  present  palace.  It 
IS  seriously  worth  thinking  aboui  There  is  a  noble  hall  and  stair- 
oase,  an  excellent  drawing-room  to  the  street,  vast  eating-room,  and 
another  chamber.  On  the  first  floor  an  anti-room,  and  three  more 
fery  large  rooms  all  four  quintesseneed  with  Adamitic  mode,  and 

TOite  n.  a  a 
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yet  not  filUgreed  into  poenlity  like  IHiotel  de  Derby.  He  bade- 
stain  to  Hie  secxmd  floor,  I  am  told,  are  bad ;  bat  most  ohildrai  and 
Berrants  go  to  bed  up  the  stept  of  Hts  Gepitol  ?  Remember,  nobodj 
is  in  town,  and  this  acaroe  known.  I  voold  adriae  Lord  Oaaoiy  to 
Beise  the  moment,  were  it  but  to  sell  again.  Lord  Bockijigbam  mu 
ofilBred  six  hundred  a  year  for  his  house.  I  wimid  not  adviss 
anybody  I  lored  to  fttrnish  a  hoose  like  Lord  YiQiers'B ;  but  to  bny 
one  so  fiiniished  at  an  estimato  seooud-hand,  &otigb  quite  new,  h 
what  I  sbonld  call  pmdenoa  in  a  man  tt  Lord  Ossory's  rank  azid 
fbitone.  In  short,  I  oonld  step  to  yoa  in  my  slipp^n ;  don't  wonder 
I  am  eager.  Pray  send  oar  Lord  to  town  ttie  moment  he  retoni^ 
and  me  loah  an  answer  as  I  ahall  like. 


1«Sa    TO  SIE  HOBAOB  MASS. 

fflraMtory  HUt,  A^.  II,  ITIf. 

I  wKFix  in  a  most  anxions  moment,  and  tremble  lest  yea  ahonld 
know  worse  than  we  have  beard  yet  I  had  a  letter  from  Hie 
Daoheaa  on  Tuesday,  that  raised  oar  hopes.  Yeetoday  brought  one 
from  Dr.  Jebb  to  my  brother,  that  dashed  them  down  again.  St 
Edward,  who  is  truly  very  sagacious  in  physical  oases,  does  not 
deep(Hid ;  and  I,  always  disposed  to  expect  what  I  wish,  and  wtto 
do  not  believe  that  it  is  so  ea^^  to  die  as  is  imt^;ined,  do  not  quits 
despair — ^yet  that  word  quite  would  scanxt  turn  a  scale  against 
a  feather.  I  dare  not  look  farther,  nor  figure  the  distress  of 
the  Duohees,  if  the  dreadful  misfortune  should  happen.  Lord 
Ohelmondeley  is  gone  to  Trent,  and  will  be  of  grmt  use  and 
eomfott — ^bat  I  will  hope  yet  Do  not  wonder,  nor  take  it  iU, 
that  nobody  thought  of  writing  to  yon:  think  but  of  what  the 
distress  and  oonftuion  most  be ;  and  how  little  they  could  attend 
to  anything  bat  writing  to  England.  I,  here,  only  oontemplstiiig 
in  melancholy  tranquillity  the  misfortune  hanging  over  my  pocr 
niece,  should  not  write  to  many  but  yon  at  such  a  moment  The 
Duke's  family  must  be  exhausted  wifli  fatigue  and  anxiety,  and  I 
fear  barely  able  to  go  throoj^  their  daty.  You  should  pity  them, 
not  suspect  than  of  n^^ect 

I  ean  tell  you  nothing  else  that  yoa  will  like  mooh  better.  Th* 
oenquest  of  America  is  pat  off  to  the  TnilltmTiimn.  It  is  hoped,  and 
thenoe  supposed,  that  General  Howe  is  gone  to  take  some  place,  oi 
beat  some  army,  that  is  more  practicable  than  dislodging  Washingtcn- 


1777.]  TO  LADY  OXOIUA  JOHHSTOV.  M 

Burgoyne  has  sent  oyer  a  manifesto,  that»  if  he  was  to  oremm  ten 
proTinoes,  wonld  appear  too  pompons;  and  yet,  let  him  achieve 
erer  so  KtQe,  it  will  be  snre  of  not  being  depreciated ;  so  great  is 
the  want  of  something  to  keep  np  the  spirits  of  the  people^  who 
stare  a  little  at  being  bullied  on  their  own  ooasts,  after  being  told 
that  five  thousand  men  wonld  oyemm  all  America.  France  sits  by 
and  laughs,  reoeiyes  our  remonstrances,  sends  us  an  ambassadress, 
and  winks  on  Br.  FrankUn,  that  it  is  all  the  comfort  she  will  give 
vs. — ^I  belieye  you  will  not  wish  me  to  expatiate  on  that  chapter. 

Lady  Mary  Ghurohill's  eldest  dauj^ter*  is  married  to  Lord 
Oadogan.  fflie  is  very  pretty,  amiable,  and  ei^t-and-twenty ;  he, 
rich  and  fiffy.  It  is  a  great  match  fox  her,  and  in  my  opinion 
prefiantUe  to  one  with  most  of  our  youths,  who  dissipate  enormous 
fortunes  in  a  couple  of  years.  I  have  not  time  to  say  more  now,  nor 
any  event  to  tell  you. 


1661.    TO  LADT  OIOILIA  JOHNSTON.* 

Afig.  19, 1777. 

OuB  abdicated  monazeh,  Lear,* 

And  bonny  Dame  Oadwallader,* 
With  a  whole  theatre  in  one  *  firom  France, 
And  Baftor,  wont  th'  Eclipse  in  Hays  to  dance, 

Next  Saturn's  day,  if  fsdr  or  foul. 

On  bacon,  ham,  and  chicken-fowl, 

Litendwith  Horace — no  great  bard. 

Nor  one  of  Epicurus'  herd — 
To  dine.    Oh,  would  divine  Cecilia  deign. 
With  her  brave  warrior '  to  augment  the  train 
From  every  castle  &med  in  days  of  yore. 

Of  which,  or  poets  or  romancers  tell^ 
For  wit  and  cheerfulness,  and  humour — store, 
My  Strawberry,  my  Strawberry,  shall  bear  away  the  belL 

I  lUxf  ChniehUl,  eldeit  daagfater  of  Charies  and  Ladj  Maiy  GhnrohUl  (th« 
natnial  aon  of  Hn.  Oldildd  and  nataral  daughter  of  HIm  Skerrei^  mittran,  then 
wife  of  Sir  Kobert  Waipole).  Her  marriage  with  Lord  Cadogan  wai  diasolred  in 
1796,  and  the  marriage  of  one  of  her  daqghten  l^  Lord  Cadogan  waa  diatMlved, 
In  1810. — OmfvuroHAM. 

'  Now  fint  published. — OvnmraaAV.  *  Qarriek.— OunrnroHAx. 

*  Mra.  Clire.— CiwMiMOHAM.  •  Le  Tezier.— CuvvivaHAM. 

*  Baftor  phijed  'Lnna'  in  '  The  BeheamL'    See  Tol,  tL  p.  25.— Cuvrmobax. 

*  Her  hnaband.    See  Index.— OramoBAX. 


4eS  HOIUCK  WALPOLB'8  LETTBRa  nm 


g^wwbmrff  HiB,  Aug.  S4»  17T7. 

Ab  I  am  sore  the  Dvike  and  Doohess  of  Oloacester  have  no 
well  wishers  more  sinoeie  than  your  Lordship  and  Lady  Noneham, 
I  flatter  myself  I  shall  gi^  bofli  pleasure  by  taking  the  liberty  of 
letting  yon  know  that  all  the  letters  of  the  12th  are  in  a  new  s^le, 
and  sprak  of  his  Boyal  TTighnnafl  as  mnoh  mended.  Those  of  tlie 
8th  were  foil  of  despair.  He  had  set  up  an  hour,  and  the  Dudiefis 
had  been  out  to  take  the  air»  after  not  quitting  <me  floor  for  seyen 
weekst  nor  writing  hf  threes  so  immediate  had  been  her  appre- 
henaiona  Tbe  physioUm  isMered  her  tihat  the  Duke  woold  be  able 
to  begin  his  journey  in  a  fortnight.  I  shall  be  oveijoyed  to  hear  he 
haSy  as  oonstant  change  of  air  and  motion  will  restore  his  strengih 
faster  than  anything.    They  hope  to  be  in  England  in  October. 

I  dined  to  day  at  Lady  OeoQia's.  She  tells  me  the  Frendi 
Ambassador  and  Ambassadress  are  going  to  Nuneham.  The  poor 
Prince  of  Masserano,  I  doubt,t  is  on  the  point  of  a  longer  journey. 
I  wiU  noty  under  pretence  of  a  dufy,  be  tiresome^  though  so  great 
a  pleasure  to  converse  with  yon. 


16SS.    TO  THB  CX)inirTia8  0?  0B80BT. 

Sitawbenrff  Sra,  Amg.  S4, 1777. 

Not  Apollo  on  his  forked  hill»  nor  le  Dim  Phahu^  nor  ''  foil- 
blown  Bufo/'  nor  Lord  Bute  when  he  sat  on  the  altar  of  the 
Treasury  and  inhaled  clouds  of  Scotch  incense — ay,  and  of  English 
too— eould  be  more  pK>ud  than  I  am  with  having  inspired  your 
Ladyship  with  French  versed :  to  be  sure  I  should  have  retiuned 
them,  if  I  was  as  thorough-paced  a  poetaster  as  Madame  Pinto 
supposes.  She  came  to  see  my  house  f  other  day,  and  told  me  in 
PortugA^Frenohy  that  **  potftetxe  she  detoumed  me  from  making 
des  petits  vers."  I  hate  to  have  a  scrap  of  reputation,  and  had 
rather  anybody  thought  I  could  not  write  my  name ;  unless  all 
Dame  Pintos  had  the  simplicity  of  Balzac's  neighbour,  who 
assured  him  he  had  a  profound  respect  for  him  and  fnemeun  set 

>  Now  fini  pabluhed. — CvnriiioBAii. 


1     ,i 


.     -s,       \      ^ 


i,Ol--    I 


MARY     FITZPATRICK. 


1777.1  TO  THX  OOUKTSBS  Of  0S80JIT.  4^9 

Uvre$.  I  wonder  how  a  i^al  gemus  n^ppofts  the  absurd  oompliments 
he  must  meet  with :  I  knoWi  when  they  tumble  down  to  my  sphere, 
they  make  me  sweat 

The  Duke  of  Glonoester  is  risen  £rom  the  dead.  Yon  may  judge, 
Madarii  how  hx  gone  he  was,  when  all  the  letien  were  full  of 
transportsat  his  having  sat  up  an  hour  1  The  Duchess  teUs  me  she 
has  been  out  to  take  the  oil,  after  not  stirring  out  of  their  apartment 
for  seven  weeks.  In  truth  I  was  ahnost  as  much  firightened  about 
her,  for,  after  writing  to  some  of  us  constantly  twice  a  week  since  the 
commencement  of  the  Duke's  iUness,  three  posts  arrived  without  a 
line  from  her.  I  had  pain  enou^  to  stifle  my  own  apprehensions 
and  hush  those  of  her  poor  daughters.  Her  own  letter  to  me  in  the 
midst  of  her  joy  is  the  most  moving  I  ever  read.  If  the  physicians 
did  not  confirm  the  accounts  of  his  Boyal  Highnesses  great  amend- 
ment, I  should  doubt  that  a  flash  of  hope  through  such  a  gloom  had 
elated  their  spirits  too  much.  Probably  a  kind  message  from  the 
£ing  by  Colonel  Jennings  wrought  the  miracle ;  but  I  must  not 
omit  a  charming  trait  of  a  little  girl  in  the  house  where  they 
lodged*  The  Duke  longed  for  potatoes.  None  were  to  be  found. 
A  messenger  was  sent  twenty  n^es.  The  poor  little  soul  hearing 
such  a  hubbub  for  potatoes,  asked  what  sort  of  things  they  were. 
On  their  being  described,  she  said  not  a  word,  but  stole  out  to  a 
convent  where  she  had  seen  some,  begged  four,  and  brought  them 
for  the  Duke,  who  ate  them  all  eagerly,  and  desired  more. 

Infidels  may  think  what  they  will,  but  I  am  convinced  it  was  a 
cherub,  and  conclude  it  has  never  appeared  since.  The  fomous 
Oouncil  that  sat  at  Trent  would  have  given  a  thousand  ducats  for  a 
glimpse  of  inspiration  a  quarter  as  big. 

You  ask  what  I  meant  by  the  Jkmefe  u^*  ftc—alasl  very 
little ;  only  that  Amptlull  would  miss  the  fodr  Yemons,  though 
Lady  Holland  and  Lady  Louisa  were  there.  To  be  sure,  I  might 
have  used  those  very  words,  as  well  as  a  line  fixmi  Prior  that  did 
not  express  my  meaning.  The  truth  is,  that  as  I  generally  write  in 
a  hurry,  and  say  anythiioig  that  comes  into  my  head,  it  may  well  be 
that  nonsense  is  the  first  to  present  itself,  and  then  it  is  sure  to  take 
its  place  forwards,  as  it  would  in  a  stage-coach.  For  the  future, 
I  b^  your  Ladyship  wiU  suppose  that  if  I  blotted  my  letters,  they 
would  be  perfectly  intelligible ;   but  as  I  trust  you  have  too  much 

>  ThU  qnoUUon  does  not  sppetr  in  th«  MS£L  toUcn.— B.  YimvoB  Smith.  H«  wai 
thinking  of  Addison— 

M  In  nnmben  Mch  m  DorMt'a  self  might  qm.**— CvnmaaAii. 


pTTT. 

m  ten  dsjrs  to  tbe  wMSwifi 


q.2men»  I  ska3  go  oa  m  mj  old  wsr,  and  not  endenronr  to  take 
Iran  br  mmunm  lAar  vafinaaa  nRpamlian. — ftmr  obaerre  flie  aii 
af  ifcii  faimiifii :  il  i^Baa  fta tinnqcft  rf  TSfwiwuga,  If  yoa 
kadMlbaenaadBaak«fcI)aa8l»IabonUMtksTee^IamediL 

I  fiimlj  Wbeve  Meaarai  it  &a  bait  hMtoty  of  Kanoe;  not 
kecaaat  I  kaiY  lend  il»  bnt  kacaaaa  I  kcta  noi^  and  it  ia  reAonad  SOL 
I  donHrfwayi  iad  dim  bookaananar  thiar  cfciiatteM :  any  knoiriB^ 
«f  e««rr&2v  if  pfe^ed  ap  Croat  nvaaoin^  nopfah^  Ac.     InerTerdealt 

aatks;  and  fimmfjk  Sbw  wmfkt  gantlnmm  hare  read 
iTMUij  il > Aaoa rf a^^hti and endi^  andfit iornobody'e 
aaa  bnt  mj  avn.    Hov  dioiild  I»  lfada»,  laeoannend  a  eomae  of 
Tfnrfing,  wko  kold  leaning  ^aiy  ckeaf^  and  anfy  rend  ior  aimam 
nitnt^  and  neiaa  puaaud  an  pagea  of  Saotdi  inctafdiyaiea  in  all 

I  don^  VQoier  Lofd  Ommj  ladUitd  Tliorab]r  to  flie  fliree  eld 
dakmea  So  did  I,  and  did  noc  adndra  it  matk.  natibar.  Wotkaop 
kanard&eial  m^  foteetrfiiuymie;  dadbera^Ereatotkeaaaia 
ment»  knt  is  yet  in  kandiiig-slrings^  Wdbeck  ie  in  Ae  oflier 
axtremirr,  a  derastatinn  The  konse  is  flie  dd^it  ct  aif  eyes,  fir 
it  is  an  kosfital  of  oU  pornaits.  Meny  Sheiwuod  is  a  iwui  legicny 
and  wants  a  race  of  oaxiaws  to  cnfiTcn  it»  and  aa  DiriieBa  Bdin- 
Hood '  baa  ran  ker  coantrr,  it  baa  Utde  chanee  of  reoovaring  its 
ancient  ^osy. 

I  diink  I  aball  atep  to  Goodnood  on  Wedneeday  fir  a  ooi^  of 
dap^  if  Tneeday's  lettan  wwitinne  fiifoaraMe  I  bnd  given  i^  all 
flioa^ita  of  tbat  joamej ;  bat  ihe  Oonwaya  and  lbs.  Darner  are 
going  thitber  on  ibeir  wmj  to  Moimt-Edgcandie^  and  bare  afanost 
ptsiinadifl  nai  nnt  to  go  to  flie  Land's  End — I  bare  no  aneb  kng 
bcdidaja^ 

I  beard  to4ay  at  Krhasond  flvt  Jidnv  Onaar  Bnigoniin's 
Oonosentanea  are  to  be  pabMird  in  an  ertnor£naiy  Gaaette  of 
fliree^and-twentr  pages  in  tc£<s  to-mornnr— a  eonnterpait  to  flie 
Bind  in  a  nutshell !  I  bope  are  shall  have  a  Loarre  edition  of  Eng 
BnckiD^iam's  *  Qrdinanees  on  Edqaetie.' 


1777.]  TO  THE  RBV.  MR.  OOLI.  471 


16«i.    TO  THE  BBY.  WILLIAM  COLB. 

ArtM06erry  HiU,  A^.  81, 1777. 

You  are  rery  kindi  dear  Sir,  in  giTing  me  an  aoconnt  of  your 
health  and  occupations,  and  inquiring  after  mine.  I  am  very  sorry 
yon  are  tiot  as  free  from  gout,  as  I  hare  been  oyer  since  February ; 
bat  I  trust  it  irill  only  keep  you  from  other  complaints,  and  neyer 
prerent  your  amusing  yourself,  which  you  are  one  of  those  few  happy 
beings  that  can  always  do ;  and  your  temper  is  so  good,  and  your 
mind  so  naturally  philosophic,  composed,  and  contented,  that  you 
neither  want  the  world,  care  about  it,  nor  are  affected  by  anything  that 
occurs  in  it  This  is  true  wisdom,  but  wisdom  which  nothing  can 
give  but  constitution.  Detached  amusements  have  always  made  a 
great  part  of  my  own  delight,  and  have  sown  my  life  with  some  of 
its  best  moments.  My  intention  was,  that  they  should  be  the 
employments  of  my  latter  years,  but  fate  seems  to  hare  chalked  out 
a  very  different  scene  for  mel  The  misfortune  of  my  nephew  has 
involTed  me  in  business,  and  consequently  care,  and  opens  a  scene  of 
disputes,  with  which  I  shall  not  molest  your  tranquillity. 

The  dangerous  situation  in  which  his  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of 
Gloucester  has  been,  and  out  of  which  I  doubt  he  is  scarce  yet 
emerged,  though  better,  has  added  more  thorns  to  my  uneasy  mind.' 

'  The  fbUowing  letter  (now  flni  printed)  from  the  Dnchen  of  Qlotftester  to  her 
fftther,  Sir  Bdwud  Walpole,  relttee  entirely  and  toachingly  to  her  marriage  and  the 
I>ake'i  illne«  :— 

«0  Sim  ■nWABD  WALPOU,  K.B. 

Verona,  June  20, 1777. 

Aim  the  last  letter  jon  reeeited  from  the  Dnke,  in  which  he  offored  to  go  to 
England  hj  Umeelf,  if  thought  neoenaiy,  it  will  appear  rexy  extraordinary  to  you 
that  we  are  directly  aetting  off  for  England  en/amUle,  withont  eren  waiting  for  your 
anawer  to  that  letter ;  an  answer  we  xoight  hare  had  oonld  poets  be  depended  upon, 
hat  none  ia  oome,  and  the  Dnke  is  too  iU  to  stay  a  day  longer  in  Italy  than  can  be 
helped.  A  broken  heart  cannot  stand  an  Italian  climate  in  the  sammer.  He  is  so 
emaciated,  and  so  changed,  that  Sophia  said  to  him  the  other  day, "  Papa,  yon  look 
like  a  dead  man.* 

His  hie  has  shown  that  it  is  the  dnij  of  princes  to  support  their  rank,  for  he  has 
paid  deariy  for  marrying  beneath  him  I  He  was  iU  at  Yenioe,  but  as  I  knew  thai 
is  an  nnwholesome  place,  I  wonld  not  say  anything  abont  it,  hoping  the  air  of 
Yerona  (which  is  as  good  as  Italian  air  can  be  in  the  sammer)  wonld  set  him  right 
again ;  bat,  on  the  contrary,  he  has  grown  so  mach  wone  erery  hoar,  that  Bryant 
and  I  hare  prerailed  apon  Um  to  set  off  for  England  on  Tneeday,  24th.  It  it  a  long 
and  heavy  Joamey ;  bat  as  each  post  carries  us  more  northwards,  and  as  the  air  wiU 
change  erery  minate,  I  hope  in  Qod  we  shall  get  him  to  England,  where  the  air  may 
brace  his  nerres  for  the  sammer.  He  says  that  he  will  not  stay  the  winter  in  London. 


ITS  HORAOH  WALPOIiSB  L8RIB&  [ITH. 

The  Dttohefls's  daughters  aie  at  Hampton-Gourt,  and  partly  under 
my  care.  In  one  word,  my  whole  smnmer  has  been  engroesed  by 
duties,  whioh  has  confined  me  at  home,  without  indulging  myself  in 
a  single  pursuit  to  my  taste. 

I  eannoi  woadar  ai  bin :  long  atktJimnMj  fa  btdc  to  BonSb^  kid  oiitani1:f  better 
take  it  thia  betr  the  penocationa  he  meeta  with  in  KngUnd ;  and  mlthoi^  tim?aQiag 
will  of  eonrae  eat  np  all  oar  aayinga,  it  will  only  do  that ;  and  it  will  be  better  to 
Kpend  our  pittance  in  tfarelUiig,  which  agraea  with  tha  liakib,  and  which  he  can  do 
sniUble  to  hU  lank,  than  to  ipend  it  in  Bngland.  Tha  Dnke  la  noith^eldait 
brother ;  but  that  does  not  alter  bia  blood ;  he  ia  atiU  rojal,  and  moat  feel  like  a 
prince ;  therefore,  at  thirty-ftmr,  cannot  bear  to  be  tivated  aa  he  la  in  hi^  own  eouaiij. 
The  fummera  in  England  are  wholeaoma,  and  thero  wa  haine  reaonroea ;  bnt  ia  the 
winter  England  ia  not  bearable.  I  mention  thia  now,  aUhoo^^  I  hope  to  m»  yon  to 
aoon,  that  yon  and  my  few  friends  may  not  be  disappointed  when  yon  find  we  deuga 
to  retnm  to  Borne  in  the  winter.  I  say  ratnm ;  God  in  heavaa  grant  that  he  nay  be 
able  f  I  shall  write  constantly  npon  the  road,  ao  that  year  amdety  wiU  be  relimd 
ereiy  poet ;  and  as  I  know  how  shocking  this  suspense  Is,  I  would  not  write  this 
letter  to  yon,  bntthatllmow  some  eoicaae  ia  neoeaasry  for  all  that  we  do,  and  the  Dake 
doea  not  like  to  be  looked  npon  aa  oapiieioQS.  I  do  not  look  npon  him  aa  t»  uaaie- 
diate  danger,  now  be  ia  going  out  of  Italy ;  bat  it  ia  right  yon  dumld  have  aone 
notice  of  Ua  lo(^  before  yon  see  him ;  for  onleas  the  Jonmey  works  mirarJfis  he 
will  abrm  yon  to  see  him  eran  now.  The  posts  here  are  ernel ;  he  has  Sattered 
himself  with  a  letter  from  yoa  ereiy  day  this  week,  and  no  poat  ia  eome.  I  rathv 
wish  that  none  may  come  till  we  are  aet  oat»  for  he  has  not  strength  enoqgh  to  bear 
any  more  aho<^  Tlie  laat  letter  yoa  wrote  him  raised  his  spirits  a  tittle ;  he  cannot 
bear  their  being  any  mors  depreaaed.  It  la  Ineky  that  I  ha^e  ao  atrong  a  conatitntion; 
hot  eren  mine  wonld  fell  if  we  stayed  in  this  enerrating  coontxy,  for  I  can  acaredy 
hold  np.  I  ahoald  ha^e  aank  long  ago  bnt  for  Qod'a  goodneaa,  in  whom  I  do  pat  all 
my  trust ;  and  haTC  found,  erer  ^ce  I  waa  Dachesa  of  Qlouceater,  the  givat  comfort 
of  religion.  WiU  yonbe  ao  good  aa  to  let  Mr.  Walpole*  see  thia  letter,  for  I  cannot 
write  any  more  upon  the  subject — it  quite  OTcroomes  me ;  bnt  I  should  wish  him  to 
know  that  we  are  not  oapridoua.  Hy  poor  boy*  ia  not  atrong ;  I  hope  English  air 
will  set  him  op  again;  bnt  he  ia  greatly  altered,  and  grown  tkin.  I  cannot  bear  to 
part  with  him,  although  he  has  Uttle  chuca  of  eTur  havii^^  anything  to  lire  i^nmi  bnt 
a  commission  in  the  Austrian  aenrica. 

If  hia  poor  fether  ia  erer  to  be  made  ea^y  npon  hia  and  hk  abter^a  aeoonnt^  it  must 
come  soon;— eren  good  news  can  come  too  latef  FoigiTe  me^  my  dear  sir,  for 
writing  thus;  bnt  tf  yon  saw  the  Duke^  yon  wonhl  not  wonder  at  mj  beii^  so 
wretched  as  I  am, — ^for  I  am  the  cause  of  all !    Bnt^  in  whatcTer  aitaation» 

I  shall  remain  your  moat  dutiful  though  nnhaj^py  daughter. 


8aJtwrdQiif,%ltL 
The  post  la  eome  in ;  but  no  letter  from  you.  I  haTe  a  letter  from  Horatia  of 
June  8id ;  but  I  ha^e  not  apirita  to  answer  it.  I  did  hope  the  Duke  would  haTe  been 
better  to^y ;  but  he  is  weaker.  God  knows  if  we  shall  be  able  to  set  off  on  Tuesdi^ ; 
but  aa  thia  cannot  go  till  to-morrow  morning,  I  will  not  aeal  It  till  I  can  teU  yon  how 
he  is. 

This  letter  will  now  be  carried  by  an  express,  whioh  I  send  for  Dra^  Jebbe  and 
Adair,— although  much  I  fear  they  will  come  too  late  t    The  Duke  la  ao  weak  aow 


*  Her  uncle,  Horace  Walpole— the  Letter  Writer. — CuviriHGBAX. 

*  William  Frederick,  Duke  of  Gloucester.    See  p.  4tO. — GunnvenAH. 


1777.]  TO  SIB  HQRAOK  HANK.  478 

In  shorty  as  I  haTe  told  you  before^  I  often  wishnnyself  a  monk 
at  Oambridga  Writers  on  GbTemment  condemn,  yery  properly, 
arednse  life,  as  oonirary  to  Nature's  interest,  who  loves  procreation; 
but  as  Nature  seems  not  very  desiioiis  that  ire  should  procreate  to 
threescore  yean  and  ten,  I  think  conyents  very  snitaUe  retreats  for 
those  whom  our  Alma  MtUer  does  not  emphatically  call  to  her  0pm 
Magnum.  And  though,  to  be  sure,  grey  hairs  are  fittest  to  conduct 
state  affidrs,  yet  as  the  Behoboams  of  the  world  (Louis  XVI. 
excepted)  do  not  always  tmst  the  rudder  of  goyemment  to  ancient 
hands,  did  gentlemen,  methinks,  axe  very  ill-placed  [when  not  at 
the  eouncil-boardj  anywhere  but  in  a  cloister.  As  I  have  no  more 
vocation  to  the  ministry  than  to  carrying  cm  my  JBonily,  I  sigh  after 
a  domitory ;  and  aa  in  six  weeks  my  dock  will  Bbrike  fflxtjr,  I  inah 
I  had  nothing  more  to  do  with  the  world.  I  am  not  tired  of  living, 
but — ^what  signifies  sketching  visions  ?  One  must  take  one's  lot  as 
it  comes ;  bitter  and  sweet  are  poured  into  every  cup.  To-morrow 
may  be  pleasanter  than  to-day.  Nothing  lasts  of  one  colour.  One 
must  embrace  the  cloister,  or  take  the  chances  of  the  world  as  they 
present  themselves ;  and  since  uninterrupted  happiness  would  but 
embitter  the  certainty  that  even  that  must  end,  rubs  and  crosses 
should  be  softened  by  the  same  consideration.  I  am  not  so  busied, 
but  I  shall  be  very  glad  of  a  sight  of  your  manuscript,  and  wili* 
return  it  carefully.  I  will  thank  you,  too,  for  the  print  of 
Mr.  [Soame]  Jenyns,  which  I  have  not,  nor  have  seen.    Adieu  I 

'  Yours  most  cordially. 


1665.    TO  BIB  HOBACE  HAKN. 

S^Qwbvry  urn,  £kpL  1, 1777. 

The  Duke  [of  Gloucester]  is  still  struggling  at  Trent  Ten  days 
ago  the  letters  were  suddenly  and  wonderfully  mended,  and  we 
flattered  ourselves  the  danger  was  quite  over.  The  next  post 
brought  a  little  relapse,  and  great  complaint  of  the  heats.  Two  days 
ago  we  were  a  Uttle  comforted  again*    He  had  hod  two  exceedingly 

thfti  we  are  going  to  begin  our  jonniey  immediately,  m  change  of  air  ia  our  aiU$f 
hope.  I  aee  he  thinka  it  orer  with  him,  although  he  endeaTonn  to  raise  mj  hopes ; 
but  I  haTe  none.  Thos  will  end  this  amiable  young  man—only  for  marrying  a 
woman  be  loved !  Then  think  what  moat  be  that  woman's  feelings  at  this  instant 
We  hope  to  reach  Alta  to-night.    God  knows  whether  we  shall  ever  move  frrm  thenoe. 

■^-CUVHIVOHAM. 
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good  nights ;  and  lianng  gained  so  mnbh  time,  and  tho  phyaioans 
no  longer  speaking  despondingly,  though  they  will  not  firom  pmdenoa 
give  too  great  hopes,  we  trust  we  shall  again  see  his  Boyal  Highness 
in  England.  The  Duohees's  distress  has  equalled  anytldng  we  oonld 
figure.  For  three  weeks  she  did  not  write  a  syllable,  nor  even  saw 
Mrs.  Heywood.'  She  teQs  Lady  Laura,  her  dau^iter,  that  she  did 
nothing  but  pray  and  weep.  Sie  has  still  muoh  to  go  through.  It 
is  well  her  constitution  and  courage  are  so  firm.  It  will  be  &e  end 
of  October  at  soonest  before  they  can  be  at  home.  When  the  Duke 
is  able  to  trayel,  I  shall  expect  great  things  from  motion  and  change 
of  air.  The  King  has  sent  him  s  kind  message :  it  will  do  more 
than  twenty  physicians,  and  I  believe  produced  the  amendment,  for 
his  heart  was  broken. 

General  Burgoyne  has  taken  Ticonderoga,  and  giren  s  new  com- 
plexion to  the  aspect  of  affidrs,  which  was  very  wan  indeed.  General 
Howe  is  gone  with  s  great  force  some  whither,  and  the  moment  is 
yerycriticaL  I  donH  pretend  to  form  any  judgment.  Eleyen  months 
ago  I  thought  America  subdued;  and  a  fortnight  ago,  it  was  as  httle 
likely  to  be  subdued  as  oyer.  We,  Ihe  people,  know  little  of  the 
truth.  One  would  think  the  more  informed  were  not  more  settled 
in  their  opinions :  for  General  Howe's  retreat,  after  adyanoing  towards 
Washington,  produced  despair ;  the  taking  of  one  post  has  given 
confidence.  So  much  fluctuation  begets  a  thousand  reports.  It  is 
now  said  at  once,  that  we  are  to  hire  fifteen  thousand  Russians  for 
next  oampaign,  and  that  we  are  treating  for  peace  by  the  mediation 
of  France.  If  you  ask  me  whati  belieye — ^nothing  but  what  is  past 
— and  perhaps  have  not  heard  a  quarter  of  that  In  one  thing 
alone  all  that  come  firom  America  agree,  that  the  alienation  firom 
this  country  is  incredible  and  uniyersal ;  so  that,  instead  of  obtaining 
a  revenue  Ihence,  Ihe  pretence  of  the  war,  the  conquest  would  only 
entail  boundless  expense  to  preserve  it.  The  New  World  will  i^ 
last  be  revenged  on  the  Old. 

My  poor  nephew  remains  in  the  same  undecided  state ;  sometimeB 
fiuious,  sometimes  sullen.  I  prophesy  no  more  about  him  than 
about  America;  but,  one  way  or  other,  he  will  be  a  source  ot 
vexation  to  me.  But  one  speaks,  or  ought  to  speak,  with  mors 
indifference  about  future  events,  when  the  dock  is  going  to  strike 
sixty.    Visions,  and  hopes,  and  prospedB,  are  pretty  playthings  for 

*  One  of  the  Women  of  ih«  Bodofaunber  who  aUendod  tho  Daebou  of  Glooeettei 
ibroad. — Waltoli. 
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boys.  It  18  follj  to  Tex  one's  self  for  what  cannot  last  Terjr  long. 
Indeed,  wliat  can,  even  when  one  is  yonng  P  Oorjrdonfinnly  beUeves 
he  shall  be  wretched  for  eyer,  if  he  does  not  marry  PhilUs.  That 
misery  can  but  last  till  she  has  lost  her  bloom.  His  eternal  woe 
wonld  yanishy  if  her  nose  grew  red.  How  often  do  onr  grieb  become 
onr  comforts !  I  know  what  I  wish  to-day ;  not  at  all  what  I  shall 
wish  to-morrow.  Sixty  says,  You  did  not  wish  for  me,  yet  you 
wonld  like  to  keep  me.  Sixty  is  in  the  right ;  and  I  haye  not  s 
word  more  to  say. 


1666.    TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  OSSORT. 

Strawbeny  HUl,  Sept.  8, 1777,  kUe. 

I  HAD  written  great  part  of  a  letter,  Madam,  by  snatehes,  as  my 
hopes  or  fears  predominated,  and  with  twenty  nothings  that  came 
across  me,  as  my  spirits  rose :  now  I  shall  send  none  of  it,  as  the 
nonsense  wonld  be  out  of  season,  and  the  black  scale  preponderates. 
But  I  don't  make  myself  understood.  Well,  Madam,  we  had  no 
letters  by  Tuesday's  mail,  for  the  wind  was  contrary.  Our  uneasi- 
ness increased  on  Friday's  mail  too  not  arriying.  On  Sunday 
morning  I  receiyed  a  letter  from  Paris,  but  could  learn  nothingfrom 
Trent.  All  yesterday  my  anxiety  was  extreme.  It  was  not  till  late 
in  {he  eyening  I  learnt  that  the  letters  from  Trent  come  by  ihe 
Flemish  post,  and  that  two  mails  from  Flanders  were  due ;  they  are 
airiyed  and  bring  a  yery  bad  account  indeed  I  Poor  Lady  Laura 
receiyed  a  fayourable  letter  from  her  mother  of  the  21st,  but  one  of 
the  26th  from  the  Duke's  surgeon  says  his  Royal  Hig^ess  was 
relapsed,  and  so  yery  bad,  that  it  was  lliought  he  would  be  dead  in 
fbur  hours,  though  tiiey  should  haye  some  hopes  if  he  did  not  go  off 
by  that  time.  I  think  he  did  weather  that  crisis,  for  no  messenger 
is  come ;  and  had  these  letters  arriyed  on  Friday  or  Saturday,  as 
they  should  haye  done,  we  should  now  be  comforting  ourselyes  on 
haying  gained  three  days  without  a  messenger.  I  do  not  see  why 
we  may  not  equally  presume,  since  the  wind  alone  is  the  cause  that 
we  are  alarmed  so  late.  Howeyer,  eyery  relapse  increases  the  peri!, 
and  the  blow  seems  almost  ineyiteble. 

I  haye  passed  a  most  terrible  eyening  amidst  Lady  Dysart  and  my 
poor  girls :  and  I  doubt  it  is  only  the  beginning  of  sorrows — but  you 
shall  not  be  grieyed  with  the  details.  I  had,  as  I  hope  you  thbk, 
answered  your  Ladyship's  last  in  mine  that  I  don't  send,  but  at 
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present  it  is  impossible  to  attend  to  anything  but  the  distress  in  ques- 
tion:  excuse  me  till  I  hare  a  calmer  moment  I  must  muster  all  the 
reason  I  have,  when  so  many  will  want  my  assistance. 


leer,  to  thi  ooinnns  ov  obsobt. 

Wednetda^  mighi,  Ude^  SepL  10, 1777. 

It  is  presmning  a  great  deal  upon  your  Ladyship's  and  Lord 
Ossor/s  friendship  to  trouble  you  with  my  disbesses :  at  least  I 
ought  to  communicate  any  gleam  of  joy  too.  By  a  mistake,  the 
servants  at  Gloucester  House  sent  us  word  yesterday  morning  fliat 
another  mail  was  aixiyed,  but  bad  not  brought  one  letter  from  Trent 
This  seemed  decisiye !  every  mcmient  we  ei^)ected  the  fatal  courier ! 
I  ran  down  to  the  gate  every  time  the  bdl  rang,  from  not  being  able 
to  wait  for  the  blow.  All  yesterday  and  to-day  passed  in  Una 
dreadful  suspense.  No  messenger  arriving,  my  h<q>es  could  not 
help  rekindling :  at  six  I  went  to  Hampton  Oourt  to  communicate 
my  ray  of  hope  to  my  poor  nieces ;  at  seven,  Mr.  Hiel,  the  Duke's 
chief  servant  here,  brought  us  a  letter  of  the  29ih  that  has  put  Ufe 
into  us ;  the  pain  in  the  leg  was  diminished,  his  Boyal  Highness  had 
drunk  a  glass  of  wine  and  had  spoken  articulately.  In  short,  he 
had  survived  for  three  days,  after  they  had  thouf^t  he  would  not 
last  four  hours;  but  I  think  I  have  better  founded  hope.  My 
brother  and  I  both  flattered  ourselves  that  the  pain  and  swelling  in 
the  leg^  which  had  been  thought  so  alarming^  were  a  new  crisis  of 
the  distemper,  and  the  flux  not  being  returned,  confirmed  fliat 
opinion.  I  know  some  yean  ago  his  terrible  humour  foil  on  his 
arm  with  a  Uke  swelling,  and  it  was  thought  an  amputataon  was 
necessary,  but  it  soon  went  ofL  It  will  seem  an  age  to  Friday  or 
Saturday,  and  the  winds  may  be  contrary  again;  but  sufficient  to 
the  day  is  the  evil  thereof  I  Wait  &it  tha  Echo— -my  good  old 
friend  has  proved  foithfrd,  when  I  thought  even  she  ooofil  not  arti* 
culate.  There  is  a  good  deal  more  fi»r  her  to  oontradiot  for  flif 
Echo,  my  orade,  never  repeats  what  she  hears,  but  the  reverse. 
T'other  Echo  lives  at  Courts  and  always  says  yes  with  a  broad 
Scotch  accent    I  must  go  to  bed,  for  I  am  worn  out    Good  ni^t. 
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laia.    TO  THB  UY.  WILUUf  OOLt. 

iSlrwi^yy  J7iS,  Sepk  16, 1777. 

I  HAYS  reoeived  your  Toliime  laftl j,  dear  ffir,  md  kurry  to  thank 
you  before  I  liaye  read  a  page,  that  yoa  may  be  inno  pain  about  its 
aniyaL  I  will  retain  it  with  the  greatest  oare  as  soon  as  I  hare 
finished  it;  and  at  the  sazna  time  will  send  Mr.  Essex  the  bills,  as  I 
beg  you  will  let  him  know.  I  have  no  less  reason  for  writing  imme- 
diately, to  thank  you  far  the  great  oonfidenoe  you  place  in  me.  You 
talk  of  iMmMiiM;  alas  I  what  are  all  our  opinions  dse  P  if  we  search 
for  truth  before  we  fix  our  principles,  what  do  we  find  but  doubtP 
And  which  of  us  begins  the  seardh  a  tahUa  raaa  f  Nay,  where  ean 
we  hunt  but  in  volumes  of  error  or  purposed  delusion  P  Haye  not 
we,  too,  a  bias  in  our  nunda— cur  passions  P  They  wiU  turn  the 
scale  in  &your  of  the  doctrines  most  agreeable  to  them.  Yet  let  us 
be  a  little  vain :  you  and  I  difEer  radically  in  our  principles,  and  yet 
in  forty  years  they  have  nerercast  a  gloom  over  our  firiendship.  We 
oould  giye  the  world  a  reason  that  it  would  not  like.  Wehave  bodi 
been  sincere,  have  both  been  consistent^  and  neither  adopted  our 
principles  nor  have  varied  them  fixr  our  interest 

Your  labour,  as  £acr  as  I  am  acquainted  with  it»  astonishes  me :  it 
shows  what  ean  be  achieved  by  a  man  that  does  not  lose  amoment ; 
and,  which  is  still  better,  how  happy  the  man  is  who  can  always 
employ  himself.  I  do  not  believe  that  &e  proud  prelate,  who  would 
not  make  you  a  little  happier,  is  half  so  much  to  be  envied.  Thank 
you  fur  the  print  of  Soame  Jenyns :  it  is  a  proof  ei  Sir  Joshua's  art, 
who  could  give  a  strong  resemblance  of  90  uncouth  a  countenance 
without  leaving  it  disagreeable. 

The  Duke  of  Gloucester  is  miracukxasly  revived.  For  two  whole 
days  I  doubted  whether  he  was  not  dead.  I  hope  fatalists  amd 
omen-mongers  will  be  confuted ;  and  thia^  as  his  grandfather  broke 
the  charm  of  the  second  of  the  name  beioog  an  unfortunate  prince^ 
the  Duke  will  baffle  that,  which  has  made  the  title  of  Qloucester 
unpropitious.    Adieu  I 
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1660.    TO  THE  HOK.  H.  &  COKWAT. 

Tuetdoff  tvtmmg,  8epL  19, 1777. 

I  HAYB  got  a  delightftil  playthings  if  I  Had  time  fer  play.  It  is 
a  new  sort  of  camera-obscora '  fer  drawing  the  portraits  of  persoDB, 
or  proepeots,  or  insides  of  roomSy  and  does  not  depend  on  Hie  son  or 
anything.  The  misfortane  is,  that  there  is  a  yast  deal  of  machineiy 
and  putting  together,  and  I  am  the  worst  person  living  for  manaffng 
it.  You  know  I  am  impenetrably  doll  in  everything  that  require 
a  grain  of  common  sense.  The  inventor  is  to  come  to  me  on  Friday, 
and  try  if  he  can  make  me  remember  my  right  hand  from  my  left. 
I  could  as  soon  have  invented  my  machine  as  manage  it ;  yet  it  has 
cost  me  ten  guineas,  and  may  cost  me  as  much  more  as  I  please  for 
improving  it.  You  will  conclude  it  was  the  deamess  tempted  me. 
I  beUeve  I  must  keep  an  astronomer,  like  Mr.  Beauderk,  to  help 
me  play  with  my  ratfle.  The  inventor,  who  seems  very  modest  and 
simple,  but  I  conclude  an  able  flatterer,  was  in  love  with  my  house, 
and  vowed  nothing  ever  suited  his  camera  so  welL  To  be  sure,  the 
painted  windows  and  the  prospects,  and  the  Gbthic  chimneys,  &c  &C., 
were  the  delights  of  one's  eyes,  when  no  bigger  than  a  silver  penny. 
You  would  know  how  to  manage  it,  as  if  you  had  never  done  any- 
thing else.  Had  not  you  better  come  and  see  it  P  You  will  learn 
how  to  conduct  it,  with  the  pleasure  of  correcting  my  awkwardness 
and  unleamabiUfy.  Sir  Joshua  Beynolds  and  West  have  each  got 
one ;  and  the  Duke  of  Northumberland  is  so  charmed  with  tiie 
invention,  that  I  dare  say  he  can  talk  upon  and  explain  it  till  I 
should  understand  ten  times  less  of  the  matter  than  I  do.  Bemem- 
ber,  neither  Lady  Ailesbury,  nor  you,  nor  Mrs.  Damer,  have  seen 
my  new  divine  Gloset,  nor  the  billiard-sticks  with  which  the  Countess 
of  Pembroke  and  Arcadia  used  to  play  with  her  brother  Sir  Philip  ;* 
nor  the  portrait  of  la  belle  Jennings  in  the  State  Bedchamber.  I  go 
to  town  this  day  s'ennight  for  a  day  or  two ;  and  zs^  to  he  sure, 
Mount  Edgecumbe  has  put  you  out  of  humour  with  Park-place,  you 
may  deign  to  leave  it  for  a  mcmient.    I  never  did  see  Gotchel,'  and 

1  The  nuichlne  OiDed  a  IMiiiMior.~Wii.POLi. 

*  TheMbllliaid-ftiduttfiTorj,  with  thobeir  and  nggodittffongrmTodii^ 
were  eold  ai  the  Strmwbeny  HiU  nale  in  1842  for  the  indgnifieani  iwn  oi  ZL  lit.  ed, 
Wonld  twenty  gidneas  obtain  them  nowY — CvvvnoHAM. 

'  The  old  reaidenee  of  the  fiunily  of  Edgecombe,  twelve  miles  diitant  tnm  Hoval 
Xdgecumbe. — Wilfoul 
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am  sorry.  Is  not  the  old  wardrobe  there  stOlP  There  wais  one 
from  the  time  of  Gain ;  but  Adam^s  breeches  and  Eve's  nnder- 
pettiooat  were  eaten  by  a  goat  in  the  ark*    Ghx>d  night  I 


1870.    TO  SIB  HORACE  HANK. 

Strawberry  HiU,  BepL  18, 1777. 

I  AM  a  little  calm  at  present,  and  can  tell  what  I  say ;  which 
wonld  not  hare  been  the  case  last  week.  The  changes  in  the  Duke 
of  Gloucester's  condition  hare  been  so  frequent  and  so  imexpected, 
that  I  hare  been  buffeted  with  every  opposite  agitation.  On  Satur- 
day was  sevennight  we  heard  that  Ids  Boyal  Highness  was  in  a  very 
fidr  way.  On  the  next  Monday  we  were  advertised  that  he  was  not 
likely  to  last  four  hours.  The  next  day  the  post  was  said  to  be 
arrived,  and  to  have  brought  no  letters  from  Tresat  Fatal  as  this 
seemed,  the  arrival  of  no  messenger  left  a  gleam  of  hope ;  and  next 
evening  a  fisivourable  letter  proved  the  mistake  of  the  post  having 
arrived  sooner.  Two  more  posts  have  brought  more  rapid  accounts 
of  amendment  than  one  can  scarce  credit,  if  two  circumstances  did 
not  solve  the  vast  improbability.  The  humour  had  fallen  on  the 
lower  parts,  but  with  such  violence  as  to  bring  on  all  the  ordinary 
prognoistics  of  immediate  death ;  and  the  Duke  swelled  from  his 
groin  to  his  foot.  This  vent  deured  the  bowels,  and,  as  the  stamina 
are  still  more  vigorous  than  the  royal  humour,  they  seem  to  have 
oonquered.  For  the  swiftness  of  the  recovery,  it  is  owing  to  a  very 
different  cause ;  to  the  removal  of  a  malady  which  had  co-operated 
with  the  disorder  in  the  blood  to  bring  on  so  violent  and  lasting  an 
attack.  In  short,  the  King  has  sent  his  Boyal  Highness  a  most 
kind  and  brotherly  letter,  and  the  physicians  are  not  to  blame  for 
not  having  prescribed  a  medicine  that  was  not  in  their  dispensary. 

You  may  judge  to  what  a  skeleton  such  a  conflict  of  body  and 
mind,  in  bed  for  thirteen  weeks,  and  in  so  sultry  a  climate,  must 
have  reduced  the  Duke.  They  could  hear  the  bones,  they  say, 
rattle  in  his  skin*  They  speak  of  the  Duchess's  distraction,  and  the 
change  in  her  person  and  beauty,  wifli  as  much  energy.  Well ! 
may  we  but  see  them  here  again !  I  will  add  no  more ;  I  have 
curbed  myself  to  say  so  little.  But  what  a  week,  and  what  tran- 
sitions I  It  would  make  a  tragedy  to  paint,  as  I  did  to  myself,  the 
Duchess  travelling  with  the  body,  which  the  Duke  had  exacted  of 
her,  and  with  two  infifints,  one  just  old  enough  to  lisp  daggers,  and 
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•Rtving  in  a  saoo^sdon  of  iims  to  be  tlaiQd  at»  tfrlm  she  wodd  nkk 
hemlf  in  k«r  grave ;  and  teioniing  to  her  own  eonntryio  eoooimier 
mortification,  triumph  in  her  &11,  and  total  nnoeriainty  of  her  own 
fete,  and  of  that  of  her  children  I  It  had  been  Agrippuia  again  at 
Brundusium.  No  King  ever  had  an  opportonity  of  dispelling  more 
woe,  and  his  Majesty  must  taste  the  saiis&otion  he  has  giTen.  It  is 
the  reverse  of  the  tinsel  gloiy. 

I  know  nothing  else,  and  yon  cannot  wonder  that  I  have  had 
room  for  nothing  else.  For  above  three  weeks  we  have  been  totally 
in  the  dark  about  America.  To  tell  you  anything  else  would  be 
repeating  conjeotoresy  which,  though  they  fill  up  every  cranny  of  the 
interstices  of  events,  are  most  unsubstantial  moil^,  and  tarely 
harden  into  part  of  the  building. 

You  are  too  reasonable  about  your  own  lameness  to  want  any 
exhortation  to  patience.  1  am  very  weak  on  my  feet  too;  but 
always  say,  when  asked,  I  am  well  enough.  The  absence  of  psin  i^ 
the  pleasure  of  age.  1  wish  you  a  great-nephew,  becaose  one  ought 
to  cultivate  visions :  it  is  true,  disappointment  is  not  quite  so  airy, 
nor  vanif&es  like  the  fames  which  conjuiied  it  up.  Pfay  don't 
imagine  I  am  a  philosopher  but  when  I  am  pretty  mudi  at  esse. 
Last  week  would  give  me  the  lie  soundly,  if  1  affected  airs  of 
stoicism.  I  pretend  to  nothing  but  to  having  chalked  out  for  myself 
and  pursued  a  plan  of  tranquillity;  not  becanse  I  had  no  passions^ 
but  because  I  knew  the  big  ones,  ambition  and  the  chase  of  fortune^ 
would  produce  more  tempest  in  my  passions  than  1  could  bear.  The 
vexations  my  family  have  occasioned  me  were  none  of  my  seeking. 
I  am  neither  so  insensible  as  not  to  feel  them,  or  not  to  try  to  remedy 
them.  A  little  common  sense  is  all  the  philosophy  I  possess ;  and, 
when  the  business  of  others  does  not  torment  me,  nobody  is  more 
contented  or  can  find  more  amusement  than  L  This  place,  my 
books  and  playthings,  are  empire  enough  for  me ;  but,  for  ftTrmafng 
myself  I  never  was  so  totally  debarred  of  that  talent  as  this  summer. 
I  sigh  to  be  my  own  master  again ;  that  is,  idle.    Adieu  I 

ISO. 

P.S.  It  is  said  a  victoalKng-diip  has  brought  an  aocoimt  of  the 
Howes  having  attempted  to  cross  the  Delaware,  in  order  to  attack 
Phiiadelphia,  and  of  Wsshington  having  marched  and  prevented 
fliem ;  and  that  on  this  disaj^intment  they  were  sailed  to  Boston. 
On  the  other  hand,  flie  provincials  are  iaid  to  have  abandoned  Fori 
Edward.  Few  days  will  ascertain  or  contradict  these  events,  and 
the  papers  wiU  let  you  know. 
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A  rtrange  aottdcnt  has  happened.  Lord  Hanoart  wob  missiDg 
tiio  other  day  at  dinner-time  at  his  em.  nat,  and  at  last  wan  {bond 
mflboated  in  a  wdl  witii  hii  head  downwudg,  and  his  dog  upon 
him.  It  ia  oonduded  ttiat  the  dog  had  &llen  in,  and  tiitat  the  Eari, 
IB  tryii^  to  extrioate  him,  had  Lett  his  poiaa  and  tumbled  in  too.  It 
ia  an  odd  etit  iat  the  OotWBor  of  a  Eifng,  Ambassador,  and  Tioeroy. 
Anofeer  Amba8sad<»  has  had  a  Hd  All  too :  Ooont  Virry '  is 
anested  at  Sosa,  and  ordered  to  pnsent  himself  twiee  a  dajr  to  the 
Gonmra-.  Madame'  has  lean  to  go  where  she  pUases.  Whithn 
«an  dte  goP  or  how  not  stay  witk  her  hnshaodP  The  Piinoe 
Hasserano  is  fnt  «n^  w  ill,  ttwt  I  qiuetiMi  if  he  will  reaeh  Calais. 


l«n.    TO  THI  UT.  WIIXJAH  MA80V. 

Blmtbtnf  BO,  Stft.  IS,  1T77. 

Ton  will  not  snspect  my  silence  of  idleness,  I  am  but  too  apt 
to  overwrite  to  any  one,  I  have  so  perfect  a  friendship  for,  I  only 
suppress  my  communicative  disposition  when  I  have  aotlujag  to  say 
but  what  would  grieve  those  tliat  feel  for  me.  The  dangeroua  illness 
of  the  Duke  of  Gloucestfir,  and  the  dreadful  .situation  of  my  niece 
(and  have  not  I  another  nephew  beBides!)  have  kept  me  in  such 
agitation  between  hopes  and  despair,  that  I  have  had  no  peace  or 
leisure.  The  present  moment  is  very  favourable ;  the  prince  has 
mended  amazingly ;  he  has  had  a  most  graeious  letter  from  the 
King,  and  so  I  hope  I  shall  be  at  liberty  to  l«  a  mortal  again,  and 
not  anxioaa  about  Friaces. 

This  is  not  my  immediate  motive  for  writing,  but  to  tell  you  aa 
amazing  piece  of  news  that  I  have  this  moment  received  from  town. 
The  dinner-bell  had  rung — where?  at  Nuneham.  The  Earl  [Iiord 
Harcourt]  did  not  appear.  After  much  search,  he  was  found  standing 
on  his  head  iu  a  ncU,  a  dear  little  favourite  dog  upon  his  legs,  his 
atick,  and  one  of  his  gloves  lying  near.  My  letter  does  not  say 
whether  ho  had  dropped  the  other.     In  short,  I  know  no  more. 

*  Oovnt  Tiny  wu  loii  of  aaa  of  thi  mat  tiUo,  «ho  h»d  beas  tlM  BmiUbIui 
alaUar  in  Engluid,  Miit  mt  hbMBlf  »mb«nrior  la  Fnnst.  Wlifla  to  Watfuij,  ia 
1700,  be  iiurri%d  Hlu  Spud,  aiea  of  Udjr  Cetthm.— Tti-roLa. 

*  Tha  Canntau  Tirry,  vho  wu  uippoKd  to  b«  Uia  «iue  of  her  luufcand'*  dbgtM^ 
M  very  IntrigDlog,  uul  to  h»T«  ioTitod  him  to  keep  ap  » Mont  wmapondaiua  tk 
Tatin  for  m^lns  himadf  priMe  niaiita,  vhldi  wbi  diwownd.  Lord  flbolbimia, 
who  wu  hor  fiicad.  prsndlod  on  tha  king  to  obl^n  their  pudon  of  the  King  of 
Swdinla,  in  ITSS ;  iboat  vhldi  Umg  ih«  died  laddeal;.  His  wu  one  (tf  the  bendiiM 
•rHr.  <h»T^  ••  Long  Story,"  nnd  hwl  ft  imU  AmX  «i  viL— Wjjmia 


48t  HOEiLOB  WALPOLETS  UBTTBB&  pm 


I  will  behaye  as  well  as  I  canon  all  national  misiortimes^  aadsol 
proceed  to  tell  you,  with  a  proper  degree  of  affliction,  that  a  ▼iotmUev 
has  come  in  who  reports  that  the  loqnaoioiis  Howes  ha^e  miaoaimd 
in  their  attempt  on  Philadelphiai  and  are  beUeved  to  be  gone  to 
Boston ;  that  the  provincials  have  abandoned  Fort  Edward,  it  is 
said;  and  that»  I  suppose,  the  silent^  modest,  humUe  Gbuenl 
Burgoyne  has  not  yet  finished  his  concise  description  of  thevictonoai 
manner  in  which  he  took  possession  of  it,  for  said  description  is  not 
yet  arrired.  My  dinner-bdl  rings,  and  lest  my  serranis  should 
suspect  an  accident,  I  must  finish.  Did  you  receive  the  ChaMm 
li^^mwrM  which  I  left  where  you  ordered  a  month  ago  P 


1672.    TO  THE  COUlfTESS  OF  06S0BT. 

ftimiiftarnf  HUH,  StpL  SO,  1777. 

Thb  Duchess's  story  is  so  interesting,  Madam,  tiiat  the  sequel  is 
as  necessary  as  to  a  romance ;  but  though  I  began  it  with  wannflw 
the  continuation  will  be  told  as  coldly,  as  second  parts  by  another 
hand.  I  am  so  apt  to  be  hurried  away  by  my  first  impressionB, 
which  is  the  mark  of  folly  and  a  weak  head,  that  I  am  detennined 
never  to  know  my  own  mind,  till  I  have  changed  ii  This  may 
sound  nonsense,  but  it  contains  a  vast  deal  of  meaniug ;  the  present 
solution  of  which  is,  that  I  shall  simply  relate  £EU)ts,  and  leave  their 
consequences  to  time. 

The  Duke's  amendment  has  been  most  rapid — so  rapid  as  to  show 
that  the  humour  in  his  blood  was  not  the  sole  cause  of  his  danger. 
As  he  b^an  to  grow  better,  he  received  a  most  gracious  letter  firom 
the  King,  declaring  his  affection  never  had  altered,  never  should. 
No  wonder  this  revived  his  Boyal  Highnesses  spirits,  and  they 
advanced  his  recovery.  The  last  letter  from  the  surgeon  his  page 
says  he  by  no  means  thinks  the  Duke  yet  out  of  danger.  Others 
flattered  themselves  he  would  be  able  to  begin  his  journey  fliree 
days  ago.  I  hope  they  will  be  in  no  hurry,  nor  move  him  till  there 
is  no  risk  of  a  relapse.  We  expect  more  letters  to-day.  It  is  a 
little  your  Ladyship's  own  fault,  if  I  have  talked  too  often  on  this 
subject 

The  Howes  have  conmiitted  such  another  miscarriage,  that  fixr 
want  of  understanding  it,  great  politicians  conclude  it  is  a  chef^cewon 
of  finesse.    The  troops  landed  at  Wilmington,  on  the  high  road  (e 
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Phfladelphiay  and  {ken  le-embafked ;  and  are  believed  to  be  sailed 
to  Boston.  One  thing  at  least  they  forgot,  which  is,  that  some 
aehierement  is  necessary  before  the  meeting  of  Parliament^  and  the 
time  pressesy  toft  there  is  no  living  any  longer  upon  Ticonderoga  and 
dedamaiionSy  though  as  the  provincials  have  abandoned  Fort 
Edward,  no  doubt  there  is  another  cargo  of  bombast  upon  the  road. 
No  honour  is  given  to  Washington  from  this  second  retreat,  because 
it  is  not  certain  he  had  any  share  in  it,  and  because  if  he  had,  he 
probably  would  not  accept  a  red  riband.  The  feust  is  certain,  though 
and  for,  it  comes  from  Scotland. 

What  a  strange  exit  Lord  Haroourf  s  I  I  am  sorry  tor  anybody's 
misfinrtoney  though  I  cannot  dislike  to  see  Lord  Nundiam  earl :  it  is 
an  addition  to  my  concern  for  the  poor  &ther,  as  in  all  probability 
lie  perished  by  trying  to  save  his  dog.  You  know  how  that  must 
touch  me. 

There  has  been  a  more  dreadfbl  accident  to  an  inhabitant  rf 
Twickenham,  and  yet  I  am  not  very  perfect  in  it.  A  son  of  Lord 
Hawke,  who  lodged  here,  retaming  from  town  at  midnight  on  horse- 
back, met  a  post-chaise  that  ran  against  him.  The  driver,  trying  to 
check  his  horses,  elevated  the  pole,  and  it  rushed  frill  into  Mr.  Hawke's 
body,  who  died  in  an  hour  in  great  agonies.  The  mystery  is,  that  ho 
lived  here  with  a  woman  to  whom  he  is  supposed  to  be  privately 
married,  and  therefore  went  here  by  the  name  of  Captain  Smith. 
Not  being  known,  his  name  (which  name  I  don't  know)  was  found 
in  his  hat,  and  they  fetched  the  poor  woman  to  him. 

Have  not  J  sent  you  here  great  food  for  an  evening  at  a  shooting- 
party.  Madam  P  My  (Gazettes  will  take  leave  to  repose  till  they 
have  another  crop :  for  if  Lord  Suffolk  and  Lord  Holdemesse  now 
get  the  long-contested  Garters,  it  will  not  be  worth  putting  you  to 
the  expense  of  three-pence. 


187S.    TO  THB  BBY.  WILUAK  MA80K. 

Strawberff  HiU,  SqK.  81, 1777. 

This  is  but  a  codicQ  to  my  last,  but  I  forgot  to  mention  in  it  a 
new  discovery  that  charms  me  more  than  EEarlequin  did  at  ten  years 
old,  and  will  bring  all  paradise  before  your  eyes  more  perfectly  than 
you  can  paint  it  to  the  good  women  of  your  parish.  It  will  be  the 
delight  of  your  solitude,  and  will  rival  your  own  celestinette.  It  is 
such  a  perfecting  of  the  camera  obscura,  that  it  no  longer  depends 
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on  the  euRf  and  seires  for  taking  portraits  with  a  force  and  exactness 
incredible ;  and  serves  ahhost  as  well  by  candlelight  as  by  day.  It 
is  called  the  delineator,  and  is  invented  within  these  eighteen  months 
by  a  Mr.  Storer,  p  Norfolk  man,  one  of  the  modestest  and  humblest 
of  beings.  8ir  Joshuk  Reynolds  and  West  are  gone  mad  witii  ii, 
and  it  will  be  their  owik  fatdts  if  they  do  not  ezoel  Bubens  in  lig^t 
and  shade,  ahd  all  the  fleknish  masters  in  tra&.  It  improves  the 
beauty  of  trees, — ^I  doh't  know  what  it  does  not  do— ^everything  for 
me,  for  I  dm  have  every  ioside  of  every  room  here  drawn  minutely 
in  the  size  of  this  page.  Mr.  Storer  fell  as  mueh  in  love  with 
Strawbeiry  Hill  sfi  I  did  with  his  instrumeni  The  perspeetives  of 
the  house,  which  I  shidibd  so  much,  are  miraculous  in  this  oameta. 
The  6allei7>  Cabinet,  Bound  Drawing  Boom,  and  Great  Bed 
CSiamber,  make  such  pictures  as  you  never  saw.  The  )painted  ^ass 
and  trees  that  shade  it  are  Arabian  tales.  This  instrument  will 
enable  engraven  t6  copy  jMctures  with  the  utmost  precision :  and 
with  it  you  may  take  a  vase  or  the  pattern  of  a  china  jar  in  a 
moment ;  architecture  and  trees  are  its  greatest  beauty ;  but  I  think 
it  will  perform  mxnre  wonders  than  electricity,  and  yet  it  is  so  simple 
as  to  be  contained  in  a  trunk,  thai  you  may  carry  in  your  lap  in  your 
chaise,  for  there  is  such  contrivance  in  fliat  trunk  that  the  filbert  in 
the  fairy  talcs  Which  held  such  treasures  was  a  fool  to  it  In  shoit  it 
18  terrible  to  be  threescore  when  it  is  just  invented;  I  could  play 
with  it  f(Mr  forty  y^uns ;  When  will  you  come  i^  and  see  it?  I  am 
sure  you  will  not  go  bacdc  without  one. 

I  fear  I  was  a  litde  indelicate  about  Lord  Harcourt's  death,  but  I 
am  so  mudi  more  glad^  when  I  am  glad,  than  I  can  be  sony,  when 
I  am  not^  that  I  forgot  the  horror  of  the  father's  exit  in  my  satis- 
fection  at  the  son's  succession ;  like  the  two  universities,  my  con- 
gratulations to  the  reigning  sovereign  are  much  more  hearty  than 
my  Ittctus  for  the  departed  one.  I  leave  it  to  Lord  Holdemesse  and 
Lord  Suffolk  to  pretend  they  are  sorry  that  they  have  a  competitor 
less  for  the  Garter. 

Are  not  you  content  with  Lord  Abingdon's  pamphlet  P  are  you 
not  more  P  are  you  not  glad  he  has  so  well  puffed  away  Burke's 
sophistries  P  Who  would  have  thought  of  this  little  David  P  I  am 
sure  I  should  not  have  been  surprised  if  I  had  seen  him  knocking 
down  a  blackbird  with  a  sling ;  my  Lord's  Grace  of  York  will  not 
be  pleased. 

As  I  am  got  &r  enough  from  the  pariigraph  about  Lord  fiarcourt, 
may  I  ask  if  you  do  not  feel  a  little  satis&ction  in  the  idea  of  our 
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ncetiiig  at  Xuneham  ?  I  am  aorry  I  am  threescore  upon  that  accouut 
too ;  at  that  age  one  haa  not  a  vast  many  reasona  for  wishiDg  to  live 
long,  but  as  loss  of  friends  is  the  great  hitter  of  olij  age,  it  is  equally 
reasonable  to  like  to  enjoy  their  happiness.  I  am  sure  Lord 
Kimeham  will  have  heen  exceedingly  shocked ;  he  is  all  good  nature, 
and  was  an  excellent  son,  and  deserved  a  fonder  father.  I  hear 
Mrs.  Montagu  made  a  high-flown  penegyrio  two  days  ago,  on  the 
lat«  EarL  The  poor  man  had  not  an  idea ;  but  Bishop  Hurd  dined 
at  the  same  place,  and  I  suppose  ahe  thoqght  it  necessary  for  a  muse 
to  ting  the  praises  of  all  Royal  governors  and  preceptors.  It  was  at 
Cambridge's ;  I  was  asked  to  dine  there,  but  excused  myself,  for  I 
liave  no  pleasure  in  laughing  at  people,  and  am  only  weary  when 
&ey  are  acting  afiect«d  parts. 

F.S.  I  recollect  that  they  were  the  MimoireB  de  Bachaamont  and 
not  the  Qauttet  Lttterairea  that  I  sent  you  last :  did  you  receive 
themP' 


Atlo%,  aepl.  aa,  1777. 
0>B  KMOQ  of  1117  l&ta  liUnc*  wu  tha  tlkrmlng  iiiicart«dntj  which  tha  ftfttt 
eonatuidT  pn(  ma  in  eoncenlag  ut  weqnqt  whieh  I  kn«w  ytyai  tendBmeN  tot  fonr 
nUUoni  deeplj  intarated  joa  kboot.    BeUUons  an  not  "  thoM  cordial  drop*," 
vhich,  M  lomebod;  [Pope]  sajB, 

HuTen  in  our  cap  hai  thrown 
To  Duko  the  nuueani  dnaght  of  U/e  go  down ; 
■t  Irast  T  don't  And  tham  ao,  no  mora  than  job  jonnelf,  fbr  all  mj  mminer  bat  been 
dawdled  awaj  in  finding  oat  (he  beat  wv  to  be  aerrlatabla  to  a  neai  one  of  mj 
own,  and  1  doubt  *  Ihoat  much  eSecL 

I  waa  once  aaked  vl  ry  ^l^  n.   M;  aun-or  wu  that  I  could  not  find 

ftvoman  that  had  the  r  n  certain  female,  whom  the  person  wbo  aaked 

tnaknew.    "Theqiialil  li        nh;  aho  ia  old,  uglj.anda  termagut  into  the 

bargain."  "ITomattei  kul  she  wu  bom  in  a  boat,  her  motheriras  drowned,  and 
ahehaanoreiationorw  j  utheworl  t  — tboMaretheqnallRcutionsI  requiM  lutho 
wifaofmjtKiaom'"  and  eendeth  mj  chapter  on  the  lubject  ornlatiouBhip.  iwiab,  at 
jour  leianre,  joo  would  a  sheet  or  two  of  paper  with  giring  mc  the  birth,  parentage, 

and  education  of  Qenet  u  go  ne  at  preeant  I  know  little  of  him  but  ai  on  orator ; 
a  of  ns  anit;  wh  ch  he  talk«  of  in  hia  proelamallon  ia  the  very 
ns  to  give  a  atretrb  to  bin  sarags  alliei,  makes  me  think 
t,  od  litorgj  for  the  nee  of  the  King's  friends,  who,  like  the 
Oenecal,  I  tnut,  hara  ime  conac  ouinesa  of  CbriatJanitj,  and  who  like  him  can 

FBConciletheacalf  ingk  h  the  Gospel      I  am  toldtliat  Qenorol  Haldimand,  now 

piade  Ooi^morof  (Juet:  aa  the  first  i  ervon  wbo  laid  a  plan  before  Qovemmoul  for 
omplo^iag  these  Indiai  d  that  It  waa  rcje  ted.  Hia  promotion  Ehows  that  gorero- 
ment  haa  had  the  grs  haoge    a  minil  even  If  the  Cluetl«  had  not  told  ui  ao 

before.    Pra;  were  no      h    bpaniards  aa  defenaible  in  employing  dogi  against  the 
u    1  acorn  the  word  wc ;  I  am  not,  I  cannot  sabmit  to  call 
What    an     nconBl«l*nt    i-reatiire    is    man  t     Poor   Lord 
»o  gwd  B  counier  that  he  would  not  havo  henitaf eri  ■  loonieut 

about  giring  hia  rota  tor  acalping  hi*  brethren  In  Canada,  and  jet  he  die*  in  the 


van. 


Ml.    90  YBM  BIT.  WILUAM  OOiM. 

mmmiuiB  Bm,  Sift.  n,im. 

I  nnm  jcm  joar  wtusmBBflk,  dear  Sv,  wifli  a  Aoaaaiid  ftiiihy 
aad  AaU  be  iniiMKwit  Id  lieiir  flyd  joa  leeeire  it  safe.     It  hm 


lod^iiMpi;  wojamwmj  call 
AAenrardi^  Mii  tlMy  viU  te  m 

Ml  HMd  tlMy  acmicM  tkk  Tiaat,  kk  Qncs't  nitre  voald  ksv*  Ml  avkwiidty 
v|Mm  ktm  fiv  lifL  A»  ii  i^  W  »it  writo  ■aotker  aenaoa  bdbre  be  meeti  witk  Oat 
coiiiciipiwkkk«f«7«nMWk%o«gkitogiv«  I^m;  b«t  wWto  ■  Mek  a Wk%  to  W 
iBudl  I  M  aft  TTMoneeted  Wkig  Im  piOitkbai  inaUfciBg ;  »  il  vwlk  Ut 
1    M7papviiBaretknfiyi,ao 


TovB  MOii  ew&Dj, 


BiAwhaft  vffl  Heoilt    k  it  im  a  Mkct's  teadil  aii««nMekav«iidowBaii4 


Inow  iMnr  to  we  ii  wHkosi  brii^dkowm ;  Mi  tkaft  I  btlkfe  ab«f«  Uf  of  whaft  TO*  tflU 
M^iarl  hwre  eigeMiMti  4  pneri  (wMA  I  kerat  whea  I  wat  at  tke  Uahenity)  te 
ptoTe  tkeft  ii  aM*i  take  BtiiiiMM  er  defiMtte  tke  koHaigne^  nkei  thai  i^ie 
aade^fo  ftai  tke  dwideil  peeeiM  wluck  MediM  wat  ao  nack  akllkd  ia,aadbe 
coBTertad  iato  kuaofeahk  atane ;  bal  tkk  k  ao  dkiMiagaBaai  to  tke 
b«t  to  tke  kowa  figaie^  lAkk  oagkl  aoi  ta  kpre  pakatka,  aiai  aaek 
MwUlBMkeil  eensH  tke  onaa  af  kkadawii^  wkatkarUvfflar 
I  aim  kag  to  Me  it,  and  woald  evea  fife  mj  CekalUMtle  kr  il  aaaBM,  fcr  mj 
CakatuMtte  k  bow  abore  two  jaaim  old. 

I  eaanoi  My  bal  I  do  feel  tke  MtkJartka  yea  apeak  af  akoai  gob^  ta  Ki 
4e.  ftcftcL,  and  1  ka;ve  otkaria&kfiwtkaa  af  a  mom  paftriotk  Balaie^wkkk 
tkey  tigmtj  aotking,  m  tkare  k  ao  aack  tkiag  m  paftriotkM  im  tkk  oar  daj,  yei 
aoBiekow  or  otkar  tkey  pkaM  om  like  tke  filbart  ia  tke  kiiy  take,  if  tkqr  are  aoi 
qaite  M  Mbataatitl  m  year  DdiaaatiBg  traak.  Wbai  woald  I  giTo  to  om  it  kr  kalf 
ankoart  I  am  kardly  got  kr  eaoa^  froM  nqr  P^ngiH^  ^'^ "><*^^^  ^  v'^car  to  tke 
tnwk,  but  BO  Blatter. 

I  hare  aerer  yet  aeea  my  Loid  Abtagdoa'a  pempkkt^  esoepi  am  ezlnei  ia  tke 
aewtpaper  aboai  tke  Aickbiakop.  I  am  aoi  dear  wketker  aaid  Sari  did  aoi  diae 
with  the  Ardibiakop  at  the  recondliatory  dinaer  whidi  I  meaiioBed  ia  my  kat  It 
woBld  kaTe  beea  right  to  do  m  m  a  party  man,  in  order  to  make  Ike  Arckbkkop*a 
definitioa  the  moie  tree,  whidi  1  ahoald  tkiak  wa«  the  raaaoa  wkiek  weigked  wUk 
IkerMtof 


Thia  beiag  a  eodicil  like  yoaia  leqaiiM  no  fcnaal  ngnakurii 


irrr.i  to  thb  bxv.  mb.  oolb.  m 

amuBed  me  mnoh,  and  I  admire  Mr.  Baker  *  for  haying  been  able  to 
show  80  mnoh  sense  on  so  dry  a  subject  I  wish,  as  yon  say  yon 
bare  materials  for  it,  that  yon  would  write  his  life.  Hedeserved  it 
much  more  than  most  of  those  he  has  recorded.  His  book  on  the 
Defidenoies  of  Learning  is  most  exoeUent,  and  br  too  little  known. 
I  admire  his  moderation,  too,  which  was  extraordinary  in  a  man  who 
had  suffered  so  much  for  his  principles.  Yet  they  warped  eyen  him, 
for  he  rejects  Bishop  Bumef  s  character  of  Bishop  Ghmning  in 
p.  2OO9  and  yet  in  the  very  next  page,  gives  the  same  character  of 
him.  Burnet's  words  are,  ''he  had  a  great  confusion  of  things  in 
his  heady  but  could  bring  nothing  into  method : ''  pray  compare 
this  with  p.  201.  I  see  nothing  in  which  they  differ,  except  that 
Burnet  does  not  talk  so  much  of  his  comeliness  as  Mr.  Baker. 

I  shall  not  commend  your  moderation,  when  you  excuse  such  a 
man  as  Bishop  Watson.  Nor  ought  you  to  be  angry  with  Burnet, 
but  with  the  witnesses  on  whose  evidence  Watson  was  convicted. 
To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  am  glad  when  such  £&ult8  are  found  with 
Burnet ;  for  it  shows  his  enemies  are  not  angry  at  his  telling  £alse» 
hoods,  but  the  truth.  Must  not  an  historian  say  a  bishop  was 
convicted  of  simony,  if  he  was  P  I  will  tell  you  what  was  said  of 
Bumef  s  'History,  by  one  whose  testimony  you  yourself  will  not 
dispute — at  least  you  would  not  in  anything  else.  That  confessor 
said,  ''Damn  him,  he  has  told  a  great  deal  of  truth,  but  where  the 
devil  did  he  learn  it  P ''    lliis  was  St  Atterbur/s  testimony. 

I  shall  take  the  liberty  of  reproving  you,  too,  dear  Sir,  for  defend- 
ing that  abominable  murderess  Queen  Ghristina — and  how  can  you 
doubt  her  conversation  with  Burnet  P  you  must  know  there  are  a 
thousand  evidences  of  her  laughing  at  the  religion  she  embraced. 
If  you  approve  her,  I  will  allow  you  to  condemn  Lord  Russell  and 
Algernon  Sidney.  Well,  as  we  shall  never  have  the  same  heroes, 
we  win  not  dispute  about  them,  nor  shall  I  find  £&ult  when  you 
have  given  me  so  much  entertainment :  it  would  be  very  ungrateful, 
and  I  have  a  thousand  obligations  to  you,  and  want  to  have  more. 
I  want  to  see  more  of  your  manuscripts :  they  are  full  of  curiosities, 
and  I  love  some  of  your  heroes,  too :  I  honour  Bishop  Fisher,  and 
love  Mr.  Baker. 

If  I  might  choose,  I  should  like  to  see  your  account  of  the  persons 
educated  at  King's — but  as  you  may  have  objections,  I  insist,  if  you 
have,  that  you  make  me  no  word  of  answer.    It  is,  perhaps,  im- 

1  ThomM  Bftker,  tlie  lewned  author  of  "  RefleeUonawOn  Lemiag ;"  bom  at  Dirhim 
in  16M ;  diod  at  Cambridge  in  1740.— WnianY. 
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pertment  to  ask  it,  and  sileiioe  will  lay  neither  of  ns  nnder  eny 
difficulty.  I  haye  no  rig^t  to  make  snoh  a  request^  nor  do  now,  bi^ 
on  the  foot  of  its  proying  totally  indifferent  to  you.  You  ivill  make 
me  blame  myself  if  it  shoold  a  moment  distrefls  you;  and  I  am  sore 
you  are  too  good-natured  to  put  me  out  of  humour  with  myael^ 
which  your  making  no  answer  would  not  do. 

I  enclose  my  bills  for  Mr.  Essezt  and  will  trouble  you  to  send 
ihem  to  him.  I  again  thank  you,  and  trust  you  will  be  asfiriendly 
free  with  me,  as  I  have  been  with  you :  you  know  I  am  a  brother 
monk  in  eyerything  but  religious  and  political  Qpinions.  I  only 
laugh  at  the  thirty-nine  artides:  but  abhor  Oalyin  as  I  do  the 
Queen  of  Sweden,  for  he  was  as  thorough  an  assassin.    Yours  oyer. 

P.S.  As  I  haye  a  great  mind,  and,  indeed,  ought,  when  I  require 
it»  to  show  moderation,  and  when  I  haye  not,  ought  to  confess  it, 
which  I  do,  for  I  own  I  am  not  moderate  on  certaiu  points ;  if  you 
are  busy  yourself  and  will  send  me  the  materials,  I  will  draw  up  the 
life  of  Mr.  Baker ;  and,  if  you  are  not  content  with  it,  you  shall 
bum  it  in  Smithfield.  In  good  truth,  I  reyere  conscientious  martyrs, 
of  all  secis,  communions,  and  parties— I  heartily  pity  them,  if  iixej 
are  weak  men.  When  they  are  as  sensible  as  Mr.  Baker,  I  doubt 
my  own  understanding  more  than  his.  I  know  I  haye  not  his 
yirtues,  but  should  delight  in  doing  justice  to  them ;  and,  perhaps, 
from  a  man  of  a  different  party  the  testimony  would  be  more  to  his 
honour.  I  do  not  call  myself  of  different  principles ;  because  a  man 
that  thinks  himself  bound  by  his  oath,  can  be  a  man  of  no  principle 
if  he  yiolates  it.  I  do  not  mean  to  deny  but  many  men  might  thmk 
King  James's  breach  of  his  oath  a  dispensation  from  theirs ;  but,  if 
they  did  not  think  so,  or  did  not  think  their  duty  to  their  country 
obliged  them  to  renounce  their  King,  I  should  neyer  defend  those 
who  took  the  new  oaths  from  interest 


167S.    TO  LOBD  KUNBHAIL* 

Strawberry  HiU,  8epU  28,  1777. 

I  FLATTER  myself  my  zeal  will  not  appear  too  prompt  in  assuring 
your  Lordship  and  Lady  Harcourt  of  the  part  I  take  in  your  late 
terrible  shock.  I  wished  to  express  it  the  first  moment,  but  trusted 
you  both  know  me  too  well  to  doubt  of  what  I  felt  for  you.    I  still 

'  Xow  fint  published. — CuvaiiroBAM. 
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mite  in  pain  test  I  ahonld  be  imporfainate,  and  beg  70a  will  not 
trouble  Tooraelf  to  uuwer  me,  as  all  I  mean  ia  to  show  that  I  nerer 
ean  be  insensiUe  to  anytiung  that  affects  700. 

It  may  be  some  satia&otion  to  jtmi  Lordship  to  know  that  erery 
tetter  brings  better  aooonnts  of  the  Duke  of  Gloooester.  I  will 
answer  for  the  DncbeBs,  that  she  is  too  sensible  of  your  Lordship's 
friendsh^  not  to  sliare  with  me  in  all  I  hava  felt  for  you.  I  bare 
tiu  lionoar  to  be,  with  the  greatest  regard.  &e. 


m«.  TO  THB  coaiirTBSs  or  obsokt. 

StTatcberrv  HSI.  Sept.  26,  1177. 

I  PBOMISEF)  to  have  nothing  to  eay  for  aome  time,  Madam,  and 
hare  had  nothing  but  the  old  resouioa  of  the  weather.  I  most  make 
amende  honorable  to  our  Eummers,  for  though  they  arrive  d  la  mac- 
earotti  three  mouths  too  late,  they  oomo  in  Eastern  pomp  and  witb 
sootbem  galea,  as  if  they  were  part  of  the  riohoe  we  gather  in  India. 
I  did  not  use  to  love  September,  with  its  betwaenity  of  parched  days 
and  cold  long  evenings,  but  this  has  been  all  luatre  and  verdancy :  I 
am  sorry  it  is  at  its  end. 

The  Howes  are  gone  the  Lord  knows  wtuUier,  and  liav*  oairied 
the  American  war  with  them,  so  there  is  nothing  to  say  on  timt 
head,  which  is  a  great  drawback  on  oorrespondenoe  in  the  ahocHttg 
season.    C^eneral  Burgoyne  has  had  but  bad  sport  in  the  woods. 

The  Bishop  of  Exeter,  mj  niece,  and  Miss  £eppel  have  been  with 
me  for  two  or  three  days,  and  the  Dysarts  and  Wahiegravee  liave 
come  to  us  all  day,  so  I  have  been  an  old  patriarch,  as  far  as  an 
uncle  can  be  so.  The  weather  and  my  young  nieoes  made  the  gallery 
very  splendid,  for  Miss  Eeppel  is  a  glorious  oreatore,  and  handsomer 
tlum  any  of  her  cousns. 

I  beg  to  know  by  the  first  courier  whether  Charlee  Fox  is  antiior 
of  a  eapy  of  venwt  to  Pover^,  attributed  to  him  in  the  '  Annual 
Begister.'     I  never  heard  of  them  before- 

I  was  in  town  on  Tuesday,  and  bon^t  a  new  pamphlet  that 
pleases  me  exceedingly.  It  is  oalled  '  An  nnconneoted  Whig's 
Address  to  the  Pubhc'  It  oompreheods  in  a  very  short  way  the 
ohief  points  in  the  American  oontest  The  author  seems  a  good 
deal  more  attached  to  the  Marquis  than  he  pretends  to  be,  but  thare 
is  a  great  deal  of  truth,  and  not  the  leas  for  the  contempt  itezpressM 
of  that  muliah  cart-horse  Geoi^  Grenville. 
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This  letter  is  all  rags ;  bat  I  cannot  help  it  I  hare  really  nothing 
to  say,  and,  as  eveiy  post  oonfiims  the  Duke's  amendment,  my  mind 
is  easy ;  and  when  nothing  is  poured  into  it,  nothing  will  come  oat 
of  it.  I  own,  there  are  a  great  many  wheeb  within,  but  they  stand 
still,  like  the  waterworks  at  Versailles,  if  not  set  in  motion  on  some 
particular  occasion. 

I  know  nothing  of  poor  Mrs.  Hawke,  as  I  have  seen  none  of 
our  village  this  week.  At  first  they  said  she  was  gone  mad, 
and  then  I  heard  Lord  Hawke  had  sent  for  her.  I  don't  know  if 
either  is  true. 

The  new  Duke  of  Norfolk's  son  is  to  be  called  Earl  of  Surrey, 
not  of  ArundeL  This  is  to  my  mind,  though  it  will  be  a  paltry 
Earl  of  Surrey.  The  old  Duke  has  left  everything  with  the  title 
(except  3000^  a-year  to  Harry  Howard,  who  probably  will  be  Duke, 
and  2000/.  a-year  to  Lord  Stourton's  son,  a  great  nephew ;  and  they 
were  not  Howard  estates),  and  has  tied  up  his  drunken  heir  so  that 
he  cannot  remove  a  picture.  He  has  given  him,  too,  a  &mily  estate 
in  Norfolk,  repurchased  from  Lord  Petre.  To  Lady  Smifli,  who 
lived  with  him  twenty  years,  he  gives  a  trumpery  annuity  of  four- 
score pounds  a-year,  as  if  she  were  his  old  coachman  I  I  remember 
the  present  Lord  Pomfi^t,  when  his  mother  thought  she  had  paid  all 
his  debts  and  discovered  still  more,  wrote  to  her  that  he  could  com- 
pare himself  only  to  Cerberui,  who,  when  one  head  was  out  off, 
another  sprung  up  in  its  room.  This  was  a  very  new  piece  of 
mythology.  The  house  of  Howard  is  not  a  bit  like  the  old  story  of 
Oerberus,  alias  the  Hydra,  for  so  many  of  their  heads  were  cut  off  for- 
merly that  it  looks  as  if  they  never  would  have  a  head  worth  wearing 
on  their  shoulders  again. 


1677.    TO  ROBBRT  JEPH80F,  BSa 

Strawberry  HOI,  OoL  1, 1777. 

To  confer  fEivours,  Sir,  is  certainly  not  giving  trouble :  and  had  I 
the  most  constant  occupation,  I  should  contrive  to  find  moments  for 
reading  your  works.  I  have  passed  a  most  melandhdy  summer, 
from  different  distresses  in  my  fionily;  and  though  mynejdiew's 
situation  and  other  avocations  prevent  my  having  but  very  little  time 
fcr  Hterary  amusements,  I  did  not  mean  to  debar  mysdf  of  the 
pleasure  of  hearing  from  my  friends.  Unfortunately,  at  present,  it 
is  impossible  for  me  to  profit  of  your  kindness ;  not  from  my  own 
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bnsinessy  but  from  the  absence  of  lb.  Garriok.  He  is  gone  into 
Staffordshire  to  marry  a  nephew,  and  thenoe  will  pass  into  Wales  to 
superintend  a  play  that  is  to  be  acted  at  Sir  Watkin  Williams's.  I 
am  even  afraid  I  shall  not  be  the  first  apprised  of  his  return,  as  I 
possibly  may  remove  to  town  in  expectation  of  the  Duchess  of  Glou- 
cester, before  he  is  at  home  again.  I  shall  not  neglect  my  own 
satisfaction ;  but  mention  this  circumstance,  that  you  may  not  suspect 
me  of  inattention,  if  I  should  not  get  sight  of  yoiir  tragedy  so  soon  as 
I  wish.    I  am.  Sir,  with  great  regard. 


1678.    TO  THE  HON.  H.  S.  COKWAT. 

Oct  B,  1777. 

You  are  exceedingly  good,  and  I  shall  assuredly  accept  your  pro- 
posal in  the  fullest  sense,  and  to  ensure  Mrs.  Damer,  b^g  I  may 
expect  you  on  Saturday  next  the  11th.  If  Lord  and  Lady  William 
Gunpbell  will  do  me  the  honour  of  accompanying  you,  I  shall  be 
most  happy  to  see  them,  and  expect  Miss  Oaroline.*  Let  me  know 
about  them,  that  the  State  Bedchamber  may  be  aired. 

My  difficulties  about  removing  from  home  arise  from  the  con- 
soiousness  of  my  own  weakness.  I  make  it  a  rule,  as  much  as  I 
can,  to  conform  wherever  I  go.  Though  I  am  threescore  to-day,  I 
should  not  think  that  an  age  for  giving  everything  up ;  but  it  is,  for 
whatever  one  has  not  strength  to  perform.  You,  though  not  a  vast 
deal  younger,  are  as  healthy  and  strong,  thank  God  I  as  ever  you 
was :  and  you  cannot  have  ideas  of  the  mortification  of  being  stared 
at  by  strangers  and  servants,  when  one  hobbles,  or  cannot  do  as 
others  do.  I  delight  in  being  with  you,  and  the  Bichmonds,  and 
those  I  love  and  know ;  but  the  crowds  of  young  people,  and  Chi- 
chester folks,  and  officers,  and  strange  servants,  make  me  afraid  of 
Gh)odwood,  I  own.  My  spirits  are  never  low ;  but  they  seldom  will 
last  out  the  whole  day ;  and  though  I  dare  to  say  I  appear  to  many 
capricious,  and  different  from  the  rest  of  the  world,  there  is  more 
reason  in  my  behaviour  than  there  seems.  You  know  in  London  I 
seldom  stir  out  in  a  morning,  and  always  late ;  and  it  is  because  I 
want  a  great  deal  of  rest  Exercise  never  did  agree  with  me :  and 
it  is  hard  if  I  do  not  know  mysdf  by  this  time ;  and  what  has  done 
BO  well  with  me  will  probably  suit  me  best  for  the  rest  of  my  life, 

>  MiM  CaroliiM  Cunpbell,  dtot  daogliter  of  Lord  WUUam  CunpbalL— Waupom. 
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It  would  be  ridicolous  to  talk  so  mnoh  of  myself  and  to  enter  into 
such  trifling  details,  but  ytm  are  the  person  in  the  world  that  I  wish 
to  convince  that  I  do  not  act  merely  firom  humour  or  ill-humour; 
though  I  confess  at  the  same  time  that  I  want  your  bonhammie^  and 
haye  a  disposition  not  to  care  at  all  for  people  that  I  do  not  abso- 
lutely Uke.  I  could  say  a  great  deal  more  on  this  head,  but  it  is  not 
proper ;  though,  when  ouq  has  pretty  much  done  with  the  world,  I 
think  with  Lady  Blandford,  that  one  may  indulge  one's  self  in  one's 
own  whims  and  partialities  in  one's  own  house.  I  do  not  mean,  still 
less  to  profess,  retirement,  because  it  is  less  ridiculous  to  go  on  with 
the  world  to  the  last,  than  to  return  to  it ;  but  in  a  quiet  way  it  has 
long  been  my  purpose  to  drop  a  great  deal  of  ii  Of  all  things  I  am 
farthest  from  not  intending  to  come  often  to  Park  Place,  whenerer 
you  haye  little  company ;  and  I  had  rather  be  with  you  inNoyember 
than  in  July,  because  I  am  so  totally  unable  to  walk  farther  than  a 
snaiL  I  will  never  say  any  more  on  these  subjects,  because  there 
may  be  as  much  affectation  in  beiog  over  old,  as  folly  in  being  over 
young.  My  idea  of  age  is,  that  one  has  nothing  really  to  do  but 
what  one  ought,  and  what  is  reasonable.  All  affectations  are  pre> 
tensions ;  and  pretending  to  be  anything  one  is  not,  cannot  deceive 
when  one  is  Imown,  as  everybody  must  be  that  has  lived  long.  I 
do  not  mean  that  old  folks  may  not  have  pleasures  if  they  can ;  but 
then  I  think  those  pleasures  are  confined  to  being  com&rtable,  and 
to  enjoying  the  few  friends  one  has  not  outlived.  I  am  so  &ir  as  to 
own,  that  one's  duties  are  not  pleasures.  I  have  given  up  a  great 
deal  of  my  time  to  nephews  and  nieces,  even  to  some  I  canhave  little 
affection  for.  I  do  love  my  nieces,  nay  like  them ;  but  people  above 
forty  years  younger  are  certainly  not  the  society  I  should  seek. 
They  can  only  fliink  and  talk  of  what  is,  or  is  te  come ;  I  certainly 
am  more  disposed  to  think  and  talk  of  what  is  past:  and  the  obliga- 
tion of  passing  the  end  of  a  long  li^Ee  in  sets  of  totally  new  company 
is  more  irksome  to  me  &an  passing  a  great  deal  of  my  time,  as  I  do, 
quite  alone.  Family  love  and  pride  make  me  interest  myself  about 
the  young  people  of  my  own  fiunily — for  the  whole  rest  of  the  young 
world,  they  are  as  indifferent  to  me  as  puppets  or  blade  dbfldren. 
This  is  my  creed,  and  a  key  to  my  whole  conduct^  and  the  more 
Hkely  to  remain  my  creed,  as  I  think  it  is  raisatmS.  If  I  could 
paint  my  opinions  instead  of  writing  them — and  I  don't  know 
whether  it  would  not  make  a  new  sort  of  alphabet— -I  should  use 
different  colours  for  different  affections  at  different  ages.  When  I 
speak  of  love,  affection,  friendship,  taste,  liking,  I  should  draw  them 
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roae  colour,  carmind,  bind,  'gtMi^f  jreUow,  for  tny  oontempovuieB :  finr 
iiew  oomerSy  ihe  first  would  be  of  no  odioar ;  the  otiierB,  puzi^e^ 
brown,  crimson,  and  changeable.  Bem^nb^,  one  tells  one's  oreed 
only  to  one's  confessor,  that  is  svb  eigiOo.  I  write  to  you  as  I  think; 
to  others  as  I  must    Adieu  I 
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Strawberry  ffiU,  OcL  S,  1777. 

THEftAis  netting  86  Mibrtmiate  as  to  be  a  philosopher  and  a  wise 
inan,  and  a  t&uBCftetf  ^jui  to  know  what  can  and  cannot  be  done.  If 
invention  had  not  preceded  demonstration^  we  should  by  this  iim» 
have  undeMteod  the  whole  system  of  the  tmiyerse,  but  have  thought 
it  impotBdiUe  te  alter  or  impreve  anything  in  our  world.  This  is  my 
opinion,  and  y<jf(i  may  oonfbte  it  by  argument  if  you  please.  I  wIm 
have  a  sotereign  contempt  (&r  Eudid,  and  Newton^  and  Locke,  and 
admire  nothing  but  original  genius,  and  hold  that  everything  will  be 
found  out  at;  last,  as  flying,  living  for  ever,  Ac.,  trust  to  none  of  my 
senses,  having  seen  JTonas  pidrfonn  what  I  did  not  believe,  when  I 
saw,  andheard  Lc  Tender  be  a  doeen  petsons  at  once.  In  short,  it  is 
a  joke  to  say  anything  is  impossilde.  the  Delineator  does  perform 
wonders ;  and  though  from  my  own  immachinahty  I  can  do  little  or 
nothing  with  it,  which  has  abated  something  of  my  enthusiasm,  you, 
who  will  be  able  to  work  wonders  witti  it>  are  to  blame  to  contest 
its  possibilities.  As  I  tell  you  I  don^t  know  how  to  manage  it,  yon 
may  swear  I  cannot  describe  Or  give  directions  for  conducting  it.  It 
cost  me  ten  guineas,  and  I  believe  they  are  thrown  away,  for  in  a 
twelvemonth  it  wiU  certainly  be  brought  to  greater  perfection.  In 
one  point  ydu.  ate  very  right,  one  must  be  as  motionless  as  Lord 
Abercom,  or  the  least  vibration  of  the  features  spoilB  the  portrait 
In  good  truth,  though  I  stared  like  ihe  Aob  «t  the  witohery  of  liiis 
new  instrument,  yet  if  it  had  not  been  so  mysteriously  involved  in  a 
box,  I  am  not  sure  it  would  have  surprized  me  more  than  any 
reflection  painted  en  a  diTniniwhing  mimMr.  The  child  has  had  his 
plaything  broken  to  see  what  it  was  made  of,  and  is  weary  of  it ; 
however  I  thmk  it  will  answer  admirably  for  taking  the  insides  of 
buildings,  and  near  prospects,  and  statues,  and  v«tfes,  and  be  of  great 
help  to  engravers,  and  it  does  serve  without  the  sun. 

Lord  Haroourt  has  given  away  at  least  fifty  thousand  pounds  to 
daughter  and  younger  son.    I  hold  it  very  right  not  to  hei^  all 
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on  hein  appaxent ;  and  yet  loving  the  new  Earl,  and  not  canng  a 
straw  for  the  brother  and  surter,  my  coneem  for  the  &&er  is  not  at 
allangmented.  Ihadtoothe  same  reason  that  yon  hint  at  for  being 
glad  our  friend  is  in  possession.  He  had  told  me  his  intentions  for 
you,  bat  notknowing  whether  he  had  mentioned  them  to  yon,  I  was 
trosty  yon  see,  and  did  not  divnlge  them  even  to  yon, — ^but  it  was  a 
charming  thought,  and  I  hope  the  well  will  not  be  stopped  up. 

Yon  ask  the  history  of  Bnrgoyne  the  Pompons.^  He  is  a  natoral 
son  of  Lord  Bingley,  who  put  him  into  the  entail  of  the  estate,  but 
when  young  Lane  oame  of  age  the  entail  was  out  ofil  He  ran  away 
with  the  dd  Lord  Derby's  daughter,  and  has  been  a  fortunate 
gamester.  Junius  was  thought  unjust,  as  he  was  never  siq^posed  to 
do  more  than  play  very  weU.  I  have  heard  him  speak  in  Parliament, 
just  as  he  writes ;  for  all  his  speeohes  were  written  and  laboured, 
and  yet  neither  in  them  nor  in  hisoonversation,  did  he  ever  impress 
me  with  an  idea  of  his  having  parts.  He  is  however  a  veiry  useful 
commander,  for  he  foods  the  Qaaette  and  the  puUio,  while  the  Howes 
and  the  war  are  so  dumb. 

I  have  read  the  Unconnected  Whig,  and  recommend  Um  to  you; 
he  does  not  waste  words  like  the  immerdfnl  hero  of  {he  last 
paragraph.  It  is  a  shorty  dear,  strong  jnctore  of  our  present  situation 
and  its  causes.  I  see  no  &ult  in  it,  but  its  fovour  for  the  Bocking- 
hams,  the  most  timid  set  of  time-serving  triflers  that  ever  eidsted; 
why  should  not  he  dine  with  his  OraceP  Do  not  all  Lord  Booking- 
ham's  politics  begin  and  end  with  dinners  P  Is  not  decency  their 
whole  wisdomP  when  they  shunned  Wilkes,  could  they  avoid  ihe 
ArohbishopP  I  would  lay  a  wager  that  if  a  parcel  of  aohoolboyB 
were  to  play  at  politicians,  the  diildren  that  should  take  the  part  of 
the  opposition,  would  discover  more  spirit  and  sense.  The  erudlest 
thing  that  has  been  said  of  the  Americans  by  the  Gourt,  is,  that 
they  were  encouraged  by  the  Opposition.  You  mig^  as  soon  light 
a  fire  with  a  wet  £di-cl0ai    Adieu.* 


*  Jobn  Bugoyne,  %  genertl  oAoer  in  the  English  anay,  %  mta  of  frsliion  and 
wit :  antkor  of  "  The  Heiran,"  a  oomedy,  and  a  eontiibator  to  "  The  Rolliad."  He 
died  4th  Jvne,  17SS»  and  was  hnriod  in  Waatminaler  Ahbey.— OnranoBAiL 

*  TO  THl  BOV.  BOniOl  WALPOU. 

JfmUham,  OeL  82, 1777. 

Him  am  I,  with  tha  Itia  balbn  ma  dmwing  ita  line  of  lUTer  throni^  the  sraenail 
meadow  in  the  world ;  a  gbriooa  wood  to  my  left^  and  another  glorioiu  wood  to  my 
right ;  Ahingdon  ipiie  there,  Radeliff  library  there,  ke.kc.9tt.ke,  Tet  here  am  I 
withovt  my  Delinmlor :  oh  I  that  yon  would  lend  ma  yoam  f  T  would  pawn  my 
machinality  upon  it,  that  I  eoaldpnt  it  together  without  any  directions;  yei  If 
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intl    10  THB  BABL  Of  BABOOVBT/ 

OMMbatf  ant,  Oct  8, 177T. 
I  WILL  never  betiere  in  impulses  mora ;  no,  for  I  tora  open  the 
saored  box  irith  as  mneh  impfttienoe  and  aa  little  rareranoe  as  I^dj 
BariTmora  oonld  have  done  if  she  expected  a  new  ooiBFeor  &om 
Paris.  No  holy  frisson,  no  involimtaiy  tear  Tamed  me  that  there 
was  bat  a  piece  of  paper  between  my  saerOegioas  fingers  and  the 
most  precious  relics  in  t^  world.  Alas  I  Why  am  not  I  a  (}regoiy 
or  a  Boniface,  and  poeaees  treasures  enough  to  found  a  Casa  Ban^ 
over  the  inraloable  offering  your  Lorddtip  has  sent  me.  Yon 
enriehed  my  museum  befero ;  yon  have  now  enriched  me,  for  who 
is  not  rich,  who  poeseeses  what  the  world  cannot  buy  ?  Ton  have 
done  more,  my  Lord ;  you  have  given  me  a  talisman  that  will  fbr 
ever  keep  off  Macpherson  and  eril  spirits  from  entering  mydwelHng; 
yon  have  shown  generosity,  too,  in  the  highest  sense,  fbr  you  have 
given  me  what  I  know  yon  value  so  mooh.  I  have  seriously  kissed 
each  spur  devoutly,  and  thbik  them  more  lovely  than  Cellini's  Bell. 
Ton  oonld  have  bestowed  your  bounty  on  no  man  living  who  oould 
worship  it  more,  nor  is  thero  any  man  living  whom  I  shenid  not 
envy  ttie  poeseoedon  except  Chineral  Washington.  If  he  gami  hii 
■purs  I  think  X  could  cede  them.  Thanks  are  poor,  words  ceuld  ill 
express  my  gratititde.  The  mose  of  the  I>iBpensary  would  alone  be 
capable  of  doing  justice  to  your  Lordship  as  she  did  to  the  Hero  who 
wore  these  inestimable  trophies. 

b*  priaM  dlmeUoM  la  tb*  tnwk,  w  «Mk  IIm  baUtt;  ud  tkMul*  O*  tnok,! 
would  Uka  la  miuh  eua  ot  ii  at  Kiog  Juuci  ths  Sci-'oiiil  at  buiuuie  memorj  did  of 
hU.  when  ha  wai  aboat  to  b*  BbipHri-i;krd,  and  I  would  bring  it  ufe  to  you  back  in 
1«M  than  a  fNtaigbl)  with  the  M  moirtt  StertUtt,  nliiolk  joor  ohaiit]'  bl«it  aj 
aoUtariBtn  irith  at  AatoB.  Aod  1  nill  give  ;aa  the  heel-piece  of  one  of  the  Bojal 
mai^B  bMta  which  he  loti  befiire  the  gates  of  Hull  (the  pUce  of  taj  nutiTit;),  and 
iriilA  hH  been  laid  ip  in  hvender  In  out  familj  erer  lince.  And,  aa  the  Oxford 
coach  gOM  Ute  Henley  road  tbrau^b  Brcnifoid  eTer;  dajr,  tiiere  u  no  doabt  bat  the 
tnnk  wonld  atrin  hw*  with  the  atmoit  aafetj.  Bat  I  will  laj  no  more  on  tha 
•nl^aet;  onlj,  that  If  what  1  have  taiA,  and  what  [  hare  promUed,  i>  Dot  enongh  to 
tnuat  be  M  obstioale  and  mnlliih  M 


A.  Kiag's  Earonrite,  or  aa  a  *  [King]. 
Hj  Lord  Hlreont,  who  will  be  m  j  mrety  for  the  aafetj  of  the  laid  trunk,  aenda  Ua 
bMt  MmpU»«aU  and  thank*  for  -jaat  agreeablo  letter.     I  am,  wbftther  jod  grant  my 

Tour  Mott  bitUU  and  obUitd  tmant, 
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One  grief  mizeB  with  my  transportB.  How  oould  Ireland  msBer  the 
remoTal  of  her  Palladtom  f  does  ahe  not  expeok  a  host  of  toads, 
looustsy  Sootsy  and  eyeiy  yenomous  inflect  in  swanns  on  her  ooast  P 
or  is  it  not  a  mark  of  her  degeneracy? 

To  iCMiM  rum  bttmB,  or  hat  moro  dkteni  akj, 
0  ftiendlen  tad  fonakoa  TirtM  fly  1 

Do  not  ezpecti  my  Lord«  that  I  shonld  talk  bat  poetry  and 
enthusiasm.  What  day  ever  eecnred  so  mnch  felicity^  prevented  so 
mnch  mischief  as  that  festiyal  on  which  these  spurs  were  worn  P 
AUowing  credibility  to  legends,  and  sanctity  to  reliosy  what  was  the 
merit  of  martyrs  but  to  themselTeSy  what  obligation  was  it  to  the 
worid  that  they  did  not  like  to  go  to  flie  devilP  and  why  should  we 
hoard  up  their  teetti  or  their  bones  against  the  resurrection,  when 
they  would  know  where  to  find  them  wherever  they  were  P  In  short 
Saint  William  is  my  patron,  his  spurs  are  the  dearest  treasure  of  my 
museum^  and  your  Lordship's  letter  shall  never,  while  I  have  breath, 
be  separated  from  them ;  yet  obliged  as  I  am,  I  shall  think  your 
Lordfiliip  and  Lady  Haroomi  heretics  if  you  do  not  bolh^  at  least 
once  a-year»  make  a  pilgrimage  to  kiss  the  spurs.  How  can  I  say 
how  much  I  am,  Ac 

P.Sw  Tour  Lordship's  letter  is  dated  Sunday,  yet  I  received  it 
only  to-nighl;  Wednesday. 


ISSL    TO  THE  OOTJmWB  Of  0B80KT. 

Stmwbnr^  HiO,  OoL  S,  1777. 

Wbitb  to  Sir  GFeorge  about  my  own  writings  I — sure,  Madam^ 
you  do  not  iliink  I  would  for  the  world  I  What  in  the  name  of 
fortune  could  I  write  but  affectation  and  &lse  modesty? — and  then  he 
writes  again,  and  is  more  civil ;  and  I  then  protest  I  cannot  spellmy 
own  name ;  and  fhen — and  then,  I  am  in  &r  a  new  correspondence. 
I  beg  to  be  excused. 

I  have  time  to  write  to  nobody  but  on  business  or  to  a  &w  that 
are  used  to  my  ways,  and  with  whom  I  don't  mind  wiietlxir  I  stand 
on  my  head  ormy  heels.  I  b^g  your  honour's  pardon,  for  you  are 
one  to  whom  I  can  write  comfortably,  though  I  know  you  keep  my 
letters ;  and  it  is,  I  mxist  say,  no  small  merit  or  oourage  that  I  still 
continue  to  write  to  you,  without  having  the  fear  of  sense  before  my 
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«7«a ;  bnt  ainee  neither  Aristotle  nor  Bossa  hare  I&id  dovn  rules 
for  lettora,  Bod  wnaei(uciitly  bave  left  them  to  their  native  wildnees, 
I  shfiU  penist  in  sayiug  whatover  cornea  appennost,  and  the  lees  I 
am  andoftood  hy  anybody  but  the  person  I  write  to,  so  mnch  the 
better.  St  Fuil  ia  my  model  fur  letter-writing,  who  being  a  man 
of  fasbiont  and  very  unafieoted,  never  stadieB  for  what  he  shull  say, 
bat  in  Mia  paragraph  takes  care  of  Timothy's  soul,  and  in  the  next  of 
his  own  cloak. 

However,  thoi^h  I  will  uot  engage  with  him  in  person,  I  must 
beg  your  good  Ladyship  to  assure  Sir  George,  I  mean  Lord 
Macu-tney,  how  very  senfiible  I  am  of  his  partialit;  to  me ;  which 
at  least  I  will  never  forfeit,  for  you  may  salely  take  your  Bible  oath 
to  him  that  I  have  entirely  forsworn  being  an  author.  "  Quod 
tcripii,  tcripti;"  and  the  things  most  shift  for  themselvee ;  hut  the 
dock  haa  strook  threescore ;  and  if  I  have  not  written  very  foolishly, 
I  will  take  oare  that  I  will  not.  My  outward  man  is  so  weak  and 
ahattered,  that  is  all  probability  the  inward  has  its  share  in  the 
dilabrement ;  but  as  of  that  I  can  be  no  judge  myself,  and  as  I  am 
sure  nobody  will  tell  me,  it  is  rather  wiser  not  to  risk  exposing 
myself.  The  Catalogue  of  my  ooUection  will  be  no  more  worth 
reading  than  one  of  Christie's  auction-books,  and  the  prints  are  not 
yet  half  finished.  Lord  Macartney  shall  have  one  as  soon  as  any 
man ;  be  has  always  been  kind  to  me ;  I  have  a  very  sincere  regard 
for  him ;  and  particularly  for  his  infinite  goodnature,  which  I  value 
in  him,  and  in  anybody,  more  than  their  parte.  I  rejoice  in  hig 
good  fortune,  especially  as  it  is  due  to  his  amiable  qualities,  for  what 
is  >o  glorious  as  to  have  the  governed  reward  their  governor  I  The 
gratitude  of  a  whole  people  ie  the  noblest  of  all  epitaphs. 

As  your  Ladyship  is  so  punctual  in  answering  my  questions,  it  is 
not  seemly  that  I  should  be  less  exact.  Nay,  I  shall  imitate  you  so 
servilely,  that  my  answers  will  be  individually  the  same  as  yours — 
/  don't  know.  I  neither  know  whether  Lord  Qsroourt's  dog  broke 
its  heart,  nor  whether  their  Boyal  Highnesses  of  Cumberland  are 
going  to  part.  The  French  mystery  that  you  say  is  not  tellable,  I 
suppose  implies  that  his  Majesty's  first  surgeon  haa  had  a  hand  in 
the  future  dauphin.  Truly,  I  thought  that  any  indecency  relative 
to  divinity  or  govenunent  might  be  told,  if  accompanied  with  proper 
gravity.  I  hare  heard  the  late  Lord  Lyttelton  discuss  points  of 
midwifery  with  the  solemnity  of  a  Solon.  I  don't  mean  that  I  am 
anioiis  fbr  the  partionlan.  Lotus  XIQ.  vas  made  to  beliere  tiiat 
be  had  b^fotten  two  aasa,  though  he  never  knew  how ;  and  if  hia 
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8aoc668or  has  been  persuaded  that  the  tah'sman  is  remoTed,  I  hays 
no  doubt  but  the  Queen  will  oonvinoe  him  that  she  is  as  firdtftd, 
as  the  good  of  the  monarchy  requires.  JBn  attmidani^  and  with  all 
due  respect  for  Lady  Glermonf  s  intelligence^  I  have  little  £ulh  in 
conceptions  that  have  been  so  long  immaculate. 

You  ask  when  will  American  news  oome  P  A  cargo  is  come,  and 
if  you  are  a  sound  courtier,  Madam,  you  will  believe  every  titfle, 
though  it  comes  from  Margate,  which  is  not  exactly  the  side  of  our 
island  nearest  to  America.  What  is  more  strange,  is,  that  though 
every  one  of  our  generals  has  gained  a  separate  victory,  every  one 
of  them  is  too  modest  to  have  sent  any  account  of  it  However,  one 
captain  of  a  sloop  happened  to  be  at  the  veiy  point  and  moment  of 
intelligence  when  all  the  accounts  arrived  at  New  York.  In  London, 
I  hear,  there  are  very  contradictory  letters.  I  am  assured  too  that 
an  officer  is  arrived,  but  the  Gazette  was  so  afflicted  fiir  the 
Margravine  Dowager  of  Bareith,  that  it  fiirgot  to  let  us  know  iriiat 
he  says.  Li  fine,  it  is  believed  that  Qeneral  Howe  was  on  his 
march  to  Philadelphia ;  all  the  rest  is  thought  to  be  hartshom  for 
the  Stocks  and  tibe  lottery  tickets.  DonH  you  begin  to  flunk, 
Madam,  that  it  is  pleasanter  to  read  history  than  to  live  it? 
Battles  are  fought,  and  towns  taken  in  eveiy  page^  but  a  campaign 
takes  six  or  seven  months  to  hear,  and  achieves  no  great  matter  at 
last  I  dare  to  say  Alexander  seemed  to  the  coffide-houaes  of  Pella 
a  monstrous  while  about  conquering  the  world.  As  to  this  American 
war,  I  am  persuaded  it  will  last  to  the  end  of  the  century ;  and  then 
it  is  so  inconvenient  to  have  all  letters  come  by  the  post  of  the 
ocean  I  People  flbould  never  go  to  war  above  ten  miles  ofi^  as  the 
Grecian  States  used  to  do.  Then  one  mig^t  have  a  Gasette  eveiy 
morning  at  breakfost  I  hope  Bengal  will  not  rebel  in  my  time,  for 
then  one  shall  be  eighteen  monflis  between  hearing  tibat  the  army 
has  taken  the  field  and  is  gone  into  winter-quarters. 

My  nephew,  G^rge  Gholmondeley  (for  I  am  unde  to  all  the 
world),  dmed  here  to-day,  and  repeated  part  of  a  veiy  good  copy  of 
verses  from  Sheridan  to  Mrs.  Orewe.*  Has  your  Ladyship  sesa 
them  P    I  trust  they  will  not  long  retun  their  MS.-hood. 

>  Ths^'Portatt"— pttMBtiiig  tiie'Sdiool  for  Soandal'  to  Mn.  Crew^  s  cm* 
beaaty,  and  edebnted  m  Amorei  la  a  eopy  of  ttiim  by  Mr.  Foi,  priaftad  si  etesv- 
btny  HilL— CimxniaHAJi. 
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1682.    TO  BOBBBT  JEPHSOK,  ESQ. 

Strawberry  HiU,  Od.  17, 1777. 

Mr.  Oabbigk  returned  bat  two  days  ago.  Sir,  and  I  did  not 
reoeiye  your  tragedy  ['  The  Law  of  Lombardy ']  till  this  morning ; 
80  I  oonld  only  read  it  onoe  veiy  rapidly  and  without  any  proper 
attention  to  particular  paasages ;  though,  even  so,  some  sfsnxick  me 
as  very  fine. 

You  have  encouraged  me  rather  to  Gritioise  than  flatter  you ; 
and  you  are  in  the  right,  for  you  have  even  profited  of  so  weak  a 
judgment  as  mine,  and  always  improved  the  passages  I  objected  to. 
Indeed,  this  is  not  quite  a  fair  return,  as  it  was  inverting  my 
method,  by  flattering,  instead  of  finding  &nlt  with  me ;  and  a  critic 
that  meets  with  submission,  is  apt  to  grow  vain,  and  insolent,  and 
capricious.  Still  as  I  am  persuaded  that  aU  criticisms,  though 
erroneous,  befbre  an  author  appeals  to  the  public,  are  firiendly,  I  will 
fedrly  tell  you  what  parts  of  your  tragedy  have  struck  me  as 
objectionable  on  so  superficial  a  perusaL 

In  general,  the  language  appears  to  me  too  metaphoric ;  especially 
as  used  by  all  the  characters.  You  seem  to  me  to  have  imitated 
Beaumont  and  Metoher,  though  your  play  is  superior  to  all  theirs. 
In  truth,  I  think  the  diction  is  sometimes  obscure  firom  being  so 
figuratxve,  especially  in  the  first  act  Will  you  allow  me  to  mention 
two  instances  f 

And  osfen  Sloth,  monlting  his  aleeklen  plvmfla, 
Kodi  drow^7  wonder  %i  th'adTentiiroiis  ning 
Thtl  lOin  ilM  ihinins  anre  o'er  his  head. 

I  own  I  do  not  understand  why  Sloth's  plumes  are  sleekless ;  and  I 
think  that  nodding  wonder,  and  soaring  azure,  are  expressions  too 
Greek  to  be  so  dose  together,  and  too  poetic  for  dialogue.  Theother 
passage  is— 

The  wiM  durald  wsteh  th'  ereiii  on  Fortane*!  wheel, 

and  the  seven  following  lines.  The  images  are  very  fine,  but  demand 
more  attention  than  common  audiences  are  capable  ofl  In  'Braganza' 
every  image  is  strikingly  dear. 

I  am  afiraid  I  am  not  quite  satisfied  with  the  conduct  of  your  piece. 
Biieno's  conduct  on  the  attack  on  the  princess  seems  too  precipitate^ 


K^  ->.-<  Tc^iKsi^  Q  »  aSE  ■*•  ■■iiTnihi.  tiut  Fakdore  dMxiU 
*a3M  £»  w^wK  31  a>  nW :  ^ri  aot  Ion  bo,  titai  a  pnTato  nun 
■:::_  s  sa[=L7!r  ^iMui  isus  Ab  pBHM^  &i£b,  when  die  htti  pre- 
xc^  iuB.  s  us  ?:««£.  »  poM*  if  fte  Uood  and  her  deslmed 
iiEK.-s«M.  1  s&i.  iac  wiAm  a*  iHaQgrt  mqniiy  he  should  be&ere 
3irciw  w  MBiaK  ^«iaiv  m  hs  i>MUiit>  iriien  on  her  not 
x>«:«&ae  vm,  m  maett  hi**  ann  to  hw  openly.  One  Mmut 
^fadmg  hat  faftar  ty  refining  ao  proper 
■ah.  4k  ivy  aan  aha  waa  to  marrj,  aai 
«ib^  jOtt  3M  ii-riawft.  rifatai'i  cndaUty  is  not  of  a  pieee  with 
:^  waMOG  fti^  jc  hia  waida^  wUdk  had  Bade  him  admitted  to 

I  ihinc.  w&«  ]n«  baAwSapUa  «  Paladore,  70a  Sorgei  Oat 
Aa  sa^  hai.  ■aiiw«i  b  waa  oUtged  ta  giTO  lus  daaghter  to  a 
pnaa  <■  hia  ««a  hiuwd:  aaa  do  I  aaa  aay  roaaon  for  Biraio'i 
■•  tt  hang  fat  to  death  when  theii 


1  myielf  ill. 

I  d&i  OM  MpCMa*  ^  iiii  tnfiqgaa  with  IKima  ;  bat  I  meant  diat  it 
waa  wt  uncal  PafcaJii—  ikiaU  n^eet  ^  did,  ainoa  it  is  in- 
aaaaairabia  thdt  a  pctaaaB  ihoaU  t^mt^manmA  in  marriage  fin 
Ae  man  aafne*  •]«'  i&Ei^wag  with  Urn.  Had  ibt  managed  hat 
fcthar^  ani,  bvm  dnad  rf  hia  anga^  tiliiiiiiiiii?  about  Bimuk 
PebAm  w««U  ha*«  had  m<a«  nma  to  4i^  im.  Would  it  not 
tD»  be  mof*  aaCaral  fiir  Bireao  to  iaeanae  ti>e  king  agaJaat  Faladoic^ 
titan  to  aodMTqmr  to  mah*^  latter  jeafam  of  Sophia  F  At  least, 
I  think  Bii«a»  vonkl  have  mora  dianee  of  poiawing  Faladtuv's 
mind,  if  he  did  »ak  dtaaamr  to  hm  that  hehaew  of  his  paanon. 
FodrgtTe  BkB^  Sir,  bat  I  caanot  leoanmle  to  probability  Paladore'a 
believing  tiiat  Sophia  had  rojeeted  fiireno  tar  a  husband,  thou^  it 
would  pleaae  her  h&n,  and  jet  ehoee  to  intrigue  with  him  in 
dedaaee  of  so  aeiioas  and  extmurdinary  a  law.  Eiflter  his  aednlity 
or  hia  jealoaBy  redone  Paladote  to  a  torer  ray  anworthy  of  each  1 
woman  aa  Si^hia.  Fv  hir  sake  I  widit  to  see  him  more  deserring 
of  her. 

TovaicsDgteat  apoat,Siii^  that  yoa  have  no  Oooaaioa  to  labour 
anything  hot  yoar  pkta.  Ton  can  expnaa  tMjihiag  yon  pleaeo.  If 
the  floodiict  is  natoial,  yon  will  not  want  words.  TSaj,  I  lalhar 
fear  yonr  mdalging  yonr  poetio  vein  too  fitr.  Sat  yoar  laagnage  ii 
Bometimea  Bnfalime  eDO«|^  tat  odee,  which   admit  Qm  height  of 


s 
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enihusiasiiiy  whioh  Horace  will  not  allow  to  tragio  writers.  Yon 
ooold  aet  np  twenty  of  onr  tragio  ^uthorB  with  lines  that  you  oould 
afford  to  rqeot^  thongh  for  no  reason  but  their  being  too  fine,  as  in 
landscape-painting  some  parts  must  be  nnderHX>loured  to  give  the 
higher  retief  to  the  rest  Will  you  not  think  me  too  difiBoult  and 
squeamish^  when  I  find  the  language  of  '^The  he^w  of  Iiombaidy '' 
too  richP 

I  beg  your  pardon,  but  it  is  more  difficult  for  you  to  please  me, 
than  anybody.  I  interest  myself  in  your  success  and  your  gloiy. 
You  must  be  perfect  in  all  parts,  in  nature,  simplicity,  and  character, 
as  well  as  in  the  most  charming  poetry,  or  I  shall  not  be  content. 
If  I  dared,  I  would  beg  you  to  trust  me  with  your  plots,  before  you 
write  a  line.  When  a  subject  seises  you,  your  impetuosity  cannot 
breathe  till  you  have  executed  your  plan.  You  must  be  curbed,  as 
other  poets  want  to  be  spurred.  When  your  sketch  is  made,  you 
must  study  the  characters  and  the  audience.  It  is  not  flattering 
^ou  to  say,  that  the  least  you  have  to  do,  is  to  write  your  play. 


16S8.    TO  THB  &UtL  OF  HABOOUBV.^ 

Strawberry  HUX^  (kL  18, 1777. 

J  AM  sensibly  obliged,  my  dear  Lord,  by  your  great  goodness,  and 
am  most  disposed  to  take  the  gardener  you  recommend,  if  I  can. 
You  are  so  good-natured  you  will  not  blame  my  suspense.  I  have 
a  gardener  that  has  lived  with  me  above  five-and-twenty  years ;  he 
is  incredibly  ignorant,  and  a  mule.  When  I  wrote  to  your  Lordship, 
my  patience  was  worn  out,  and  I  resolved  at  least  to  have  a  gardener 
for  flowers.  On  your  not  being  able  togive  me  one,  I  half  consented 
to  keep  my  own ;  not  on  his  amendment,  but  because  he  will  not 
leave  me,  presuming  on  my  long  suffering.  I  have  offered  him 
fifteen  pounids  a  year  to  leave  me,  and  when  he  pleads  that  he  is  old, 
and  that  nobody  else  will  take  him,  I  plead  that  I  am  old  too,  and 
that  it  is  rather  hard  thati  am  not  to  have  a  few  flowers,  or  a  little 
fruit  as  long  as  I  live.  I  shall  now  try  if  I  can  make  any  compro* 
mise  with  him,  for  I  own  I  cannot  bear  to  turn  him  adrift,  nor  will 
starve  an  old  servant,  though  never  a  good  one,  to  please  my  nose 
and  mouth.  Besides,  he  is  a  Scot,  and  I  will  not  be  unjust,  even 
to  that  odious  nation ;  and  the  more  I  dislike  him,  the  less  will 

^  Now  ftnt  pnblUhed. — Ctivvivobam. 


mmkCE  WALTOun  unaa.  pm. 


I  alkyir  vypartkEtjio  pwn— fe  me  I  am  in  fiie  rij^  Efciy 
body  ipoold  mit  midenteil  ak»  mil  flie  Seotdi  iMoe  rf  bat 

I  smfloie  Toor  Loridi^  win,  mid  will  mit  be  tatgrj  timt  I  diDj 
witb  Tov.  I  knowbcFW  lArnag  s^  pffjndioeB  are^  and  am  ihvijB 
afraidoffliem.  As  kng  as  liiey only  bate  fliey  axe wdoonae, bat 
prqndioeB  aie  flMsmatlfes  so  mmh.  SeolBy  tiiat  I  mmt  notlelfliea 
hemjJnmiBmndgcfw^Bime.  I  will  take  flie  liberty  of  kttiii^  y«i 
knoWy  if  I  can  perwde  ihe  Serpent  fliat  bas  redneed  my  little  Eden 
to  be  aa  nasty  and  barren  aaflie  TBghlandB,  to  take  a  pensin  and  a 
ydkw  ribbon. 

liady  Hareonrt  or  yuur  Loraniip  may  tnsk  or  Tagary  auywbflre 
separate :  I  diall  not  be  alarmed,  nor  Unnk  it  by  dioiee.  Nay,  if 
it  were,  wbere  eoold  I  eitber  mend  yoorsdf  P  I  baTe  so  b^  an 
opinion  €£  Mim  Fanqnierey  tbat,  witti  all  ber  regard  for  your 
Lorddiq^  I  beliere  yon  are  ^  last  man  from  wbom  die  woold  bew 
to  bear  a  galLuitry.  So  yon  see,  my  Lend,  bow  awkwardly  yon  set 
abont  mifriiiff.  It  is  plain  yon  are  a  noriee,  and  baTe  no  tdent  fir 
it,  and  tbereforel  adriseyoa  aa  a  friend,  not  to  attempt  wbat  wooUi 
not  beonne  yon :  yon  are  like  a  yoong  tragic  anthn^  tbat  w>AMmig 
to  draw  a  peptic  liDain,  makes  bim  so  Tery  widced,  and  lay  sndi 
gross  traps,  tiiat  tbey  would  not  catdi  an  dephant.  One  lang^  it 
bis  tragedy,  bnt  Iotcs  bis  heart  I  am  snre  IGss  Fanqniere  agrees 
with  me  in  desiring  to  remain  flie  ^^«»M«"*«  of  flie  two  perfect 
diaracteiBof  file  drama. 

T^onr  Iioiddup's  most  deroted 


1S84    TO  THl  BIT.  WQXIAM  OOUL 


OeL  1%  1777. 

I THASK  yon  mndi,  dear  Sir,  for  flie  sq^  of  ihe  book,  lAaA  I 
return  by  Mr.  Essex.  It  is  not  new  to  me  tiiat  Bnmet  paid  bis 
cooit  on  the  other  side  in  file  fanner  part  of  bis  life;  nor  will  I  insist 
that  he  dianged  on  conTiction,  whiA  wi^bit  be  said,  and  generdly 
is,  for  all  oonTerts,  eren  those  who  diift  their  pgiwwpjftff  most 
glaringly  from  interest  Doke  Lauderdale,  indeed,  was  sndh  a  dog, 
that  the  least  honest  man  mnst  haTc  been  driven  to  detest  him, 
howerer  connected  with  him.  I  doubt  Bum^  conld  not  be  blind  to 
his  character,  when  he  wrote  the  dedication.  In  trufli,  I  haye  giren 
op  many  of  my  saints,  but  not  on  the  accusations  of  sudi  wretches 
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86  Dalrymple'  and  MBcpkeinojif^  nor  can  men  so  much  their 
oppofsitesy  shake  my  faith  in  Lord  Rnssell  or  Algernon  Sydney.  I  do 
not  relinquish  those  that  sealed  their  integrity  with  their  blood,  but 
such  as  haTe  taken  thirty  pieces  of  silver. 

I  was  sorry  you  said  we  had  any  variance.  We  have  differed  in 
sentimentSy  but  not  in  friendship.  Two  men,  however  unlike  in 
principles^  may  be  perfect  Mendsi  when  both  are  sincere  in  their 
opinions  as  we  are.  Much  less  shall  we  quarrel  about  those  of  our 
separate  parties,  since  very  few  on  either  side  have  been  so  invariably 
consistent  as  you  and  I  have  been ;  and  therefore  we  are  more  sure 
of  each  other's  integrity,  than  that  of  men  whom  we  know  less  and 
who  did  vary  from  themselves.  As  you  and  I  are  only  speculative 
persons,  and  no  actors,  it  would  be  very  idle  to  squabble  about  those 
that  donotexist  Inshort,we  are,  I  tnist,in  as  perfect  good  humour 
with  each  other  as  we  have  been  these  forty  years. 

Pray  do  not  hurry  yourself  about  the  anecdotes  of  Mr.  Baker,  nor 
neglect  other  occupations  on  that  account.  I  shall  certainly  not  have 
time  to  do  anything  this  year.  I  eipect  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of 
Oloucester  in  a  very  few  days,  must  go  to  town  as  soon  as  they 
arrive,  and  shall  probably  have  not  much  idle  leisure  before  next 
summer. 

It  is  not  very  discreet  to  look  even  so  hi  forward,  nor  am  I  apt 
any  longer  to  lay  distant  plans.  A  little  sedentary  literary  amuse- 
ment is  indeed  no  very  lofty  castle  in  the  air,  if  I  do  lay  the  founda- 
tion in  idea  seven  or  eight  months  beforehand. 

Whatever  manuscripts  you  lend  me,  I  shall  be  very  grateful  for. 
They  entertain  me  exceedingly,  and  I  promise  you  we  will  not  have 
the  shadow  of  an  argument  about  them.  I  do  not  love  disputation, 
even  with  those  most  indifferent  to  me.  T(mr  pardon  I  most 
sincerely  b^  for  having  contested  a  sbigle  point  with  you.  I  am 
sure  it  was  not  with  a  grain  of  ill-humour  towards  you :  on  the 
contrary,  it  was  from  wishing  at  that  moment  that  you  did  not 
approve  though  I  disliked — ^but  even  that  I  give  up  as  unreasonable. 

You  are  in  the  right,  dear  Sir,  not  to  apply  to  Masters  for  any 
papers  he  may  have  relating  to  Mr.  Baker.*    It  is  a  trumpery 

>  Sir  John  Dalrymple,  author  of  '^  Memoin  of  Oreai  Britain  tnd  InOand."  Bdin- 
bugh,  1771-1773-1788 ;  8  Tola.,  4to.— Wmoht. 

*  Jamea  Macphenon,  the  editor  of  Ossian,  publiahed  a  "  Histoiy  of  Qreai  Britain^ 
tnm.  the  Beatoration  in  1660  to  the  Aoceaaion  of  the  Honae  of  HanoTer,  1775,"  2 
Tola.,  4to. ;  and  also  "  An  Introdaction  to  the  Historj  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland," 
London,  4to.,  1771.— Weioht. 

*  The  papera  which  Maaten  poeseased  he  himaelf  OTentiiaUy  pabliahed^  in  1784 
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fellow,  from  wliom  one  would  rather  reoeiye  a  refiualUian  an  obliga- 
tion. 

I  am  sorry  to  hear  Mr.  Lort  has  the  goat,  and  still  more  oonoenied 
that  you  still  suffer  from  it.  Sodi  paiieaoe  and  temper  as  jouza  are 
the  only  paUiatiYeB.  As  the  bootOons  haye  so  much  abridged  and 
softened  my  fits,  I  do  not  espeot  their  return  wiih  the  akzm  and 
horror  I  used  to  do,  and  that  is  being  cored  of  one  half  the  oomplaints. 
I  had  Boaroe  any  pain  last  UmB,  and  did  not  keep  my  bed  a  day,  and 
had  no  gout  at  all  in  either  foot  May  not  I  ask  yon  if  flus  is  not 
some  merit  in  the  bootikins  P  Tohayecuredme  (tfmyappreheiisioDS 
is  to  me  a  yast  deal,  for  now  the  intervals  do  not  oonneot  the  fits. 
You  will  understand  that  I  mean  to  qpeak  a  word  to  yon  in  fiiTonr 
of  the  bootikinSy  for  can  one  feel  benefit^  and  not  wish  to  impart  it  to 
a  suffering  friend  P    Indeed  I  am  yours  most  sincerely. 


less.    TO  LOBD  NUKBHAlLi 

Nan.  26, 1777. 

I  AH  quite  ashamed,  my  dear  Lord,  to  reoeiye  such  a  mark  of  your 
Lordship's  too  kind  partiality,  in  consulting  my  judgment  rather 
than  your  own ;  nor  haye  I  any  other  way  of  answering  it  than  by 
preferring  your  honour  to  my  own  prejudices,  as  I  did,  when  I 
presumed  to  think  that,  had  th&y  sent,  you  ought  to  haye  gone  to 
Court  It  is  yery  yexatious  to  pay  eighty  guineas  for  a  daub ;  but 
as  I  know  your  scrupulous  punctoaUty  in  performing  your  duties, 
permit  me  to  say  that  I  think  your  regard  for  the  person  that 
bespoke  the  picture  should  preponderate;  and  that  eyen  paying 
for  it,  and  then  giving  it  away,  distinguishes  between  your  reject 
for  your  fiUher,  and  your  sensibility  to  the  neglect  ehown  to  his 
memory. 

May  I  add  that  there  may  eyen  be  in  two  or  three  years,  ^loo  reasons 
to  one  for  your  keeping  the  piotureP  Your  Lordshqp  must  haye 
heard  a  saying  of  your  great  grandEedher,  {hat  had  mudi  wit  in  it — 
that  grandfathers  should  loye  their  grandsons,  as  the  latter  reyenge 
their  quarrel  by  wishing  their  fathers  dead— do  not  tana  then  punish 
par^itsP 

under  the  title  of  Memoin  of  the  Life  and  Writings  of  Thomai  Baker,  from  the 
Papers  of  Dr.  Zachary  Grey :  with  a  Catalogue  of  his  Kannscript  CoUeeliona.    By 
R.  If  asters/ — Wbioht. 
'  Now  first  published.— CvvirivoHAM. 
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I  wish  you  as  rich  as  OroBsoSy  my  dear  Lord,  bat  impatieiit  as  I 
am  to  see  you  oall  oat  all  the  beauties  of  Nanekam,  I  had  rather 
see  you  dig  in  yoor  own  garden  than  not  have  yon  a  Harcimri  sons 
rfyroche;  I  mean  that  even  Dr.  Honter  shoald  not  be  able  to  invent 
a  blemish  that  woold  stioL  The  poor  lady  yoa  couple  wifli  him  can 
only  repeat,  not  invent  My  greatest  ambitkm  is  to  admire  yon,  and 
prove  mysd^  my  good  Lord, 

Yoor  Lordship's  most  fiinoer^  friend  and  devoted  servant^ 

IbB.  Walpoul 


ISSS.    TO  THB  BBT.  WILUAM  MASOIT. 

AfUngUm  SIreH,  Od.  24, 1777. 

YouB  letter's  date  made  it  still  more  welcome  than  their  prede- 
cessors. I  wish  myself  with  yoa  wiflioat  envy,  and  think  of 
Nuneham  with  more  pleasare  than  I  dare  tell  Lord  Harooort  I 
am  delighted  too  witii  the  prospect  of  seeing  yoa  so  soon.  My 
letter's  date  tells  you  why  I  do  not  instantly  obey  yoa.  I  am  here 
and  most  be  so  some  days,  and  the  Delhieator  is  locked  np  at 
Strawberry,  or  I  hope  yoa  do  not  think  I  am  so  selfish  as  to  prefer 
a  plaything  to  your  amusement.  I  will  send  it  the  moment  I  return 
merely  to  satisfy  you,  for  Mr.  Storer  has  already  improved  his  idea 
so  much,  as  to  obviate  I  believe  most  of  your  objections.  He  is 
making  me  another,  and  honesfly  offered  me  to  change  it  for  me — 
and  he  has  made  a  stand  to  it  too,  that  remedies  many  incon- 
veniences ;  but  that  I  have  not  got  yet,  nor  just  now  can  I  attend 
but  to  the  present  occupation. 

The  Doke  and  Duchess  arrived  yesterday.  His  IL  H.  is  and 
looks  better  than  I  expected,  not  pulled  though  pale ;  his  leg  is  still 
swelled  and  he  is  lame,  but  it  has  not  opened ;  and  his  voice  is  strong 
and  spirits  good.  The  Duchess  looks  in  health,  but  is  much  leaner 
and  looks  older.  I  have  not  seen  them  a  moment  alone,  for  they 
have  not  been  a  moment  alone ;  all  I  know  is,  the  Duke  has  written 
to  ask  when.  The  answer  was  not  come  half  an  hour  ago.  It  is 
decent  I  should  stay  two  or  three  days ;  and  then  if  I  was  great 
enough  to  be  proud  of  lowering  myself  I  should  say,  I  shall  return 
to  my  plough.  No,  nor  am  I  one  of  those,  who,  though  so  great, 
ought  to  be  sent  to  plough. 

I  am  much  obliged  to  you  fbr  your  offering,  yet  though  I  like  the 
occasion  of  its  becoming  a  relic,  I  cannot  accept  it.    Lord  Harcourt 


too  HOSACS  WALFOUra  LSTTBBS.  \17-.1 

has  givfln  me  the  ^orioiu  and  immortal  span  of  King  William ; 
oao  I  recoTe  bis  mLole's  boot-heel  into  the  same  sanctoary !  when 
yon  vant  to  be  a  Cardinal,  yon  shall  prasmt  it  to  his  Grace  of  York, 
or  to  any  of  the  et  oeieraa  that  yon  do  not  aee  from  Nnneham. 

Fray  tell  Lord  and  Lady  Haroonrt  that  I  have  been  a  pei&ci 
oonrtier  for  them,  and  said  ereiy  thing  in  the  world,  and  am  com- 
manded  to  return  every  thing  in  the  world.  I  was  impatient  lest 
all  En^and,  and  still  more,  all  Scotland,  should  be  beforehand  with 
me  in  addressee ;  one  TJlngHBhTnun  ofiered  one  this  very  morning — 
fflou  ait«ndn  moi  tow  rormt.    There  we  shall  talk  more  at  oox  ease.' 


losr.  TO  ant  hokacb  kaitn. 

JrMvbM  Atm^  Ott  M,  177T. 
It  is  past  my  osnal  period  c^  writing  to  you ;  whidi  would  not 
have  happened  bat  from  an  onoommoD,  and  indeed,  o(»uidering  the 
moment,  ui  extraordinary  dearth  of  matter.  I  coold  have  done 
nothing  but  desoribe  suspense,  and  every  newspaper  told  you  that 
BtiU  we  know  nothing  oertain  of  the  state  of  affiors  in  America ;  the 
very  exiateuoe  where,  of  the  Howes,  is  a  mystery.  The  C^eneial  is 
said  to  have  beaten  Washington,  Clinton  to  have  repolsed  three 

'  M  an  KM.  aDUoa  vaimli. 
jyiiaHai,  A«  day  i0«r  iUt  MajM/i  kc^pg  aeetmbm,  Vm. 
Lou  HjUMm  liH  bMied  m;  piennce  ■■  neo«MU7  towftrdt  oonipI«tiii(  am* 
altonUM*  ba  ku  nuda  on  hi*  tomoe,  Uui  I  hare  not  baen  M»  to  penmde  Ua  t« 
M  me  hftTe  tUi  place  bebn  next  VednewUr  n-  Tkund^,  wkaa  1  ui  obliged  to  gs 
to  town  before  I  eu  vUt  Stnwbenr  Hill,  on  bsrineN  iridch  I  wlU  teU  Ton  wlw> 
I  luTB  the  honoar  to  ne  jon,  vhich  I  hope  will  be  Tet?  Men.  In  the  meantime,  If 
anything  call*  yon  to  town,  I  am  to  b«  fonnd  at  mj  good  hoat'i  In  Canon  rtraa^  m 

I  am  charmad  with  the  bir  bearer  of  thl*  note.  I  wiih  I  wa*  a  Petnidi,  tbat 
1  might  &U  is  lore  with  her;  and  why  not,  withoat  being  a  PetnrAI  fur  tiaeudy 
mora  nataial  for  an  old  widower  to  bll  la  lore  with  a  yonng  maid,  than  for  a  yoaag 
beeheloi  to  be  sDunooied  with  an  old  married  woman  wlio  had  boma  aa  many 
ehildren  a«  our  giacions  Qnaen  Charlotte,  which  I  think  wai  that  poat'i  eaee.  Tct 
putting  tore  ont  of  the  qaectlon,  I  may  eniely  In  all  reaeon  admin  a  beaaty  that  can 
only  be  azcaedad  by  iti  aoeompanlmenti  of  good  aatnre,  aflhbUl^,  and  modirt 
^mplisity.  I  would  call  11  innoeenoe  were  it  not  too  nnSuhionable  a  thing,  and  irtat 
I  beliere  no  yoaog  lady  lo  adranced  In  year*  at  aha  Ii  (for  I  aiwpeet  the  la  almnit 
Berentaen),  caa  poMiblj  be  aatpeetad  o£  Certaiuit  ii,wehaTaabraoe  of  reiy  acooB- 
pliihsd  ladia*  no*  in  Um  boote,  wbo  leem  to  hare  got  tid  of  all  that  long  befon  th*; 
came  (o  her  yean  of  dlaeretlon ;  bnt  I  onlj  wj  teem,  for  I  would  not  qxak  with 
pneialon  oa  nieh  a  delicate  anl^ect  fto  the  worid. 

BrtakbM  will  permit  me  to  add  no  more  »i  preaent  Ibao  that  I  am,  dear  Sir, 
Tory  bithtolly  yoon, 

W.  Minn. 


1777.1  TO  SIB  HORAOB  MANN.  607 

attacks,  and  Burgoyne  to  be  beaten.  The  second  alone  is  credited. 
Impatience  is  yery  high,  and  nneasinees  increases  with  every  day. 
There  is  no  sanguine  face  anywhere,  but  many  alarmed  ones.  The 
pains  taken,  by  circulating  ftlse  reports,  to  keep  up  some  confidence, 
only  increase  the  dissatisfiEUstion  by  disappointing.  Some  adyantage 
gained  may  put  off  clamour  for  some  months :  but  I  think,  the 
longer  it  is  suspended,  the  more  terrible  it  will  be ;  and  how  the 
war  should  end  but  in  ruin,  I  am  not  wise  enough  to  conjecture. 
France  suspends  flie  blow,  to  make  it  more  ineyitable.  She  has 
suffered  us  to  undo  ourselyes :  will  she  allow  us  time  to  reiDoyer  P 
We  haye  begged  her  indulgence  in  the  first :  will  she  grant  the 
second  prayer  P 

The  Duke  of  Gloucester  is  arriyed.  ITutt  is  miraculous.  He  is 
almost  well,  and  that  is  less  surprising.  Mr.  James  finds  his  face 
plumper  than  at  Home:  he  is  certainly  not  leaner,  nor  yellow, 
though  yery  pale ;  and  his  ydce  shows  that  his  lungs  are  good.  In 
short,  the  remainder  of  his  illness  is  in  his  right  leg ;  which  is  still 
swelled,  and  yery  lame  when  he  stands  too  much,  as  he  is  too  apt  to 
do.  The  Duchess  has  more  symptoms  of  what  she  has  suffered  than 
his  Boyal  Highness ;  and  as  she  is  much  fallen  away,  and  eyen 
shrunk,  her  face  looks  much  older,  which  must  necessarily  happen 
till  her  skin  fills  up  again.  The  Princess  Sophia  is  a  fine  duld, 
though  less  pretty  than  she  was.  The  Prince  a  pretty  boy.  If 
there  is  anything  more  to  tell  you,  it  is  yet  to  come. 

You  haye  heard  of  the  inundation  at  Petersburgh.  That  ill  wind 
produced  luck  to  somebody.  As  the  Empress  had  not  distressed 
objects  enough  among  her  own  people  to  gratify  her  humanity,  she 
turned  the  torrent  of  her  bounty  towards  that  unhappy  relict  the 
Duchess  of  Kingston,  and  ordered  her  Admiralty  to  take  partioular 
care  of  the  marvellous  yacht  that  bore  Messalina  and  her  fortune. 
Pray  mind  that  I  bestow  the  latter  Empress's  name  on  the  Duchess, 
only  because  she  married  a  second  husband  in  the  lifetime  of  the 
first.  Amongst  other  beneyolences,  the  Ozarina  lent  her  Qrace  a 
courier  to  despatch  to  England — ^I  suppose  to  acquaint  Lord  Bristol 
that  he  is  not  a  widower.  That  courier  brought  a  letter  firom  a 
friend  to  Dr.  Hunter,  with  the  following  anecdote.  Her  Imperial 
Majesty  proposed  to  her  brother  of  China  to  lay  waste  a  large 
district  that  separates  their  two  empires,  lest  it  shoidd,  as  it  has  be^ 
on  the  point  of  doing,  produce  war  between  them ;  the  two  empires 
being  at  the  two  extremities  of  the  world,  not  being  distance  enough 
to  keep  the  peace.    The  ill-bred  Tartar  sent  no  answer  to  so  humane 
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a  pn^eot  On  tlte  oontiuy,  he  dispened  a  letter  to  the  ] 
people,  in  which  he  tella  them  that  a  womaa — ^he  mi^t  hare  nid 
the  Minerra  of  the  French  literati — had  propoeed  to  him  to  extir- 
pate all  the  inhabitants  of  a  oertain  region  belonging  to  him,  but 
that  he  knew  better  what  to  do  with  his  own  oonntry :  howerer,  be 
oonld  but  wonder  that  Uie  people  a£  all  Hie  Bnadu  ahoold  ilill 
eabmit  to  be  governed  by  a  creatare  that  had  ai— inited  her 
hnsbaod.— ^h  I  if  die  had  pulled  the  Ottoman  by  the  noae  m  the 
midst  of  Oonstantiaople,  as  she  intended  to  do,  ttos  aarag«  wmld 
have  been  more  diviliaed.  I  doabt  the  same  nide  Monanh  is  still 
on  the  tlirone,  who  would  not  iufier  Frinoe  OMrniohew  to  enter  his 
territories,  when  sent  to  notify  her  Majesty's  hertdUmy  soooesaion  to 
her  husband;  bnt  bade  him  be  told,  he  wonld  oot  receive  an 
ambassador  from  a  mnrderess.  Is  it  not  shooking  that  the  law  of 
nataons,  and  the  law  of  politeness,  shonld  not  yet  have  almigated 
tike  laws  of  jnstioe  and  good-sense  in  a  nation  reokoned  ao  dviliBed 
as  the  Chinese  f  What  an  age  do  we  Ure  in,  if  there  is  still  a 
oonntiy  where  the  Crown  does  not  take  away  all  defects  I  Good 
aif^l 


1688.    TO  THl  COlTKTXas  Ot  0B80BT. 

Xrimgbm  Bk^  Od  U,  ITTT. 

Thb  Ursnlinee  of  Trent  seem  to  have  prayed  for  more  than  the 
Doke's  life,  for  he  is  not  emaoiated  uta  yellow;  and  thongh  one  sees 
he  has  been  ill,  his  voioe  is  strong  and  his  spirits  good,  and  nothing 
ranains  of  his  distemper  but  a  swelled  leg ;  and  that  is  decreased 
since  his  arrival.  The  Doohess  retains  more  traces  of  her  sufferings; 
is  mttoh  leaner,  and  looks  older,  though  not  so  mnoh  as  1  expected. 
Nothing  is  settled  about  his  going  to  Court  Fray  remember. 
Madam,  that  tiieee  are  stars  in  eolipse,  or  I  wonld  not  talk  of  them, 
for  it  is  very  vnlgar  to  be  intwetted  about  prinoes  and  prinoesaea. 

I  know  no  more  of  AmericB  flian  the  Ministers  i^.  It  is  not 
quite  fashionable  to  talk  of  that  The  tone  is,  just  to  ask  with  an 
air  <^  anxiety,  if  there  is  anything  new,  and  then  to  be  silent  A 
general  has  a  fine  opportonity  now,  for  if  he  wss  to  redooe  a  pigeon- 
honse,  I  believe  the  £ing  would  go  to  8t  Faol's  to  hear  a  Te  Demm. 
The  aooeesion-day  was  not  foil,  and  those  that  oame  are  gone  again. 
The  town  is  as  empfy  and  doll  as  Kewmarket  between  the  meetuiga 
The  only  event  I  have  heard  since  I  arrived  is  Lady  Melbourne's 
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being  Immg^t  to  bed  of  two  girls  at  aeyem  monthfl,  and  they  are  both 
dead;  bat «A6 had seoued  a  son  first  OhI  yes,  the  Cnrina  has 
acknowledged  the  Duchess  of  Eingston»  and  taken  as  mnoh  eare  of 
her  in  her  yaoht»  in  the  inimdationi  as  tender  Sjng  James  did  of  his 
dogs  and  his  tnmk  when  he  was  shipwreoked  in  Sootland.  This 
great  princess  has  been  rather  nnoiviUy  treated  by  her  broflior  the 
Emperor  of  Ohina.  She  propoeed  to  him  to  lay  waste  (a  modem 
way  of  making  peace)  the  country  that  separates  their  empires^  lest 
they  should  quarrel  for  ii  His  Tartar  Kajesty  did  not  send  so 
much  as  a  card  in  return ;  but  he  did  write  to  all  the  Bussians,  I 
don't  know  by  what  post^  to  tell  them  that  a  woman*  wi-di&tmt 
Empress  of  Russia,  had  proposed  to  him  to  depopulate  a  country 
belonging  to  him,  but  that  he  knew  better  what  to  do  with  ii 
Strange  ignorance  to  suppose  that  inhabitants  enrich  a  country  I  In 
conclusion,  his  Majesty  expresses  his  surprise  that  so  great  and  wise 
a  nation  as  the  Bussians  should  still  submit  to  be  goyemed  by  a 
creature  that  murdered  her  own  husband:  and  yet  we  call  the 
Chinese  a  polished  nation  I  Mercy  on  us,  if  crowned  heads  were 
to  tell  one  another  their  own  I 

I  shall  return  to  Strawberry  in  a  day  or  two,  where  I  think  I 
cannot  haye  less  to  tell  your  Ladyship  than  from  the  capitaL 


1S89.    TO  THB  COUNTESS  OV  OSSOBT 

OdU  80, 1777. 

I  MUST  confess,  Madam,  I  cannot  agree  with  your  Ladyship  in 
thinking  Miss  Barley,  and  Miss  Oats,  and  Miss  Bawhides,  and  Miss 
Beesom,  and  Miss  Soap,  Ac.,  so  much  in  flie  wrong  for  not  consorting 
with  a  dancing-master's  daughters.  The  yotmg  ladies  aboye-named 
are  of  the  best  &milies  in  Ampthill,  ancient  gentry,  that  settled 
there  before  the  Conquest.  I  know  a  dancing-master's  is  reckoned 
a  more  liberal  profession,  and  more  likely  to  adyance  him  to  the 
Lrish  peerage.  But  does  Mr.  Bit  pay  in  proportion  to  the  American 
war  P  Has  he  signed  any  address  for  itP  Will  not  people  learn  to 
dance,  though  we  should  neyer  recoyer  the  Colonies  P  By  the  good 
people  of  England,  does  not  his  Majesty  mean  his  faithful  gentry, 
yeomanry,  and  tradesmen  of  the  kingdomP  Li  his  speech  to  Par- 
liament does  he  oyer  think  of  dancong-masters  and  hair-dressers  P 
Are  they  not  aliens  P  Is  his  Majesty  ey w  in  their  books  P  Or  are 
the  nobility,  who  are  in  debt  to  eyerybody  else  P    Lideed,  indeed. 
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Madam,  I  approye  the  spirit  of  tiie  young  ladies ;  they  feel  them- 
selyes ;  and  I  daie  to  say  could  scratoti  out  the  eyes  of  eyery  lebd- 
Eons  American  on  the  hee  of  the  earth. 

The  post  is  come  in  from  that  part  of  the  world,  and  Lord  Howe 
and  General  Howe  were,  yery  well  fliank  yon  I  two  months  ago. 
Gteneral  Washington  has  reoeiy  ed  a  defeat  in  the  City  of  London, 
and  General  Bnrgoyne  on  flie  banks  of  the  Seine.  The  Ghusette 
itself  knows  no  more. 

I  do  not  know  that  the  Duchess  of  D.'  has  been  posiliyely  ilL 
She  flionght  her  neryes  were  much  affected,  but  it  proyed  to  be  only 
a  disorder  on  her  spirits,  oocasioned  by  her  being  tired  (tfOhatsworth. 
She  is  much  better  since  her  remoyaL 

I  am  ignorant  of  what  Mr.  Morrice  got  by  his  sister's  death,  and 
whether  she  has  got  anything.  I  haye  been  a  week  in  town  without 
being  a  jot  more  infonned  in  any  one  point,  and  therefore  shall 
return  to-morrow  to  my  Oasfle,  whence,  at  least,  my  ignorance  will 
be  more  excusable. 

*  DaelMM  of  DefOBiUn.— OvnmraBAH. 
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